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ACT ONE

The front porch of Avner Pillicock’s
house on Main Street, his front yard,
and the road that runs by it.

Enter ETHAN TOANLEY and EVAN NEWCOVB.

ETHAN
See, we junped that sw tchback by the ol’ tanning
shed, and now we conme out on Main Street.

EVAN
Now | think you got ny head all spun ‘round, Ethan.
Whi ch way’s north?

ETHAN
Look’ ee down thataway’ s the general store by the
river bridge where you come across’t.

ETHAN poi nts of fstage and up.
ETHAN
And up yonder’s ol’ Deacon Chickory's shack on top o’
Mud Hi I l.
EVAN
Looks awful steep
ETHAN
He don’'t get out nmuch. Over there’s the ol’ bingo
church and ganbl i ng hall
EVAN
You do know your way around, |’'ll give you that.
ETHAN
| reckon it comes o' grown up in a place and bein
stuck here your whole life an” no way out. |If we’'d
met across the river in Collard’s Green, | betcha
you' d be the one knowi n’ your honmetown |ike the back
0’ your manma’'s ass.
EVAN
He’'s a donkey. And are you sure he’s gonna be okay
tied up out back o' the general store?
ETHAN
Ain’t nobody ‘round here gonna ness with any ol’ ass
they picked up in a alley. It ain’t that kinda town.
EVAN
He’'s a donkey, | told ya. And are you sayin’
Collard’s Geen is that kinda town?
ETHAN
Course not. How would I know? | never been there.
| nmean, how do | know it ain t?
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EVAN

It aint.
ETHAN

See? You could be right.
EVAN

| amright.
ETHAN

If you say so.
EVAN

| do say so.
ETHAN

An’ you're entitled to your opinion.
EVAN

It’s not an opinion. | been there.
ETHAN

An’ | | ooked across the river at it. So we're even.
EVAN

Yeah, 1 reckon.

Awkward silence. EVAN turns to the
porch behind them
EVAN
And what’s this place? Got a real purty portico.
ETHAN

That’s Avner Pillicock’s spread. You ever heard o’
t he Underground Rail road?
EVAN

Heck, yes. Everybody's heard o that. Just ain't
nobody tal ks about it.

ETHAN
Well, what they don’'t say is that ‘round these parts,
it runs right through Avner Pillicock’s back fruit
cellar.

EVAN
Y don't say?

ETHAN
No, | do not. And you ain’'t heard it fromne
neither, if’'n anybody asks.

EVAN

So that’s what a Underground Rail depot |ooks Iike.
| hear tell we got one over in Collard' s Geen, only
ain’t nobody admts to knowi ng where it is.
ETHAN
Well, | don’'t reckon ol’ Avner rightly cares what
anybody thinks of him He's what you call excentric.
EVAN
How do you nean?
ETHAN
For one thing, he’'s a bona fide boat captain. Only
ain"t no one ever seen himset foot on the sea.
EVAN
Well, they wouldn’t ‘round here. This whole county’s
| andl ocked, ain't it?
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ETHAN
‘“Cept for the river and it don’t go nowhere worth
bein’.
EVAN
How conme he ain’t a captain in the war?
ETHAN
Avner ain’t that kinda captain.
EVAN
VWhat other kind is there?
ETHAN
Mer chant mari ne.
EVAN
So he likes to shop?
ETHAN
That’'s about the size of it. They say he got
boat| oads o' seanen down around N Ol eans. Makes his
fortune shippin frilly fabrics to and fro. What

with the bl ockades and all, he's right popular with
t he Sout hern | adi es.

EVAN
He should be. Just thinkin' about all that fabric’s
got ne wishin’ | had a boatload o seanen.

ETHAN

You wanna neet Cap’n Avner? They say he' s al ways
takin’ in newrecruits.

EVAN
Nah, | reckon | oughta get on ny ass and ride it
honme, before dark

ETHAN
Donkey.
EVAN
Daggit! Now you got nme sayin it.
ETHAN
Aw, don’t go so soon. W got the whol e day ahead of
us and there’'s still plenty fun to be had.
EVAN
I reckon, but I’'Il catch a whuppin’ if nmy nmomma finds
out | crossed over wthout tellin her.
ETHAN
Your nmomma don’t |let you conme across the river
bri dge?
EVAN

Sure, she does. But she’'s like to expect nme to bring
her back a sack o' flour when | do.

ETHAN
Your ma’s a baker?

EVAN
And a right good one if she coul da been. But she’s
got the rheumatismin her fingers now, and can’t
knead the dough |i ke she used to.

ETHAN
That’s a cryin’ shane.

3.
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EVAN
My daddy used to say she had a pair o' hands could
bring a stevedore to tears. And sonetines just one
hand, if she had a mnd to.
VWhat ever that neans.

They think about that. They don’t know
what it neans.

EVAN
Wl l, thank’ee for shown ne the town.
ETHAN
You think that’s sonethin’. You oughta cone see it
at night.
EVAN
Wiy? Is it all lit up like a Christmas tree?
ETHAN

No, but it’s a good sight darker. And folks is |ess
apt to mnd a coupla young fellas strollin” down the
Main Street holdin hands.

EVAN
Wul d we be doin’ that? Holdin hands if it was
ni ght ?
ETHAN
Stick around to sunset and maybe you'll cone to find
out .
EVAN
Well, | suppose if y' gonna go twist ny arm
ETHAN twi sts his arm
EVAN
oM OmM Leggo! That hurt.
ETHAN
Ch, you love it, and don’t fib.
EVAN

See how you like it!

He twists ETHAN s arm

ETHAN
oM OM
ETHAN and EVAN fall to rasslin’.
ETHAN
Il show you what | |ikel!
EVAN
You better not! | ain’t dressed for it.
They rassle. Eventually, they tucker
each other out and collapse in one
anot her’ s arns.
ETHAN
You know what we got here, Evan?
EVAN

VWhat' s that, Ethan?
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ETHAN

A | ove that dare not speak its nane.
EVAN

I like the sound o' that.
ETHAN

But you didn't hear it from ne.
EVAN

No, ma’ am
ETHAN

So you gonna stay to nightfall?
EVAN

Depends on what all you got to do around here in
broad dayl i ght.

They | ook around. There’s nothing to

do.
ETHAN
You ever done any whittlin?
EVAN
I's that how you pass the tine?
ETHAN
It’s one o' life's sinple pleasures. A coupla fellas

can spend hours and hours whittlin the tinme away.
If you do it right.

EVAN
How do you do it?

ETHAN pulls out a | arge pocketknife.
EVAN s eyes widen. ETHAN whittles
seducti vel y.
ETHAN
Sl ow an’ easy strokes. You don’t wanna go too fast.
You want your twig to last, don’'tcha? But not too
slow, neither. You don’t want your twig to | ose
interest. Here, you wanna try your hand?
EVAN
I think I got the hang of it.

EVAN pul | s out an even | arger
pocket knife. ETHAN s eyes w den.
ETHAN
Holy Mother Goliath! Wuld you ook at the girth o
that thing! How d you cone by such a thick whittler?
EVAN
Oh this? Runs in the famly. |It’'s whatcha call a
hai r| oom
ETHAN
You nust have pretty good jeans. Oherw se a tool
that size is like to wear a hole in your front
pocket .
EVAN
I reckon good jeans runs in the famly, too. M
daddy was a seanstress before he died.



Act | - Al abaster MG Il - 6.

ETHAN
Oh. Did he pass in the war?

EVAN
No, in a bar fight. M ma caught himcattin around
on her and knocked hi m upside the head with that sour
mash appletini he was drinkin' .

ETHAN
Sorry for your | oss.

EVAN
It’s all right. He left ne this pocketknife. And a
hope chest full o dress patterns.

ETHAN
Can | have a look at it?

EVAN
You can have a touch, if you | enme see your’'n

They trade pocket knives. They heft
t hem appreci atively.
ETHAN
It’s still kinda warm
EVAN
Nobody likes a chilly whittler. That’'s why | always
carry it up front.
ETHAN
Here, pull up a stunp, | wanna show you a thing or
t wo.
EVAN
Not if I show you first..

They sit and whittle flirtatiously.

Enter AVNER PI LLI COCK up on his porch.
AVNER
What in hellnation do you boys think you’ re doing
whittlin in the street? You wanna get arrested?
ETHAN
Mornin’, Cap’n Avner!
EVAN
Can they do that here? Arrest you for whittlin ?
ETHAN

It’s a free country. | reckon they can arrest you
for anything they got a mnd to.
AVNER

Except what you do in the privacy of your own hone.
Now conme on up here on the porch, before you nake
nonkeys o' yoursel ves.

EVAN
Oh, we wasn’t nonkey-nakin’, honest.

ETHAN
Not vyet.

AVNER
Well, get on up here anyways and have a cushi on seat.
Those stunps gotta be hard on your hindquarters.
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And you don’'t want a tender backside if you re gonna
be ridin ass l|ater.
EVAN
(to ETHAN)
How d he know ‘ bout ny donkey?
ETHAN
Thank’ ee for the hospitality, Cap’' n Avner.
AVNER
Don’t you nention it. You boys care for sone sweet

tea? | was just about to go have Al abaster nake us a
bat ch.
EVAN
Thank you kindly, M. Avner.
AVNER
Al abaster!

AVNER exits into the house.
EVAN
That M. Avner’'s awful friendly for a hardened
crimnal.

ETHAN
What makes you think he’ s hardened?
EVAN
Well, snmugglin’ slaves has gotta be a pretty serious
infraction, ain't it?
ETHAN
Ch, | don’t know fractions. | was honme school ed.

But | reckon it depends on whether you' re for the
North or Sout h.

EVAN
Oh.  \Which one are we?
ETHAN
Well, that’s kinda conplicated. There' s a war on, so

it depends on the day of the week, the tine o' the
nmont h, the prevailing wnds, and who's drawin’ the
map. Not to nention, the river’s the county line, so
you and nme could go to bed friends one night and wake
up in the nornin” on the wong side o public

opi ni on.
EVAN

| hadn’t thought of it that way.
ETHAN

Like | said, it’s conplicated.
EVAN

But | reckon everything s conplicated when you really
t hi nk about it.

They think about it.

ETHAN
Not whittlin'. Whittlin's been the sane since the
good Lord invented it. That’'s why it’s one o life’'s

si npl e pl easures.

7.
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The things you can do with a stiff bit o hardwood
and an hour to kill is about the sane as it was in
the Garden of Eden. And it ain’'t gonna change no
time soon.
EVAN
I dunno, Ethan. If they can change a person’s
nationality wwth a fewlines on a map, | reckon
sonmebody’s gonna find a way to ness up whittlin' .
ETHAN
Then we better enjoy it while we can.

They whittle nore passionately.
EVAN
Look’ ee there. Who's that comn’ up the road? |Is
that the Sheriff?
ETHAN
No, it’s Deputy Lynch.
He's a nice enough fella, for a Kl ansnman.
You getter gi mre that back, though.

They swap knives and whittle

i nnocent|y.
Ent er DEPUTY JUDD LYNCH
LYNCH
Hel |l o t herel
ETHAN
Aft ernoon, Deputy Lynch.
LYNCH
What are you boys doin’ up on that porch?
EVAN
Whittlin' .
LYNCH
Shuckadillies! You mnd if | join you?
LYNCH runs up on the porch and sits
down between them
ETHAN
Not at all, Deputy Lynch.
LYNCH

I got me a brand new pocketknife, and I been itchin’
to get her sone action

LYNCH pull's out a very snal
pocketknife. He whittles like he's
conpensating for somet hing.
ETHAN
Take it easy, Deputy Lynch. You wanna nmeke it | ast.
LYNCH
Don't tell me howto whittle, boy.

LYNCH s twi g snaps.

8.
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LYNCH
Aw, dagnabbit! That’'s the third tine this week. |
gotta ook to ny diet.

Enter AVNER, carrying a serving tray
wth sweet tea for everyone.
AVNER
Now, Judd, what did | tell you about invitin
yoursel f up on ny porch uninvited?
LYNCH
(sheepi shly)
Not to go do it.
AVNER
well, then?
LYNCH
These fellas said it was all right by them
AVNER

Well, it ain't their porch now, is it?
LYNCH

No, | guess not.
ETHAN

Sorry, M. Avner. W didn’t think you' d m nd
LYNCH
How conme you don’t never |ike ne on your porch,
anyways, Avner?
AVNER
It’s not that | don't |like you, Lynch. That's a
whol e * not her issue.

LYNCH
Then what is it?

AVNER
| told you a hunnert tines, it’s a matter o life,
liberty and private property. | don’t nean nothin
personal by it, but you bein’ a deputy and all, it
amounts to unlawmful search and seizure. \Wat if I
was doin’ sone illegal activity up in here and you
secretly discovered it?

LYNCH

Aw, coon-swallow, Avner. Everybody knows what ki nda
illegal activity you got goin on, it ain't no
secret. And it ain’t on the porch.

AVNER
No, but you got no proof of that. O you prob’'ly
woul d’ve arrested nme for it by now

LYNCH
| surely would. You know | don’'t stand for that
ki nda t hi ng.
AVNER
There you go. And how s that gonna | ook?
LYNCH
I guess you're right. [It’s |like ny nmomma al ways
said. | ain’t nothin” but trouble. And a sm dgen o’

hot sauce.

9.
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AVNER
Now what do you got to say for yourself?
LYNCH
(abashed)
I’msorry. It won't happen again.
AVNER
Al right then. And...?
LYNCH
And do you mind if | cone set up on your porch and
whittle awhile?
AVNER
Go right ahead. You care for sone sweet tea?
LYNCH
Thought you’ d never ask.

AVNER gi ves LYNCH a gl ass of sweet tea.
LYNCH | ooks around nervously.
EVAN and ETHAN whittl e.

LYNCH takes his glass and chugs it al
down at one swal | ow.
LYNCH
You mnd if | use your outhouse?
AVNER
Lynch, when are you gonna learn to snoke on the porch
like a real man?

LYNCH
Are you callin’ nme not a real nman?

AVNER
I’msayin’ | don’t want you snokin’ up ny outhouse.
Snoke on the porch.

LYNCH

| can’t do that. Wat if ny dead nomma saw ne? You
know she’s watchin’ over
AVNER
That’s only cuz you she don’t trust you.
LYNCH
You're lucky nmy nomma didn’t hear you say that.
ETHAN
You gonna whittle with us, Cap’'n Avner?
AVNER
What kinda host would | be if I wasn’'t up to swappin’
splinters with ny guests?

AVNER pull's out a very ornate scrinshaw
handl e knife and whittles el aborately.
EVAN
Cee golly Cenmentine! That's a right handsone
handgrip you got, Cap’'n Avner.
AVNER
You like it? That’s whatcha call a scrinshaw bl ade.
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ETHAN
You nmean that’s a real live whale bone??
LYNCH
Ki nda di nky for a whale.
AVNER
It aint the whole bone, Judd.
LYNCH
Just the tip?
EVAN
Where’' d you cone by sonethin |ike that?
AVNER
| got it in the nmerchant narine.
LYNCH
A’ Avner’s a sailor man.
EVAN
| heard tell. So why conme you ain’'t in the war
Cap’ n Avner?
AVNER
Never nuch cared for fightin'. No good ever cone of
it.
LYNCH
What about nmake up sex? | hear that’'s pretty good.
AVNER
Well, you get nmade up sonme tinme and |l et ne know,
Judd. but the way | see it, when folks are of two
m nds about sonethin’, it’s always best to turn the

ot her cheek and | eave well enough alone and let ‘em
have it both ways.

LYNCH
Not me, | |like a good scrap. M uncle runs a
reginent, an’ 1'd be in the war right nowif | didn't
have to be here keepin the peace.

EVAN

Wul d you be fightin® for the North or the South,
Deputy Lynch?

LYNCH
It don't matter none. Long as I'mkillin bad guys,
| don’t care what side I’m on.

AVNER
Well, the Arny’s loss is our |oss, too.

EVAN

| don’t care for fightin', neither, but I'mjoinin
the Navy first chance | get ol d enough.

ETHAN
Are you a strong sw nmer?
EVAN
Don't know. | never tried. But | do |like the idea

0o bein up on deck of a sailin” ship, clingin to
the mainmast, with a salty taste in nmy nouth and a
face full o seabreeze.

AVNER
Who' s your friend, Ethan?



Act | - Alabaster McGII - 12.

ETHAN
This here’s Evan. Evan, Cap’'n Avner Pillicock. And
that’s Deputy Lynch

LYNCH

You can call nme “sir”
EVAN

Pl easure to neet you both.
LYNCH

You know, now you nmention it, you don't | ook Iike
you' re from around here, Evan.

EVAN
No, sir. It's ny first tine.
LYNCH
First tinme whittlin'?
EVAN
No sir, first time in town.
LYNCH
Well, word of advice, we don’'t get many strangers

around here. Except them what conmes across the
bridge fromCollard s Geen to use the general store.
And nost o' them never make it this far inland.
EVAN
Wiy not ?
LYNCH
Cuz if they's smart, which they never ain't, they
know t hey’ s unwel cone.
AVNER
Now, Judd, there’s no call to be unsoci able.
LYNCH
I"’mjust lettin” himknow he oughta watch his
backsi de. Not everybody around here is as tol erant

o' foreigners as | am

AVNER
You? Tol erant?

LYNCH
Matter of fact, | was just about to invite these boys
up to a lynching we got goin’ on later on tonight, if
you' re still around cone sundown. M and sonme o the

youth group are gonna dress up like wild Injuns and
sneak across the river to Collard' s Green and see if
we can't beat us sonme Greenies. Meet up by the ol
bi ngo church at noonrise, if you wanna tag al ong.
And bring feathers.

EVAN
G eeni es?

LYNCH
| plumforgot you' re not fromaround here. You fit
right in. Folks fromCollard' s Geen. That' s what
we call ‘em Geenies. Collards. Donkey-doers.

EVAN
What ?

LYNCH
They got a |l ot a donkeys. Mst of ‘emcan’t afford a
hor se.
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EVAN
\What ??

LYNCH
Donkey straddl ers. Donka-diddlers. Donka-donk-
donks. Mama- di d- a- donkey.

EVAN
That’ s enough!

LYNCH
Well, you get the idea. The |list goes on and on.
Ass pirates.

EVAN
| don't think I like the sound o' sone o’ those
nanes.

LYNCH
Well, you ain’t supposed to. Wuldn't be nane-
callin if we nade ‘“emout to sound purty.

EVAN

Y’ know, Deputy Lynch, | only just net you, so | hope
l“mnot outta line..

ETHAN
Not yet, you ain’t. But nmaybe if you don’'t keep your
mout h shut. ..

LYNCH
Let the boy speak. |It's a free country, ain't it?
Wiy you think I got a gun? Go on, boy. What’'s on
your m nd?

EVAN
And that’s another thing, | don't like it you callin’
me “boy”.

LYNCH
Well, if I knew it bothered you, | wouldn't have
brought it up. W’'IIl conme up with a new word. How
does “manling” suit you?

EVAN
If it’s all the sane, 1'd rather you didn’'t call ne
not hin of the sort.

LYNCH

We gotta call you sonethin’ or how re you gonna know
the difference?
EVAN
VWhat difference?
LYNCH
D fference between you and whatever you are and the
rest of everybody el se and what’s nornmal .
AVNER
I don’t think we need a nane for fol ks just bein
t hensel ves, Judd.

LYNCH
Course we do. If there ain't a nane for it, hows he
gonna know his pl ace?

(to EVAN)
What about “pup”? Do you like “pup’?

EVAN

Ch, for cryin’ out |oud!
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They are startled by the sound of a
| oooooonnng, descending scream a
t hunp, and a grunt.

EVAN
VWhat was that?
AVNER
A d Deacon Chickory's at it again. | better see if

we got any snelling salts. Al abaster!

AVNER exits into the house.
EVAN
Deacon Chickory? Ain't that the fella you said |ives
in the big shack up on Mud H || ?
ETHAN
Sure enough. Looks like he took a tunble off the
front stoop and slid all the way down to Main Street.
LYNCH
(shouting toward the street)
CGet up, daggit!
EVAN
Ain't sonebody gonna hel p hinf
LYNCH
What do you think I'"mtrying to do?
(shouting toward the street)
Get up, y' dang fool! There's a carriage comn’!
You wanna get yourself run over? Quit lyin in the
street!

Sound of a carriage approachi ng.
ETHAN
Look out!
EVAN
\Woa! !

Sound of horses whinnying. They al
recoil in horror.
ETHAN
Holy Sai nt Mbses!
EVAN
That was cl ose!
LYNCH
It’s a mracle he’'s still in one piece. No, two
pi eces. No, that’s his hat.

Enter AVNER with a bottle of snelling
sal ts.
AVNER
Here you go, Judd, why don’'t you go hel p himup?
LYNCH
Wiy do | gotta do it?
AVNER
Because you're a public servant.
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LYNCH
I don’t know what you nmean by that, but |I don’t think
I Iike the sound o° what you're inplicatin’.
AVNER
It nmeans you're the only one here with a badge.
LYNCH
Sure it does. Next you'll be havin ne snake out
your outhouse cuz |I’mthe only one got a decent
cr owbar .
AVNER
God love it, Lynch. Go help the man.
LYNCH
I"'ma ‘thority figure. You don't tell nme what to do.
| tell you. And | say Ethan should help himup.
Et han, go on resuscitate the man.

EVAN

I think he’s comn’ around on his own.
ETHAN

Yeah, | ook, here he cones linpin over.
LYNCH

Now, see there, Avner? You ‘bout caused a ruckus
over nothing. Wy you always gotta be so
controversial? The fella s fine.

AVNER
No thanks to you

LYNCH
You're wel cone. Mornin’, Deacon Chickory!

Ent er DEACON CHI CKORY, hobbl i ng.

AVNER

You all right there?
CHI CKORY

| “bout threw out ny hip again comn down Mid Hill
ETHAN

W saw.
CHI CKORY

Think I twisted nmy ankle, too. Nothin’ a shot o rye

whi skey won’ t nend.
AVNER

All 1 got is sweet tea and snellin’ salts.
CHI CKORY

Goh! G mme sone 0’ that!

CHI CKCRY grabs the jar of the snelling
salts and takes a big snort, then dunps
the rest of it into his sweet tea and

dri nks.
LYNCH
You fall off your door stoop again, Deacon?
CHI CKORY
No, | cone down on purpose, this tine. The M ssus

was gettin’ on ne to go down to the general store and
fetch her sone canned goods.
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And | was tired o' hearin’ her caterwaulin’ about it,
so | stepped out for a snoke. Anybody got a
cigarette?

LYNCH | ooks around furtively.
LYNCH
(sotto voce)
Not in front o ny noma.
AVNER
You know, if you let us know what to get you, one 0
t hese young bucks’d be nore’n happy to bring it on up
to you.
CHI CKORY
And have strangers on ny property? No, thank you!
AVNER

Well, they wouldn’t be strangers once you got to know
‘em
CHI CKORY
In ny experience, the only good injun is a dead
i njun.
AVNER
We're not tal kin’ about injuns.
CHI CKORY
Well, whatever we’'re talkin' about, it’s only good
when it’s dead.
LYNCH

We're talkin® ‘bout a young pup fromout of town.
And your half sister Mallory s boy.

ETHAN
Mornin’, Uncle Chickory.

CHI CKORY
Don't tell nme what’s good about it! You' re not the
one took a wong step comin’ out the front door and
slid all the way down to Main Street. | ‘bout got
run over flat by that horse and carriage cone around
the corner too fast.

EVAN
We saw t hat.

CHI CKORY
There oughta be a | aw

AVNER
What do you want? A speed |imt?

CHI CKORY
That’s a grand idea! A limt on speed. W oughta
put out a law on gravity, too, ‘fore it gets outta
hand.

LYNCH
What have you got agin speed?
CHI CKORY
I got nothin' agin goin too fast in general. D dn't

I run the church brothel before that Sheriff tried to
shut us down.
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LYNCH
Well, if you d give the man a discount. That’'s al
he wants.
CHI CKORY
No di scounts!! And no racin’ down Main Street. It’'s

one thing you wanna go tearin’ ‘round the
countryside. But you cone into town, there’'s wonen
and children. They're slowto react. You gotta keep
it under a gall op.

LYNCH
Maybe it’s wonen and children we oughta teach to stay
outta the streets.

CHI CKORY

They’re not the one’s causin’ the problem
LYNCH

They're the one’s gettin’ hurt. Sane thing.
AVNER

You woul dn’t be takin’ the side o' the horses on
account o’ you just bought that new buggy, woul dja,
Judd?

LYNCH
Ain’t nobody supposed to know about that yet, Avner.
I want it to be a surprise.

AVNER
It’s gonna be a surprise, all right, the first tine
you cone careenin’ ‘round the corner onto Main
Street.

ETHAN

You got a new buggy, Judd?
LYNCH

Bought it off the black market.
AVNER

Ch, tailwhiskers! You did not buy it off the black
market. You got it used off o ne.

LYNCH
Yeah, and | betcha you used it to snuggle runaway
slaves. And if there’s a blacker market than that, |
don’t wanna know about it.

CHI CKORY
You sol d hi myour buggy, Avner?

AVNER
I’mgettin’ too old to go galavantin’ around town in
a sports-carriage. Thinkin about gettin’ one 0’
t hem new horsel ess nodel s, though. Better for the
environment. Less of it to step in.

CHI CKORY
Well, if that boy’s gonna have a buggy, | wanna put
it to a vote at the next election whether we have a
“no gallop” zone in front o ny house.

AVNER
Al right, we'll get up a petition.

LYNCH
That ain’'t fair! Wat if he wns?
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AVNER
Well, Judd, that’s what elections are partly
about. Everybody gets a vote, and we settle
fair and square.
ETHAN
Sounds fair to ne.
EVAN
Yeah, that sounds fair.
CHI CKORY
I"mfor it.
AVNER
It’s unaninous. W' |l start a petition.
LYNCH
No, it aint! | wanna demand a recount.
AVNER
| suppose that’s your right. Ethan?
ETHAN
It still sounds fair to ne.
EVAN
Yeah, that’'s fair.
CHI CKORY
I"mfor it.
AVNER
Unani nous agai n.
LYNCH
Damm t! But wait! That Evan boy ain’t from around
here. He don’t get a vote. Let’s count ‘em again.
AVNER
It’'s still gonna cone out the sanme, Judd.
LYNCH
How i s that possible?

al |
t hi ngs

LYNCH counts on his fingers.

EVAN

Al |l due respect, deputy. You keep forgettin to

count yourself.
LYNCH

Dammt! Al right, one nore recount.
AVNER

That’s enough o' that. The majority has spoken.
LYNCH

Well, what if the majority don’t knowit’s ass froma
t eakettl e?
AVNER

Then you mi ght wanna think about switchin’ to coffee.
Now, you gonna be all right, Deacon Chickory?

CHI CKORY
Yeah, threw out ny hip alittle. Mghta ruptured a

disk. 1'Il be fine. But I’'mnot |lookin forward to

climbin’ back up that hill with a sack o potatoes.
AVNER

Well, why don’t you conme on up on the porch and set a

spel | .
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CHI CKORY
Much obl i ged.

EVAN
If you don’t mnd ny askin, Deacon Chickory, why
don’t you build yourself a staircase up the front
hill? Mke for an easier clinb of it.

CHI CKORY
No, thank you! That’'s a slippery slope.

AVNER
It sure is. And you wouldn’t go slidin” onto Min
Street every tinme you | eave the house if you d built
sone stairs up it ten years ago when you broke your
ankle the first tine.

CHI CKORY
I"mnot talkin *bout Mud HIl. You think |I don’t
know that thing' s slicker than a pig s vagi na?

EVAN
Then what’s the slippery slope?

CHI CKORY

Bui |l di ng a staircase.
LYNCH

How you reckon?
CHI CKORY

Because you build one step, next thing you know you

gotta build another one. Once you build two steps,

you' re gonna want a third. Before you knowit, you

got half a staircase goin’ up the hill to the house.
ETHAN

You’'re not gonna get too far on half a staircase.
CHI CKORY

Don't | know it! You build half a staircase, you

m ght as well build the other half, or the whole

town’s gonna think you' re a jackass for just building

half a staircase up half a hill

EVAN
So why don’t you do that?
CHI CKORY
Oh, no! | know where that leads. R ght up to ny

front door. And once ny wife sees it, she’s gonna
want handrails and a porch and a proper doorframe on
the windward side so people don't get splinters
clinmbin in the windows all the tine.

LYNCH
And what’s wong with that?

CHI CKORY
It’s a slippery slope, | tell ya!

LYNCH
Well, you nake a good point.

AVNER
Ch, for the love o' Saint Christ. Wat’'s slippery
about having a nice sturdy staircase |leads right up
to your front porch?
It aint a slope, it’s just conmon sense.
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LYNCH
Common sense is what killed the cat.

AVNER
No, that’s curiosity killed it.

LYNCH
Not ny cat.

ETHAN
You’ ve got a cat?

LYNCH
Used to. But he kept outsmartin’ nme. So | shot him
I don’t want nothin’ in my kitchen with nore’'n half a
brai n.

CHI CKORY
Sound |i ke you need a wife.

AVNER
And you need a staircase.

CHI CKORY
Li ke I need another hole in ny head.

AVNER
You woul dn’t have the first hole if you hadn’t slid
cl ean through that picket fence |ast spring.

CHI CKORY
I’ mnot gettin stairs and that’'s the final straw

AVNER
Well, why not?

CHI CKORY
Because once you build yourself sonme front steps,
it’s only a matter of tinme before you got visitors
come a-callin’. Neighbor |adies bringin pies.
Church groups comn’ by to check on ya, see if your
hip’s healin proper.

AVNER
And what’s wong with that?!

CHI CKORY
It’s a clear and present threat to ny freedom of
religion, aint it?

EVAN
Church groups?

CHI CKORY
No. Neighbor ladies. [It’s |like the good book says,
“Love thy neighbor.” But what if |I don't feel like
lovin' ny neighbor? Wat if | wanna hate ny nei ghbor
and be left al one?

LYNCH
Wel |, that’s understandabl e.

CHI CKORY
And if | do |ove ny neighbor, why, that’s adultery!
So I'’magoin’ to blazes either which way.

EVAN
So bein’ neighborly is a slippery slope?

CHI CKORY
You don’t have to tell nme! Next thing you know, it
ain’'t just neighbors. You got vagrants and
undesi reabl e’ s come a-knockin’, too.
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Hangi n” out on your porch. Drinkin” up all your
sweet tea.

(to AVNER)
I"I'l have sone nore o that, by the by.

LYNCH
Oh, hog waller! W ain't got all that many
undesirables ‘round these parts to begin wth.

oughta know, | been tryin’ to catch one for years.
CHI CKORY
Trust me, give ‘emhalf a chance, they' |l find you.
Just you wait.
AVNER

Chi ckory, | got ny front door right off o° Main
Street, and | don’t got undesirables hangin’ out on

my por ch.

CHI CKCORY squi nts suspiciously at each
of them
CHI CKORY
Then maybe it’s the desirables you gotta watch out
for. My wife’'s a red-bl ooded Arerica woman o' hal f
my age. You think she wouldn’t | eave ne in a
heartbeat if a better man conme a-courtin’ on
Val entine’s Day?
AVNER
You think your wife is gonna | eave you for a box o’
chocol ates and a bouquet of flowers?
CHI CKORY
M wife'd leave ne if | untied her fromthe wall
sconce.
LYNCH
Well, maybe if you kept your |ady satisfied, she
woul dn’t have to worry about runnin’ off with the
first eligible stranger cones al ong.

CHI CKORY
Aha! So it’s you | gotta keep an eye on! | knew it
was one 0 you. You better watch your back, Deputy
Lynch. | know where you live. O | can find out.
The town ain’t that big.

LYNCH
| ain"t after your wfe.

CHI CKORY
Well, she’'s after you. You think | ain't seen the

| ook in her eye when she stands at the kitchen
w ndow, starin’ out at all the other fish in the sea?
EVAN
You can see the sea fromyour house?
CHI CKORY
That’s what | asked her! But it turns out she wasn't
just lookin at fish...

CHI CKCRY gl ares at LYNCH.
LYNCH
| ain"t even net your wfe.
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CHI CKORY
And you ain’t gonna get the chance, if | get through
wth you!

CHI CKORY whi ps out an ol d pocket kni fe.

LYNCH

Whoa! Take it easy there, Deacon.
CHI CKORY

You can have ny wife when you pry her fromny cold

dead fingers!
LYNCH

| ain"t got no designs on your l|lady-bride. 1'11I

swear it on a stack o' church Bibles.

CHI CKORY
Hell, those ain't nothin but old dime novels, we
pai nted black to decorate the pews.

LYNCH

"Il swear it on nmy favorite shotgun then!

CHI CKORY
Well, why didn’'t you say so, Lynch, goddammt? |
woul dn’ ta suspected you if |I knowed you was a church-
goin’ man.

LYNCH
Jesus Crimnently! How many crosses does a nman have
to burn in people’ s yards before they get it through
their heads he’s a devouted Christian?

CHI CKORY puts his pocketknife away.
EVAN
You wanna sit and whittle with us, Deacon Chickory?
CHI CKORY
Nah, ny blade is rusted shut. [|’'Il just watch.
LYNCH
You went and threatened ne with a rusty knife, you
ol’ coot?
CHI CKORY
You watch your nmouth! 1’1l still give you a nasty
case 0 | ockjaw.
LYNCH
I oughta run off with your wife just to teach you a
| esson.
CHI CKORY
Y see? This is what |I'’mtalkin about.
AVNER
Don't listen to him Deacon, he’'s all hot air.
(snell's sonet hi ng)
And you’'re sone other kinda air. Sweet wind o
nmercy! You gotta | et us know before you pass gas on
t he porch.
CHI CKORY
Now you’'re gonna infringe ny freedomo speech??
This is exactly what | tried to warn you about!
AVNER
And that’s all I'"maskin’ for is a little warning!
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CHI CKORY
All I"msayin is: This is how it happens! One thing
| eads to another. The minute you let a stranger into
your hone. O outside your hone. O the sanme city
bl ock as your hone. That's a slippery slope. And it
all goes downhill fromthere. Next thing you know,
you | ose your wife, you re passin gas, your
friends’ ve got |ockjaw, and quicker’n you can say
“Cockamam e doctor’s got a lock on Mam e’ s cl ock”..

ALL FOUR ETHAN / EVAN / AVNER / LYNCH
Cockamam edoct or sgot al ockonMam e’ scl ock- -

CHI CKORY
...BLAM You're mekin’ love to a donkey in a Tijuana
sex show. And all cuz you couldn’t |eave well enough
al one.

LYNCH
Are you tal kin’ about beastuality?
AVNER
How do you get from building one step at the bottom
of a slick hill to doin” a burro burlesque in Mexico?
CHI CKORY

I thought | explained that. Wren't you listenin ?
AVNER

There ain’t no slippery slope |leads a man to nmakin’

sweet love to his |ivestock

LYNCH
And it’s a dam shame, if you ask ne.
CHI CKORY

Do | gotta explain everything like it’'s Sund'y
school? Al right, conme sit on ny |lap, boy.

EVAN sits on CH CKORY' s | ap.

CHI CKORY

Al right, look. Y got your slippery sl ope.
EVAN

Ri ght .
CHI CKORY

And next thing y know. ..
EVAN

Uh huh.
CHI CKORY

One thing | eads to another. ..
EVAN

Yeah?
CHI CKORY

Come to find out...
EVAN

Ckay?
CHI CKORY

Bestuality is |egal!
LYNCH

“bout tinel
EVAN

I think | have to go hone.
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AVNER
What did you just do to that boy?

CHI CKORY
One little step in the right direction, and that’s
it! It's all over! You re nmakin' love to a dog. O

a horse. O worse yet, you re the dog, and the horse
is makin® love to you. And then, just when you think
things can’t get no worse...

EVAN
Uh oh.

CHI CKORY
You up and nove down to Mexi co.

LYNCH
Now hold on! There ain't no teamo wld horses
gonna drag ne kickin’ and scream n’ over ny dead body
to go live in Mexico.

CHI CKORY
You say that now. But you ain’'t seen a Tijuana
donkey show.

LYNCH
|’d sooner live like a donkey in Collard’'s Geen with
adirty Geenie wife and ten little Collard children
as nove to Mexi co.

EVAN
Are you sayin living in Collard’s Green ain't no
better than living in Mexico?
LYNCH
I"’msayin’ Collard’s G een ain"t no better than
l[ivin in God's own Hell. But it’s a helluva I ot
better than livin in Mexico.
EVAN
I"mfromCollard s G een.
LYNCH
What did you call ne?!
EVAN
I’mone o your dirty Coll ards.
CHI CKORY
Wat ch your nouth, boy!
ETHAN
Evan. ..
LYNCH
You told ne you was fromout o town!
EVAN
Collard’s Geen is out o town!
LYNCH

Don’t you split hares with nme, boy. You lied to us!
Avner, you got any rope?

AVNER
Now cal m down Judd. Evan’s a guest in ny house. You
be civil.

LYNCH
Ch, I'lIl be civil. Wrd of advice, manling. From
one civilian to another. You may think it’s okay to
be a Collard over in Collard s G een.
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But I wouldn't go blurtin® it around over this side

o' the bridge. W’'re at war, in case you forgot.
AVNER

W ain't at war wwth Collard' s G een.

LYNCH
How do we know that for sure? War changes things.
It changes everything. It even changes things that
don’t particularly need changin’, but nows as good a
tinme as any. If we’'re at war, how do we really know
who's with us and who' s agai nst us?

EVAN
| dunno. Wich one are you?

LYNCH
You ask a lot o questions, boy...

AVNER

Now, fellas, this ain’'t doin’ nobody no good. You
know what they say about a porch divided agai nst
itself?

LYNCH
I don’t rightly care, as long as | get half a porch
out of it.

EVAN
I woul dn’t wanna share a half a porch with you
anyways.

LYNCH
"Il get my crowbar.

AVNER
Now, nobody’s bustin’ up ny porch over one little
war. |If you wanna take sides, you best take it

outside. Cuz if you re gonna stay here and talk
politics, you ain’t from nowhere.
CHI CKORY
I’mnot confortable talkin about this. And ny hip
is too sore to wal k away. Can we go back to
whittlin in silence?
LYNCH
And | ain't confortable whittlin’ with no Collard.
AVNER

Well, you don’'t got a choice in the matter.
LYNCH
| got sonethin’ better. | got a vote!
AVNER
No nore votin’, Judd, | told ya.
LYNCH
This is a denocracy, ain't it? W oughta be able to
vote our troubles away. Now all in favor of lettin

Evan stay on our porch and ruin everything for
everybody say “Aye.”
EVAN
Aye!
ETHAN
Aye!
CHI CKORY
Aye!
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AVNER

It’s not your porch.
LYNCH

Al |l opposed?

Si | ence.

EVAN

That’ s you.
LYNCH

Oh. Nay!
ETHAN

Three to one.
LYNCH

Al right, all in favor of stringin” up Evan to the

nearest tree for bein a dirty Collard?
ALL FOUR. ETHAN / EVAN / AVNER / CHI CKORY

Nay!
LYNCH
All in favor o just roughin” himup a little?
ALL THREE: ETHAN / EVAN / AVNER
Nay!
CHI CKORY
Oh, 1'’d Iike to see that.
LYNCH
That’s two ayes!
AVNER
And three nays. Now cut it out, Lynch. No nore
votin on ny porch. Till you calmdown, this is a
denocracy-free zone.
LYNCH

Don't try to tell nme howto vote! Al right, all in
favor of goin’ over to Chickory's porch and holdin’
nore votes up there?

ETHAN
I think we’re good here.

CHI CKORY
You're not gettin nme up that hill.

LYNCH
Gawd, | hate denocracy! It never works.

AVNER
Well, you better get used to it. Cuz that’s one
thing you can’'t just vote away.

LYNCH

W' Il see about that.
EVAN

Et han, who’s that stormn’ up the street?
ETHAN

Looks like M. Baggot the grocer. The way he’'s
huffin and puffin’, he nusta run all the way up from
t he general store.

GROCER BAGEOT storms in, waving a
t el egram



Act | - Al abaster McGII - 27.

AVNER

Mornin’, G ocer Baggot!
BAGGOT

Pah! \What’'s good about it?
LYNCH

Aha! Here’s a man after ny own tenperanent! W
gotta have us a re-vote.
AVNER
W' re not havin’ a re-vote. Let it lie, Lynch.
LYNCH
Now, Avner, we gotta at |east hear the man out. Cone
on up here, Neighbor Baggot. Now you' d vote a dirty
Collard off o' this here porch, wouldn't you?
BAGGOT
VWhat do | care about your goddamm Col |l ards? W're
about to be overrun.
AVNER
Wth what? Wat are you talkin about?
BAGGOT
You don’t nmean to tell nme none o you all’s heard the
news?
ETHAN
No, we just been mndin our own whittlin .
LYNCH
What is it, Gocer Baggot? You sound |ike you gotta
hornet in your bonnet.

BAGGOT
You'll wish it was hornets when you hear what just
come over the wre.

AVNER

You been to the tel egraph office? Wat’'s the news?
BAGGOT

You better brace your buckskins, it’s about the worst

news i magi nabl e.

CHI CKORY
Better not be another nudslide. | still ain't
cl eaned up fromthe | ast one.
BAGGOT
It’s worse than a nudsli de.
CHI CKORY
A wat erslide?
BAGGOT
No!
LYNCH
Well, what is it?
BAGGOT
Thi s oughta nake you at | east happy, Avner. | just

come fromthe tel egraph office and word from
Washington is they're sayin’ it sounds |like that
there President o' yours is thinkin about plannin
on freein the sl aves.

AVNER
VWat the--7?
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ETHAN
No. . .
EVAN
He woul dn’t do that, would he?
LYNCH
That ain’t funny, Baggot.
CHI CKORY
You take it back!
BAGGOT
You think I"'mjoshin’? WIlIl, you don't have to

believe ne. You can just read it yourself in this
here tel egram

He shoves the telegramat them ETHAN
EVAN and LYNCH exchange enbarrassed

gl ances. CHI CKORY squi nts near -
sightedly. BAGGEOl, exasperated, takes
t he tel egram back

BAGGOT
Al right, you just have to trust nme. Now, what do
you have to say for yourself, Avner Pillicock? I
hope you’ re happy!

AVNER

Oh for the love o' salt peter! Wiy in God s green
tarnation would you think that’s the kinda news’d
make me happy?

BAGGOT
| thought | heard tell you was one o them
abolitioners what’s always goin’ ‘round belly-achin’
about emancification.

AVNER
The hell | am | oughta knock you sideways for
sayin it.

EVAN
But don’t you run a stop on the Underground Rail road?

AVNER
And so what if |I do? | hope you ain’t gonna hold
that agin nme, after you ‘bout drunk up all ny sweet
t ea.

EVAN
No, sir.

AVNER
And here | voted for you

CHI CKORY
It ain't nobody’s business if a man’s got a right to
practice his freedomo’ religion in the privacy of
his owmn fruit cellar.

ETHAN
What’'s religion got to do with hel pin’ runaway
sl aves?

CHI CKORY
Don’t you read your Bible, Ethan?!
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ETHAN
Well, when you put it that way, | guess | see your
poi nt .
LYNCH
They got slavery in the Bible? Were tell?
CHI CKORY
Where in the Bible? Hell, |I don't know Wy do you
think I go to church? So | don’'t have to read it
nmysel f.
EVAN
What about the A d Testament?
CHI CKORY
There ya go!
EVAN
What about the tine God freed the slaves outta
| srael ?
CHI CKORY
Amen!
ETHAN
I thought Moses freed the slaves outta |srael.
BAGGOT
Now, that is just plain blaspheny!
ETHAN
Sorry.
BAGGOT
God freed the slaves. Moses was just follow ng
orders. Mses was a slave hinself. How s he gonna
free anybody?
ETHAN
| said | was sorry.
AVNER
That’s |i ke saying Harriet Tubman runs the
Under ground Rai | road when anybody knows she’s a
conduct or at best.
BAGGOT
More of a baggage handler, ain’t she?
LYNCH
Maybe a caboosi neer.
CHI CKORY
So when it conme to pass that God decided it was high
time to free the slaves, he turns to Mboses and says,
“Egyptian, free thyself.” And Mdses does. And
that’'s the story o the A d Testanent.
ETHAN
But what’s that got to do with our current state of
current affairs?
CHI CKORY
Because it neans that God is agin slavery. Right
there in black and white. And sonetines red.
LYNCH
Yeah, but them was Jew sh slaves. Everybody knows
Jews nmake the worst slaves.
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BAGGOT
Wiy you gotta be so close-m nded, Lynch? Have you
ever enslaved a Hebrew?

LYNCH
What? No, of course not. | never been outta
Kent ucky.

BAGGOT

They m ght nmake m ghty fine slaves, for all you know.

AVNER
Who do you think built the pyram ds?

EVAN
It was the Egyptians, wasn't it?

AVNER
Egypti an sl aves built the pyramds. And that was the
Hebr ews.

ETHAN
But they was just follow ng orders, |like he said, so
really it was the Pharaoh built the pyram ds, seein’
as it was all his idea.

BAGGOT
That’s the trouble with you abolitioners, Avner.
Always trying to give slaves credit for sonething
they didn't do. Next you Il be sayin’ it’s slaves
pick all the cotton and take it to nmarket and make
all the noney that keeps the southern half of our
econony goi ng strong.

AVNER
Now you’'re puttin’ words in ny nouth. | never said
sl aves was good for nothin’. Leastways the econony.
EVAN

But isn’'t that what all the fussin’ and fightin's
about? Al o them plantations down south need
sl aves to keep nmakin’ the cotton to survive.

BAGGOT
You see what you’ve gone and done, Avner?

(to EVAN)
God nmakes the cotton, boy. The plantation owns the
cotton. Slaves is just the m ddleman. The South

don’t need no slaves to survive. |f they freed every
| ast one of "emtonorrow, the cotton d still get
itself picked the day after.
ETHAN
How?
LYNCH
| hear Hebrews is mghty fine slaves.
CHI CKORY
Now you’'re just talkin foolish.
BAGGOT
Sout hern ingenuity, that’s how
LYNCH

Are you sayin white folks d pick the cotton?
CHI CKORY
That seens a mte far-fetched.
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BAGGOT
Course not. Wiy woul d they wanna go and do what they
al ready got plenty enough black fol ks want to do for

‘enf

EVAN
But not if the President gets his way, they won't.
WIIl they?

BAGGOT
Well, think about it. Put yourselves in their shoes
a mnute.

LYNCH
No, thank you. | got enough trouble stringin up ny
own boot | aces.

BAGGOT

Supposin’ you was a slave. And you spent your whole
life beinn a slave. Well, you d be pretty good at it
by now, don’t you think?

ETHAN
Not nme, I'’mall thunbs.

BAGGOT
You got a career. You got job security. One day
you' re fat and happy singin’ show tunes in the
cottonfields, and next day you get the bad news:
You're free. Now you got no job, no prospects. And
no work experience. You want to go back to Africa,
of course, but you can’'t afford the passage. And to
top it all off, you got famly to feed.

EVAN
When you put it that way, they was better off workin’
t he plantation.

BAGGOT
That’s right. So what happens when your ol d boss
conmes ‘round a coupla days later, says, “I'Il tell
you what: How about you conme on back home and pick us
sonme cotton and I’'Il give you each a dollar a nonth?”
ETHAN

A dollar a nonth?! Wy, that’s hi ghway robbery!
CHI CKORY
It’s worse than that, it’s horse thievery!

LYNCH
Horse theft?! That’s a hangin’ offense. 1'I|l go get
sone rope!

BAGGOT

Now cal m down. Cet back here, Lynch. They pay 'ema
dollar to work, sure enough. But they charge 'emtwo
for roomand board and it all evens out.

EVAN
Well, that sounds like it works out better for
ever ybody.
BAGGOT
Course, it does. Emancipation’'|ll be better for the
sl aves because they still get to be slaves, but

they' Il get paid for it.
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And the plantations’|| be makin’ an extra dollar a
head every nonth. And that’s what | nmean by southern
i ngenuity.

EVAN
Well, then, so why don’t we want that?

CHI CKORY

Haven’t you been paying attention, boy? It changes
the way we’'re used to doi ng things.

EVAN
But it changes things for the better, right?

CHI CKORY
Oh for crimny s sakes. What’'s better about being
different?

EVAN
But he said--

CHI CKORY
Look, it’s like this: First you change things for the
better. And nmaybe that seens |ike a good idea at the
time. But if that works out, God forbid, then folks
are gonna want to change a few nore things for the
better. And a few nore. Pretty soon everything' s
changed for the better and nothing s the sane, and
that’s a change for the worse!

BAGGOT
And once everything' s all new and different, you got
nothing to fall back on. And then where will you be?

EVAN
Somewher e el se?

BAGGOT
That’s right! Sonewhere else. Hell, for exanple.
That’ s sonewhere el se.

AVNER
O San Francisco. That’'s sure as hell sonewhere
el se.

LYNCH
It sure as hell ain’t here.

CHI CKORY
O how ‘bout Hell’s Kitchen, Manhattan Cty, New
York. How d you like to live there?

LYNCH
No, thank you.

BAGGOT
But that’s where we’'re gonna end up if this keeps up.
First stop New York. Then San Francisco. Then to

hell in a handbasket. And all because the goddamn
Presi dent —God | ove hi m—
ALL
God | ove him
BAGGOT
Couldn’t | eave well enough al one!
AVNER

It’s like the tinme they built that bridge over from
Collard' s G een.

32.
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After they had that big fire burnt up their downtown.
Wasn’t it good for the |ocal econony, at first?

LYNCH
Sure, ’'cause we had all them Collards comn’ over
here buyin’ up our goods and shopping at the genera
store.

AVNER
But you build a bridge, it’s a slippery slope, isn't
that right, Deacon?

CHI CKORY
Yup.

AVNER

(to BAGGOT)
You own the general store. How was business before
they put in that footbridge?

BAGGOT
Bad. Purt near bankrupt.

AVNER
But now we got a bridge, and you're about the richest
man in two counties.

BAGGOT
That’s right.

AVNER
And now you couldn’'t get rid oo themCollards if you
want ed to.

BAGGOT
Y got that right. Their goddam kids is runnin’ in
and out o' ny store all the live |ong day, buyin up
candy and cigarettes. Runnin’ errands for their
parents. Gettin their sticky hands all over the
noney | gotta put in ny till.

AVNER
How you think they' d take it if you put up a sign
says, “No Collards”?

BAGGOT
They wouldn’t. |1’d be dead broke in a week.

LYNCH
It’s the chickens runnin’ the henhouse is what it is.

CHI CKORY
Do you realize, thanks to that goddamm bri dge,
there’s folks I couldn’t even see fromny side of the
river, and now | gotta pass 'emon the street and say
“How do” if they even half-way smle at me? And ask
"em “How s your kin?” and tal k about the weather when
| see "emin church

LYNCH
| can’t hardly go to ny Klan neetings no nore, we got
so many Col |l ards showin’ up to help with the
| ynchi ngs.

BAGGOT
It’s not two years since they put in that bridge and
now sone of mny best friends in the world is folks
used to be dirty Collards, and you know how t hat
makes ne feel ?

33.
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ETHAN
Dirty?
EVAN
I"mfromCollard s G een.
BAGGOT
Al right. So think how you re gonna feel a coupla
years down the |ine, when you got friends used to be
sl aves.
LYNCH
You just made ny skin creep
AVNER
Soon as you let other people into your way of I|ife,
it stops being your way of life and starts being
“our” way of life. And that ain't nolife at all.
ETHAN
So that’s why you’' re agai nst abolition, even though
you' re an abolitioner?

AVNER
| told ya, | ain't no abolitioner. | w sh you d stop
spreadi n’” that around!

EVAN

But you run a stop on the Underground Railroad.

AVNER
That’s right, I"'mproud to say. | got 37 neggras in
my fruit cellar right now And that’s the way |1'd
like to keep it. Today, they ook up to ne. But you
know what happens to ne if they free those sl aves?

CHI CKORY
You got one happy fruit cellar?

AVNER
I’ moutta business is what happens. Maybe they start
thinkin” bein” in ny fruit cellar’s not such a good
deal. Maybe they start to thinkin they' re doing ne
a favor bein’ there. Maybe they start thinking
they’'d be happier in nmy fruit cellar if Harriet
Tubman was runnin’ the Underground Railroad. And
next thing you know I’ mtossed out o° ny own honme on
account of | tried to help those people.

LYNCH
Sonme folks is just born ungrateful.
BAGGOT
Look, | got nothing against any o God s creatures.

Even if sone of 'em he nessed up and shoulda had to
go back and do over again. Didn't | bring a pitcher
o’ cool water and sone biscuits over to your fruit
cellar the tinme they was conpl ai nin’ about heat
stroke 'cause you locked "emin there too | ong during
t hat drought we had?

AVNER
I was outta town on business. What was | supposed to
do?
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BAGGOT
The point is, I"’'mnot gonna mnd if a coupla slaves
wanna escape up north to Canada and act |like they're
free up there in the privacy of their own country.
EVAN
O parts o Europe.
BAGGOT
But you free all the slaves all at once, just on
general principle, just 'cause it seens |like the
decent thing to do, and it won't be |ong before we
got sone of "emrunnin’ around free right here in

town. Next thing you know, they' Il be teachin” it in
school s.

ETHAN
Teachi ng sl avery?

BAGGOT
Now, why the devil would they go and teach sl avery?
That’s just conmmon sense. No, they' Il be teachin’
that slaves is free.

LYNCH
What! That ain’t right.

EVAN
Can they do that?

BAGGOT

No, they can’'t do it, 'cause it’s a dog-dang |lie!
It’s a God s-honest historical fact that slaves are
not free. And if we let our children think that
slaves is free, then it changes the whole definition
of freedom And that's what | can’t stand about
these abolitionists. Always tryin' to redefine
freedom

CHI CKORY
There oughta be a | aw against it.

ETHAN
Agai nst freedonf

CHI CKORY
No! Against changin’ the definition of freedomto
i ncl ude people who wasn’t free to begin wth.

EVAN
Wuldn't we just use the sane old definition?

BAGGOT
Hell, no! The old definitions is out the w ndows,
nowl We're on uncharted grounds. If we want to go

keep things the sane as they was, we gotta change
everything. W need us a whol e new constitutional
anendnent to protect the institution of freedom and
the traditional neaning of what freedomis and al ways
has been.

ETHAN
Wi ch is what?
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AVNER
That all nen are created equal, and have the God-
given right to do all the things God put us on the
earth to do. And wonen and darkies can stay in the
fruit cellar where they bel ong.
ETHAN
But ain’t sonme o the darkies nmen, too?
BAGGOT
Now you wanna change the definition of manhood?
EVAN
You got wonen in your fruit cellar, Avner?
AVNER
O course | do. And it wouldn't be none o your
concern if | did!

LYNCH

That don’t sound right.
EVAN

Wiy do you have "emin there?
CHI CKORY

They had to go sonewhere after the Sheriff shut us
down.

ETHAN
You got a bordella in your basenent?

AVNER
You see? Do you see what’'s wong with this country?
Coupl a Presidents ago, you wouldn’t dare to ask ne
that question in broad daylight. But nowadays | have
to explain nmyself why | want to keep things in ny
fruit cellar that’s always been in ny fruit cellar
and | shouldn’t have to explain it. What’s the world
com ng to?

CHI CKORY
Perdition, if you ask ne.

BAGGOT
You're right, Avner. You nmay be an abolitioner, but
your business is your business. And the governnent’s
got no business pokin’ around in it. Wat we all do
in the privacy of our own hone oughta be a sacred
trust between a man and hi s consci ence.

EVAN
And what if a man don’t got a conscience?
BAGGOT
Well, then it’s nobody’s damm business at all.
I ncl udi ng him
AVNER
Look, I'm not gonna stand here and defend abolition.

It sounds too much |Iike abom nation. And you al
know where the Bi bl e stands on that.
LYNCH
No.
ETHAN
Nuh uh.
EVAN
Ki nda vague.
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CHI CKORY
| believe it’'s a two-chicken sacrifice. Mybe an
unbl em shed calf. | gotta look it up

AVNER

But slavery's in the Bible, too. And that’'s “Do onto
ot hers”. And when you got God Al m ghty on the one
hand, and Jesus Christ Alm ghty Jr. on the other,
sonme tines it’'s best to | eave well enough al one and
stick close to that fence line.

CHI CKORY
Maybe it’s a turtle dove.

AVNER
You gi ve people freedom they’ re gonna want rights.
Rights, they' |l want jobs. Jobs they'll want to
vote, and you know what’s next?

CHI CKORY
Beastual i ty!
LYNCH
Now we’re tal kin’
AVNER
That’s right!
BAGGOT
Now hold up. | think you done junped a rail there.
ETHAN

| thought you said there wasn’'t no slippery sl ope
fromhere to beastuality.
LYNCH
Yeah, how do you get fromfreein a coupla slaves to
a man makin sweet love to his livestock? Wich I
still say oughta be |egal.
AVNER
Who says |I'’mtal kin’ about a man?
BAGGOT
On?
CHI CKORY
You got ny attention.
AVNER
Cent | enen, who anong us knows what |lurks in the
ustful hearts o |adies?
EVAN
Not ne.
ETHAN
Me nei t her.
LYNCH
Nobody knows. |It’'s a damm nystery.
AVNER
Any you fellas ever seen a pretty southern belle get
all hot and flustered after she ain’t seen a man in
awhi |l e 'cause all the good ones done gone off to war?
LYNCH
Does she turn to her livestock for confort? An’ can
I watch? An’ does she got a sister?
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AVNER
No! Get your mnd outta the pigpen! But she m ght
just turn to the lovin' arns of an educated bl ack
man, who's been workin’ the field all day, covered in
sweat and the clean snell o good earth.

BAGGOT
Educat ed! Now hol d on!

LYNCH
But that’s inpossible! A neggra s barely even human.
They’'s practically a nonkey.

AVNER
That’s right, and once a red-bl ooded southern gal’s
had her way with practically a nonkey, she’s gonna
want to have her way wth actually a nonkey. And
that’s beastuality.

ETHAN
What !

EVAN
No!

AVNER
And after that she’'ll be into the |ivestock!

LYNCH
God damm!

BAGGOT
And next thing y know they' Il be teachin’ that in
school. ' Cause you know half o' them southern belles
is just a school marmwaitin’ to happen.

ETHAN
We gotta do sonethin’

EVAN
I don’t wanna go back to school!

AVNER
The mnute themslaves is free, there won’'t be no
such thing as slavery. W’IlIl all be equals. And
when that happens, we're all no better than sl aves.

BAGGOT
You let a slave call hinself “free” and “freedont
won't be worth the paper it’'s printed on.

(takes out a Confederate doll ar)
You see what it says here on this worthl ess
Confederate dollar? In the fine print.

CHI CKORY
“Freedonf. M CGod, it’s happening already!

AVNER
How you gonna feel when slaves got the sanme jobs you
got? Wen they got houses and front yards |ike you
got? Wen they got famly's |ike you got?

LYNCH
Li ke a slave, | reckon.

CHI CKORY
Stands to reason.
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BAGGOT
And it won’t stop there. How you gonna |ike it when
they start Iynching white folks with the sanme ropes
as neggras?

EVAN
They can’t do that, can they? They gotta use a clean
rope.

ETHAN
They’ d have to redefine |ynching.

LYNCH
Redefine Iynching? |Is nothing sacred?

AVNER
You start treatin’ a slave like he's got the sane
rights as a free man, he’s gonna start thinkin he
can do the sanme things as a free man. Like buyin’
some land, buildin” a hone, startin’ a business, and
fallin” in love with a pretty white girl..

LYNCH
Never !

BAGGOT
W won't stand for it!

CHI CKORY
We got to protect our sweet virgin freedom

ALL
Damm strai ght!

LYNCH
God damm strai ght!

ETHAN
Strai ght as an arrow

EVAN
Wth a thick, thick shaft!

BAGGOT
| got half a mnd to go down to your fruit cellar and
teach a coupla folks a thing or two about keepin
their hands off o' ny unellenable rights.

LYNCH
I"I'l get sone rope!
LYNCH rushes off.
AVNER
You know what? You're right! [I'msick o all their
bel | y-achin’ .
CHI CKORY
Hear, hear!
AVNER
Y know, | worked ny life away tryin’ to make a better
life for those neggras | ocked up down in ny cellar.
Not a better life than | got. |I'ma realist. But

better than the life they had on the slave ships
comn’ over, stacked up |like cord wood. And now t hat
| unstacked ‘em and cleaned ‘emup. And give ‘ema
fresh bow o water and sonme o ny best table scraps.
What’'s the thanks | get? They say “thank you”.
That’s it. They don’'t pay ne. There’'s no reward.
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They don’t give nme no goods and services. Not even a

foot massage. Hell, if | want a glass o sweet tea,
| gotta go in the kitchen and ask for it. Anybody
like a refill, by the by?

ETHAN
Me!

CHI CKORY
| dol!

AVNER
Al abaster!

AVNER exits into the house.

LYNCH cones back with rope.

LYNCH
| found sone old rope! Anybody know howto tie a
hangknot ?

EVAN
But fellas, don’t you think we’'re overreacting just a
little?

ALL

(overreacting)
VWhat ?!  What the—2! \What did you say?! \What the
hell did he just say?!! Shut up, | didn't hear what

he said! | can’t shut up, | don’t know what we’'re
tal ki ng about!

EVAN
Well, it just seens to ne, if freedom s such a good

thing, what’s the harmin everybody havin’ sone?
BAGGOT

Ever ybody?
EVAN

Yeah, everybody.
BAGGOT

You want we should give 'em sone of yours, Evan?
EVAN
Vel l, no.
BAGGOT
But you want 'emto have sone o m ne?
EVAN
That’ s not what | said.
BAGGOT
I know what you said, and | don't think you know what
you' re tal kin about.
EVAN
Look, we all |ove our freedom don't we?
CHI CKORY
Y hear that, boys? It looks |ike we got one o them
freedom | overs on our hands.

LYNCH
You know, | think we m ght just want to think about
redefining lynching, after all.

EVAN

Now, wait a m nute—

40.
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LYNCH
And then we oughta get us sone torches and pitchforks
and go across the river and burn down Collard' s G een
agai n.

EVAN
What do you nean “burn it down again”?

LYNCH

(caught)
I mean, y' know, like it did the last tinme. Wen it
spont aneousl y- -

BAGGOT
Spont aneousl y conbust ed.

LYNCH
Spongt aneouxl y kabusted. Purely on accident.

EVAN

I"mfromCollard' s G een. | lost ny grandma and two
good hogs in that fire.
LYNCH
Now, | ook, | already apol ogi zed about that.
EVAN
When?
LYNCH

It’s a figure of speech! Lordy, you Collards is
t hi ck.
EVAN
Maybe you oughta set us on fire again, and thin us
out sorme.

LYNCH
Hel p nme out here, Baggot.

BAGGOT
Don't look at ne. | have an alibi for the events of
that terrible, terrible evening.

LYNCH
We built you that nice river bridge after, didn't we?
So you still had a place to shop.

EVAN

We didn’'t want no bridge. W wanted our town not to
been burnt to a cinder in the first place.

LYNCH
Some folks is just ungrateful.

AVNER returns with refills.
AVNER
What’'s goin’ on here?
LYNCH
We's about to lynch us a Greenie. Just to get us
war med up.
AVNER
Oh, | eave the boy alone. Evan's one of us.
LYNCH
Maybe so. But we ain’t one o him

LYNCH lights a torch

41.
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AVNER
And you're not takin’ that torch in ny cellar

LYNCH
ol -daggit, Avner, you take all the fun.

AVNER
Leave the torch on the porch. | ain’'t gonna discuss
it.

BAGGOT
I*mw th you on that score. W don’t have tine to
debate this and think about what we’re doin’. W are
on the verge of history. The President’s talkin
about signing that proclamation tonight. |[|If we don't
do sonmething right this mnute, this town’ |l be
overrun with free slaves tonorrow. Now we either
l ynch us sone neggras or we don’'t.

LYNCH
O we lynch us sone Collards or we don't. O naybe
we |lynch us just one Collard and call it a day.
EVAN

(draws his knife)
Conme and get ne.
AVNER
Oh, | eave the boy alone. Ain't you done enough to
his gramma and hi s hogs?
LYNCH
He started it.
EVAN
How?
LYNCH
Lookit how you was born!
AVNER
Al right, that’s enough. He didn’'t nean nothin’ by
it.
BAGGOT
You're not sidin” with a Collard are you, Avner?
AVNER

Well, | was just talkin it over in the kitchen, and
it occurred to ne...
BAGGOT

Aw, Avner! You didn’t let your kitchen help talk you
out of a lynchin"? O course they ' re against it.
They got a bi as.

AVNER

No, now this is ny decision.
LYNCH

You got that foot mmssage, didn't you?
AVNER

I just think we oughta | et cool er heads prevail
before we start goin’ off half-cocked.

BAGGOT
And whose head woul d that be, Avner? Yours? You
think you got a cold head and a whol e cock and I
don’t?

42.
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AVNER
Be reasonabl e.

LYNCH
We don’t have to be nothin’. This is a denobcracy,
and we got us a lynch majority. W can put it to a
vot e.

AVNER
Not this again.

LYNCH
Now | done enough o' these elections to knowit’'s all
in how you phrase the question, so: Al in favor o

noosin’ up Evan, along with anybody tries to vote for
hi nf?
BAGGOT
Aye!
LYNCH
Aye!
CHI CKORY
Aye.
LYNCH
Uh oh. Looks like we got us a tie. | don’'t know
what you do in case of a tie.
CHI CKORY
I think it calls for secession.
BAGGOT
Sure, that' Il fix things. W just gotta secede and
start our own town where we can |ynch anybody we |ike
and we don’t need nobody’'s perm ssion to do it.
CHI CKORY
Secessi on!
AVNER
Now, hold on, there’s no need for atie. | vote for
it, too.
ETHAN
What ?
AVNER
And so does Ethan.
ETHAN
| do?
AVNER
Yes, you do.
ETHAN
Ckay.
EVAN
Et han?!
ETHAN
I’ msorry, Evan.
LYNCH
It’s unaninous! | finally won one! Denocracy works!
AVNER
Congratul ati ons, Deputy Lynch. Looks |ike you got
yoursel f a mandat e.
LYNCH
Whoa, nelly! | don’t want no part o' no nman date.
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AVNER
Too late for that now You got the ball rollin’, you
gotta follow it through. You can’t just vote and run
hide. That’'s the coward’ s way in. So now that we're

all in agreenent...
EVAN

I’mnot in agreenent!
AVNER

We gotta decide what’'s the best punishnent for Evan
bein’ a Coll ard.

LYNCH
| thought we decided on |ynching?

AVNER
Lynching’s one option. But there’'s other ways to
teach a boy a | esson than just stringin’ himup by
his privates.

LYNCH

There is?
EVAN

By ny what ??
AVNER

VWen | was in the nerchant marine, we used to take a
| ad that was nmutinous, tie himshirtless to the
mai nmast, and fl og hi msensi bl e.

EVAN
Fl oggi ng??

ETHAN
Shirtl ess?

CHI CKORY
You know what ny daddy al ways used to do to us when
we got rambunctious? He'd turn us over his good knee
and give us a good, hard spanking. | tell you, I
| earned nore bent over that man’s lap than all those
years | spent in federal prison

AVNER
What do you say, Baggot? W' re not blood-thirsty
killers, are we?

LYNCH
I am Well, not yet. But | been lookin' forward to
it an awmful long tine.

BAGGOT
Nobody asked you, Lynch.

CHI CKORY

Sonetines, daddy’d call ne into the kitchen,
especially if he d been drinkin', and he’'d get a
switch and I'd drop ny britches, and boy he’'d give ne
what for. Half the time, | didn’t even know what he
was mad about, but | guarantee you | never did it
again. That's for dang sure.

BAGGOT
You're right, Avner, that Collard s got us over a
barrel. W don’t wanna cone down on the boy so hard

he can’t buy groceries after.
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But we can’t let himoff easy, or it nmakes us | ook
like we're soft on Coll ards.

AVNER
Well then it’s settled. | nake a notion we send Evan
on back to ny woodshed with Ethan for a good, clean
switchin', and leave it at that.

AVNER nudges ETHAN.
ETHAN
Second the noti on!
AVNER
Al in favor?
ETHAN
Aye!
CHI CKORY
Aye.
BAGGOT
Aye.
LYNCH
Now wait a m nute--
AVNER
It’s unani nous.
LYNCH
How conme Ethan gets to switch hinf
AVNER
I’msorry, Judd, did you want to do it?
LYNCH
Well, maybe | do.
AVNER
You shoul da said sonething. | didn't know you was
sweet on the boy.
LYNCH
Sweet on hi nf!
AVNER
That’s what it usually nmeans when a fella goes outta
his way to volunteer to go back to the woodshed al one
wi th another fella for an ol d-fashioned swtchin’.
LYNCH
It’s not outta ny way, and |’ mnot volunteerin’
AVNER
Well, that’s too bad. Cuz you're gonna have to do it
now. You got the |east seniority outta anyone.
LYNCH

Me?! | got way nore seniority than Ethan does. W
oughta force himto go do it.

AVNER
He’'s got a point there, Ethan. |1’msorry, it |ooks

like you re stuck with the job. You better go on get
to it.
ETHAN
Yes, sir, Cap’n Pillicock.
EVAN
Thank you, Cap’n Pillicock.
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ETHAN and EVAN exit into the back yard.

LYNCH
What’ s he thankin’ you for?

AVNER
Strange boys, those Coll ards.

CHI CKORY
Yer tellin” nme. Wiy | renenber one tinme when | was
about 17. | canme upon a Collard sittin” by the river
m ndin” his own business. Well, | shoved himin, to

see if he would float. Turns out he didn't. But |
| ear ned sonet hing that day.

AVNER
What’ s that?
CHI CKORY
If you don’t like a Collard, you gotta push ‘emin
the river. He ain’'t gonna fall in by hinself.
AVNER
You want sonme sweet tea, G ocer Baggot?
BAGGOT
Don"t mnd if | do.
AVNER

"Il have Al abaster brew sonme up for you.

AVNER exits into the house. BAGGOT
sits and whittles. Sounds of switchin’
in the distance, as the sun slowy
sets.

END of ACT ONE.
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ACT TWO

The next day. The front porch of Avner
Pillicock’s house on Main Street. Sane
as yesterday, except that a | arge bl ack
man is sitting on the front porch. His
nanme i s ALABASTER MG LL.

AVNER enters with a serving tray ful
of mnt juleps and offers one to

ALABASTER.
Enter ETHAN and EVAN, comn’ up the
street.
ETHAN
Mornin', Cap’'n Pillicock
AVNER
Mornin', fellas. Back for nore?
EVAN
Heck, I'mstill sore.
AVNER

I thought you m ght be. So you enjoyed yourselves?
EVAN
Well, now you nention it, we was wonderin if you
m ght borrow us the use of your woodshed agai n.
ETHAN
We figure now there’s Emanci pation goin’ ‘round and
everyone’'s equal for a change, it's only fair | took
a turn gettin’ swtched.
ALABASTER
I’mpretty sure that ain’t the point of Emancipation.
AVNER
Wiy don’t you boys conme on up and set a spell?
There’ s soneone | want you to neet. Ethan, Evan,
this here’s ny dear friend and associ ate, Al abaster
MG .
EVAN
Pl easure to neet your acquai ntance.
ETHAN
Any friend o° Cap’n Avner’s just about can’t help
bein’ a friend of ours.
ALABASTER
Li kewi se, |’ m sure.
EVAN
Al abaster’s quite a nout hful
ETHAN
(gl ares)
How woul d you know t hat ?
ALABASTER
Thank’ ee, Evan. | was naned after ny mama’s favorite
bed | anp.
ETHAN
Sounds famliar. Are you newin town, M. Al abaster?
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ALABASTER
Yes ‘n’” no. | suppose |I’mnew to you
AVNER
Al abaster and | are old friends.
ALABASTER
We do go way back
EVAN
So are you just visiting Cap’n Avner?
ALABASTER
No, but | reckon if he twist my arm | mght stick
around awhi | e | onger.
AVNER
Wul d you boys care for a mnt julep? W was just
about cel ebratin’.
ETHAN
Wul d we ever
EVAN
My nonma says juleps is worse than a sournmash
appletini for corruptin’ the norals of a young man.
AVNER

Well, we wouldn’t want to di sappoint your nma now.
AVNER gi ves them both m nt jul eps.
EVAN
Thank you.
ETHAN
Thank’ ee, Cap’ n Avner.
AVNER

What’ s that going on down at the general store? W
heard a ruckus and sone gunfire awhil e ago.
EVAN
OCh, that was just Gocer Baggot turning away
cust oners.
ETHAN
It’'s been pretty busy down at the store. Wiat with
peopl e stockin’ up in case it’s the End Ti nes.
AVNER
That ain't like himto turn away customners.
Especi ally not during an apocal ypse. That man never
met a penny he couldn’t pinch. He even accepts
Conf ederate currency 90 days sane as cash.

ETHAN
Well, you can’t hardly blame him They was neggra
customers, after all.
ALABASTER
They was what ?
ETHAN
From Col l ard's G een.
AVNER

I didn’t know you had neggras over across the river.
EVAN

Nei ther did we. But now they got the ‘nmancipation,

turns out we had three Underground Railroad stations

of our own right there in Collard' s G een.
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And now they can be free and all out in the open, and

don’t gotta go hidin" in closets and fruit cellars,

| ooks |i ke we got us a whole new African-Anerican

community we didn’'t even know we had all al ong.
ALABASTER

Well, ain’t that sonmethin’..
AVNER
African-American?
EVAN
That’'s what they took to callin’” thensel ves.
ALABASTER
I think I like the sound of that.
AVNER
Sounds ki nda uppity, you ask ne.
EVAN

Well, they ain't African. And they ain’'t Anerican,
so... African-Anerican

ETHAN
It’s like a polecat. It aint acat. And it ain't a
pole. So what else are ya gonna call it?

ALABASTER

But if Gocer Baggot don't let ‘em purchase his
nmer chandi se at the general store, how s he expect
folks to eat?

EVAN
It don't seemlike he rightly ains to care.

ETHAN
I reckon they’ re gonna have to open up speci al neggra-
friendly businesses over in Collard's Geen, if they
don’t wanna go hungry.

ALABASTER
Now, why woul d they want that?

EVAN
My nonma says she’s thinkin' ‘bout startin’ up a all-
neggra bakery.

ALABASTER
Y don't say?

EVAN
That’s why she | enme have her ass this nornin’ to go
and cone get ‘er sone flour.

ETHAN
Donkey.

EVAN
Daggit, Ethan! Now | got ass on the brain, thanks to
you and your nout h.

ETHAN
Don’t nention it.

ALABASTER
Your nmomma ain’t gonna mnd hirin folks used to be
former slaves?

EVAN
That’'s the best part! They may be free on the
outside, but inside they still cook |ike a slave.
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ALABASTER
What’ s that supposed to nean?
ETHAN
He neans inside the kitchen. You get a slave over a
hot stove, you' d think they never left.
ALABASTER
And what the dark blue blazes do you think you nean
by that?
AVNER
Now Al abaster, simer down. They don’t nean no
of fense by it.
ALABASTER
They better not be neanin’ no not hing.
EVAN
We surely don’t, honest injun. Slaves is good in the
kitchen, that’'s all
ETHAN
|’ msure they don’'t nean to be. They just ain't
| earned to cook |like they's free yet.
ALABASTER
What ?
EVAN
My nonma reckons her all-neggra bakery’s gonna
out bake any real pie shop with their hands tied
behi nd t heir backs.
ETHAN
She oughta untie ‘em though, if they re gonna be
handl i n’ cookwar e.

EVAN
Well, she don’t want ‘“emrunnin’ off with the silver,
does she?.

ALABASTER
Gawd nane it, Avner! They keep doin’ it!

AVNER
Now, cal mdown. | apol ogi ze for Al abaster, he's
still a mte sensitive on the subject of race.

EVAN
There’'s a subject o' race? | thought we settled
t hat .

ETHAN
Yeah, now that there’ s Emanci pation, we don’t gotta
talk about it no nore. In fact, I"'msorry | brought
it up.

EVAN
You should be. |It’'s practically ancient history by
now.

ALABASTER
Ancient history to you, maybe.

EVAN

We all got the sane history, Al abaster. Unless you

grewup in a differ’'nt time zone | don’t know about.
ALABASTER

Maybe we got the same history. But we ain’'t hardly

on the sane page.
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ETHAN
How | ong you wanna dwell on the past, Al abaster?
It’'s already ‘bout noon.
AVNER
| expect Al abaster’s gonna take a mte |onger than
nost, what with being a fornmer slave and all.
ETHAN
VWat with what and all?
AVNER
Bein’ a forner slave.
EVAN
He is?
ALABASTER
I was.
ETHAN
You are?
ALABASTER
24 hours free. And countin’.
EVAN
Countin’ what?
ETHAN
Why woul d you count it?
ALABASTER
So I know how long | had it 'fore y all go take it
back away agai n.
AVNER
Now, Al abaster, these boys ain’t gonna be the ones
takin' it back.
EVAN
Taki n” what back?
ALABASTER
My freedom
ETHAN
Holy Mot her Moses, Al abaster! Ain't nobody gonna
take nobody’s freedomno nore. It wouldn't be |egal.
Not like it was yesterday.
EVAN
Yeah, that’'s all behind us.
ALABASTER
Il believe that when it don’'t keep happeni ng.
ETHAN
I never heard nobody cared so nuch about dark
history. You' re not one o themabolitioners, are
you, Al abaster?
ALABASTER
Wiite folks ain’t the only ones cares about slav’'ry.
EVAN
(puzzl ed)
Wo does that |eave?
ETHAN
Yeah, | don’t get it.

Then EVAN gets it.
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EVAN
Oh nmy God, Ethan, | think he mght be tellin” the
truth.
ETHAN
How do you figure?
EVAN
Well, look at him
ETHAN
What do you think | been doin’?
EVAN
No, look right straight at him

ETHAN squi nts at ALABASTER

ETHAN
Oh ny Jesus!
EVAN
You see what | mean?
ETHAN
Holy Mary quite contrary!
EVAN
M. Al abaster, | hope you won't be takin’ this the

wrong way, but...

EVAN exchanges gl ances wi th ETHAN.

ETHAN
Well, | ain't gonna tell him
ALABASTER
VWhat is it?
EVAN
M. Al abaster, to be honest, | gotta tell ya plain,

you' re whatcha mght call a African-Anerican.
ALABASTER
You think I don’t know that?

ETHAN
OCh, you al ready know?

EVAN
Wll, that’s a relief.

ETHAN
| guess, you'd be the first to know, wouldn't you?
Well, your nomma, then you. Well, your nonma, the
pl antati on owner, then you.

EVAN
Don't forget the mdwfe.

ETHAN

Your nmomma, the mdw fe, plantation owner, your daddy
if you had one, then you.

EVAN
Unl ess your daddy was the plantation owner, then
they' d’ve both found out at the sanme tine.

ALABASTER
Y know, | think I will go stick ny head in a hot
stove, after all.
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ETHAN
W' re real sorry if we offended you sone, earlier.
We had no idea you was colored, or we wouldn'ta said
not hin’ .

EVAN
No sir, not a word. W woulda sat here real quiet as
mce, and just stared politely.

ETHAN
We just thought you was white is all.

ALABASTER
Now, what in the world give you that idea?!

ETHAN
Well, look at you. You're sittin  on the porch
Just |ike normal folks.

EVAN
Yeah, you act nornmal.

ETHAN
Drinkin® mnt juleps.

EVAN
You speak very well.

ETHAN
Y’ got right decent posture.

EVAN
We had no way o’ know n’.

ALABASTER
Well, then | guess it’s lucky you figgered it out
before you went and said sonethin’ ignorant.

EVAN

It is. That's | ucky.
ETHAN

Real | ucky.
AVNER

Now, Al abaster, there’s no need to be facetious.
(to ETHAN and EVAN)
Don't mnd him he's still adjustin’ to the changes.
ETHAN
OCh, yeah, sure, o
used to.
EVAN
We still can’t hardly believe it ourself.
ALABASTER
You can’t? That’'s strange, cuz you boys strike nme as
right gullible.
EVAN
(to ETHAN)
Can he call us that?
ETHAN
(to EVAN)
Boys?
AVNER
Just don’t call himit back. | don’t wanna cl ean up
what’'s left o you. Now drink up your juleps.

course. Progress takes gettin’
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ETHAN and EVAN down their entire m nt

juleps. They stare at ALABASTER
EVAN
M. Al abaster, if you don't mnd ny askin' ..
ALABASTER

| got a feelin” I’mabout to mnd. But go ahead.
EVAN
What are you doi ng here?
ALABASTER
I live here.
ETHAN
But you just got here.
ALABASTER
No, | think I been here all along. You just never
bot hered to noti ce.
ETHAN
Yeah, but not on the porch.
EVAN
Wth the rest of us.
ETHAN
Qut in public.
ALABASTER
| got about as nuch right to be here as anybody Cap’n
Pillicock says got a right to be on his porch
(to EVAN)

You're here, ain't ya? And you're fromOCollard' s
G een.

EVAN

Yeah, but that's different.
AVNER

How is it different?
EVAN

| don’t know, it just is.
ALABASTER

If you don’t know, then maybe it just ain't.
EVAN

| can’t explainit. | feel it in ny guts.
ALABASTER

Maybe your guts is wong.
EVAN

Wiy would ny guts lie to ne? They never done before.
AVNER
Li ve | ong enough, you conme to find out your innards
ain't always lookin out for your best interest.
EVAN
They did nake ne eat ny nonma’s whol e cherry pie that
one tinme. ©Ch, | was sick for days.
ETHAN
So Cap’n Avner, you knew about Al abaster bein a
colorful fella and you I et himconme out on your porch
anyways?
EVAN
That ain't Iike you.
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AVNER
Well, boys, | know you know | was just about as anti -
Emanci pati on as any nan.

ETHAN

(to ALABASTER)
It’s true. He ‘bout pop a capillary when he found
out .

AVNER
But Al abaster has been ny friend and boon conpani on
for nigh on 9 years. Qhers have cone and gone, but
he’s stuck by nme all these years | ocked up down in
that fruit cellar. And sonetines in the kitchen. He
makes a nean sweet tea.

ALABASTER
| seen the inside o that woodshed a tinme or two,
t 0o.

AVNER
But now that the governnent says it’s agin the | aw
and | can’t keep himlocked up all the tine no nore.
| got to thinkin” maybe it’s high tinme he cone out
and whittled on the porch just |ike anybody el se.

EVAN
You whittle, M. Al abaster?

ALABASTER
How do you think we passed the tinme down in that
fruit cellar?

ETHAN
Land o' Goshen, that oughta be a sight.

ALABASTER
What, you think a neggra don’t know how ta whittl e?

ETHAN and EVAN exchange gl ances, not
sure what’'s the right thing to say.
They shake their heads.

EVAN
No, that ain’'t what we think.
ETHAN
Not at all.
EVAN
No, siree.
Awkwar d sil ence. They exchange
gl ances. They nod.
EVAN
Yeah, it is.
ETHAN
That’' s what we thi nk.
EVAN
Ki nda stands to reason.
ALABASTER
Jesus, Mary an’ Joseph, boys!
ETHAN

Wiy woul d he wanna marry Joseph?
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EVAN

Yeah, ain’t Jesus already married to all them nuns?
ALABASTER

Was you fellas born thick, or’d they honme school it

inta ya?
AVNER

Now give ‘“emtine, Al abaster. They' Il [|earn.
EVAN

It’s true. W' s real inpressionable. In fact...

EVAN turns to ETHAN. ETHAN nods.

EVAN

Well, we was about to do sone whittlin oursel ves.

And we was wonderin’ if you'd care to join us?
ALABASTER

Well, if that ain’t the kindest thing anybody’s ever
said to me in ny whole entire life.

ETHAN
Y’ wel cone.

AVNER

(to ALABASTER)

I don’t think they know you're hyperbol atin’.
ETHAN

VWhat’' s that, hyperbolatin’ ?
AVNER

Makin’ somethin’ out to be bigger than it is.
EVAN

Wiy woul d he do that?

ALABASTER t akes an enornmous kni fe out
of his pocket and starts to whittle.

ETHAN

Geat |oaf o Jesus!
EVAN

Mercy Ceneral Hospital!
ETHAN

That thing is enornous!
EVAN

You scared the life outta ne.
ETHAN

| thought it was a snake.
ALABASTER

No, that’s just nmy whittlin’ instrunent.
ETHAN

That’s all instrunent?
EVAN

How - how - how - how do you wal k straight with that
thing in your pants?

ALABASTER

It’s all in the hips.
EVAN

You nust have a swagger about a mle w de.
ETHAN

There ain't no need to fawn over it, Evan.
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EVAN
Well, did you get a gander at the girth of it?
ETHAN
| can see it fromhere. You don't gotta get so
cl ose.
ALABASTER
You boys wanna hold it?
ETHAN
Thank’ ee kindly, M. Al abaster, but we better not.
We don’t know where it’s been.
ALABASTER
It’s been in ny pants.
EVAN
Good enough for ne.

EVAN t akes the knife.
ETHAN
Evan!

ETHAN snatches it away from EVAN
EVAN
Et han!
ETHAN
Well, don’t you go snatchin’ the man’s instrunent.
Now sonebody’s gonna have to w pe it down.

ETHAN pol i shes ALABASTER S pocket kni fe.

EVAN stares at his hands, in awe.
EVAN
| ain’t never gonna start washin’ these hands again.

ETHAN stares at his hands, perplexed.

ETHAN
Do you hear singin ?
EVAN
Li ke a choir of angel s?
ALABASTER
Yeah, | get that sonetines.
AVNER
Wul d you boys |ike another mnt julep?
BOTH
Pl ease!
AVNER serves them mnt juleps. EVAN
chugs his down at one go and reaches
for another. ETHAN glares at EVAN
ALABASTER

You boys ain’t whittlin' .

ETHAN and EVAN grab their pocketknives
and whittle |ike they' re conpensating
for somet hi ng.
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AVNER
Now sl ow down, boys, it ain’'t a conpetition

They whittle even faster.
They are startled by the sound of a

| oooooonnng, descending scream a
t hunp, and a grunt.

ALABASTER

Jerem ah was a bul |l frog!
AVNER

Sounds |i ke Deacon Chickory' s at it again.
ALABASTER

That ol’ fella just slid all the way down Mud Hi I |.
ETHAN

Yeah, he does that.
ALABASTER

And now he’s just lyin” there in the street.

Sound of a carriage approachi ng.
ALABASTER
He’' s gonna get hisself run over.
EVAN
We gotta do sonet hi ng!

ETHAN and EVAN run to the porch railing
and shout toward Main Street.
EVAN
(shouting toward the street)
Get up! Get up!

ETHAN
(shouting toward the street)
CGet up!

ALABASTER | eaps of f the porch and
rushes off into the street.
ALABASTER
Hol d your horses!

He exits. Sound of horses whinnying.

ALABASTER
| said, “Hold ‘em”
AVNER
"1l go get the snellin’ salts.

AVNER exits into the house.

ETHAN
Oh!  Lookit that! Al abaster knocked that horse out
cold with one punch.
EVAN
And now he's beatin’ him
(Pause.)
He's still beatin’ him
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ETHAN
Look at him beat that horse.
EVAN
You think maybe Al abaster got a lot o pent-up anger?
ETHAN
He’d have to have a |ot o' pent-up everything,
woul dn’ t he?
EVAN
Stands to reason. | wonder if he's got any pent-up
design ideas. M nomma’'s gonna wanna redecorate that
front window, if she opens a bakeshop
ETHAN
How s Deacon Chi ckory?
EVAN
Al abaster’s got him Looks |like he's gonna be al
right.

ALABASTER re-enters with CH CKORY and
hel ps himup to the porch.
CHI CKORY
Thank’ ee, lad. You about saved ny life. | reckon I
owe you one.
ALABASTER
Don’t think nothin® of it. You all right?
CHI CKORY
I think | threw out ny hip again comn down that
hill. Maybe sprained an ankle. Nothin a pint jar
o’ grain alcohol won't fix.
ALABASTER
You know what you need is a staircase goin up that
hill.
CHI CKORY
Ch, that’'s a slippery slope..

AVNER enters with snmelling salts.
AVNER
| found the snelling salts.
CHI CKORY
Don"t mnd if | do.

He grabs them and takes a big snort.

CHI CKORY
Got any nore o' that mean ol’ sweet tea?
AVNER
Sorry, Alabaster’s takin’ the day off. Have a julep

CHI CKORY pours the rest of the snelling
salts into his mnt julep and dri nks.
AVNER
Are you all right?
CHI CKORY
I will be, thanks to this big feller.
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He pats ALABASTER on the shoul der. He
noti ces how strapping he is. He |ooks
hi m up and down. He stares at his
pants.
CHI CKORY
Is that a pocketknife in your britches, or are you
just snmugglin’ a dachshund?
ALABASTER
Un.. No... That’s ny knife over there on the rockin
chair.
CHI CKORY
Oh.

He gl ares at ALABASTER s pants.
CHI CKORY
Bad dog!
AVNER
What brings you outta the house this tinme, Deacon?
That’s two days in a row.
CHI CKORY
Oh, ny wife heard about the ‘mancipation, and she
won't leave it alone. She says | oughta cut her sone
slack now there’'s freedomin the air.
AVNER
What’'s she want? Another foot o' rope?
CHI CKORY
What she wants is suffrage. But she’s gonna have to
meke do with a foot a rope, ‘cause | ain’'t openin
that kettle o worns.
ETHAN
Suf frage? Lady suffrage?
EVAN
That’'s apples and oranges, ain't it? Just cuz the
| aw says we gotta treat one group |ike decent human
bei ngs, don’t nean we gotta be decent to anyone el se.
ETHAN

Till the lawtells us to do that, too.
EVAN
That’' d be |i ke opening the barn door before the cows
got out.
ETHAN
It don’t nmake no commobn sense.
CHI CKORY

I know it sounds ignorant. But she can't help it.
She was born that way.

ALABASTER
VWhat way is that?

CHI CKORY
Femal e. They get ideas in their head and there ain't
no talkin “emdown fromit. And you can’t reason
wth “em Not |ike you can with a Klansman, or an
evangel ist, or a nental retard.
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That’s the real reason why they ain’t never gonna get
the vote. Cuz the rest of us’d never hear the end of
it.

AVNER
Actual ly, they ain’t gonna get the vote, cuz the |ast
thing we need is a woman President.

ETHAN
Well, the second | ast thing.
ALABASTER

Why? What's the first last?

The ot hers exchange gl ances.

EVAN

Cat hol i c.
ETHAN

Mor non.
CHI CKORY

I njun.
AVNER

Wnman Vi ce President.

Enter LYNCH, comin’ up the street with
a spring in his step

LYNCH

Good nornin’, all!
ETHAN

Mornin’ Deputy Lynch.
LYNCH

Wiy are you all sittin’ on the porch Iike a bunp on a

| og, when you oughta be out dancin’ in the street?
CHI CKORY

Whatta you got to be so chi pper about?

LYNCH

It’s Emanci pation! Haven't you heard?
AVNER

I think we all heard it together.
LYNCH

Best thing ever happened to this town.

LYNCH ki cks up his heels and does a
little jig.
AVNER
I woul dn’t have thought you' d be the one to be so
gi nned up about that.
LYNCH
I woul dn’t have thought so neither, but it just goes
to show you gotta keep a open mnd, cuz you don’t
never know when your hindsight’s gonna be 20/ 20.
EVAN
Alnt it always 20/ 207?
LYNCH
See, that’s what | nmean: C ose-mnded. ANt
nothin always no way, Ethan. That’'s what | conme to
find out.
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EVAN
Evan.

LYNCH
| used to think freein” them slaves woul d be the
begi nning of the end. And | nean the very end. Like
the End Tinmes. Devil tinmes. Wth wars and runors of
wars. Fire and brinstone. And the Aunty Christ and
ol’ Uncle Satan com n’ outta the woodwork and forcin
us all to do things to each other I wouldn't be
caught dead doin’ to a pig. Wll, not a nale pig.
Not sober anyways. Not after the last tinme. Still
too soon. But maybe for Mardi Gas, if | had the
right outfit.

LYNCH gives it sone thought.

LYNCH
" m gonna need special chaps, though.

The ot hers exchanges worried gl ances.
AVNER
Ahem . .
LYNCH
But now that day has arrived!
EVAN
Mardi G as?
LYNCH
No! Emancipation! Don’t you never pay attention,
Et han?
EVAN
Evan.
LYNCH
And now t hat Emanci pationi zation is sweepin the
nation, turns out it aint the beginning of the end

at all. 1It’s just the beginning of the begi nning.
ETHAN

You nean |ike the Garden of Eden?
LYNCH

That’ s exactly what it's like! | feel Iike Adam and

Eve all over again! Walkin ‘round naked as a
jaybird. Eatin’ sone apples. Nane-callin all the

animal s | see. ‘rangutang. Chinp’ nzee. Gator
bait. Coon.

ALABASTER
Un ..

LYNCH

Meadow ark. Jungle bunny. Chiggers, frog, crow.
Chi ng Chong. Golliwog. Porch nonkey.
Coon.
ETHAN
I think you said coon
ALABASTER
I think you better stop.
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LYNCH
But 1"mjust getting warnmed up! In fact, if you
fellas don’t mnd, | think I'll take off nmy pants and
enjoy the cool breath o' freedomthe way God
i nt ended.

ALL
No! !

LYNCH

Thank’ ee, fellas. Mich obli ged.

LYNCH starts taking off his pants.
ALL
No, yes! W nean, yes. No, we do m nd.
AVNER
W' re glad you' re excited about the ‘nmancipation,
Judd. But we’'d rather not see it in person.

first hand.
LYNCH
I"mjust gettin in the Holy Spirit o things.

LYNCH reaches for his pants again.

ALL
No!! \Whoa!!
LYNCH
VWll, | hope |l ain't hearin’ you right. You fellas

ain’t gonna be a prude about how another fella
expresses his privates? ‘specially a fella with a
gun an’ a right to bear it?

EVAN
Pl ease, don’t bare it.

LYNCH
| ain’t ashanmed o’ the way God made ne and you
shouldn’t neither. Now I'’mtakin’ off ny pants, and
anybody tries to stop ne’s gonna get lead in his
britches.

ALABASTER
Avner. ..

AVNER
Now, Judd, you know we woul dn’t stand in the way of
your freedom of expression. W know you got a right

to your privates, see, it’s just... Well, we
t hought . . .
LYNCH
You t hought what ?
AVNER
Well, you' re practically a civil servant, ain’'t you?
LYNCH
And proud of it!
AVNER
Well, there you go. So it sounds |like you' re
qualified. Ant he, fellas?
ETHAN

(pl ayi ng al ong)
Oh, yeah, yeah.
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EVAN
Overqualified.
LYNCH
For what ?
AVNER
...CGvil nudity.
LYNCH
Cvil nudity? Wat’'s that?
AVNER
Well, it’s just like regular nudity. Only you ain't
naked.
LYNCH
| ain’t naked?
EVAN
(cat chi ng on)
You' re civil naked.
LYNCH
And it’s the sane as reg’' | ar naked?
AVNER
It's exactly the sanme as regul ar naked.
EVAN
Only you ain’'t naked.
ETHAN
At all.
EVAN
Not a stitch
LYNCH
So how is that the sanme?
AVNER
Well, it has all the sane rights and privil eges as
your traditional garden-variety nudity.
EVAN
Only you ain’'t naked.
ETHAN
You' re civil naked.
CHI CKORY
As a civil jaybird
AVNER
But you get to do all the sane things.
LYNCH
Li ke what ?
AVNER
Li ke wal k around naked.
EVAN
G vil naked.
AVNER
Whittl e on the porch naked.
ETHAN
G vil naked.
AVNER
G for a dip dowmn at the swmin hole.
CHI CKORY
Skinny civil dippin!



Act Il - Al abaster MG Il - 65.

AVNER

See? Al the sane things.
LYNCH

Yeah? What about get a suntan?
AVNER

It’s even better for that. No chance o’ sunburn.
LYNCH
I hadn’t thought o that. This civil nudity sounds
li ke a good deal all around.
AVNER
It’'s better for everybody. f‘specially the children.
You don’t have to worry about exposing themto civil
nudity cuz it ain't the sane as real nudity.
LYNCH
It’s not?
AVNER
I mean, it is. |It’s exactly the sane as real nudity.
CHI CKORY
100%
AVNER
Only it’s not.
EVAN
At all.
ETHAN
Even renotely.
LYNCH
And the only thing different is the nanme?
AVNER
That’s the only thing. Oherwise, civil nudity is
exactly precisely identical in every legal way to
pl ai n ol d-fashi oned buck naked nudity.
EVAN
Only you ain’'t naked.
ETHAN
O nude.
CHI CKORY
And you don’'t get a buck.
LYNCH
Golliwhillikers, | gotta junp on this civil nudity
thing. | never heard a sweeter deal in ny whole
life.
EVAN
Plus, under civil nudity, you don’t gotta worry about
gettin’ sand in places.
LYNCH
Thanks, fellers. You saved ne a whole lotta
‘“barrassnent gettin naked in public when | coul da
been civil naked this whole tine. M poor nama
woul da had a heart attack. Rest her soul
ALABASTER
Just savin you from yourself.
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LYNCH
Oh, | ook’ ee here, | got so tickled about
Emanci pation, and civil nudity, | didn’t hardly
notice you got yourself a newfriend. 1|s he one 0o
yours, Avner?
ALABASTER
One of his friends.
AVNER
Deputy Lynch, this here’s Al abaster MG 1.
LYNCH
Nice to neet ya.
ALABASTER
Li kewi se, | hope.
LYNCH
(suspi ci ous)
MG II? That ain't Scotch, is it?

ALABASTER
No. It's a mnt julep.
LYNCH
That's a relief. | don't need no Scotchman rainin’
on my par ade.
ETHAN
You gonna throw a parade, Deputy Lynch?
LYNCH

I think this deserves one, don't it? A grand ol
parade right down Main Street. Wth flags gettin’
waved, and horns gettin’ blowed. And crosses

lightin" up the sky! Maybe I'lIl even wear ny Mard
Gas outfit.
CHI CKORY
| got a rusty trunpet somewhere.
LYNCH
There ya go.
CHI CKORY
| think it was M am .
LYNCH
W' Il have a great old tine.
AVNER
Well, it does ny heart good to see you had a change
o' heart about black freedom

LYNCH
Change o' heart, change o' mnd, and now |’ m gonna
need a change o' conplexion. How are you fellas
fixed for make up?

EVAN
What ?  \Way?
LYNCH
I need to borrow sonme for tonight.
AVNER
Sonme make up?
LYNCH
Yeah, you know, face paints.
ETHAN

You nean |i ke | ady nmake up?
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LYNCH
Isn't that what | said?
AVNER
Now Judd, | don’t think there’s a nman in this town

what’s gonna own up to owning | ady nake up. That |
know of . And can tal k about.
ETHAN
Wiy don’t you ask a wonman?
LYNCH
That’s a kinda personal question, don’t you think?
ETHAN
Sorry. Didn’'t mean to pry.

LYNCH

| had a dry spell, if you nust know.
ETHAN

Well, whattaya think we got?
EVAN

Yeah, it’'s the spell that’'s doin it.
LYNCH

| used to have all the makeup a fella ever needed.
But then nmy nonmma di ed.

ETHAN

Wiy do you want make up for?
LYNCH

What do you think | want it for?
EVAN

Bring out your eyes?
ETHAN

More kissable |ips?
CHI CKORY

You don’t wanna know what | think.
LYNCH

| told ya, I'"mgoin” out tonight.
CHI CKORY

That’s what | thought it was for.
EVAN

And you wanna | ook your best?
LYNCH

No, | wanna | ook my worst.

| just conme fromthe church. And we had a neeting to

pl an our very first real live |ynching.
ALABASTER

Lynchi ng?!
EVAN

And you’'re gonna wear |ady nmakeup?
LYNCH

We're gonna dude up like wild injuns so no one knows

it’s us burnin’ crosses in everyone’'s yards.
ALABASTER

So you're cowards is what you're sayin’ ?

LYNCH

What was that?
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ALABASTER
Sounds a mte cowardly. Sneakin ‘round after dark.
You oughta take pride in your work.

LYNCH
This ain’t about pride, Al abaster.

ALABASTER
Then why don’t you just wear a bag over your head and
show your true colors.

LYNCH
Well, the bag’d have to be white.

AVNER
You’ ve been hol ding | ynchings every week for as |ong
as |I’ve known you. This wouldn't rightly be the
first.

LYNCH

(alittle enbarrassed)
Well, yeah, but those wasn't real lynchin's. W was
all nostly talk. Under slavery, neggras was hard to
come by. They just wasn’t that many extras running
around | oose. And you couldn’t very well bust onto a
man’s property and |ynch one that he bought and paid
for. You do that you're like to end up sw nging at
the end of a rope yourself. So up to now, we nostly
just had neetings and tal ked about it a | ot and how
much fun it would be and who all we'd |ike to |ynch
if we could. And how nuch better it would be to be
white if there wasn’'t so many differently-conpl ected
people makin’ it hard on the rest of us.

AVNER
But you never actually |ynched anyone?

LYNCH
No. Every now and then one o' the fellas d get a
little ranbunctious, but we had to make do with
roughin’ up sonme Collards or Indians. Mybe the
occasi onal Mrnon. Knockin' over a cripple, or one
o' themblind kids lives up the way. Goin’ over to
t he deaf home, makin’ fun o' the way they talk. Kick
a puppy. Mexicans, Canadi ans. Maybe | ook up a
country in the dictionary and make fun o' that
awhile. But now that slaves is free an’ easy to cone
by, the skies the |imt! There s plenty enough to go
‘round, and we don’t have to reinburse nobody. And
t hanks to the Emanci pation, nenbership is way up
And the next town over is chock full o free-range

colored folks ripe for lynchin'. This bein’ a white
ceramcist is finally gonna take off! In spades!
ALABASTER

I don’t think | appreciate you joking about |ynching
f ol ks.

LYNCH
Good God A mghty! | wouldn't joke about a thing
like that! |I'mserious as a skin condition.
ALABASTER

How woul d you |i ke folks makin' light o your color?

68.
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LYNCH
My color? What’'s funny about that? |’ mpale as as a
nun’s privates. Heh heh. |I'mmlky white as a
virgin lanmb’s cuntwool. Heh heh heh. |I'mwhite as a

sheet that seen a ghost in a blizzard. And just as
downy soft.

ALABASTER
Yeah? Let ne feel you.

ALABASTER st ands up, smacks LYNCH to
the ground, sits back down.
ALABASTER
You’' re downy soft all right.

LYNCH | eaps back up.

LYNCH
VWhat the devil, Al abaster! |'man official sheriff’s
deputy o' the law. You can’'t go strikin nme down
like a dog. That’s insulting an officer. Don’'t
think I won’'t arrest a Scotchman just as quick as |'d
hang a dirty Collard |i ke that one over there.

EVAN

(draws hi s pocketknife)
You try it!

LYNCH
Oh, I'mkiddin. Can’t nobody take a joke today?
Jimm ny Christmas, Ethan! Now that you Collards is
of f the hook for bein” second class citizens, you
m ght wanna start havin’ a sense a hunor ‘bout your
cultural heritage. A n't nobody likes a ass.

EVAN
My nane is Evan! And he’s a donkey!

LYNCH
And Al abaster, what call o you got to be uppity?

AVNER
I think Evan’s still sore you tried to Iynch himjust
yesterday. And | don’'t know as Al abaster’s ever
gonna see the hunor o’ stringin up forner slaves on
account o’ his bein’ a forner slave.

LYNCH
A former what? You nmean to tell nme Al abaster’s a
bl ack fella?!

CHI CKORY
VWhat ?! Where?!

ALABASTER
Don’t nobody need to tell you, I'"msettin right in
front o you.

CHI CKORY

God A mghty! There's one of ‘“emright here on the
porch. Run! Run for your I|ives!

CH CKCRY is too sore to run, so he just
yells at the others.
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LYNCH
Well, why didn’'t you say so, Avner? Y nmade ne stand
here and put ny damm foot in nmy nouth.

AVNER
I think you did that all on your | onesone.
LYNCH
I’msorry, Alabaster. |[If |’d ve know you was
colored, | wouldn’ta said nothin’. No, sir. |

woul da t ook one | ook and just kept right on wal kin’
and we woul dn’t be havin’ this conversation.

ALABASTER
Well, if you want to go back out and cone in again,
I’ m happy to give you another shot at it.

LYNCH

(wasn’t |istening)
I’msorry. Can you hold a broom or sonething? M
brain can’t hardly wap around what |’ m seein’
ALABASTER
You give ne a broom and | know what your brain's
gonna be wrapped around.

LYNCH

I’msorry, | can't-- It’s givin ne a headache.
ALABASTER

Al right, that’'s it, fetch nme that broom
LYNCH

You see what you done, Avner? You shoul da warned ne
Al abaster was gonna be a nubi an nman!

AVNER
A nubi an man?
ALABASTER
Nubi an? | kinda Iike that.
LYNCH
You do? Dammt, if you ain't offended, | ain't doin

it right. Now | gotta conme up with sonethin’ else.
How you feel about jungle neat?

ALABASTER shr ugs.
LYNCH
Vil | age peopl e? Chocol ate thunder? Brown |ips?
Spear polisher?

ALABASTER j ust gl ares.

LYNCH

What about “dark in the |oafers”?
ALABASTER

VWhat the hell does that nean?
LYNCH

Al right, we're goin with that. Now whatta you
have to say for yourself, Avner?
What’'s he doin’ out on the porch?
ETHAN
He's whittlin'.
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LYNCH
Well, see now? That's the problem How am |
supposed to know you got colored fol ks on your porch,
if you got himout here disguised up |ike a nornmnal
per son.
CHI CKORY
That’s right it ain’t normal.
ALABASTER
I ama normal person. |’ma black normal person.
LYNCH
VWhat the hell is that?
EVAN
I think he nmeans he’s a normal person who al so
coi ncidental ly happens to be bl ack.

LYNCH
Well, that’d have to be a helluva coincidence! You
don’t just “happen” to be black. You re not just
sashayin’ down the street and - POOF - | ook at ne!

I’ma neggra man! Ain't that right, Al abaster? |
bet bein’ a slave takes a lifetinme to naster.
ALABASTER
(to AVNER)
You know this fella?
AVNER
He's hard to forget.
ALABASTER
How many tinmes you gotta smack him‘fore he shuts his
damm nout h?
AVNER
I"mafraid it’s gonna take nore than smackin’
LYNCH
| nmean think about it, Al abaster. Wen's the first
time you realized you wasn’t |ike other fol k? Since
you was a little kid, wasn't it?
ALABASTER
This may surprise you, but | been a lot like a lotta
ot her folks since the day | was born.
LYNCH
Ya see? It's in the blood. He can't help it. So
don’t tell ne he cone up with this on his own.
AVNER
Up with what?
LYNCH
The idea of passin’ for a ord nary person--in a
public place I m ght add--when he's secretly been a
full on dark fella this whole tine?
ALABASTER
It ain"t no secret.
CHI CKORY
It aint right. And | ain’t gonna stand for it.

CHI CKORY tries to stand.
CHI CKORY
Hel p nme up here, Al abaster.
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ALABASTER doesn’t hel p him

CHI CKORY

Never mnd, 1’1l just sit.
AVNER

Al abaster’s got every right to be here.
CHI CKORY

Maybe so, but there’'s rights and there s | aws.
AVNER
Well, the | aw says he has a right.
CHI CKORY
Maybe so, but there’'s laws o' nman, and there’'s | aws
o’ Moses.
AVNER
VWhat’'s the laws o' Moses got to do with anything?
CHI CKORY
Shame on you, Avner! That's straight on bl aspheny!
The Laws of Mdses got to do with everything.

CHI CKORY whi ps out his Bible.
CHI CKORY
This here is a conprehensive gui debook to every
situation known to man.
AVNER
That there is a pornographical picture book you
pai nted black so you could read it in church
CHI CKORY
Oh, yeah.

He puts it away and searches his other
pocket s.
CHI CKORY
Where’d | put that damm thing? Ah, here it is.

CHI CKCORY whi ps out a simlar black
book.
CHI CKORY
Now this here is also a conprehensive gui debook to
every situation known to man. Especially this one.
AVNER
I"d like to see where Al abaster sittin’ on a porch
mndin his owmm whittlin is witten in the Ad
Test anment .
CHI CKORY
It aint just witten, it’s carved in stones.
(peruses his Bible)
Where’'s ny ten conmandnents? Thou shalt not...
Nope. Nope. Nope, nope, nope. Heh heh, | done that

one a coupla tinmes. Stories | could tell, let ne
tell you.

(back to the Bible)
Ahem nope, nope, nope, nope, nope. Hwmm.. Not in

here.
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AVNER
Wll, I"'mglad that’'s settl ed.

CHI CKORY
Wait! That's just the top ten. Now we gotta |look to
the fine print. |If there' s anything worse than the

ten big sins, it'’s the 67 little abom nations. And
this is definitely one of ‘em

AVNER
VWhat is?

CHI CKORY
VWat ever he’s doin’.

ETHAN
He ain’t doin’ nothin but whittlin'.

CHI CKORY
Al right, you gonna make nme look it up, I'Il look it
up, but I know he’s an abom nation. | shouldn’t have
to prove it.

(flips through his Bible)

Let’s see. | knowit’'s in here sonmewhere.
| just | ooked this up yesterday.

Here we go! Luke 16:15. “Love of noney is an
abom nation to God.” You got a |love o noney,
Al abaster?

ALABASTER
I dunno. | never had no noney.

CHI CKORY
Vel |, never mnd then.

(flips through his Bible)
Here’s one! “All the fows that go creepin’ on al
four shall be an abom nation to you.” That’s

Leviticus 11:20. You ever done any o' that,
Al abaster?
ALABASTER
What ? Crept on all fours?
CHI CKORY
Like a fow. You ever been a four-legged duck?
ALABASTER
I never even seen a four-|egged duck.
CHI CKORY
Wll, don't! [It’s an abom nati on.
(turns a page in his Bible)
How ‘ bout “fish that have not fins and scal es”?
That’ s seafood. You ever had a clam bake? A shrinp
fry? Scall oped potatoes?

ALABASTER
I dunno. | only ever eat whatever Avner sends down
to the fruit cellar.

AVNER

We're ‘bout a thousand mles inland every which way.
The only seafood we get is catfish.

LYNCH
Now that’s got to be an abom nation. A cat that’s a
fish? That’s worse than a pole that’s a cat.

73.
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CHI CKORY
God damm ya straight to hell, Lynch! A polecat is a
perfectly God-fearin’ animal. You can’t just go
meki n” up abom nations. It’s got to be an offici al
one, or it don't count. It’'s got to be in the book.
LYNCH
Sorry, Deacon. Just tryin' to help.
CHI CKORY

(to ALABASTER)

You ever eat a crawdad? Now, there's an abom nati on.
ALABASTER

You're right about that, they’s disgusting.

CHI CKORY
Oh, no, thenmis good eats, crawdads. Mm You boi
‘emup inalittle grease. |’'Il have you over to the

house sonetinme. My wife knows just how to nake ‘em
My nouth’s waterin’ just thinkin *‘bout it.

AVNER
Sorry, no crawdads.

CHI CKORY
Deut eronony 24. People who get divorced and
remarried to the sane person they was already married
to before. Onh, that’'s a ‘bom nation! You ever been
remarried?

ALABASTER
No, | never been married the first tine.

CHI CKORY
Me nei t her.

LYNCH
What about your wfe?

CHI CKORY
That she-harpy? Wy you gotta bring her up when
we're trying to have a pl easant conversation? Have
you no decency? Have you no respect for the sanctity
of marriage and a man’s God-given right to get outta
t he house and not think about that trollopy little
whore he’s got chained to the stove, when he's off
trying to have a good tine with people he thought was
his friends? You know what the Bi ble says about “he
that soweth discord anong brethren”?

LYNCH

Not to go do it?
CHI CKORY

It says it’s an abom nati on!
LYNCH

My God, what have | done?
I’ msorry, Deacon. But you brought her up.

CHI CKORY
OCh, no, soneone el se brought her up. | don’t never
marry a gal, till she’s housebroke.

ETHAN
Good advi ce.

CHI CKORY

Al right, “divers weights and neasures”.



Act Il - Alabaster MGII - 75.

ALABASTER
| don’t even know what that is.
CHI CKORY
| don’t nuch understand it neither, but it anobunts to
unfair business practices. You own a business,
don’ t cha?
ALABASTER
No.
CHI CKORY
Well, how you gonna nake noney?
ALABASTER
Reckon | gotta get a job.
CHI CKORY
Careful now You' re on the road to abom nation. You
get a job, next thing you know you' Il wanna start
your own business, an’ you're already one step closer
to unfair business practices.
ALABASTER
"1l watch nyself.
CHI CKORY
Al lright, what about this? Here's a hot one. A
woman wearing anything that “pertaineth to a nman”.
LYNCH
You nmean like a trannie?

ETHAN
VWhat’'s that?

LYNCH
Atrannie. A transvestite. WlIl, don't | ook at ne,
| don’t know what it is either.

CHI CKORY

It’s a lady wearin’ man-pants. You wearin’ any nman-
pants, M. Al abaster?

ALABASTER
VWhat do you think | got on?
CHI CKORY
I wouldn’t know. | never | ook a man bel ow t he wai st.
You could be wearin’ a skirt for all | know.
LYNCH
He’'s a Scotchman! It could be a kilt!
EVAN
They | ook |ike pants.
ETHAN
Wuld you quit starin ?
CHI CKORY

Al right! Pants. W’re halfway honme. Now this
next part is inportant. So be careful how you

answer. Wiile you're wearin’ them pants... have you
ever at any tine... been a wonan?
ALABASTER

No.
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CHI CKORY
Well, that’s good, cuz you don’t want that. MW wfe
t hi nks she wears the pants, and | guarantee you
that’s an abom nation. That there’s a lifestyle
children shouldn’t be exposed to, let nme tell you.
AVNER
So it looks like Al abaster’s not any ki nda
abom nati on

CHI CKORY
Now hold on! | ain’t through with him yet. | know
there’'s at least one nore in here. Here it is...
Oh, and this is a big one. This is the worst. If

abom nati ons was nunbered, which they ain’t for sone
reason, this would be the all-tinme nunber one worst
abom nation of themall.

AVNER
VWhat is it?

CHI CKORY
This is the nother of all abom nations. Wrse yet,
it’s the four-1legged bastard step-crawdad of al
abom nations. This is the one thing the Good Lord
hates nore than anything el se. Wrse than nurderin’,
worse than stealin’. Wrse than havin’ no other Cod
before me. Wirse than rapin’ children and then
transferrin’ to a different parish so you don't get
caught. Wbrse than going to war without a clear exit
strategy. Worse than marryin’ young girls under the
age o' 12. | nean, seriously, fellas, they ain't
ripe till they hit puberty.

ETHAN

(unconfortably)
Yes, sir.

CHI CKORY
Wbrse than coveting your neighbor’s ass. But close.
Real close to coveting your nei ghbor’s ass.

AVNER
Al right already!

CHI CKORY
Wrse than any other sin, or transgression, or
uncl eanness in the whol e goddamm Bi ble. Wy, this
one’s worse than all the other abom nations conbi ned
and then dipped in chocolate. This is the one that’s
so clearly God’s least favorite thing in the whole
wi de world that he created, that he probably didn't

even create it. It’s probably sonething the Devil
made up on the sly, then he slipped it in the Bible
when the Good Lord wasn’t lookin'. |’msurprised

it’s not right at the front--CGenesis 1:1--instead o
buried clear in the mddle of Leviticus |like an
afterthought. | nean, this one’s so bad, Lord Jesus
don’t even bother to nention it in the New Testanent.
He don't bring it up even once. And you know why
that is?

76.
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EVAN

Cuz Jesus | oved everybody?
LYNCH

Goddamm pansy.
CHI CKORY

Because it woul da burned his holy tongue to say it,
that’s why! Because his everlasting brain woul da
burst into hellfire, if it even crossed his m nd!
“Judge not, lest ye be judged”, ny patoot! “Let him
that is wthout sin cast the first stone”, ny nouth-
watering ass! This is the infernal cherry on top o
Satan’ s bundt cake of eternal abom nation and there’s
no two ways about it. |If this ain’t the singlenost
cause of all the world s problens, including war,
taxes, crinme, drugs, planes flying into buildings,
and wonmen, then I don’t know what |’mtal kin’ about.

EVAN
What’' s a pl ane?

CHI CKORY
And that’s not just ny opinion. That’'s not ne
twistin God s word around |i ke a fal se prophet and
meki n’ the Bible say things outta context just cuz I
don't like *em Not like the tine | did when | told
the congregation they wouldn’'t get to paradise if
they didn't raise noney to build a new rec room for
the church with a private spa and a hot tub for the
deacons. But they ginmme that hot tub right quick,
now, didn’'t they?! Heh heh.

AVNER
Just say it!

CHI CKORY
Al abaster McG I, are you now, or have you never
had. ..

(has to ook it up)
“A proud | ook, a lying tongue and hands that shed
i nnocent bl ood”?
ALABASTER
Not innocent bl ood, no.
CHI CKORY
Al right, well, he's clean.

CHI CKORY puts away his Bible.
CHI CKORY
But | think I proved ny point.
AVNER
Al you done proved is that Al abaster ain’t done no
‘bom nati ons.
CHI CKORY
Not yet, he ain"t. But | keep tellin” you, it’s a
sl i ppery sl ope.
AVNER
Yeah, you keep sayin’ it, but it ain't gettin any
truer.
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CHI CKORY
It don’t have to be true, if it’s a God s-honest
fact. Abomnation’s a slippery slope. And you don’t
need no Bible to tell you. You know it in your
pelvis. One mnute you' re wearin’ man-pants, next
thing you know, you're a |lady wearin’ man-pants. One
nmornin’ you re enjoyin a whol esone breakfast o
catfish and biscuits, by supper tine it’s crawdads
and pigsfeet and four-|egged ducks! One day you're
unenpl oyed, and down on your |uck, and next day you
got your own business, you're lovin noney, and
you're halfway to usin divers weights and neasures.
Before you know it you're married and divorced and
married and divorced so many tines you can't see
straight. You got your third wife chained to a wall
sconce, and you’'re out scoutin’ around for the next
Ms. Chickory.

ALABASTER
My nane ain't Chickory.

CHI CKORY
It better not be, because that’s ny wife you got
chained up in ny kitchen. And you know where that
| eads to, don’tcha?

LYNCH
Beastuality?

CHI CKORY
No!

LYNCH
Well, then, you |lost ne.

CHI CKORY
Use your head! What’'s the natural consequence o’
neggra fellers out in public in broad daylight?
Havi n’ access to white wonen?

ALABASTER
Happi er white wonmen?

CHI CKORY
You | augh, but that’'s exactly what’s wong with it!
Now that he's struttin’ ‘round free, like the cock o’

the wal k, what’s to stop himwalkin right up to an
i npressi onabl e young pretty gal in town, chattin’ her
up, takin’ her out, showin her the town, rapin her
in a dark alley, and then marryin’ her to make an
honest woman out of her.
ALABASTER
What ?!
CHI CKORY
Before the rest of us get the chance to do it first!
LYNCH

Is that what he’s up to? Well, we’'re onto you now
ALABASTER

You ain’t onto biscuits.
AVNER

Al abaster ain’t no raper.

78.
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CHI CKORY
You mark ny words! Love wll find a way.

EVAN
You woul dn’t do that, would you, Al abaster? Take
advant age of a sweet young thing in a alley, just so
you coul d convert ‘emto a neggrosexual ?

ETHAN
He don’'t seemlike the type.
ALABASTER
If it eases your mnd any, | ain't interested in

stealin anybody’s white girls out fromunder ‘em
ETHAN & EVAN
(feigned relief)
VWew. That's a relief.
CHI CKORY
More for me, | guess.
ALABASTER
Matter o fact, in nmy whole entire life |I don't
reckon | ever knowed what it's |like to |ove any
sonebody with all my heart... till | nmet M. Avner
here.

Everybody but ALABASTER st ops
whittling. Stony silence.

EVAN
Did he just say--?
ETHAN
Ssh! Not now.
EVAN
But he- -
ETHAN
Don't talk about it, maybe it’ll go away.
More awkward sil ence.
AVNER
(trying to break the tension)
Un.. well... yes... after all... Didn't the Good

Lord and Savior tell us to “Love one another”?
LYNCH
(relieved)

Oh!

ETHAN

Sur el
EVAN

That’s right.
LYNCH

| guess he did.
CHI CKORY

“Love one another.” It’'s right there.
AVNER

Anyone for a mnt jul ep?
ETHAN

Yes!
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EVAN
Pl ease!
LYNCH
Make m ne a doubl e!

AVNER exits into the house. They all
get back to whittling, very nuch

relieved.
CHI CKORY
VWhat’'s that you're whittlin’, Al abaster?
ALABASTER
It’'s a dachshund.
CHI CKORY

Oh, he’s a fat one, ain't he? Can | pet hinf Hoo-
ey! Look at him purr. W' s a good boy? You s a
good boy! Yes, you are! Oh, yes, you are!
ETHAN
That ain’'t a real dachshund, Deacon Chickory.
CHI CKORY
Oh.  Anybody got a real one he don't mnd ne pettin'?
EVAN
Look-a there cones G ocer Baggot.
ETHAN
Al abaster, don’t say nothin'. See how |long you can
fool him

Ent er BAGGOT
ETHAN
Mornin’, G ocer Baggot!
EVAN
Morni n’ .
BAGGOT
Good norn--What the hell?!
LYNCH
Happy Emanci pati on Day, G ocer Baggot!
CHI CKORY
Howdy!
BAGGOT
VWhat in the name o tits, grits and biscuits do you
think you’ re doi ng?
CHI CKORY
Whittlin . You want to join us?
BAGGOT
Why in condemmation would | want to join you?
ETHAN
Cuz you like whittlin® so nuch?

BAGGOT
Ch, | love whittlin, make no mstake. It’'s ny
favorite pasttine. You mght say | live to whittle.
Whittlin, done right, is a sacred bond between nen!
Whittlin , done proper, brings us closer to Cod.
LYNCH

Well, then conme on up
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BAGGOT
But whittlin® with a neggra is |ike stabbin’ baby
Jesus in the eyes!
ALABASTER
VWhat ?!
CHI CKORY
Amen to that!
ALABASTER
You t ake that back!
BAGGOT
CGet behind ne, devil! But not right behind ne, cuz I
don’t wanna feel your thorny breath on the back o ny
neck.
ALABASTER
Now wait just a gin mnute!
BAGGOT
Don’t none o' y'all see what’s going on right in
front o your bare eyes??
LYNCH
Are you accusing us a whittlin® with a neggra?
BAGGOT
I don’t have to accuse you. He's sittin’ right next
to ya.
CHI CKORY
VWhat ? Where? God A mghty! He's right. Look at
you, Al abaster. You' re a neggra nman!
ETHAN
He’'s a forner neggra man
ALABASTER
No. | still am
LYNCH
Now, don’t be so hard on yourself, Al abaster
CHI CKORY
Yeah, you don’t gotta nitpick.
LYNCH
(to BAGGOT)
Shucks, if you hadn’ta nmentioned it, |’da plum
forgot. Ya whittle with himawhile ya forget he's
dark fol k.
ETHAN
He don't whittle |ike a neggra.
ALABASTER
How you reckon a neggra whittl es?

Ankwar d sil ence. LYNCH sni ckers.

LYNCH
Ni ggardl y?
ALABASTER sl aps himto the ground.
LYNCH
What’' d you do that for?!
ALABASTER

You know why | did it.
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LYNCH
Al |1 said was “niggardly”!

ALABASTER smacks himto the ground

agai n.

LYNCH
It don’t nmean what you think it neans!

ALABASTER
| don't care what | think it neans. | think I know
what you think it sounds |like it neans.

LYNCH
Now, just you hold right on! 1It's a free country!
I’mallowed to say things that sound like they' re
of fensive but ain"t. |It’'s called artistical

expression. N ggardly, niggardly, niggardly!
ALABASTER
Your ‘tistical’s are ‘bout to get sone expression, if
you don’t shut your nouth.
LYNCH
You even think about doin’ nothin’ to nmy nethers and
Il have you brung up on charges!

ALABASTER

What charges?
LYNCH

The fugitive slave | aw
EVAN

That’ s been overturned.
LYNCH

What about the Dred Scott decision?
ETHAN

Yeah, | don’t think that applies either.
LYNCH

Well, what about the fugitive slave | aw?
EVAN

You said that already.
ALABASTER

Face it, Deputy Lynch, you haven’t got a |eg.
LYNCH

But | got arns, an’ | ain’t afraid to bare
(reaches for his gun; can't find it)

Dingit! Were d ny gun go?

‘

em

BAGGOT
Vell, | won't stand for it! W have to renenber our
root s!
ALABASTER
| ain’t uprootin’ no one.
CHI CKORY
| seen himdo it!
ALABASTER
What ?!
CHI CKORY
Al ways rootin’ around...
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ALABASTER
When?
CHI CKORY
It’s a figger o' speech! | seen it in ny mnd.
BAGGOT
You see! It’'s like | tried to warn you! [It’s not
bad enough they overrun our general store, now they
gotta go runnin’ ‘round in our imginations!
ALABASTER
Your imagination’s all in your head.
BAGGOT
Don't you tell ne what | think. | know what | think.
And | don’t like it!
ALABASTER
|"mpretty sure | don't like it, neither.
BAGGOT
(to ALABASTER)
I don’t know who you are--

ALABASTER

Nanme’ s Al abaster MG 1.
BAGGOT

I"mnot talkin' to you
ALABASTER

Al right then.
BAGGOT

I don’t know who you are. But you got no right
comn’ ‘round decent folks stirrin’” up controversy.
ALABASTER
Yesterday, maybe | didn't. But |I'mpretty sure today
| think I do have that right. And | hope | ain't
stirrin nothin but this mnt julep.
BAGGOT
What do you call bein’ a slave and hangin’ ‘round
nor mal fol k?
ALABASTER
So far I'd call it nore trouble than it’s worth.
ETHAN
If he don’t hang around decent folks, how s he ever
gonna | earn?
BAGGOT
Not in nmy presence. Now go on, crawl back in
what ever dirty hol e you sprung out of.
CHI CKORY
And tell her | said “Howdy”.
BAGGOT
Go on, now, git!

Enter AVNER with m nt jul eps.
AVNER
It’s ny porch. 1'Il decide who gits and who don’t
git.
BAGGOT
Avner, do you see this? You re not sayin you
condone it?
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AVNER
| don’t have to say it. It oughta be plain as the
nose on your face, lookin’ at my porch, with himon
it.
BAGGOT
Well, you're just in tinme to see ne get himoff.
AVNER
If sonebody ain’t welcone on nmy porch, | think I know

how to nmake it perfectly clear to themthey ain't.
(poi ntedly)
Am | clear, Gocer Baggot?
BAGGOT
I don’t think I |ike your tone.
AVNER
And | don’t |ike you bein all up in ny tone. So you
m ght wanna get outta earshot before | say sonething
really curls your toes.

BAGGOT

Sticks and stones, M. Pillicock.
AVNER

Tongues and bunghol es, M. Baggot.
BAGGOT

Oh! Ugh!  That's disgustin’! For a sailor, you
gotta w cked nout h!

AVNER
Wiy do you think they nade ne Captain? Now get off
my por ch.

BAGGOT
It may be your porch, but it’s still attached to your

house. And when your property val ues cone tunblin
down, that effects ny property values. And that
effects the whol e nei ghbor hood.

CHI CKORY
He's right. | wouldn't give a plug nickel for his
house now that it’s across town from yours.

AVNER
Ch, stop tal kin’ nonsense. You oughta listen to
yoursel f.

BAGGOT
I don’t have to listen to nyself. |’ m going hone

where a man can sit quietly and mnd his own business
and not say a word! And sit on his own porch and
whittle hinself blind wthout no neggras around to
bot her him

BAGGEOT exits. He cones back.
BAGGOT
And if you think you seen the last o' ne, you don’t
know what | nmean by sit quietly and m nd ny own
busi ness.
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AVNER
Maybe | ain’'t seen the last o you, but |I’'mlookin’
forward to seein’ at |east the back part o you
wal kin” sonme other direction.

BAGGOT
Ch!
BAGGOT exits.
ETHAN
Vell, that was awkward.
ALABASTER

Jul ep, anyone?

ALABASTER t akes the tray from AVNER and
refreshes everyone’s dri nks.

AVNER
Y’ know, we’ve been together a long tine, Al abaster
and ne. In the sense that he’s been livin in ny

fruit cellar, and | been comin down to visit himon
the sly, tinme to tinme, when the upstairs gets |onely.
So | reckon |I’m man enough to admt it... | |love you
too, Al abaster MGII.

LYNCH spits his drink. ETHAN and EVAN
exchange uneasy gl ances.

ETHAN

I’mnot entirely confortable with this.
EVAN

Yeah, me neither.
AVNER

What’'s the matter, Evan? You |ove your Ethan there,
don’ t cha?

EVAN
What ? How do you know t hat ?
ETHAN
Yeah, we barely know it ourself.
AVNER
Trust me, fellas. | got a sense about these things.
EVAN
You do?
AVNER
Al ways have. It’s like sonme sort o high-tech
navi gati onal directional...doodad.
ALABASTER
Li ke a sextant?
AVNER
There you go. Like a predilection sextant.
ETHAN
A predil extant?
EVAN
A predil oodad?
ALABASTER

I think we’re gonna need a better nane for it.
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AVNER
And | got that sextant sensation about the two o you
since the first time | saw you rasslin’ in the
street.

EVAN
Ckay, maybe | do predilect on Ethan sone.
ETHAN
Evan!
EVAN
Well, it’s true. But that ain’t the same thing as
you...lovin Al abaster. Ugh. Now | got a taste in
my nout h.
AVNER
Wiy not ?
ETHAN
Cuz Evan ain’'t bl ack.
EVAN

Now hold on. How do we know you’'re not the one that
aint black?

ETHAN
You' re fromCollard' s G een.

LYNCH
Yeah! He's a Greenie. That's practically black as
you can get.

(to ALABASTER)
Present conpany excl uded.

EVAN
I don’t appreciate you conparing Collard's Geen to
bein” born the wong col or.

ALABASTER
And | don’t appreciate you conparing ny skin tone to
a bad taste in your nouth.

AVNER
And | don’t appreciate being told who | can | ove and
who | can’'t |ove.

CHI CKORY t akes out his Bible.
AVNER
(to CHI CKCRY)
And ain’t nobody appreciates being conpared to fol ks
what eat crawdads.
CHI CKORY
I never said nothing.
AVNER
Best not.
CHI CKORY
‘bom nati on.

Enter BAGGEOT with a petition.
BAGGOT
Al right, 1"mback! And | just started up a new
comruni ty organi zation - for the betternent of the
community - and drew us up a petition | want you to
all sign.
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LYNCH
Is this gonna be like the tine you started up a
chanber of commerce so we could hel p each other’s
busi nesses? And it turned out you were the only one
owned a busi ness?

BAGGOT
We got that nice river bridge put in, didn't we?

LYNCH
And that’s how we got Collards comn’ over in the
first place. And now we’'re practically overw ought
Wi th neggras to boot! FromCollard' s Geen! And
it’s all on account o you and your betternments. Not
| eavin’ well enough al one.

BAGGOT
Well, this new group’l|l fix all that. W’re gonna
get rid o all the old betternents and go back to how
the founding forefathers did things in the good ol

days.
CHI CKORY
Finally! | thought I'd never |live to see the day
we’'d go back to doing things the ol d-fashi oned way
and quit all this newfangled fanglin . Leme at it!
CHI CKORY si gns.
BAGGOT

We're callin’ ourselves the Society for the
Protection of Society.

AVNER

And how you gonna do that?
BAGGOT

By keepin’ the races separate.
ALABASTER

Shoul dn’t you call that the Society for the
Prevention of Society, then?

BAGGOT
Avner, would you tell your M. Al abaster that if he
thinks | detect a note of sarcasmin his voice, he's
wrong, because ny earholes are white' s only.

AVNER

(to ALABASTER)
He says he don’t hear you.

ALABASTER
I"mnot the one with colorblind earholes.

BAGGOT
If we all sign this petition to ban neggras and
undesirables fromwhittlin, cone Novenber we’'ll get
it on the ballot and vote it legal, and that' Il be
the end o' this nonsense, once and for all. Here you
go, Evan.

EVAN si gns.
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EVAN
That’s kinda redundant, ain’t it? Neggras and
undesirables? Aren’'t they the sane thing? Wat
ot her ki nda undesirables are there?

BAGGOT
Well, of course, neggras is a big part of it. But
there’ s al ways ot her things.

ETHAN
Such as?

BAGGOT

Hal f - neggras, quarter-neggras, octaroons.
Mochal attes. Not to nention your Leprechauns,
wonenf ol k and Col | ards.

LYNCH
Ch, I'lIl sign that.
LYNCH si gns.
EVAN
Collards?! | wanna retract my signature.
BAGGOT

Too late. You're already on board. You al ways
wanted to be a sailor, didn't you?

EVAN
Not that kinda sailor.

ETHAN si gns.
EVAN
Et han, what are you doi ng?
ETHAN
OCh, | thought we was all signin'.
BAGGOT

Your turn, Alabaster, go on put your “X’ right there.
“X" is the plus-shaped one.

ALABASTER
Now why would | want to go and sign that petition?

BAGGOT
To be like the others, of course. Wy |’ m surprised
you're not first in line. Now that you got your
freedom the only way you' re ever gonna prove you're
equal is to start doing the sane things as everyone
el se. You want to fit in don’t you?

ALABASTER
I’mnot sure fittin in wth you is the sane as
fittin in.

BAGGOT
Well, of course it is. |I’mwhat society is al
about. W all are. Well, not youu O him

(poi nts at EVAN)
And Ethan’s a little young. But the rest of us. M
and ny kind is what your people worked so hard to be
a part of.

ALABASTER
We wor ked hard so we woul dn’t get whipped to death.

88.
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BAGGOT
Now see! That’'s exactly what |’ mtal king about.
This is for your own protection, as nmuch as anyone.
ALABASTER
How you figure that?
BAGGOT
Now t hat you’'re not safe and separate no nore, you're
in grave danger, Al abaster. You know they’'re already
arrangin’ lynchin parties. Isn't that right, Lynch?
LYNCH
That’s right! W got one tonight. You oughta cone
along if you're free, Al abaster.
ALABASTER
| am free!
LYNCH
"Il put you down then.

LYNCH wites ALABASTER S nane on a

list.
ALABASTER
And |’ m bl ack.
LYNCH
Ch, that's right, | keep forgettin’. Never m nd.
LYNCH scrat ches ALABASTER s nane off
the |ist.
BAGGOT

Li sten, Al abaster, when you was back on the
pl antati on, how many y’ all got |ynched?

ALABASTER
I haven’t been on a plantation in nine years.

BAGGOT
Oh, you know what | nean! Hypothetically, if you was
| ucky enough to still be on a plantation, you

woul dn’t have to worry ‘bout gettin’ |ynched all the
time. Now would you?
LYNCH
That’s true. Plantations was always off-limts.
BAGGOT
And this is a step in the right direction.

ALABASTER
It sounds |ike a step backwards.
BAGGOT
Do you have to repeat everything | say?
ALABASTER
| aint signin it.
BAGGOT

Fine. Go on be that way. W don’'t need you in our
Soci ety anyway.
ALABASTER
Now who's repeatin’ hinself?
BAGGOT
What about you, Avner?
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AVNER

Al right, gimre the petition.
BAGGOT
(to ALABASTER)

See there?

BAGGOT hands AVNER t he petition.
AVNER
G mre the pen

BAGGOT gi ves AVNER the pen. AVNER
snaps the pen in two and tears up the
petition.
BAGGOT
What the--? You' re gonna pay for that! That’s
expensi ve parchnent!
AVNER
Her e.
(throws noney at him
Go on, get off nmy porch. W don’'t want no part o
you and your Society.
BAGGOT
You do! You just don’t wanna admt it!
(pi cks up the noney)
Cuz you're jealous! You' re jealous o what | got,
and you ain't.
AVNER
| didn't spend half ny life workin' for the
Underground Rail road so you could put us all back on
t he wong track.
BAGGOT
I’mnot the one that’s on a one-way train to wherever
the hell we’re going.
AVNER
No, you're the cow standin’ in the mddle of the
tracks that thinks he's the engineer.
BAGGOT
You ain't heard the last o ne.
AVNER
W& never seemto.

BAGGEOT | eaves in a huff.
EVAN
Well, | think |I better get back home to ny nonma.
Al o sudden, this town don't feel so wel cone
anynor e.
ALABASTER
Mnd if | cone along with you?
AVNER
Al abaster, where are you goi ng?
ALABASTER
Things are gettin’ right hostile around here.
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AVNER
You don’t gotta worry ‘bout Baggot. He's all steam
and no engine. W'IlIl just hide you inside till he
bl ows over.

ALABASTER

| appreciate that, but | don't see as goin’ back in
the fruit cellar solves the problem o’ people

thinkin | never shoulda left the fruit cellar.
And | can’t go livin® off your |eavings. Now that
I"mfree, I'’mgonna need a job. | thought | m ght
ask over at Evan’s nonma’ s bakery.

AVNER

But that’s clear over in Collard s G een.

ALABASTER
You know they ain’t gonna hire ne down at the general
store.

EVAN
| betcha nmy ma would | ove to have you. She’'s got the
rheuneti smpretty bad, you know. And you | ook |ike
you got powerful strong hands.

ETHAN
Evan!

AVNER
But your hone is here.

ALABASTER
I lived init along tine. But it aint really ny
honme, Avner, it’s yours. And | appreciate all you
done for nme. Don't think | don't. But at the end o’

the day, | reckon tearin’ up one petition ain't half
o’ what you shoul da done all those years | was | ocked
up in your fruit cellar. [It’s nore than nost, don’t
get ne wong. But it still ain’t all that mnuch.

ALABASTER turns to go.

AVNER
Al abaster, wait! You' re right. You deserve a |ot
nore fromme. And | nean to make it up to you, one
day at a tine for as long as it takes. |If you ginme
t he chance.

ALABASTER
How? \What’'s gonna half nmake up for everything | been
t hr ough?

AVNER
Now, Al abaster MG IIl, | wouldn't take that tone with
me, if | was you.

AVNER gets down on one knee.
AVNER
O | mght not ask you to marry ne.

Everyone spits julep
ETHAN
But - but- but- you can’t marry him

91.
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AVNER
Ch, why not? It’s as free a country as it’s ever
gonna get. And I love him And he |loves ne. And

I"'mw lling to nmake that official. |In front o0 God
and everybody.

CHI CKORY
|"mpretty sure God don’t wanna see that.

AVNER

Oh, for the love o' taffeta, why the hell not?
Wiy woul dn’t the good Lord wanna see two 0 his
creations happy for a change?

LYNCH
Isn’t it obvious?! Because he’s black! And you're
white.

AVNER

What bit o' difference does that make?
LYNCH

Well... Because you're white! And he' s bl ack.
EVAN

You gotta be the sane if you' re gonna get nmarried,
everybody knows that.

AVNER
Says who?

LYNCH
Says who? It goes without sayin’! That's the way
it’s always been! For thousands and thousands of
years it’s been like that. Wen two people are in
| ove, they get married. And that neans two of the
same ki nd of people.

ETHAN
It’s like in a fairy tale, a frog don't marry a
prince. He gotta marry another frog. O they gotta
kiss himand turn himinto a prince before he marries
one.

EVAN
You mean a princess.

ETHAN
Princes, princesses, it’s all the sanme thing. And
frogs and frogs is the sanme thing. You don’'t go
m xin ‘emaround when it cones to marital matrinony.

LYNCH
You can’t just up and change things that’'s been |ike
they is for thousands of years.

AVNER
For thousands of years the earth was flat, and they
changed t hat.

CHI CKORY
And they was wong to do it! Young whi pper snappers.
Wrld was better off when it was flat. Sinpler.
Harder to slide off of. Now the whole world s nade
o’ mud and you can’t keep your footing. Trust ne, if
this freedomcatches on, we’'re all gonna fall and
break a hip.
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LYNCH
Thi nk about what you're doin’. |[If whites and bl acks
start marryin', that'll be the end o' nmarriage as we

know it. You want that on your conscience? The
total and permanent destruction of the institution of
marital bliss.

AVNER
| hadn’t thought of it that way. You really think
bl ack an’ white marriage d do that?

LYNCH

(shrugs)
Wiy wouldn’t it?

AVNER
Al abaster?

ALABASTER
Avner Pillicock, | would be honored to accept your
proposal, and your hand in marriage. O anywhere
el se you wanna put your hand. | know there’'s folks
gonna | ook down on us. But they just so happen to be
the same fol ks | ooked down on ne escapin the
pl antation. And | reckon I’'ll never be free and
we' || never be happy till we stop worryi ng about
their feelin s gettin hurt.

They kiss. For a long tine. |t makes
everyone unconfortable. Eventually,
ETHAN gets a little turned on by it.
EVAN has to giggle and slap his hand
away. AVNER and ALABASTER fi ni sh
ki ssi ng.
LYNCH
Avner, you know |I’m as tol erant as the next man.
AVNER
That’s only cuz you're standin’ next to ol’ Chickory.
LYNCH
But | don’t approve of m xing races.
Black marriage is one thing. And white nmarriage is
another. But this gray marriage...
I’msorry. |If you go through with this and get
married | can no |onger be your best man.

AVNER

I’ mnot askin’ you to.
LYNCH

Well, | can’'t cone to the weddi ng.
AVNER

| didn't ask you to do that either
LYNCH

And | can’t nmake it to the reception.
AVNER

I’ mnot askin’ anything out o you, Lynch!
LYNCH

Then what do you want from ne?!?
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AVNER
Nothin’ . I’mnot askin’ nothin” fromyou. Just
| eave us alone. We'll be fine.
LYNCH
Al right, that’s it, Avner. Now you gone too far.
If | just |ooked the other way and |eft well enough

al one, and | et you be happy, what kinda public
servant would | be?

AVNER
What are you gonna do?
LYNCH
The only thing | can do. I'mputtin’ it to a vote.

Al in favor of lettin black fol ks and white fol ks
marry, say, “Aye”.

ALABASTER
Aye.

AVNER
Aye.

LYNCH
Al |l opposed?

ETHAN
I’msorry, Avner. | just can’t support that. It
don’t feel right. Nay.

EVAN
Nay .

LYNCH
It’s up to you, Deacon. Yay or nay?

AVNER
You keep forgettin’ to count yourself.

LYNCH
Don't tell nme howto run ny vote! Yay or nay,
Deacon?

CHI CKORY
I"mafraid |’ m bi ased.

LYNCH
Don't be afraid. That’'s why the founding fathers
give us the secret ballot box. So you can be as
bi ased as you want, and proud of it. And ain't
nobody got a right to hold it agin you. So what’l]I

it be? Just go on whisper in ny ear, and we’' || count
it that way.
CHI CKORY

I’ m bi ased, because Al abaster saved ny life not too
|l ong ago. Wen the rest o' you prob’ly woulda let ne

lie in the street till ny hip heal ed.
ETHAN

A man’s gotta right to die with dignity.
CHI CKORY

An’ | reckon | owe himone.
LYNCH

We don’t need a sernon, Deacon. What's your vote?
CHI CKORY

I’mgettin’ too old to stand in the way of |ove. No

matter what it | ooks |ike.
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Maybe | don’'t know what it’'s like to | ove a African.
But | once |loved a woman who was half ny age and nade

o' leather. | still got a piece of her up in the
attic for when ny wife don't feel like fulfillin her
marital obligations.

(si ghs)

Not the good piece, though, I'’msorry to say.

LYNCH
Al right, y know what, forget it, your vote don’'t
count. Baggot! \Were' s Baggot?
Never mnd. Vote is cancelled. W all got to calm
down and vote again later, when we had tine to think
about what we’'re doin’ and get all worked up again.
I’mgoin to ny lynchin’

LYNCH exits.
ALABASTER
Deacon Chi ckory, Avner and nme’d be tickled two shades

o' pink if you d performthe services at our weddin’.
CHI CKORY
Oh, I'mflattered Al abaster, but | can’'t marry you.
I"’monly a deacon. It’s not in my power.
AVNER

No, but | own a fleet o fabric ships down around New
Oleans. And it’s in ny power to make you the
captain of a ship at sea.

CHI CKORY
You nean it? Hot ziggity! |1’mgonna be a boat
captain! And a reverend at the sane tine! [|’m gonna
get so lucky it’ll make ny head spin. Rabbits are
gonna want ny feet. | always wanted to join the One-
M| e-Qut C ub.

LYNCH runs in.
LYNCH
Wait, he's back! Votin's back on.

BAGGEOT storms in with a court order.
BAGGOT
I’m back! An’ this tinme | got sonethin’ better than
denocracy. | got a court order.
AVNER
Aw, Baggot! You didn’'t go and wake the judge, did
you?
BAGGOT
| sure as shootin’ did and he was nore than happy to
signit. Once | explained | wasn't gonna | et himgo

back to sleep till he did.
EVAN

A judge can’'t change the | aw on his own.
BAGGOT

No, but | got himto declare this porch a national
hi storical nonunment. Did you know the Underground
Rail road used to run right through here?
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And now that these prem ses is part of our proud
cultural heritage, they’ re gonna have to foll ow

st andards of behavior set by the historical society,
whi ch | have been president of since that group’s
foundation, sone 5 mnutes ago. Starting every
Monday we’ |l have nonthly neetings to decide how
visitors should be allowed to conduct thenselves on
this property.

AVNER
You're stealin ny house fromunder ne? That ain't
i ke you, Baggot. | know you don’t respect ne, or

any man living. But | thought at |east you' d respect
ny property.

BAGGOT
Ch, Avner, don’t you know ne better than that? 1'ma
man o' principles, first and forenost. That's one
thing you and ne got in common. Not the principles.
Those are conpletely different. But whatever they

are, we stick to ‘em cone hell or high water. It’s
still your house, and always will be. And you're
still free to do as you please in it. But from now

on “we the people” get to decide who you have over as
guests, and how t hey-the-people gotta behave.
Startin’ with no unauthorized whittlin’ . No drinkin
juleps. No bein” a forner slave on the porch or any
0o’ the surrounding environs. And no guests at al
W thout permssion. And it’'s all done fair and
square and |legal, so there’'s no question it’s for the
good o' the preservation of this great cultural site.
And not for alterior notives. O personal political
agenders. Just |ike our founding fathers woul da
want ed.
AVNER
Well, that sounds fair. Especially the part about it
still being ny house.
BAGGOT
Avner, we been friends a long tine. You know I
wouldn't lay a finger on a man’s real estate.
ALABASTER
So | gotta | eave?

BAGGOT

Yes! And good riddance.
AVNER

No. And get confortable.
BAGGOT

What? O course he gotta | eave! Wiat did we just
tal k about?

AVNER
We tal ked about rules and restrictions that apply to
guests o' this house.

BAGGOT
And he’s a guest.
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AVNER
Only till we get back from our honeynobon. Cuz once
we're married, Alabaster, it’ll be your house, too.

And your guests are gonna have to follow the sane
rul es as everyone el se.
BAGGOT
Once you're what ?
AVNER
Once we're married.
BAGGOT
You’' re what ?
ALABASTER
W' re gettin' married.
BAGGOT
You're getting married?
AVNER
Yep.
BAGGOT
To who?
ALABASTER & AVNER
To him
BAGGOT
To each other?
AVNER
Yep.
BAGGOT
But he’s Dbl ack!
ALABASTER
Sure am
BAGGOT
You can’'t marry a bl ack man.
AVNER
Wiy not ?
BAGGOT
Cuz you can’t! Cuz it ain’t natural.
LYNCH
That’d be like me marrying ny horse. And you know we
had to get that annull ed.
BAGGOT
Wrse, it’s like marrying a black horse. From
Collard s Geen. That eats crawdads.

AVNER
I know you don’t approve, Neighbor G ocer. But don’'t
you worry. We'll be sure not to have you over as a
guest w t hout your perm ssion.

BAGGOT
But that’s not fair!

EVAN
It sounds fair.

BAGGOT
Don't get smart with ne, boy. Ain't nothin sounds
fair till you heard it fromthe horse’s ass. You

can’t just turn everything upside down on one man’s
say so
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AVNER

Aint that what you're trying to do?
BAGGOT

I"’mtryin’ to set things straight.
AVNER

And we're just follown your rules. You re not
gonna go against the traditions and byl aws of the
great historical society so many of our forefathers
fought and died to invent.

BAGGOT tears up the court order.
BAGGOT

That’s it! There ain't no historical society! W're
gonna start over first thing tonorrow with a new
hi storical society with a new history, and new
traditions that date back to before the founding
fathers conme along and ruined this country for the
rest of us.

AVNER
Seens |i ke you | eave ne no choice.

BAGGOT
Vell, it’s about tine.

AVNER
C non, Al abaster. | guess that gives us till norning
to get our weddi ng shoppi ng done.

BAGGOT
Oh, no, you don't! In case you think you forgot who
you're dealin” with, starting right now, all of you
is banned fromny general store, till you |earned
your | esson.

LYNCH
Even ne?

BAGGOT

Especially you, Lynch! W'Il|l see how you bellyache
on a enpty stonach.

LYNCH
Well, that ain't fair. Wat did | ever do to anyone?
Shoot, I'"'mgoin” to ny lynching where folks ain't so
spiteful

LYNCH exits.

AVNER
Well, I"msorry to hear that, Baggot. | guess we'll
have to go all the way to Collard's G een for wedding
supplies now. |'msure gonna hate totin all them
boxes all that way.

ETHAN
W' Il help you carry, Cap’n Avner.

AVNER

We're gonna need a whole ness o' flowers and a coupla
st or ebought tuxedos and a great big expensive weddi ng
cake. Evan, you mnd leadin’ us the way to your
nmonma’ s bakery?
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EVAN
Sure thing, Cap’n Avner, follow ne! M na’'s gonna be
SO0 excited to see your business. Mybe she don't

knead |i ke she used to, but she still frosts a pastry
i ke she’s 18.

AVNER
Chi ckory, you comn’?

CHI CKORY
No, thank’ee. |’ m gonna stay here and practice ny
weddi ng vows. | gotta |ook ny sharpest for all the

single gals on that ship. Dearly beloved, we are
gathered here in the sight of the American God, and
t he good Lord Neptune...

EVAN, ETHAN, AVNER and ALABASTER exi t
of f down Main Street.
BAGGOT
Don't walk away fromne! You can’t do this! You
have to support your |ocal businesses! Don’t you
remenber what this town was |ike before |I was rich?
| sure don’t! And you wanna go back to that? O
forward? \Whichever way you think you' re goin ?

Well, it’s the wong way, | prom se you that! Don’t
wal k away fromne! You call this progress? Wll
it’ll never stick! It never does! You |l be back
You'll see! An’ |'Il still be right here! This town
is mne as nuch as yours! Mire evenl Cuz | had it

| onger! Do you hear nme? | was here first!

LYNCH cones in, dressed like a wld
I njun.
LYNCH
Where is everybody?

BAGGOT says nothing. He just stands
t here and seet hes.
LYNCH
| guess it’s just you and ne.

BAGGOT says not hi ng.

LYNCH
You feel |ike a |ynching?
BAGGOT seet hes.
LYNCH

Yeah, me neither.

BAGGOT says not hi ng.
LYNCH
Now that being free is legal, |I kinda feel |ike a
crimnal.

BAGGEOT seet hes.
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LYNCH
| kinda feel like | deserve a switchin’
BAGGOT gl ares at LYNCH
LYNCH

Wodshed’' s free.

BAGGOT shrugs and follows LYNCH off to
t he woodshed.
CHI CKORY
... \Wat freedom brung together, let no man put
asunder. Amen.

And, ladies, I'll see you at the Captain’s table.
Bring a change o' petticoats.

Sounds of switchin’ in the distance, as
the sun slowy sets.

CHI CKORY
Is it cold on this deck, or you just happy to see ne?

-------------------------- END OF PLAY



