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PROLOGUE:

Fall, 1776. Since the signing of the Declaration of Independence in July, the British have
shified their military focus From Boston to New York. Their massive force crushes
Creorge Washington’s army af the Battle of Long Island. Facing annihilation or
surrender, Washington saves the decimated colonial army through a series of strategic
retreats. British Admiral Lord Richard Howe sends a requiest for a meeting with
Congressional represenilatives (o discuss oplions for peace.

CHARACTERS

(Tn ordcr ol app carancc)
Francis (16) - A voung soldier whose company is on the move to New York and the
fighting.

Joseph Bass (32) - A cobbler and neighbor ol John Adams who became his (raveling
companion.

Lute (48) - Proprietor of the Indian Queen Tavern. A burly Swedish immigrant
somew hat sy mpathetic (o the causc.

Benjamin Franklin (70) - The elder statesman of Congress and the embodiment ot the
new “American” as viewed by the rest of the world.

Edward Rutledge (26) - The vain “strutting popinjay ” representing the South. He is the
youngest member o Congress, y et his reputation with the spoken word rivals that ol any
of his contemp oraries.

John Adams (41) - The driving lorce behind the revolution, “Not gracelul nor ¢legant,
nor remarkably uent, but spoke with a power ol thought and ¢xpression that moved us

from our seats.” - T. Jefferson

Abigail Adams (31) - John’s devoted wilt, whosc lifclong correspondence with her
husband distinguished her as a pioneer lor women’s rights.

William Franklin (46) - The Roval Governor of New Jersey . Ben Franklin felt betrayed
by his bastard son who was “a more dutiful servant to the crown than son to his father.”

(The roles of Joscph Bass and William Franklin can be doubled.)



SCENE ONE.

Hello? Anyong?

September [Oth, 1776, Indian Queen Tavern.
New Brunswick, N.J

Early evening. The tavern is dimly ithiminated by the
dying embers in the hearth. A young SOLDIER sits by the

five, plaving a melancholy fune on his fife.

A burly Swedish innkeeper, LUTE, enters. He clears the

tables of dinner remnants and exils to the kilchen.

The nervous soldier grabs a half drunk goblet of wine
from a nearhy lable and uneasily chokes it down. His
altention is drawn to two sitver candiestick holders on the
hearth mantle. [{e crosses over and scans the empity room
before apprehensively fingering them.

The front door swings open. JOSIEPH BASYS enfers.

BASS

e sees the SOLDIER

BASS

Pardon, v oung sir, do you know it there are any rooms available?

Hello?

Whatcha blubbering on about?

The SOLDIER furns his back.

BASS

LUTE re-enfers.

LUTE

BASS

Would you by chance be the proprietor?



LUTE
Not by chance. By gold and onc or two broken teeth!

BASS begins to dust himself off, causing a small dust
cloud.

BASS
My goodness, the wind is kicking up a terrible dust out there.

LUTE
Man - what in the hell do y ou think you’re doing? Do T come “round and dump my ditt
on your [loor?

BASS
Oh. My apologics. Plcasc (cll me you have rooms available. Every housce in Now Jerscy
scems 1o be [ull,

LUTE
1t°s all the soldicrs on the move Lo New York. Rather draggly bunch. Yer in luck though.
Threw oul a couple ol tonic pedlars “bout an hour ago - so T gol ong room,

BASS
Oh, thank you.

LUTE
Paid in advancc. Just you?

BASS

Oh, not for me. There’ll be three though. And very important men they are.

LUTE
Important?

BASS
Prominent.

LUTE
Prominent. General Washington?

BASS

No.



LUTE
Not that actress (tom Trenton?

BASS
No. They re en route Lo atiend to vital business concerning the war.

LUTE
Ya, va. So’rc most ol the soldicrs stayin’ here. Look, it makes no difllerence 1o me how a
man makes his living,.. unless... wait, they 'r¢e not preachers are they 7 Won't have no
preaching in my establishment. Bad for the digestion.

BASS
No, they “re representatives [rom Congress. Philadelphia?

LUTE
Sounds just as bad.

BASS
Benjamin Franklin...

LUTE
Franklin! The lightning man?

BASS
Why, ves.

LUTE

How ‘bout that. Well, bring ‘em in lad. Don’t just stand there shedding y our tilth.

BASS exits. LUTE lights more candfes and throws a few
more logs on the fire. He retrieves a ledeer from behind a
COURTEFr,

LUTE
(muttering)
Very important people, hmm? We have a war on, suddenly every ong’s o important.
Benjamin Franklin though...

LUTE goes to the mirror and checks himself. Voices are
heard approaching. BASS enters with bags.



BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, JOIN ADAMS and EDWARD
RUTLEDGE follow behind. They are all disheveled and

covered i cust,

FRANKLIN
...50 the minister replics, “T'd rather be a Presby terian knowing T'm going (o hell than a
Catholic not knowing wherc the hell T'm going.”

This evokes a snicker from RUTLEDGE and a
disapproving shake of the head from ADAMS.

FRANKLIN
...a Catholic not knowing where the hell 'y going!

ADAMS
1 heard you.

FRANKLIN
How can [ spend so much time with men of little humor?

They begin to dus! themselves off as BASS cringes.

LUTE
Outside - v a dirt mongers!
They scamper out the doorway and brush themselves off.

LUTE
These arc the important peop e, himm?

BASS shrugs. They all ve-enler. The SOLDIER exits (o the

COTRIICF FOGTH.

BASS
T"ll sec 1o the horses.

BASS exits.

FRANKLIN
Our apologies, good sir. My name is Benjamin Franklin.



LUTE
(looking him over)

Really ?

FRANKLIN
You scem disappointed.

LUTE
Just thought vou'd be a little...

FRANKLIN
Taller?

LUTE
Cleaner.

FRANKLIN
This is Edward Rutledge.

LUTE
Never heard of vy ou.

FRANKLIN
And John Adams.

LUTE

(great surprise)
Sam Adams! Well, this is a pleasure!

FRANKLIN
No, not Sam. John - John Adams. His cousin.

LUTE
(shaking his head)
Thought v ou were the famous Adams.
ADAMS
Doesn’t everyone.
FRANKLIN

Well, thank you for accommodating us at such a late hour, Mr...



LUTE
Call m¢ Lutc.

FRANKLIN
Lutc? Ah, no doubt named [or y our mother’s favorile instrument.

LUTE
Ya might say so. When T was a lad, T smashed a lute over a musician’s head who was
being cheeky with my Ma, The name stuck.

FRANKLIN
T'sec. Well... Lute, we'll nged lodging for three, How much for the rooms?

LUTE
Room.

FRANKLIN
Room?

LUTE
One room.

ADAMS
One room?

LUTE
One bed.

ALL
One bed?!?

The three men exchange nevvous glances.

LUTE
I've been able (o squeere three 1o a bed many times. The Trish ain’t too particular. But
with the plump [ella here - not a chance, T've got cnough space [or one ol yain the
common room. Ralther crowded, but -

RUTLEDGE

(quickly)
I'll take that.



LUTE
Very well. Comes (o... lwo pounds sterling,

ADAMS
Two Pounds! We¢ don’t want (o buy the tavern, just rent a room!

FRANKLIN
John, it’s latc. We won’( [ind any thing clsc.

ADAMS
Yes. And he knows it. Two pounds! Tt’s not ¢ven cqual. How do you divide that by
three? You just made up an arbitrary ligure.

LUTE
I could make it three il you like.

FRANKLIN
Pay the man, John.

ADAMS pulls two bills from a satchel and hands them to
LUTE

LUTE
What’s this? Pennsy lvania scrip? 1 wouldn’t wipe my arse with that.

ADAMS rummages through the saichel again.

ADAMS
Of course, you’ll take Massachusctts Continentals.

LUTE chortles.

ADAMS
This was just printed!

LUTE
Ya, [ can still see the ink on v our stubby little fingers! Look here, son - this ain’t
Philadelphia. You're in Jersey now. The war’s right around the corner. It’s coin er
nothin’!

e dips into the bag once more.



ADAMS
That’s going o be the [irst order ol business once this bloody war is over, Franklin - a
national currency .

FRANKLIN
(massaging his back)
Right after we fix the roads, John.

RUTLEDGE
Perhaps we should concern ourselves with actually winning a battle before we start tixing
the roads and currency.

ADAMS pulls out two coins and hands them to LUTI.

ADAMS
Here.

LUTE
Sign in.

ADAMS signs the ledger.

LUTE
‘Round the corner, up the stairs - last door on the right. Common room’s directly
overhead.

ADAMS
And the privy?

LUTE
Out the front, ‘round to the left.

FRANKLIN bolts out the front door just ahead of the
others.

ADAMS
T can wail.

RUTLEDGE
You may be waiting hours.



10.

LUTE
Would y ou gentlemen desire an ale while T'm still serving?

ADAMS
Pleasc. My mouth is quitc dry [rom the ride.

LUTE looks to RUTLEDGE who nods.

LUTE
Two. And can 1 assume one tor the lightning man ?

RUTLEDGE
Oh, assume away .

LUTE exity to the kifchen. RUTLEDGI meficulously dusts
himself with a whisk broom. lle finds a mirror and
primps and preens much to the disdain of ADAMS. BASS
errers.

BASS
The horses are being tended. Will there be any thing else 1 can do for you gentlemen
ltonight?

ADAMS
No, thank you, Joe.

BASS
I’'m off to make arrangements for your crossing I'1l be back in the morning

ADAMS
It’s a dangerous road out there, Joseph. Be careful.

BASS
1 will. Good night, John. Good night, Mr. Rutledge.

RUTLEDGI nods to BASS who exits. He and ADAMS try
but fail 1o avoid each other while getting settled. ADAMS
sits and tries to put a foot up on a nearby trunk but can’'t
quiite reach it, much to the amusement of RUTLEDGE
wheo then vests his foot on the same trunk. FRANKLIN
enters in obvious discomfort, rubbing his bladder area.
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ADAMS
My that was quick cven lor you.

FRANKLIN responds with a dissatisfied uninielligible
grunl. RUTLEDGE and ADAMS both reach the front
door al the same lime.

RUTLEDGE
Allcr you.

ADAMS
No, Tingist.

RUTLEDGE

Very well, then.
RUTLEDGE exits.

ADAMS
Danmn my Boston manners.

L.UTE enters with the ale.

FRANKLIN
Ahhhh! Manna (rom hcaven! This should get things lowing,

Ile grabs a pint and begins fo chug.

FRANKLIN
Lute, we've been on the road for many hours now. Any chance for a late supper?

LUTE
1 can throw a cold plate together for ya.

FRANKLIN
Wonderlul, Nothing that’s (00 much trouble. Perhaps some mutton, a kidney pic or two,
some salt fish, a pudding and ... more ale.

LUTE
You're almost as funny as y our little triend.



12.

LUTE heads info the kitchen. F'RANKLIN peruses the

room and reads a lavern sigh.

FRANKLIN
“Rulcs of the Tavern: 1) No Peddlin’, No Politikin® and No Prcachin®.” This could be a
quict stay. “2) No harassing the wenches unless you want 1o end up knee deep with the
hogs. 3) Remember that God gave vou two eyes and two ears but only one mouth;
therefore spend twice as much time listening and looking as vou do talking™ Hah! That’s
brilliant!

FRANKLIN pulls out a notebook and begins fo write.
ADAMYS looks over FRANKLIN'S shoulder - infrigued.

ADAMS
That reminds me of one of my old quips about discretion. “What is spoken to the
mouth....” Tmcan, “the car ol onc person...” no, wail... it’s -

FRANKLIN puts his book away with a shake of the head.
RUTLEDGE pe-enters. ADAMS heads to the door but is
cut off by the SOLDIER who enters from the hall.

ADAMS
Well, pardon me!

FRANKLIN
Use a nearby maple, John.

ADAMS

1 can wait... No, [ can’t -

He exils in a hirry. LUTE enters with a bowl of fruil and
HUls.

LUTE
So, gentlemen, what think you of New Jersev?

FRANKLIN
Ahh, New Jersey - a barrel with New York and Philadelphia acting as the lids.

LUTE
We may not be as lancilied as vy ou big city [olk, bul we're more than just a toll road!



13.

FRANKLIN
The roads! My God, the roads!

LUTE
Ya, the roads arc poor. That bastard ol a guvnor we had is (o blame.

RUTLEDGE tries fo stifle a snicker.

RUTLEDGE
The Royal Governor - or rather former Royal Governor is Dr. Franklin’s son.

FRANKLIN
Let us hope he is the last man ever to bear that title on this side of the Atlantic.

LUTE
What? You mean he and you are....

FRANKLIN reluctantly nods.

LUTE
That should make lor lively dinner conversation.

FRANKLIN
At the moment, we are not on sp eaking terms.

LUTE
Well, I should hope not. Where're they keeping him locked up?

FRANKLIN
Burlington, [ believe.

LUTE
No oftense, but the bastard deserves it. Despite that, it’s a nice colony. Lots to ofter and
often overlooked.

RUTLEDGE
Well, it’s not South Carolina. But, then, thanktully it’s not Philadelphia. A short respite
from Congress is most refreshing

FRANKLIN
I say ‘amen’ to that! Here’s to freedom from the crown... and Congress.



14.

They drink. LUTI exits to the kitchen.

RUTLEDGE
This is the larthest north T've cver traveled in these colonics.

FRANKLIN
You'll find northern travel often brings with it a certain disagreeable chill.

RUTLEDGE
Inclement weather?

FRANKEIN laoks to ADAMS who enters.

FRANKLIN
Inclement people.

ADAMS
How nice il is (o be outdoors and riding again. Little plcasurcs onc takes lor granted. T
don’t cven mind so much traveling with Rutledge.

FRANKLIN
John, y ou must have a lever.

RUTLEDGE
As long as you stay on yourt horse, Mr. Adams, and I'm in a carriage, T concur.

FRANKLIN
Oh that carriage! My goul hurts ten-lold with the discovery ol every holc in this
trcachecrous cow path.

LUTE brings in dinner plates.

FRANKLIN
Ahh - thank vy ou, Lute!

They are all eager to dig in until they have a closer look at
their plates.

ADAMS
Good God!
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RUTLEDGE
T cannol identily ong item on this plate. Ts that meat?

LUTE
T call that New Brunswick Stew - my own crealion.

FRANKLIN
Ahhh, lovely . Lute. And what would be in a New Brunswick Stew?

LUTE
Mositly squirrel, but v ou might lind some beaver tail in there - ¢ven somge Lurtle il vou
look closc cnough.

RUTLEDGE
I’d rather not. And what is that?

LUTE
Well, it started out as carrot-caulitlower pudding.

RUTLEDGE
What happened?

LUTE
Ran out of carrots.

RUTLEDGE
Where's the cauliflower?

LUTE

Ran outta them to. That’s turnips and cabbage. Sortamy own variation. Tl ya squint rcal
hard it might pass for it.

RUTLEDGE
I’ll pass too.

RUTLEDGI pushes his plate away and grabs an apple
as the others dig in. FRANKLIN notices a large landscape
fning over the hearth.

FRANKLIN
Charming painting. Is that the homeland, Lute?



1l6.

LUTE
Ya, that’s Sweden.

FRANKLIN
Sweden? You arc lar [rom home.

LUTE
This is home now.

FRANKLIN

What brought you such a distance?

LUTE
Ah - lost my wife from the pox - must be over twenty v ears now.

FRANKLIN
I’'m sorry.

LUTE
Ya, well it give me a chance to break away - start anew.

FRANKLIN
Why America?

LUTE
Because the Scots wouldn’t have me.

They laugh.

LUTE
Nah. 1 guness more than anything it was tor the adventure of it all. New land, new
prospects and the ability (o do for yoursell. T know you all are [ighting lor [rcedom, but
there’s alrcady more [reedom here than mosit places in the world.

ADAMS
So say s the crown,

LUTE
(Musing)
“When Kings the sword ol justice [irst lay down,
They are no Kings, though they possess the crown.



17.

Titles are shadows, crowns are empty things,
The good of subjects is the end of Kings.”

ALL
Here, here.
The men raise thetr tankards and drink.
FRANKLIN
Shakespcarc?
ADAMS
Danicl Deloc.
LUTE

Ya - good car, Mr. Adams. Now, mind you, I'm no tory, but il would scem that [recdom
is all relative - (o where y ou are and where y ou come [rom.

FRANKLIN
Tt shouldn’t be.

LUTE
(looking al the painting)
Ya. Anyway, that’s where I come [rom. A wee town called Dalby .

FRANKLIN
Well, il ’s nice (o have a reminder ol where one came [rom. Tsn’t that right, John?

ADAMYS looks at the painting and shrugs.

ADAMS
It looks like New Jersey to me.

RUTLEDGE
You'll have to excuse Mr. Adams, Lute. He’s not known for his appreciation of art.

ADAMS
You call thal art? Anyonc can paint the sky, trees, hills, and rivers. To what purposc? 1
can open the door, go outside and see that at any time.
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RUTLEDGE
Why don’t you test your theory now, Mr. Adams? And be surc Lo closc the door behind
vou.

ADAMS glares at RUTLEDGIE

ADAMS
True art must tcach a moral tale and cvoke deep contemplation. Any thing clsc is sheer
[tivolity.

RUTLEDGE
Such as onc ol Dr, Franklin's portrails perhaps?

ADAMS
As T said, [rivolily.

FRANKLIN
My portraits always evoke my deepest contemplation.

RUTLEDGE
But how moral is the tale ?

RUTLEDGE and FRANKLIN share a laugh.

FRANKLIN
You say [rivolity, John, but T was informed ol y our reeent visil to Charles Wilson Pcale’s
studio.

ADAMS
Hmmmph.

FRANKLIN
Comg now, conless.

ADAMS
T'was inviled last weck,

FRANKLIN

And..?
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ADAMS
And... the portraits arc well done. Franklin, Washinglon, Jellerson and even Hancock. 1
fawned over his skill perhaps a bit excessively, being under the impression that 1 was to
be his next subject. No. [ was invited for a viewing since 1 was acquainted with all these
gentlemen and could best critique their likeness. So... T assured him that in person
Franklin’s head is certainly larger; General Washinglon™s chin protruded quite a bit more;
Jellerson’s gaze more supercilious and Hancock™s wigis alway s unkempt and askew,

RUTLEDGE
Ah, the imperlections of the inmortalized.

ADAMS
Hc then asked i’ T thought Sam would sit for him.,

They all laugh.

RUTLEDGE
Gentlemen, I hate to break up the idle banter, but since the hour is getting late, may we
address the matter at hand? Our meeting with Admiral Howe?

FRANKLIN
Business at the dining table, Neddy 7

RUTLEDGE
1 would hardly call this putrescent rodent stew ‘dinner’.

FRANKLIN
I’'m not so sure Lute would allow us to bend rule #1. (to Lute) We won’t peddle and we’ll
try not to preach, but it would appear we may have to delve into some politickin’ here -
with your allowance ol course.

LUTE
Well, it’s all peddhin’, 1sn’t 1t? Trying to sell a bill of goods? But, these are special times,
so T will turn a deafl car.

FRANKLIN
Many thanks.

LUTE
As long as it’s entertaining



20.

ADAMS and RUTLEDGE are concerned as LUTE makes
himself comforitable.

LUTE
Nothing scecret, T gather?

FRANKLIN
Uh...no, bul....

LUTE

Oh, T get it. T've got some ¢cleaning Lo do any way .
LUTE takes some plates info the kitchen.

RUTLEDGE
Well then, since we were given no explicit instructions trom Congress, we should prepare
something, should we not?

FRANKLIN
Of course.

Beat.

FRANKLIN
What did you have in mind ?

RUTLEDGE

T'don’t know. A stalement of our posilion perhaps. A responsc Lo their position?

ADAMS
It couldn’t be clearer, Rutledge: we know what we want. We know what they want. They
know whalt they want and they know what we want. T'm fairly damn well sure that they
know that we know what they want and I'm certain that we know that they know what
we want. What’s left to discuss?

Stunned silence.

FRANKLIN
There. See, Neddy ? Lawy er’s logic. You and T arc expendable alier all.

RUTLEDGE
You understood that obstreperous piffle?
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FRANKLIN
‘Obstreperous pillle.” Ned, T do like the way you speak.

FRANKILIN puldls ot his hook and scribbles. LUTE
enters, looks over FRANKLIN'S shoulder and receives a
glare from RUTLEDGI He clears more plates and exils.

RUTLEDGE
(low cring his voice)
Why then should Howe ask for this meeting now"?

FRANKLIN
We shall discover that tomorrow. T doubt very much, howcever, he is going 10 hand us his
sword in surrender.

ADAMS
His motives appear purely “Machiavellian.”

RUTLEDGE
Mr, Adams, must you label every man who disagrees with you *Machiavellian?” Like a
sabre, vou draw that reference; and so often that it has long ago lost its edge.

ADAMS
1will use it whenever and wherever it applies. Franklin, why is it that our credentials and
the legitimacy of General Washington have been rejected by them?

FRANKLIN
1 believe -

ADAMS
Mcanwhile, they oller up a non-diplomat, a soldicr like Howe (o n¢gotiate [or them?

FRANKLIN
Well, John | it may be -

ADAMS
How can he be empowered Lo discuss pcace while engaging the war?

FRANKLIN
John, T think -



ADAMS
Docs he even have the authorily Lo negotiale?

FRANKILIN gives up.

ADAMS
Well?

FRANKLIN
Can vou repeat the question?

RUTLEDGE

It was he who requested this meeting. He must have some authority .

ADAMS
1wouldn’t be so sure.

RUTLEDGE
Just by calling the meeting, he's conlerred a legitimacy upon our congress.

ADAMS
W have announced our Independence (o the world, damnit. That alone puts us on an
equal tooting for negotiation. This meeting is just a waste of valuable time.

RUTLEDGE
Do you miss Congress so?

ADAMS
Wc could be attending to other crucial maticers. Tl nothing clsc, T gucss it will allow
Washinglon a [cw more day s repricve.

RUTLEDGE
This Adimiral Howce - what mannct ol man is he?

ADAMYS firns to FRANKLIN who has nodded off.

ADAMS
Franklin!

FRANKLIN
(waking with a start)
1 vote nay !

22.
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ADAMS
What?

FRANKLIN
What?

ADAMS

Wake up. We're talking about Howe. What’s his game?

FRANKLIN
Richard is a man ol great integrity . He's independent, outspoken and not alraid (o rullle a
[ew Icathers.

ADAMS
And he’s your [riend.

FRANKLIN
1'd like to think so.

Looks of disapproval from ADAMS and RUTLEDGE.

FRANKLIN
Please understand, gentlemen, that the Howes have a special bond to America. The eldest
brother, George, died fighting with us against the French. Both Richard and William have
a permanent legacy from that war and now command the field and the seas for England.
But remember, they have alway s supported asell policy toward the colonics. T know
they want to keep the bloodshed (o aminimum and keep the door open for reconciliation.

RUTLEDGE
Perhaps someone should have reminded them ol that belore they nearly annihilated our
army in New York! Tn the meantime, our defcats have not given us much room lor
negotiation here.

FRANKLIN
Indeed.

RUTLEDGE
So, Howe will negotiate [rom a position ol strength, and we [rom... what?
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ADAMS
Rightcousncss. Delermination. Providence.

Feat.

RUTLEDGE
This is going to be a very short meeting.

FRANKLIN

It puts me to mind of a y oung gentlemen who walked into my book store in Philadelphia
ycars back. He began (o hagele with my clerk over the sum ol ong dollar [or the price ol a
book he wanted. Realizing his elforts were going nowhere, he demanded to speak with me
dircetly . With indignation he asked me how T can sell this book for one dollar? T assured
him it was not the correct price, and before he could gloat any more to my clerk, I replied
that the price was one dollar and one quarter. He looked at me confused and said, *Your
clerk just said it was a dollar.” *Tt was,” T replied, “bul now you're just wasting my (ime.”

RUTLEDGE
And we have nary a dollar to our name.

ADAMS
It’s just as well - they have no books of interest to us. So, peace will have to wait.

The three men retire to chairs about the fire. Each seftles
into his own after-dinner tobacco use: FRANKLIN with
his pipe, RUTLEDGE with his snuff, and ADAMS with his
chewing tobacco. The SOLDIER enters.

FRANKLIN
Good cvening, young sir.

The startled SOLDIER looks up nervously, then exits.

RUTLEDGE
That’s reassuring.

FRANKLIN
The British undersiand little of the passions that stir our souls now, but T belicve they
may sense the tragedy of the situation.
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RUTLEDGE
Their entire approach secems unquestionably supporiced by their ignorance ol America’s
developments. They don’t know who we are; who we’ve become.

ADAMS
They belicve that this revolution stirs enly within an elite minority and that the rest can
be turned back given the right bait.

FRANKLIN
Can they ? 1 fear the consequences if Lord Howe’s propositions become public. He can
start a campaign to divide the colonists. Peace has alway s been a more powerful
persuader than war,

ADAMS
Regardless, when the meeting is over, [ guarantee that Howe will know who we are, who
wc've become and who we arc going to be.

FRANKLIN
And vet we have a solemn duty to explore all possible means of ending this war
[avorably .

ADAMS
Favorably [or whom?

FRANKLIN
For all involved.

ADAMS
For #s, damnit!

FRANKLIN

There is no such thing as a good war... or a bad peace.
Beat

ADAMS
What did you say?
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FRANKLIN
T believe that, John, Wars bring scars. Young men are dy ing out there every day. Tt lays
heavy on the heart to know that we have the power to stop it at any time, vet allow it to
continue for our cause.

ADAMS
America’s cause!

FRAWNKLIN
For how long?

ADAMS

Until [reedom is ours! Unconditional! Unbridled!

FRANKLIN
I'm sorry John, it’s just... with cach straggling and loitering solider we passcd on the way .
1 felt our cause slowly slippingby.

ADAMS
Franklin, I'm not so sur¢ you’re up Lo this mecting,

FRAWNKLIN
John -

ADAMS
History will judge this a good war. And il'pcace is madc tomorrow, il will certainly go
down as a bad pcacc - now and (or all time.

LUTE enters, receives a glave from RUTLEDGE, throws
up his hands and exils.

RUTLEDGE
(in a lowered voice)
Have you never heard of compromise, Mt Adams?

ADAMS
Compromisc, Mr. Rutledge?

RUTLEDGE
Middle ground.
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ADAMS
Either we arc indcpendent or we are not. Either we reconcile or we do not. I'd like you to
explain to me and the rest of the world, for that matter, what compromise - what middle
ground lies between the two.

Pause.

RUTLEDGE
And il we¢ should losc on the figld of battle?

ADAMS
Our victoty is not in the hands of the armics.

FRANKLIN
John!

ADAMS
They control merely the time frame for victory. This is not just a war, it’s a revolution!

RUTLEDGE
It only becomes a “revolution” if we win - out there on the tield of battle. Otherwise, Mr.
Adams, vour high idcals and precious Declaration amount 1o nothing more than (rcason.

ADAMS
You still fail to comprehend what’s going on here, don’t you Rutledge? The revolution
has alrcady occurred - here - in the minds ol the people - well before the [irst shot was
cver [ired - before the [irst drop ol blood was cver spilled! There is nothing cver so
powerful as a people set free.

RUTLEDGE
You keep reminding the people ol that, Mr., Adams. While you’re at i(, remind the y oung
boys who are dy ing every day. That yvoung boy who just ran out of here like a frightened
cat. He's the one we're depending on to secure these lofty goals of ours. And perhaps
someone should let General Washinglon in on the lact that his victotics ot deleats, of
which we arc now bccoming (0o accuslomed, arc, in the end - meaningless.

ADAMS tries 1o respond, but can’t. He resigns himself o
aseal. RUTLEDGI is surprised in viclory.

RUTLEDGE
A point lor the South.
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ADAMS
Don’t you worry about Washinglon. He will remain calm and collecied in delcal and light
again.

RUTLEDGE
General Washinglon appcars (o be nothing more than a fatiened goosc - primed [or the
slaughter.

FRANKLIN
Of course if Mr. Jefferson were here he’d remind us that in Virginia all geese are swans.

RUTLEDGE
And you still belicve this is the man who will bring our nomadic troops (o victory ; a man
who would just as easily burn New York to the ground as defend it?

FRANKLIN
He is a thoughttul man with great command. If 1 were General Howe, [ would be careful
of what 1 perceive to be a goose with clipped wings.

RUTLEDGE
Well, [ cannot perceive it, sir. He appears unmoved and too quiet in his person and
especially quiet in command. Except, of course, when retreating. ['m sure our first order
ol business upon our teturn 1o Philadelphia will be 1o lind a suitable replacement.,

ADAMS
He is a great actor who has the gift of calm and silence, which [ esteem as one of the most
precious of talents.

Both men break into uncontrollable laughter.

ADAMS
(To himself)
Perhaps because 1 lack it.

RUTLEDGE
“Tis no wonder you support the General so. 1 have never seen two men more capable of
detachment in all my lile. What scparates y ou [rom the General, howcver, is y our lack ol
qualitics that endear y ou to anyonc. Do you have any [riends, Mr. Adams, outside ol
[amily ?
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An awkward pause permeates the room. ADAMS looks to
FRANKLIN, who avoids eye conlact.

ADAMS
(unsurc)
T have -

RUTLEDGE
You have not, sir. T pily you lor that. You must be a loncly man.

He is. And he takes a moment (o recover.

ADAMS
And [ pity the pretentious prancing and preening popinjay who parades himself and his
ill-gotien gains.

FRANKLIN
Exceptional alliteration, John!

The two men square off almost as if in an old west
gunfight FRANKLIN turns his chair to get a better view
of the impending verbal joust.

FRANKLIN
Lute -

LUTE enters. FRANKLIN motions him over to sit and
watch. LUTE grabs the bow! of nuts. They enjoy as if
walching a lennis maich.

RUTLEDGE
1 am increasingly dismy ed at New England’s overbearing and loud influence in council;
their low cunning, and thosc levelling principles which men without ¢haracter and without
[ortune, in general possess.

ADAMS
Oh, ycs, Edward Rutledge - man ol character! The grand orator who spends much of his
time preparing his “imprompiu” specches. Especially when there’s a mirror al hand.

ADAMS has struck a nerve. RUTLEDGI is about to
speak, then withdraws much to the delight of ADAMS.



30.

ADAMS
Rutledge, T must say, you have occasional momenis ol silence that make conversation
with vou absolutely delightful.

RUTLEDGE
Ofien, Mr. Adams, silence is the best (act. Bul since “silence’ and “lact’ arc words
unknown in the Adams lexicon, many a man within earshot need suffer.

ADAMS
Too often the silent man is silent because he does not know what to say, and is reputed
strong only because he has remained silent... or dumb.

LUTE
(to Franklin)
This is wonderful. Should we stop it?

FRANKLIN
Oh, no, Lute. “Those who in quarrels interp ose, must often wipe a bloody nose.”

RUTLEDGE
Mr. Adams you are a little man with short legs. How am 1 to take seriously the words of
someone whose brains are so near their bottom?

FRANKLIN guffaws.

LUTE
Ha! Now il gets dirty !

ADAMS
And you arc a man with impcccably bad taslc.

They have neared to within a foot of one another.
FRANKLIN loudly cracks a walnut, stopping the men

from resorting o blows. They both turn away.

FRANKLIN
Oh, plcasc do not stop on my account. I just need more relreshment.
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RUTLEDGE
Pardon, gentlemen. T am tired and dirty . This trip, although quite [ulile in my opinion, has
allowed us a short and much needed respite from that tedious monotony and depravity
called Congress, but alas not from Mr. Adams. Consequently, I realize 1 will maximize
my cnjoyment ol his company by minimizing it. Gentlemen.

With a nod, RUTLEDGE takes his pint and heads to the
COMMORN FOOM, pausing momentarily to check himself in
the mirror.

LUTE
Tnever realized how entertaining “politickin™ could be, T'IL have to amend the sign, Do
they always go at it like that?

FRANKLIN
They arc as dillcrent as the colonies they represent and try Lo remind themscelves of it
whenever than can. Tt alway s makes lor [irst-rate digestive entertainment.

FRANKLIN rubs his belly.

FRANKLIN
Ahhh, fine victuals, Lute. 1’'m not quite sure what they were, but satisfactory
nonctheless.

ADAMS
Careful, Franklin. Any tighter and one of those buttons will take someone’s eye out.

FRANKLIN unbutions the bottom two buttons on his vest

FRANKLIN
There was a young woman in London who once tapped me on my belly and said, “Dr.,
Franklin, if this were on a4 woman, we’d know what to think.” [ replied, “Half an hour
ago, madam, it was on a woman, and now what do you think?”

LUTE is uproarious.

ADAMS
Disgusting,

FRANKLIN
Lute, T was thinking that we might perhaps benelit [rom a local perspective ol the war.
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LUTE
Ah, well, we all [eel like the nervous neighbor. Every one knows they Il be coming alier
you meeting men sooner or later... and the road is right through Jersey.

RUTLEDGI ve-enters to retrieve his snuff box.

LUTE
Fortunately that thrashing y ou took in New York revealed a great weakness of theirs.

ADAMS
What was that?

LUTE
They can’t run as fast as their foes.

FRANKLIN joins LUTE in a belly laugh.

LUTE
The soldicrs have been practicing their all outl run (o Philadelp hia.

ADAMS
Not [unny .

FRANKLIN
Oh, come now, John. Laughter takes the sting away . For a moment any way .

ADAMS
The moment has passced.

RUTLEDGE
Don’t you find it ironic that the much heralded public release of our precious Declaration
ol Tndependence has been (ollowed by a number ol recent delcats, British victorics and a
decidedly overwhelming shift in mementum,

ADAMS
What ar¢ y ou implying, Rutledge?

RUTLEDGE
I'make no implication, Mr. Adams. 'm merely stating the (acts.
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RUTLEDGI momentarily celebrates in viclory with a
pinch of snuff before exiting again. ADAMY in frustration
chases after him, but too lafe.

ADAMS
(calling alicr him.)
As you said, Rutledge - it’s our country... we need to... damn.

ADAMYS sits, dejectedly.

FRANKLIN
Timing, John. Timing, So, Lute, will New Jersey stand together il the fight comges this
way 7

LUTE
When the light comes this way . Oh, they "Il fight. I'mnot so surc it’s because of your
precious Independence though.

ADAMS
They "re fighting lor their [reedom.

LUTE
That’s what all y ou meeting men would like (o belicve, isn™tit? To further your causc.
They "1l fight because the enemy s here. To defend their families, their land, their lives.

ADAMS
Their land - America - and their lives as [rec Americans. Tt is an idea, for which they will
fight to the last.

LUTE
I'don’t know. T'Il wager that most ol the armics in history have lought [or land or mongy -
to get it or to keep it.

Beat.

FRANKLIN
Or love.

ADAMS AND LUTE
What?
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The Greeks went 1o war with the Trojans (o reclaim the beautiful Helen who had been

abducted by her lover, Paris.

LUTE

Ya, but what did the soldicrs (ight [or? Helen? Bet they were boiling over mad when they

found out they were being slaughtered for a trollop.

FRANKLIN
(insulted)
Trollop? Helen of Troy?

LUTE
Anyway, 1 never heard of any army in the world that fought for an idea.

ADAMS
There is a first time for every thing,

Beat.
FRANKLIN
Camclot.
ADAMS AND LUTE
Whut?
FRANKLIN

Camelot. King Arthur. He fought for an idea. You see, he -

ADAMS
Oh, enough, Franklin. Helen of Troy ? King Arthur? This is y our contribution?

FRANKILIN shrugs.

LUTE
Well then, the Brits're lighting for land and mongy . This is their land.

ADAMS
Was.
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LUTE
(smilcs)
Was. But they may have one other thing standing in their way besides Washington’s
army - their stubborn pride. It is far stronger than any value they think these colonies
hold. They cannol losc this war. Their reputation cannot allow it. You may be lacing an...
whalt’s the word... over-conlident...?

FRANKLIN
Complacent.

LUTE
..complacent enemy

FRANKLIN

Interesting. Their ‘Achilles Heel’. And what’s y our opinion ot our soldiers?

LUTE
Aah! They re dirty. Lazy. They track mud and dirt all over the tavern, they leave the
Privy amess...

FRANKLIN
No, | meant as tar as temperament and morale.

LUTE
Oh. 1 see these men everyday . These are good men - young and old. Not like many ['ve
seen before. Tough...and determined, they "re a new breed. So, Mr. Adams, whether the
fight is lor the idea or the land - cither way - they fight because they are no longer
Englishmen. And you are right - most ol these boys will [ight “(il the last man’s standing.
1 just pray it’s not all in vain; that their sacrifice will not be forgotten.

FRANKLIN
Their sons will remember. And their grandsons and great grandsons. Their nobility will be
celebrated for lifetimes to come; not just here, but throughout the world; wherever life,
freedom and equality are held dear. For they will have made the ultimate sacrifice for the
advancement ol mankind.

LUTE
Mankind? Tsn’t that rcaching a bit [ar?
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FRANKLIN
Lute, il we're successful here, by the next century the greatest number of Englishmen will
be on this side of the Atlantic.

LUTE
A prolound hope. Twish it luck. Anyway, they 're in God’s hands, now - these boys...
and the General’s. 1 know he can’t be too popular right now in Philadelphia, but from
what [’ve heard, the boys would march into hell and damnation for him.

FRANKLIN
Really ?

LUTE
Sure. Those that don’t run off.

ADAMS
Run off 7

LUTE

Descrters. Mostly older gents gong back 1o save their larms - or v oung lads scared of the
bullets. You know that one lad v ou see coming and going?

ADAMS
You mean he...?

LUTE
Wouldn’t surprisc me. I've scen it belore, Onee he gets up the nerve, he’ll probably be
gone before morning muster. He hasn’t had the benefit of y our persuasions.

ADAMS vives.

FRANKLIN
John, plcasc.

ADAMS
I'm head of the Board of War damnit! T can’t just let him run away .

ADAMS heads for the common room.

LUTE
Quite a character, vour Mr. Adams.
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FRANKLIN
Hec certainly is.

LUTE
He must be a madman at those mectings ol y ours.

FRANKLIN
John is alway s an honest man, olien a wisc onc, but sometimes he is absolutcly oul ol his
scnses. I've seen him more than once dash and (rample his wig on the Noor, altack other
members with his stick, and throw out a speaker’s notes while giving a speech. He can at
times be actually insane. 1'm glad he’s on our side.

LUTE
You sure y ou want him on v our side?

Beal.

FRANKLIN
Lute, do you remember the so-called “Boston M assacre?’

LUTE
Ol course!

FRANKLIN
And the trial of the British soldiers that followed?

LUTE
The murdering bastards walked away scot free!

FRANKLIN
1t was Jolhn Adams who defended them.

LUTE
That was Aim? Why on earth would he -

FRANKLIN
Hc belicves, as do T, that in a [ree country, no man should be denied the right Lo a lair
trial. He believes that it is more important that innocence be protected than guilt be
punished.
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LUTE
Bul he -

FRANKLIN
Hc belicved they were innocent, acting mercly in scll-delensc - which he proved in a court
ol law. He lost hall his law practice, jeopardized his reputation, and his family ’s salcly
for what he believed. He may be the cause of more fits and aches throughout my entire
body, but he is the first man 1 would want next to me to fight tor and detend the liberties
ol any man,

ADAMS re-enters. LUTE begins to look af him in a

different fight.

ADAMS
Maybe he’s outside.

LUTE
Unless he already ...

ADAMS

Damnit !

ADAMYS exits out the fronf door.

LUTE
So, you're [rom Pennsy lvania?
FRANKLIN
(nodding)
Philadelp hia.
LUTE

A lot ol Quakers out there, hmm?

FRANKLIN
Quite a lew,

LUTE
Ya, we've got our fair share here as well.
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RUTLEDGI re-enters. He looks about the room for
ADAMS.

FRANKLIN
It’s all clear, Neddy . John's outside.

RUTLEDGE
(rclicved)
Ahh! How dclightlully quict!

RUTLEDGI sits by the fire to read

LUTE
So, let me ask you - now don’t take this personal...

FRANKLIN
Not at all.

LUTE
War’s moving this way - why should all these good lads fight to defend a buncha Quakers
who won’t pick up so much as a stick to defend themselves?

FRANKLIN
Now, Lute, don’t make the mistake of the sailor who won’t caulk the leaky ship because
it would save the rats. We are all in the same boat here - sink or swim. We are as one. We
don’t carc who you arc, whal you do, how you worship. You’rc an Amcrican and wc all
have to fight [or cach other - especially for those who can’t.

LUTE
Orwon'l

FRANKLIN
Yes. IU7s a simple y et challenging coneep (. ANl men are created cqual and born with the
samge rights - not abilitics. All men are not created cqually alented or intelligent.

ADAMYS re-enters much to the chagrin of RUTLEDGE

FRANKLIN
Any luck ?



40.

ADAMS
No. But it looks like it might rain. T doubt he’d leave now.

FRANKLIN
No rain tonight, John.

ADAMS

(doubtful)
Ohreally ?

FRANKLIN

Trust me. T know my clouds.

ADAMS joins the exasperated RUTLEDGE by the fire.
FRANKLIN belches.

ADAMS
Bless you.

Beat RUTLEDGE chuckles.

ADAMS
Was that a sneeze?

FRANKLIN
No, but thank you anyway, John. T accept the blessing since beer is prool that God loves
us and wants us to be happy!

ADAMS
Not that happy.

FRANKLIN
When T was a voung lad ol six ot seven, my [ather would alway s send me down 1o the
cellar to tap a keg of ale and fill the glasses tor the evening supper. Every time [ returned
with a tray of brimming nmgs, my tather would then ask tor God’s blessing on the ale.
Every night - the same thing, Finally Thad (o ask, “Papa - when the ale arrives wouldn’
it savc us all a lot of time iy ou just blessed the whole keg?”

ADAMS
Our preachers taught us that every thing we enjoy ed was sinlul.
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LUTE
That’s true - every thing that is sinful is enjoy able. T can certainly attest to that.

ADAMS
That’s not the same thing,

LUTE
Is it not?

ADAMS

Ofl coursc nol. That’s likc say ing that... all British arc lools is the same as saying all [00ls
arc British,

FRANKLIN
Aren’( they?

ADAMS
Well, ves, but... bad example.

LUTE

I’'m not exactly sure how your legal mind works, Mr. Adams, but if there is anything you
wanl 10 know aboul sinning - 'm y our source.

ADAMS
So, back to my point.

LUTE
Which is?

ADAMS

Everything that is enjoy able is sinful?

FRANKLIN
Only if y ou do them correctly .

FFRANKEIN muses aver his ale.

FRANKLIN
I was once a man ol immodcrale tcmperance. T even used 1o preach on the subject.
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RUTLEDGE
You, a preacher, Dr. Franklin? Now (hat is onc scrmon [ might have enjoy ed silting
through.

LUTE
So, what happcned?

FRANKLIN
T grew up. Got older and wiscr. T discovered that the only way Lo (ruly get rid ol
temptation is to fully comply and satisfy it.

RUTLEDGE
I'm surc your phy sician must objccl to that philosophy.

FRANKLIN
Indeed. Butl have you ever noticed that you scc more old drunkards than old doctors?
Lute, I see v ou huave a chess board. Care tor a go?

LUTE
Don’t need Lo ask me twice. The picces are on the mantel. T gel y ou a [iller.

LUTE exily toward the kitchen. FRANKLIN crosses to the
mantel. He tries (o see what ADAMS is reading. ADAMS
intentionally shifts out of view. e looks to RUTLEDGE's
book. RUTLEDGE holds it up for FRANKLIN o see.

FRANKLIN
“The Antiquary’s Porttolio, or Cabinet Selection of Historical and Literary Curiosities,
on Subjects Principally Connected with the M anners, Customs, and M orals, Civil,
Military, and Ecclesiastical Governments ol Great Britain during the Middle Ages.”

FRANKLIN pats RUTLEDGE on the shoulder.

FRANKLIN
Enjoy that.

FRANKILIN sits and beging pulling the picces on the
board. LUTI enters with the ale.

FRANKLIN
Ahh, many thanks.
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LUTE
T'must warn y ou, lightning man, T’ve bealen near cveryonc who's walked through thal
door. So, how much?

FRANKLIN
How much what?

LUTE
How much’re we play ing [or?

FRANKLIN
Oh, no, no, no. No moncy .

LUTE
No moncy ? Whal’s the point?

FRANKLIN

We can’t distract the mind trom the game itself. When play ing for money, the one who
loves money the most will alway s lose. His anxicty [or the success of the game will take
him down unwanted paths.

LUTE
That all sounds good, bul T think you’re just afcarcd of losing y ¢r precious Pennsy lvania
SCrip.

They begin to play.

LUTE
Say . (cllmc aboul your experiment, lighining man! Did you recally do what they say ?

FRANKLIN
(feigning modesty )
And what do they say?
LUTE
You’re a storm chaser!
FRANKLIN

1 gness [ am. Or was, back in the summer of *52.
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LUTE
Tell me.

FRANKLIN
T'was trying Lo prove that lightning was indeed clectricity . T was interested in the idea ol
creating lightning rods (o protect people and buildings [rom the devastating elfects of
lightning, Just think of how many terrible fires could be averted. So, we had a grand
steeple being erected on top of Christ Church that was to act as the lightning rod. But, 1
grew impatient. Alier all, T could be waiting lorever [or lightning 1o hil that ¢xact spot. So,
I decided to go alier the storm,

LUTE
Storm chascr!

FRANKLIN
With a kite. T ticd a key to the string with a wire lcading into a Ley den jar,

LUTE
Why akey?

FRANKLIN
1 needed something metal that would attract an electrical charge.

LUTE
And then - POW!

FRANKLIN
Well...not really. As the kite neared the clouds, I believe the static charges in the cloud
affected the string and the key, for as 1 reached out with my knuckle to the key, 1 was hit
with a sparlk.

LUTE
Spark. No lightning?

FRANKLIN
(looking around)
Shhh. T still like te be known as the lightning man.

LUTE
Hmmm.
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FRANKLIN
Again, y ou scem disappointed.

LUTE
Nah. Tt’s just that...wcll T alway s picturcd lightning (lashes and y ou walking away in a
cloud ol smoke.

FRANKLIN
it makes you [cel any better, T have been hit with stronger ¢lectrical currents [rom other
exp eriments.

LUTE
Recally ? What did that leel like?

FRANKLIN
Like a universal blow throughout my whole body (rom head to [oot, inside and out.
Violent. Numbing. Painful.

LUTE
Is that how you went bald?

FRANKLIN

(amused)
Hah! No. Actually my hair stood up on end for a while. But the baldness was by the
grace of God. He must think me a hothead since he has removed all my hair.

LUTE
And no wig?

FRANKLIN
What maticrs, Lute, is whal y ou have ingide your head, not on top ol'it.

LUTE
So all v our experimenting - what good’ll come [rom it?

FRANKLIN
What good is a brand ncw baby ? I'm just planting the sceds lor [uture gencrations.
Checkmatc.

LUTE
What? We just started!



LUTE peruses the sifuation.

LUTE
I'll be a son-ol-a... how did you...? Oh, hell. So y ou just contradicied y our own
philosophy.

FRANKLIN
How so?

LUTE
We didn’t play formongy - and T lost.

FRANKLIN
My philosophies don’t take into account... ability.

LUTE
Geeez. Next time we play for coin. Whew, 1 must be getting a little swipey not to see
that move coming.

FRANKLIN
Swipey?
LUTE
Ya know... in the suds.
FRANKLIN
(delighted)
Inebriated?
LUTE
Ya - stewed.
FRANKLIN chuckles as he fumbles jor his book.
LUTE
Whatcha doin?
FRANKLIN
Oh. T collect words.
LUTE

You what?

46.
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IFRANKETIN writes in his book.

FRANKLIN
Words. Phrases. Sayings I've never heard belore. “Swipey.” “In the Suds.”

LUTE
That’s all just words?

FRANKLIN
Words, adages, observations, and unfortunately a sprinkling of politics.

LUTE
Ahhh - trade secrets.
FRANKLIN
They won’t be secret one day .
LUTE
What clsc ya got there?
FRANKLIN
(reading)

Let’s see... “Inebriated - liquified, glazed, obsolete, tiddly, almost troze, soaked, gravy -
eved, fuddled, tooted, jambled, nim-topsical, oiled, melted, condensed...” and my
personal favorite - “lost his rudder.”

LUTE
Pretty good, old man. How about “juicy?”

RUTLEDGE
“Spifflicated.”

LUTE
“Squitted.”

RUTLEDGE
“Crapulous.”

LUTE

“Loosc in the hilts.”
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“Among the Philistines.”

FRANKLIN
Yes, yes! Wonderlul, gentlemen. Many thanks.

FRANKLIN writes furiously.

ADAMS
Do vou have “malmsey -baked?”

FRANKLIN
What?

ADAMS
For your “inebriated.”

FRANKLIN

Oh. No. Thank y ou.

IRANKELIN closes his book and sets i down.

ADAMS
So, vou’ll write it in later then?

FRANKLIN
Hmm?

ADAMS
“M almsey -baked.”

FRANKLIN

It doesn’t quite fit, John. But thank you for the effort. Care for another go, Lute?

LUTE
You heard me old man - T'm “s¢cing (wo moons.,”

FRANKLIN laughs as LUTT continues (o clean.

FRANKLIN

1 actually played Lord Howe’s sister quite a few times in London. She was delightful.

And an ¢xcellent chess playcr.

48.
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RUTLEDGE
How's sister?

FRANKLIN
Carolinc. She distracted me with her charms and moved in [or the kill. Carc lor a go, Ned?

RUTLEDGE
T couldn’t do that to you, Dr. Franklin. T never losc.

FRANKLIN
You never play.

RUTLEDGE
Exactly . Good night, gentlemen.

RUTLEDGE exits victoriously. ADAMS is thinking long
and hard.

ADAMS
“Barrel-headed?”

IRANKEIN stares at ADAMS.

FRANKLIN
Pardon. Naturc is calling me away .

FRANKLIN gets up and exits. ADAMS spies
FRANKLIN'S book. He quickly crosses (o it and furtively
fips through it.

ADAMS

(reading)
“Words of Wisdom - Pcople ol good sense scldom [all into disputation excepl law y ¢rs
and university men. Example - Adams.”

ADAMS is insulted, but continues, turning the page.
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ADAMS
(rcading)
“The first mistake of public service is going into it.” “He that sleeps with dogs shall rise
with fleas.” ['ve said better things than that. “When y ou get to the end of vour rope, tie a
knot in it and hang on. - T. Jefferson.” Tdon’t ¢ven know whal that means.

FRANKLIN enters trinmphantly. ADAMYS quickly closes
the book.

FRANKLIN
Ah, Lute’s ale has done it! I let out a stream that a horse would be proud of.

ADAMS
Lovely.

FRANKLIN resumes his seal af the chess table and
entertains the thought of playing solo. ADAMS feigns
indifference but is obviously waiting for an invitation.
They exchange a number of glances. ADAMS finally
calches FRANKLIN'S eve.

FRANKLIN
(begrudgingly )
Well... how aboul it, John? Care for a turn at a thinking man’s gamc?

ADAMS
Oh, chess has never really been my forte. T'm sure T wouldn’t be a worthy opponcent.

FRANKLIN
Perhaps you’re right.

ADAMS
What do v ou mean by that?

FRANKLIN
What? You said it.

ADAMS

You didn’t have to agree so quickly.
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FRANKLIN
It”s just that chess is a game ol such deep contemp lation. You, John, are a man who
succeeds best on a visceral level.

ADAMS
You don’t think T’m smart cnough.

FRANKLIN
Well, certainly not when pitted against the world’s greal thinkers such as mysell or...
Lute.

ADAMS
Sct up the board.

FRANKLIN
No, rcally John -

ADAMS

T'insist. T just hope T remember how (o play. T haven’t play ed since T was at Universily .
ADAMS sifs. They set up the pieces and begin.

FRANKLIN
You know, John, you ought to be more enamored of a game in which the goal is to topple
the king.

ADAMS
Ah, yves. Unfortunately our king has reduced us all to mere pawns.

FRANKLIN
Indeed. King George forgets that no matter how high his throne may be, he still sits on his
own ass. 1 once played the M arquis de Chanson. He was able to get my king in check and
Treplied, “Tsee he is in check, but T shall not defend him, TI he was a good king, like
yours, he would deserve the protection ol his subjects; but he is a tyrant. Take himil you
please. I can do without him and will fight the rest of the battle en republicain.”

ADAMS
Now that would be a game more Lo my liking.

Pause.
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FRANKLIN
You know the game ol chess holds many parallels to lilc...

ADAMS
(undcr his breath)
Oh, no.

IRANKELIN awaits an invilation fo continme.

ADAMS
(rcluctantly )
And they would be...?

FRANKLIN
The entire coneept is based on dealing with adversily . And such is lile. In play ing chess, a
person Icarns [oresight. TM T move this picce what will be the advantages ol my new
situation. Likewise - circumspection, survey ing the entire chess board, the relations of the
pieces, the dangers, the possibilities and the probabilities. Also, caution - caution, John -
not to make v our moves too hastily, for you must abide by the consequences of y our
rashness. And lastly - do not be discouraged by the appearance ol a poot siluation,
Things can change quickly.

This prompis a smile from ADAMS.

FRANKLIN
The best victory is not over one’s opponent, but over oneself. Lessons from chess... and
lifc.

ADAMS
T’ll be sure to write them down.

FRANKLIN
1 already have.

ADAMS
1'm sure.

FRANKLIN

1 can make a copy for you.



53.

ADAMS
Thank you, no.

Pause.

ADAMS
And what of distraction?

FRANKLIN
Distraction?

ADAMS

You mentioned the distractions of money .

FRANKLIN
Yes.

ADAMS
And a lady’s charms.

FRANKLIN
Ah, y¢s. My Achilles Heal,

ADAMS
Among others.

FRANKLIN
John?

ADAMS

Could it not be said that in the game of chess, as in life, the desire to be heard... to listen
Lo onescll spout tirclessly can sometimes cloud one’s judgment?

FRANKLIN
Tdon’t (ollow.

ADAMS
Checkmute.

Pause. FRANKLIN gigeles at the thought. 1ie then
peruses the board and realizes - he has lost.
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FRANKLIN
But that can’t be... How darc you, John! You allowed me 1o monologue my scll’into
defeat!

ADAMS
Perhaps it’s time to edit yoursell and y our guidelines lor chess and lifc.

They shake hands.

FRANKLIN
Just when T think T have you all ligured out, you alway s surprise me, John,

ADAMS
1 haven’t even figured my self out. 1 doubt any one else will be able to.

RUTLEDGE enters and looks furtively around.

RUTLEDGE
(sollo voce)
Gentlemen, [ have reason to believe we have a spy amongus.

ADAMS
What? Who?

RUTLEDGE
Qur host.

FRANKLIN

(snickering)

Lulc?

RUTLEDGE

His behavior has been... odd. T took it upon my scll to waich him with a keen ey¢. I've
seen him more than once seemingly eavesdropping on our conversations. And just now he
surreptitiously slipped a note to a v oung boy who scampered off.

Pause.

FRANKLIN
That’s prool ol nothing,
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Pcrhaps not.

ADAMS
What il we lell him a little bait?

FRANKLIN
You belicve this (o be (ruc?

ADAMS

We can’l be too carclul in these 1imes.

RUTLEDGE
What kind of bait?

ADAMS

Franklin, leave y our book out for a short time. Maybe we can catch him in the act.

FRANKLIN
But my book - that’s my life.

ADAMS
You don’t believe he’s a spy, do vou?

FRANKLIN
Well, no, but -

ADAMS
Then y ou have nothing Lo worry aboul.

RUTLEDGE
T'will keep an ey ¢ on your beloved book, Dr. Franklin,

FRANKLIN
T hope yvou'rec wrong about this, Neddy .

RUTLEDGE
So do 1. But [ don’t think so.

RUTLEDGE exits.
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ADAMS
It’s still carly. T'might still have time for some leticrs.

ADAMS opens his salchel and pulls onuf a number of
unopened letters, some of which [all to the floor.

ADAMS
Se many . Bul, as you alway s remind me - never put ofT (o tomorrow whal you can do
loday .

FRANKLIN
Oh John, haven™t T told you? U've slightly altered that maxim, “Never put olT (o
tomorrow what y ou can do - the next day.” Old age has wrought havoc on my carly
philosophies.

ADAMS chuckles. He picks one letter out and privately
relishes the scent.

ADAMS
Pcrhaps just one,

FRANKLIN
As Postmaster General, every time T see a letter being opened, T [eel like a proud papa.

ADAMS
Don’t be (oo proud, papa - this one [rom my wilc took six weeks! T could walk a Ictier 1o
Massachusctts in less time.

FRANKLIN
Don’t let me stop you.

ADAMS
Have youno letiers?

FRANKLIN

None... descrving ol a response.

On second thought, FRANKLIN slowly pulls a lefter from
his pocket. As he comtemplates i, the light fades on him
and up on ADAMS wheo opens his letter. Lights up on
ABIGAIL.
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ABIGAIL
My dearcst [riend, in recent weeks our correspondence has been overllowing with the
excitement of the news of the day and the spirit of Independence. Today 1 wish to share
with you only sentiments of the heart. O, my dear Friend, do you know how I feel when
T'look back upon a long absence? T look forward with the thought that the year is not yei
over. T olten recollect those lines, “0O, y¢ Gods - annihilate but time and space - and make
lwo lovers happy.” T miss my pariner and lind my scll uncqual (o the carcs which [all
upon me. 1 wish to say things 1 cannot. [t is not fit to wake the soul by tender strokes of
art, or to ruminate upon hap piness we might enjoy, lest absence becomes tolerable. Yet,
T'think ol y ou - my absent [riend and love - sometimes with a mixture ol pain and sorrow,
sometimes with pleasure, sometimes anticipaling a joy [ul and happy meceting, Your
letters speak very little respecting v ourself and your health. My anxiety for v our weltare
will never leave me but with my parting breath. Tis of more importance to me than all
this World contains besides. The crucl separation Lo which T am necessitated cuts off hall
the enjoy ments ol life. The other hall are comprised in the hope T have that what Tdo and
whal Tmay sullcr may be serviceable (o you, to our little ones and 1o our Country
Difticult as the day is, cruel as this war has been, separated as [ am on account of it from
the dearest connection in life, 1 would not exchange my country for the wealth ot the
Indics, or be any thing other than an Amgerican. T can glory inmy sacrilice and detive
pleasurc from my intimaic relationship with one who has been esteemed so worthy ol the
important trust placed upon him. 1 do hope the public will someday reap what I have
sacrificed. How often do 1 retlect that [ hold in possession a heart equally warm with my
own, and (ully as susccptible ol the tenderest impressions, and who even now whilst he
is reading, [cels all T describe. How T wish you would ever write me a letter hall as long as
T'wrile you. With the purest allection, T have held you to my bosom “til my whole soul
has dissolved in tenderness and my pen fallen from my hand. [ am most affectionately
and torever v ours - walting - waiting - Abbey.

ADAMS is deeply moved. 1ie blows out the candle and
slumps over in a quief sob.

Lights jade on ADAMYS and up on FRANKLIN. With
hesitation he opens the letter, Lights up on WILLIAM.

WILLTAM
Dear Father, the conditions of my incarceration have been quite ditficult, and only now
have 1 been allowed to write any thing. [ understand that since this conflict began, my
decisions and actions in opposition Lo your causc have disappointed you as a [ather, and
as a scll=proclaimed pattiot. But, should T not be allowed o discover my own mind and
honor my own convictions without disrespecting y ou?
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It is not alway s about Benjamin Franklin. You must understand that, as an honorable
man, 1 did what 1 was compelled to do. I uniformly acted from a strong sense of duty to
my King and regard to my country. T truly belicve that Tam the patriot and you the rebel.
ICultimately T am proven mistaken, T cannot help it. Upon my most mature rellection, T
know that were the same circumstances to occur tomorrow, | would do the same, not
withstanding the cruel sufferings, neglects and ill-treatment that in general has befallen all
who have remained loyal 1o the King, O my actions concerning this war, T have no
regrets, and concerning a subject so disagrecable 1o you, T have no desire 1o say more. Bul,
concerning the fractured relationship between tather and son, regrets, 1 have many . [
flatter my self that vou may be the same disposition and look forward to the day when
we can revive the aftectionate relationship which, until these recent troubles, had been the
pride and happiness ol my life. Your very dutiful and alTectionate son, William.

FRANKLIN begins to sob. He slams his fist down,
crumples the leller and throws il. He starts oul, then stops
fo refrieve the letter. He straightens if, pockels it and exits.

After a few moments, the SOLDIER enters, looks around
and guietly makes his way foward the candlesticks.

Thinking he's alone, he reaches out o one...

ADAMS
Nice, aren’t they ?

SOLDIER
(stariled)
What?T...

The SOLDIER turns to go. ADAMS kicks a chair toward
him.

ADAMS
Have a seal. Let’s talk. Pleasc...

The SOLDIER refuctantly sits.

ADAMS
My name is John. And you?

SOLDITER
(hesitant )
Francis.
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ADAMS
So, what’s on your mind, Francis?

SOLDIER
T'was just... ...

ADAMS
Don’t worry . I'm not going Lo report you.

e looks to ADAMS.

ADAMS
You haven’t actually done anything vet. The candlesticks remain, and so do vou.

SOLDIER
What do yvou want?

ADAMS
I’d like 1o know why .

He avoids ADAMS stare.

SOLDIER
It doesn’t concern vou. You've nothing to do with it.

ADAMS
Actually, it does. 1 am a member of Congress and head the Congressional Board of War
commitice.

SOLDIER
1don’t know what that means.

ADAMS
It means it is my job to keep our young men fighting. You see, if every one felt as you do,
w¢’d have no one leli o [ight, and England would -

SOLDIER
Why don’t vou fight?

ADAMS
Believe me, [ wish 1 could. But wars are fought in many places - not just the battlefield.
Some of us are better equipped for other areas.



SOLDIER
Excusc me [er sayin” - but that sounds like bull.

ADAMS
I'supposcil docs. So, why now?

Beat.

SOLDIER
My ma’s all alone and ['ve got to get back. She’s not well.

ADAMS
No father?

SOLDIER

He died when [ was five. So, 1've got to get home. She needs me.

ADAMS
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Francis, il" that were the case you’d have been given leave. And you wouldn’t be [eeling

guilty about it. Now, what’s the real reason?
Pause.

ADAMS
Fear is nothing 1o be ashamed ol

SOLDIER
I'm no coward.

ADAMS
No one thinks you are.

SOLDIER

All deserters are. When [ see them go - that’s what 1 think.

ADAMS
And now?

SOLDIER

And now... we're going to be fightin’ soon. And... I don’t want to die. Do you have any

answers for that?
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ADAMS
No, I don’t.

Pause.

ADAMS
Have you made any triends in v our company, Francis?

SOLDIER
I’ve had three triends. Two got sick and died. [ don’t want James to die too. I’'m bad luck.

ADAMS
1 see. War brings with it its own sense of luck - both bad and good.

SOLDIER
1 ain’t seen the good yet.

ADAMS
T'know. I pray someday you will. Francis, no onc can make you [ight. Il y ou’rc intent on
leaving, [ won’t stop you. 1 have a son who’s a few years away from fighting age, 1 would
be afraid, very aftaid if he had to go through what you are right now. But if he was, 1
would hope he’d have someone like y oursell o help him through. Every one needs help in
this war. You, the soldier next 1o you, myscll... cven General Washinglon,

SOLDIER
The General?

ADAMS
Of coursc. Perhaps more than any onc. He depends on cach and every soldier to do what
they can. Otherwisc there’s no army, no delensc, no country . You talk ol bad luck? Ti
would be bad luck lor him il y ou were Lo Icave now, when cach soldicr is necded the
most. Son, do what you must. As longas you can look yourself in the mirror with pride,
yvou’ll be doing the right thing. If the candlesticks are gone in the morning, 1’1l know y our
decision. Good night.

ADAMS exits. The SOLDIER walks over fo the
candlesticks. His atiention is inferrupted by the sound of
someone approaching. He hides among the shadows.

LUTE enters. {e finishes his end of night cleaning and
pernses the room one las! fime.
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1e notices Franklin’s book on the chair. Making sure
he’s alone he picks it up and flips through it, stopping on
a page of tnferest. He quickly copies i with paper and pen
Jfound on a table. RUTLEDGE waiches everything
through the window from owtside. LUTE exits. Rutledge
enters and takes the book before exiting.

The soldier emerges from the shadows and heads toward
the candlesticks. Quick fade out.

Curtain.
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ACTTI
SCENE ONE.

Curtain up. Bedroom - a shor! time Iatey. ADAMS
removes his waistcoar and vest. Hle prepares a seat in
front of a small side table. I1e hears a loud noise outsice
the window. He crosses over, looks out and opens i,

ADAMS
Franklin, what’r¢ y ou doing?

FRANKLIN (0.5.)
The door to the privy’s stuck. I don’t know if I can hold it!

More banging.

ADAMS
Arc you sure no onc’s in there?

MAN (0.5)
Hey ! What in hell’re y a thinking?

FRANKLIN (O.S.)
Oh. My apologics. T did not knock a number ol times.

MAN (0.8)
T'was asleep! Jackass!

ADAMS
Good God! The model American!

ADAMS closes the window. There is a knock at the door.
RUTLEDGE enters.

RUTLEDGE
Dr. Franklin...?

ADAMS
In the privy.
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RUTLEDGE
Well, Mr. Adams, your bail worked like a charm.

ADAMS
He didn’t.

RUTLEDGE
Hc did - like a ravenous dog,

RUTLEDGE places the book on a table.

RUTLEDGE
So, what do we do now?

ADAMS
We need to confront him. Take him into custody it possible.

RUTLEDGE
And how do you proposc we do thai?

ADAMYS thinks a moment.

ADAMS
We'll wait until Joe returns in the morning He has a pistol.

RUTLEDGE nods and starts out

ADAMS
Mr. Rutledge... thank you.

RUTLEDCGI nods and exils.

ADAMS sits, then takes a moment to compose his
thoughts before putting pen to paper. Ie suffers from
rheumatism and eve strain while wriling.

ADAMS
My dcar, T've just reccived y our letier dated July 15th, Tam happy (o [ind y ou and the
children in a good way . As [or my health, well, iUs... no worse. Never - never inmy lile
have 1 ever had so many cares upon my mind at once. And 1 feel so... alone. There are
very few people left in this world with whom I can bear to converse. 1 can treat all with
decency and civility, but 1 am never happy in their company .
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This has made me a recluse, and will one day make a hermut of your rapidly aging
husband. This country will never know the torments 1 have endured for its sake. I am glad
they will never know. T grow weary ol the game, yct how would T live without it? Oh,
Abbey my letters (o y ou seem an odd mixture - a collection ol all things. There is so
much - so much. Amidst all the rubbish, you may identify avery tender heart 1 have for
my country, my friends and, especially my family. I hope, the disasters of Long [sland
and New York will not dispirit our people. The way s ol Providence arc a my stery .
Through all the gloom, T can s¢c the ray s of light and glory ; T can s¢e that the ¢nd is more
than worth all the means, and that prosperity will triumph. When? [ cannot say. Nor can
1 say when 1 shall be able to return home again. I cannot at the present. Affairs are too
delicate and critical. 1t is a great grief to me that I cannot write to you more often. Every
linc from y ou gives me inexpressible pleasure. There are more good thoughts, (ine strokes
and mother wit in them than T hear in the Senalte for a whole week. Send more. Your
advice is always welcome. Your presence always missed. How [ long to walk with you In
the garden, with Charles in one hand and Tom in the other, Nabby on your right and John
onmy lefl. Alas, poor imagination! How faintly and impericctly do vou supply the want
ol reality ! And how T long (o recling ih y our arms once again. My love 1o our dear little
ones. Adieu, John.

ADAMS folds the letter and addresses @, 'RANKLIN
enters in obvious discomjort. He removes a small
ointment boftle and drinks from it, causing a disgusted

Feaction.
ADAMS

1 gather that is not brandy .
FRANKLIN

Turpentine. With a little honey . Helps drive out the kidney stones.
ADAMYS heads o the door.

FRANKLIN
Oh, John, you may want (o bring some lilac water with you.

ADAMS grabs a bottle off a large chest and exils.
FRANKLIN checks the door to see ADAMS away. 1le
crosses (o ADAMS desk and quickly seans the letlers. He

iy geruinely bul humorousty moved,
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FRANKLIN
Oh, John... the y ou nobody will cver know.

He limps (o the chest and pours waler into a basin. He
emplies powder from a bag into the basin and swirly if
about. He places the basin on the floor and sils in a chair.
With great difficulty he attempts to remove his shoes. It is
comical at first, then pathetic to watch. [e slams his fist
down.

FRANKLIN
God! Damn! Damn! Damn! You would not only torment my body (0 dcath, but ruin my
good name; This gout gives me the appcearance ol a glutton and drunkard. Dear God -
cnough!

He is nearly in lears as he vemoves the shoes and his
stockings. With greal effor! he opens a window and pulls
the chair over it. 1le strips, sits and places his feet in the
water. He is completely naked and opens his journal,
reveling in the bright moonligh like a sun bather.

FRANKLIN
Now, where was I? (reading) “Ways to Make Yourself a Disagreeable Companion: Your
business is 1o shine like the sun and prevent the shining ol others, lor their brighiness
may ¢xceed yours. To this end: 1) Dominate all discussion. Talk much ol y ourscll and
share y our own wise sayings. 2) When v ou are out of breath, watch his words, and find
something immediately to contradict him. It that fails, criticize even his grammuar. 3) If he
say s an indisputably good thing - interrupt him; or if v ou can guess what he would say,
be quick and say it belore him or say il has alrcady been said by Bacon or Locke or some
other eminent wriler, thus v ou deprive him ol the praise, and gain some yourscll, as vou
show your great knowledge.

He now begins (o wrile.

FRANKLIN
4) When modest men have been thus (reated by you a lew times, they will choose cver
alier to be silent in y our company . Thus you will be sure to please yourselll The polite
man aims at pleasing others, but can only do so when in their company . You, however
can please any one any time by not being in their company.”
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ADAMS enfers. He unpacks some books. He carries them
over o a small lable. I'eeling a chill, he notices the open
window. lle crosses fo it, but seeing FRANKLIN, drops
evervihing.

ADAMS
(averting his eyes)
Sweet mother of mercy ! Franklin - v ou’re naked!

FRANKLIN
Hmm. So 1 am.

ADAMS
Are vou preparing y ourself for a bath?

FRANKLIN
No, John. ['m air-bathing.

ADAMS
T'don’t undersiand.

FRANKLIN
Bathing, In the air.

ADAMS
With no clothes?

FRANKLIN

Do you bathe with your clothes on?
ADAMS s struck speechless.

FRANKLIN
1do it every day. 1 find it very agreeable to my constitution, both phy sical and mental. 1
do some of my most free thinking while nude.

ADAMS
A little too free for my liking, You might be locked up if vou did that in M assachusetts.

FRANKLIN
I'll keep that in mind next time 1’m in Boston.
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ADAMS
The naked philosopher.

FRANKLIN
Not philosophy - scicnce.

ADAMS
Scicnee?

FRANKLIN

Think about it, John, pcople olien calch cold [rom one another when shutl up together in
small quarters. It is the stagnant air, [ull ol dust, animal substances and the perspiration
[rom our bodics, which obtains that kind ol putridily which infcets us. The owtlward air...
cleanses.

A dreadfil thought has just struck ADAMS. He looks
nervously of the one bed, then to FRANKLIN.

ADAMS
Dear God! Surcly you don’t intend to...

FRANKLIN
Oh no, John. T have bed clothes.

ADAMS
T cannol express how relicved T am to hear that. T was not informed by Congress thal
commiticeing with y ou would include knowledge of Dr. Franklin that only a doctor
should be privy to.

FRANKLIN
And the ladics, John. Let us not lorgel the ladics.

ADAMYS settles into his letters. FRANKLIN refers to his

curren! writing and smiles.

FRANKLIN

(To himscll)
Let’s see... Tl that [ails, eriticizc cven his grammar.”

(thinks for a moment, then to Adams...)
“Associating.”
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FRANKLIN is clearly wailing for a response.

ADAMS
I'beg your pardon?

FRANKLIN
A moment ago you said “committeeing.” There is no such word. I believe vou were
thinking perhaps - “associating™

ADAMS is af a loss.

FRANKLIN
“To join others in a union for reason of work or camaraderie.”

ADAMS
“Committeeing” is proper for the intent.

FRANKLIN
You arc creating a verb where none such cxists.

ADAMS
Welcome 1o America.

FRANKLIN
(olTended)
Do you count altering the King’s English among the greal accomplishments ol Boston?

ADAMS
T'would gladly alter any thing linked with the King’s name. As the English character
evolves in this country, so shall its language, and not just in Boston. You don’t [ool
anyone, Franklin. As much as yvou try to hide it, the fact remains that v ou were bom in
Boston.

FRANKLIN

(aghast)
John, pleasc. There’s no reason 1o get personal here, We are, alter all, gentlemen,
Anyway, I hope you won’t spread il around, [ do have a reputation to maintain.

ADAMS
What do you have against New Englanders?
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FRANKLIN
Nothing, They 're... they have... well... I'm [ond ol their plainness ol speech. There’s no
added flourish. They say what they mean.

ADAMS
Ol coursc.

FRANKLIN
T once invited a New England couple to ding with me, and their answer was that they
would, if they could not do better. [ suppose they did, for [ never saw them again.

ADAMS
Why you run [rom a culture ol virtue and godliness and embrace onc ol dispirited
loy alism to the crown -

FRANKLIN responds with a guick favl. ADAMY is unsure
of what he has just heard. Ie settles in to his book,
FRANKLIN leans slightly to one side and emits a squeak
of a fart. ADAMS his head. FRANKLIN does not
acknowledge. They busy themselves with their respeciive
writings. F'RANKLIN tries and is able to rip a loud one.
ADAMS slowly raises his head. FRANKLIN sheepishly
fooks up.

FRANKLIN
Tonight’s cabbage.

ADAMS
Franklin, y ou’re... vou're... well, vou’'re damaging the chair!

FRANKILIN sniffs the air.

FRANKLIN
“He that is conscious ol a stink in his breeches, is jealous ol every wrinkle in anothet’™s
nose.”

ADAMS
Well, aren’t y ou just aprolundity of Matulence? Unflortunately, y ou aren’l wearing any
breeches! Now T am glad the window is open.

ADAMYS crosses to the window.
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FRANKLIN
Come now, John. It’s nothing to be ashamed ol Nature merely [ollows its course. You
see, the gasses get trapped -

ADAMS
Pleasc, sparc me the science ol v our internal gasscs,

Pausc.

FRANKLIN
Everyone has 1o do it. JelTerson, Washinglon, Tom Paing, Lewis Mottis - now there’s a
man unmatched in both volume and aroma. What do you supposc he cals?

ADAMS is trying his best to ignore FRANKLIN,

FRANKLIN
You know 1've never heard y ou fart, John.

ADAMS
Whut?

FRANKLIN
We've been cooped up together in small rooms and halls many times over the years, and
I've never heard v ou break wind. You hold them in, don’t you?

ADAMS
1 can’t believe this is a topic for discussion. When in public, ves. It is called
consideration.

FRANKLIN
We’re not in public.

ADAMS
1 am public. This - you and me - we - this is public!

FRANKLIN
Anyway, you shouldn’t hold them in. Gas needs to [ind its escape where and when il
must. So, fart proudly. Interference is unhealthy for one’s constitution.
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ADAMS
T'hope you as diligent when it comes time [or America’s constilution as you arc with
Y our own.

FRANKILIN puis on a nightshirt, but struggles to puf on
under breeches.

ADAMS
T'just pray you can control y our Icakage tomorrow in [ronl ol Lord Howe - or at Icast
limit v our cabbage intake.

FRANKLIN
John, can y ou help me with this? T can’t seem to...

ADAMS
Oh, plcasc do nol ask mc 1o -

FRANKLIN
That’s finc, T can be naked all night...

ADAMS jumps up to help him.

ADAMS
No, I’'m here-

He crosses (o FRANKLIN and beging to assist him with
his under garments. There is a quick knock and
RUTLEDGE enfers.

RUTLEDGE
Dr. Franklin, [ was wondering if [ might borrow-

Snaps hot moment.

RUTLEDGE
Pcrhaps another time,

RUTLEDGE, nods, smiles, and slowly exits, closing the
door behind him.

FRANKLIN
Not exactly a moment to be captured by Charles Wilson Peale.
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ADAMS
Good God!

FRANKLIN
Thank you, John.

FRANKLIN towels off his foof with much dis comfort
ADAMS nofices the extreme gout. FRANKLIN limps and
nearly falls over. ADAMS calches him and helps him sit
ot the bed.

FRANKLIN
Scc whal you have to look lorward (o, John? Goul, stones, cystitis, pleurisy, dysury . In
short - general decrepitude.

ADAMSYS looks on FRANKLIN s plight with pity.

ADAMS
Franklin, do y ou [ear death?

FRANKLIN
Do T look that bad, John?

ADAMS
I'm sorry. 1 didn’t mean...

FRANKLIN

Hmmm - do [ fear death? No, 1 do not think so. Ultimately, it would seem to be as
necessary as slecp. We shall rise refreshed in the moming, Lile should have a dramaiic
ending, don’t you think? Like a staged play . With a bow, thunderous applause and a
[alling curtain, M uch prelerable (o withering on the ving, as I'm doing now. Either way il
is soon time for me to be off the stage. How short the play seems.

(Contemplating with a sigh)
T'migs my old [riends. Each passing v car takes them, onc by onc until suddenly - I'm the
oldest man T know. Such is God’s tax [or living too long. Yes, John, y ou’ll be pleasantly
surprised to know that 1 have not totally abandoned God. 1 just hope he has not
abandoned me. In fact the closer I get to that magical day, the more [ think about him.

ADAMS
As we all should.
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FRANKLIN
In a peculiar way . T guess I'm looking lorward (o il. I’'ve alway s been a man in scarch ol
answers; death will be the last question answered. 1 just hope there’s someone there to
receive me.

ADAMS
There will be.

FRANKLIN
And someone here to send me off.

ADAMS
(hall<jcalously )
You are the most beloved man alive today. Your funeral will stretch from New
Hampshire to Georgia.

FRANKLIN

(getting emotional)
But my family, John. They 're disappearing. My son, Billy has been a far more dutiful
scrvant Lo his King than son (o his (ather. T can [orgive him his poor judgment, bul there
arc natural dutics which precede political ones. He is my past now - as is my dear wile,
Deborah, rest her soul. 1 was never there for her, even at the end. Always away - doing
some damned thing

ADAMS
You sacrificed y our personal life for the benefit of others. Believe me, 1 understand.

FRANKLIN
And now 1 am old and alone.

ADAMS
Hardly . You have more female admirers at 70 than most men have at 30.

FRANKLIN
The women that pay me atlention now arc nol the kind onc wants sctting [lowers at
one’s tomb.

Pause.

ADAMS
Well... il you’d like... T can be there for you at the end.
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FRANKLIN
That is very gencrous ol you, John, but T don’t wish to enter Ely sium with a hcadache.

ADAMS
I'll have Rutledge bring Nowers.

FRANKLIN
Hc does have exquisile taste in colors.

ADAMS
What about that wonderlul grandson you talk so olien of?

FRANKLIN
Temple. Yes! Wonderful lad. So bright, so curious. He reminds me of - me. And vou,
John? Do you [car death?

ADAMS
Hmm. 1 guess, I'm nearly antithetical to you, Franklin. 1 see this world - it’s tailings, it’s
injustices, the suflering it imposes on so many ... and yet I'm not cager (o leave it
any time soon. Tt’s all part ol God’s grander plan lor us.

FRANKLIN
Good. Because vou have much lell ahead of you. Ahh, John , you do not realizc how
lucky vou are to have Abigail and the children. The way vou speak of them... the way
you write to each other... a passionate relationship that 1 can only imagine.

ADAMS
You read my letters?

FRANKLIN
No... not really . They were just sitting there.

ADAMS
Franklin!

FRANKLIN
You arc a [inc writer, John, when impassioned. A Declaration ol Independence [rom y our
hand would havc rivaled Tom’s.
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ADAMS
Hah! JelTerson thought Congress ripped through his? Mine would’ve looked like a bullet-
riddled tlag. How 1 hate editors! Present company excluded, of course.

FRANKLIN
Brings to mind the story ol the hatier who was opening a shop and wanied a handsome
sign suitably inscribed. He started out with the inscription: “John Thompson, Hatter,
M akes and Sells Hats for Ready Money,” and added the figure of a hat. One of his
[riends thought “hatier” supcrfluous, so that word went oul. Another thought the word
‘makes’ unnccessary , since the customers did not care who made them. A third thought
the reterence to ‘ready money * superfluous, since nobody expected credit. All that was
now left was ‘John Thompson Sells Hats.” But another reminded him that nobody would
expect him to give them away . All that was leli, linally, was the name “John Thompson,”™
along with the picturce ol a hat on the sign.

Pause.

ADAMS
(waiting for more)
What’s y our point, Franklin?

FRANKLIN
1 can’t remember. What were we talking about?

ADAMS
Congress’ reaction to an Adams Declaration ot Independence.

FRANKLIN
Oh hell no - they’d fill it full of holes.

ADAMS
That was the point.
FRANKLIN
(conluscd)
Yes. My point or yours?
ADAMS

It wouldn’( have made it past the [irst colony.
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FRANKLIN
Ah, but only il'they knew il was yours. Strange things happen when a name is attached.
They hear the man, not the words. What you have argued tirelessly on the floor and what
Tom has written are inseparable.

ADAMS
Yet Jefferson will alway s be remembered for his words.

FRANKLIN
They ’re not just #is words. They re yours and mine, Rousseau’s, Locke’s and so many
others. We are not the first to publicly declaim the rights of man. Yet, 1 believe the
Decclaration will be remembered as distinetly American words.

ADAMS
And so the name Adams will never be remembered. Except maybe Sam’s.

FRANKLIN
Is that why v ou do this? For your place in history? For your statue in a great hall
somew here?

ADAMS
No. of course not, but... Abigail so often reminds me that vanity i1s my cardinal vice and
[olly.

FRANKLIN
There have been as many great souls unknown to fame as any of the most famous.

ADAMS
Of course, but - it’s easy for you to say. You’ve been immortal for 40 years now.

FRANKLIN
A hazard that comes with brilliance. “If v ou would not be forgotten, as soon as y ou are
dead and rotten, either write things worth reading or do things worth the writing.” John,
you do not have a ‘Declaration” or a *Common Sense” with y our name attached, but these
arc only words - Lools [or planting the sceds ol [recdom.

ADAMS
And where do Tcome in?

FRANKLIN
You, my [riend... are the farmer.
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ADAMS
(reflecting)
Thank vou, Franklin.

FRANKLIN
And, ol coursc, T am the sun!

This evokes a chuckle from ADAMS. FRANKLIN opens a

book and strains lo read. He lets out a tired sigh.

FRANKLIN
When T was young and had time (o read, T had no books, Now that Tam old and have the
books, T have neither the time nor the strength to read. Tt seems my [ale constantly 1o
wish for repose and never to obtain it. What books have you brought, John?

ADAMS
The Bible. Cicero. Cervantes.

FRANKLIN
Cervantes? Ah, Don Quixote! Perhaps it is us tilting with windmills, ¢h, John? How do
you find the time to enjoy literature?

ADAMS
1 don’t as often as 1 like. 1 study what 1 must - politics and war - so my sons may have
the freedom to study math and philosophy, so that their children will have the freedom to
study art and poetry and music.

FRANKLIN
It would be a fine thing if they could be taught every thing that is useful and everything
that is ornamental.

ADAMS
One to teach us how to make a living, and the other to teach us how to live.

FRANKLIN
Yes. But art is long and time is short. For that 1 regret the many sacrifices 1 have made tor
politics. I’d have prelcrred spending that (ime with my onc truc love - scicnce.

ADAMS
(regretfully )
And T growing tomatoes onmy larm.
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FRANKLIN
Perhaps in the next lile.

ADAMS
Pcrhaps.

They prepare themselves for bed. ADAMS removes his
garments and dons a night shirl. He methodically picks ai
and brushes his leeth with a "brush.” He combs and
scrapes his hair, then puts on a nightcap. FRANKLIN
pulls down the bed sheet and proceeds fo flick bedbugs
from the bed. I'inally he gets in. ADAMS hesitates.

FRANKLIN
Is there a problem, John?

ADAMS
1 don’t think there is enough room for me.

FRANKLIN
Nonsense. 1 grew up in a4 house with 16 brothers and sisters. There’s enough room here
for five.

ADAMS climbs into the bed head o foe.

FRANKLIN
You may not want to do that, John. This goul remedy cmits a very unplcasant aroma.

ADAMS
Oh dcar! Yes, T believe T've discovered il.

FRANKLIN
My apologics.

ADAMS
Not at all.

ADAMS gets ouf and climbs back in side by side.
FRANKLIN is restless. Affer a time...
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Arc you aslecp?

ADAMS
Trying,

FRANKLIN

T don't think T"ve ever been 1o bed with a Bostonian belore.

Pause.

FRANKLIN
1 did manage a tryst with a Dutch girl once - long ago.

ADAMS
Franklin -
FRANKLIN
Well, ’'mnot sayingil’s the samc -
Be.
FRANKLIN
But similar 1’d imagine.
ADAMS
Please!
FRANKLIN
What?
ADAMS
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If 1 don’t get to sleep in the next two minutes, ['1l be awake all night from v our snoring.

FRANKLIN

And how would you know T snor¢? That information is reserved strictly lor the ladics

who tire me out.

ADAMS

Good God - all of Philadelphia knows. 1f the windows are open in Congress... every

twenty mimites.
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FRAWNKLIN
Hah!

Pause.

FRANKLIN
Well, I'm wide awake. How about a little varn to help you sleep?

ADAMS
Mmmmpphh...

FRANKLIN
Let’s see... oh, yes - you'll enjoy this, John. This one reminds us of the dangers of
always deferring to public opinion.

ADAMS
Public opinion be damned!

FRANKLIN
That’s right, John - to hell with the masses! So - a certain well-meaning man and his son
were traveling to market with an ass which they had to sell. The road was bad and the old
man rode while the son walked. The [irst passerby asked the [ather il he was nol ashamed
Lo ride by himscll and suller the poor lad to wadc along through the mire. This induced
him to take up his son behind him. He had not traveled far when he met others, who
said...

FRANKLIN nods off: ADAMY opens his eyes - wailing.

ADAMS
Who said what?

FRANKLIN

(waking)
...who said they were two unmercilul lubbers (o get both on the back of that poot ass on
such a rough road. Upon this, the old man gets ot and lets his son ride alone. The next
they meet calls the lad a disgrace to ride while his aged tather trudged along on foot. And
they said the old man was a [ool [or sullTering it. He then bid his son come down and walk
with him. And they led the ass by the halier “till they met another who called them...

FRANKLIN nods off again. ADAMS opens his eyes.
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ADAMS
Franklin!

FRANKLIN

(waking)
...who called them senscless blockheads [or both going on [oot in such a muddy road
when they had a perfectly good ass to ride upon. The old man could bear it no longer.
My son, he said, it grieves me much that we cannot please all these people. Let us throw
the ass over the next bridge and be no further troubled with him,

FRANKLIN looks over to ADAMS who is sound asleep.
He smiles and nods off. ADAMS awakens.

ADAMS
What? Franklin? The ass... what happened?

FRANKLIN responds with a loud snore.

ADAMS
Damn!

Black out



SCENE 2

Lights up. Tavern front parior. FRANKLIN and
RUTLEDGE are finishing their breakfast.

FRANKLIN
Thal is disappointing. Bul we cannol let it deter us from the matier at hand.

RUTLEDGE
No.

FRANKLIN
T'wonder what he copicd...

ADAMS enters.

ADAMS
Good morning gentlemen. Are we all in fine “American’ spirit today? Ready to show
Howe who we are?

RUTLEDGE
Who?

ADAMS
Howe.

FRANKLIN
Where?

Bea.

ADAMS

What?

Incredulous patise.

RUTLEDGE
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Truly remarkable, Mr. Adams. Your ability to stun a room into contused silence with a

mere ‘good morning.’

FRANKLIN
Who?
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ADAMS
Knock il olT, Franklin,

RUTLEDGE
Actually, Mr. Adams, despite our present predicament, alicr a nice quict p hilosop hical
chat with Dr. Franklin, my spirits regarding our mission have grown.

ADAMS
Excellent.

RUTLEDGE
And I"'m gure within two minutes you will somchow manage in y our own imimitable way
Lo incrcasc the volume, get me aggravaled, depressed and wanting Lo causc bodily harm.

ADAMS
T'won’t say aword then.

RUTLEDGE
Hah! You arc incapable, sir.

ADAMS

Try me.

RUTLEDGE checks his pocket watch and exchanges an
understanding nod with FRANKLIN.

RUTLEDGE
Then, continuing, Dr. Franklin, before we were hit with the northern winds, y our
reasoning behind a unicameral congress is indeed persuasive.

ADAMS
(taking the bait)
Good God!

RUTLEDGE
Congratulations, Mr, Adams! You remained silent lor exactly ¢ight scconds. Your best
yet!

ADAMS
Bicamcral is the only option!



85.

FRANKLIN
Unicameral.

ADAMS
Bil

FRANKLIN
Unil

ADAMS

A (w0 housc system in Congress is the only way [or [air representation,

RUTLEDGE
And the volume grows...

FRANKLIN
In my house museum, 1 keep a preserved two-headed snake to remind me that two heads
are not better than one.

ADAMS
Whut?

FRANKLIN
Do vou know how the snake died? One head wanted to go one direction to the pond, but
the other head argued the other way tor the stream.

Beaf

FRANKLIN
The poor serpent dicd ol thirst!

ADAMS
I'don’t even know how (o respond 1o such drivel. You have a -

ADAMYS nofices the missing candlesticks. He crosses over
fo the hearth.

FRANKLIN
Any thing wrong, John?
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ADAMS
(disappointcd)
No. l... no.

ADAMS sits and dives into the breakfast plate Iefi for him
as if i were his last meal.

RUTLEDGE
My goodness, M. Adams. Rarcly have T borne wilngss (o the ravaging hunger ol a
puritan.

ADAMS
As Twill certainly have no stomach [or the business upcoming, T shall take my [ill here.

BASS eniers the tavern.

BASS
Good morning, gentleman.

ADAMS
Ahh, Joseph. Good morning

ADAMS rises to greet BASS

ADAMS
It looks like we may have urgent usc of your pistol.

BASS
Is cvery thing alright ?

BASS pulls his pistol out of his satchel and hands it to
ADAMS. LUTE enters. ADAMS whispers fo BASS and
hides the gun while trying fo load it oul of sight.
RUTLEDGE helps to block LUTE’s sight FRANKLIN
cuts LUTE off.

FRANKLIN
Ah, Lute. Uhhh... it seems we've discovered a small problem.

LUTE
Really ? What?
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FRANKLIN
Well.... Ummmm... you scc... it’s been thought that y ou might be... Mr. Rutledge here
has... has something to say to you.

RUTLEDGE
Sir, the intendment ol y our recent deportment has been explicated by my sell and others
to warrant further vigilance, leading to the revelation by person present of y our
duplicitous effectuation with regard to the pilfering of valiable information regarding not
only the devoir al hand bul our entire echdcavor.

Paiise.

FRANKLIN
Lute?

LUTE
Anyone have a translation? [ don’t speak Congress-talk.

ADAMS points the pistol al LUTE.

ADAMS
In short, we know you've been spying on us.

LUTE

(amused)
What? Why would T'spy on you three? You know lcss aboutl what’s going on in this war
than a hog primed (or bacon. What on carth makes you think such a thing?

RUTLEDGE
The cavesdropping. The notes you’'ve been sending ol with that boy . Copying from Dr.
Franklin’s journal...

A moment ay LUTE takes it all in, then breaks oul in an

uncontrollable gut-busting belly laugh.

RUTLEDGE
You find this amusing?

LUTE
Quite. First olT, younced (o load a pistol belore aiming it with any kind ol threat.
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LUTE grabs the pistol out of ADAMS™ hand.

LUTE
Small wonder we're losing this war. Sccondly, conlirm y our [cars belore blindly and
[oolishly acting on them! Yes, Tsent a [ew notes olT with the boy ... (solto vocc) Lo my
mistress. Whatever seerctive things you may have scen, it’s to hide my mistress [rom
M arion. She caught me a few weeks ago... the lump still hasn’t gone down.

RUTLEDGE
(dubious)
But 1 saw vou copy trom his book.

LUTE pulls a page from his pockel and hands if (o
RUTLEDGE.

RUTLEDGE
(reading)
“Was this the tace that launched a thousand ships
And bumt the topless towers of 1lium?
Sweet Helen make me invmortal with a kiss.
Her lips suck lorth my soul” - What is this?

FRANKLIN
(chuckling)
Christopher M arlowe.
RUTLEDGE
What?
FRANKLIN

A love poem. One that never fails with the ladics.

RUTLEDGE
But...

FRANKLIN
(to Lutc)
Never mind. T've never been so glad to be wrong, Our apologics, Lulc.

LUTE
No nced. That was the [unnicst thing T've heard in y cars!
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FRANKLIN
T'hope this lass is worth it.

LUTE
She is... on Tuesdays. She’s y ounger.... better to look at... still has most ol her tecth. ..

FRANKLIN
Sounds delightful. But il'y ou’d like my advice, vou should marry this other onc.

LUTE
Who, M arion?

FRANKLIN
First of all, there’s no remedy to the itch like marriage. But it is the man and woman
united that makes the complete human being,

LUTE
She’s a little old though. Doesn’t have the same package that she used to.

FRANKLIN
In the dark, all cats are gray. [s she good to you?

LUTE
Very.

FRANKLIN
Does she tend to you when vou're ailing?

LUTE
Likc a doclor.

FRANKLIN
She’s the one. Though her canvas may be cracking, she will more than make up [or il in
service. You won’t have to teach her anvthing There’s no hazard of having children.
She’s more discreet, more experienced and ['m sure - oh so grateful.

LUTE
(pondering)
She does come cheaper.



FRANKLIN
Exactly . The alternative is a dangerous and expensive road.

ADAMS
Spcaking ol which, how’s the road to Staten Island, Joc?

BASS
Not as dusty, bul the roads are still poor. Just a few hours ride.

RUTLEDGE
And the crossing?

BASS
Very short. Admiral Howe’s headquarters are just on the other side,

LUTE exits. An obviously distressed BASS sifs.

ADAMS
Toc?

BASS
They ... there’s...

ADAMS
What is it?

BASS
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They have amasscd a [orce of ships and soldicrs - such that T have never belore scen in

onc place. T''s as il"all of London was alloal in New York harbor.
This puts a damper on everyone’s mood.

FRANKLIN
Tell us.

BASS

Nearly 300 ships fill the New York harbor and the ports of Staten Island, with more

arriving each day . The cannon must exceed 1200,

FRANKLIN
And the soldiers?
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BASS
Twas told closc to 60,000,

An awful silence.

RUTLEDGE
My God.
FRANKLIN
(to Adams)
And Washington?
ADAMS

Fewer than 10,000, With all the reinforcements on the way - 20,000 at the most.

RUTLEDGE
Gentlemen, we need to get word to Philadelphia immediately and re-think our approach
to this meeting.

ADAMS
And capitulate?

RUTLEDGE
And survive.

ADAMS

I'd expect that trom y ou, Rutledge. Find the nearest hole to hide v our head once things
get difficult.

RUTLEDGE
We have long since passed the ditficulty stage, Mr. Adams, and are now rapidly treading
toward the impossible.

ADAMS
And you’d have us just wave the white flag and live the way others tell us to live? Never!

RUTLEDGE
The key word, Mr. Adams, is five. Dr. Franklin, surely yvou must see this for what it
truly is - suicide! We must do any thing we can to survive.

FRANKLIN disappointedly shakes his head.
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RUTLEDGE
Ben?

FRANKLIN
Anything, Ncd?

RUTLEDGE

How can onc think of (reedom in the (ace ol annihilation?

FRANKLIN
Those who would sacrilice their iberty [or sceurily deserve neither,

Pause, as they lef this sink in.

FRANKLIN
Washington must have the same information. Unfortunately we can give him nothing
more than our prayers now. Joseph, yvou shouldn’t have risked vourself for these
numbers. The British are known to hang spies on the spot.

BASS
1 am grateful for y our concern, Dr. Franklin, but no spy ing was necessary. They seem to
wani ¢veryone 10 know.,

RUTLEDGE
The peacock spreads its feathers.

ADAMS
Exaggerated numbers meant to trighten us into submission.

FRANKLIN
And what of Staten 1sland?

BASS
All Tory trom what [ could see. Whether they were torced an oath of allegiance or that is
where their sentiments lie, I know not. They seem quite content to give the British their
cvery request. Tt appears 1o be the headquarters lor the entire British [eet.

RUTLEDGE
Eat up, Mr. Adams. This could be your last meal.
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FRANKLIN
Come now, gentlemen, we arc not headed (o the gallows.

RUTLEDGE
Don’t be so sure, Dr. Franklin. Tt was not too long ago that you made the keen warning
that il 'we don’t all hang together we would most assurcdly all hang separately . How
prophetic you muy turn out to be. Perhaps the hangman’s noose awaits just us three.

FRANKLIN
Not just yet, Neddy . Joseph, what wus their demeanor?

BASS
Very conlident - to the point ol arrogance.

RUTLEDGE
Understandablc with 60,000 men al y our back.

BASS
Interestingly cnough, they all scem genuinely surprised and almost jealous (o sce such a
high standard ol living here in the colonics. They wonder why any ong would want (0
rebel against such prosperity and opportunity .

ADAMS
Hah!

BASS
I Tmay say so, gentlemen, you may have onc distinct advantagg.

ADAMS
Which is...

BASS
They think they 've won, They (ruly believe the war is all but over and that we have lost
the will 1o [ight. They arc portray ing us as cowards. T think their greatest fcar may be that
we run and run and run - never again to tace them on the field of battle.

RUTLEDGE
And this is good because...
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ADAMS
Becausc once again they underestimate our resolve. Lute was right - their stubborn British
pride. They 've alway s been at their most vulnerable when they are over-confident.
Remember Boston?

RUTLEDGE
We should go back to Philadelphia immediately .

FRANKLIN
(thinking of it)
No. We shall meet in good faith as was our agreement. The road is clear?

BASS
You are expected and will be protected according to the agreed upon terms. Their hostage
will remain under our local military keep in New Jersey until v our safe return.

ADAMS
Is it a general or admiral at least?

BASS
1 believe a captain.

ADAMS

Captan! Outrageous! He should at least have offered a Colonel!

RUTLEDGE
Not worth as much as you thought, Mr. Adams?

BASS
"Il prepare the carriages.

BASS exits.

FRANKLIN
Perhaps we can pluck a feather trom that peacock and wear it in our cap.

ADAMS
How s0?
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FRANKLIN
They have ollered an ofTicer as hostage until our sale retum. We could make a truly
showy arrival by allowing their hostage to come with us.

The three men contemplate.

ADAMS
Bold.

FRANKLIN
Yes!

RUTLEDGE
Risky.

FRANKLIN

Yes. But it would show them what American diplomacy is all about.

ADAMS
1 don’t trust any of them. We are putting ourselves in their hands. [f they take us
prisoner, it will deal a deadly blow to our cuuse.

RUTLEDGE
(facetiously)
And how could Congress survive? Mr. Adams, as Important as we may seem to
oursclves, there will alway s be someone clse to pick up the banner and cause. We
wouldn’t rcally be missced in Congress. Perhaps they 'd all give a collective sigh ol relicl.

FRANKLIN
But just think - we would be clevated (o marty r status giving our causc a renewed resolve.

ADAMS is becoming intrigued by the idea.

FRANKLIN
Our sacrifice would be known throughout the world. Statues of the three comrades
representing all the values and dilTerences that our colonics aspire 1o and hold dear, will
be mounted in every capital, every cily, cvery town. The names Adams, Rutledge, and
Franklin will reverberate as cvery bell ol [reedom rings throughout the land.

ADAMYS is mesmerized by the image. RUTLEDGI iy quile
amused.
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FRANKLIN
You'd look good in marble, John.

RUTLEDGE
I'm almost sorry it won’t happen. Bul surcly Lord Howe knows the dangers of
marty ring the encmy .

ADAMS
Yes, I suppose.

RUTLEDGE
You sound disappointed, Mr. Adams. Perhaps we could Icave y ou on Staten Tsland.

ADAMS
Good God!

RUTLEDGE
Yes! In fact, this could be our secret weapon. All we have to do is drop Mr. Adams in
their laps, and watch them rapidly descend into madness and submission!

They stare intently af one another.

FRANKLIN
Here we go again. (calling) Lute?

ADAMS
At times, 1 feel quite sure 1’'m committeeing - that’s committeeing, Franklin - a new
American word - committeeing with a loyalist. Don’t think we forgot vour tactics that
delay ed the vote on the resolution [or independence.

FRANKLIN
Don’t vou forget, John, that it was young Ned here who convinced the South Carolina
delegation Lo eventually vole in favor ol independence. Without him, we were sunk,

ADAMS
Oh, ycs. Why was il again, Rutledge? For the sake of “unanimity 7 You don’t ¢ven
belicve in what we're doing, do you? T noticed three Ly pes in congress thal day : thosc lor
independence - patriots such as Dr. Franklin and M. JelTerson; those against il - wcll-
meaning, but misguided men such as Mr. Dickinson; and those represented by you - men
of indifference. My God, is there any thing more intolerable than apathy ?
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FRANKLIN
Pleasc, John? That battlc has been won. Why [ight it over again?

ADAMS
The greatest problems (acing this world are not caused by those who do injustice, bul
rather by (hose who sit by and allow it to happen! Men who are alraid. Men who delude
themselves into equating opposition to war with peace. For God’s sake man - believe in
something! M ake a stand. If nothing is worth fighting tor, what’s the point in living?

RUTLEDGE
You ask what [ believe?

ADAMS
Yes! By God, avow your opinions and defend them with boldness and passion!

RUTLEDGE
Very well. You misjudge my passion, sir. [ care more than y ou’ll ever know. But 1 am
fearful. For v ou see, I believe wars are won and lost on the field of battle. And all of our
noble ideas will be extingnished when our last soldier falls. It doesn’t matter it we’re right
and they r¢ wrong, Tt doesn’t matter how noble our causc is. What matiers is thal we
can’t win! That is why history has lailed this concept thus lar. No one has been able 1o
Win.

ADAMS
We will damnit!

RUTLEDGE
You’ll never know how much T envy your resolve. Tt must be wonderlully rcassuring Lo
know that every thought, every decision vou’ve ever made was the correct one. Not just
for you but for generations unborn.

ADAMS tries to respond, but can’t LUTE enters.

LUTE
Damn! Did T miss another congressional moment?

RUTLEDGI exits.

LUTE
The battle is out there, gents. Don’t forget it. Plenty of time for this other nonsense later.
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LUTE moves to the bar and beging (o polish a number of

sthver items i a large box. ADAMY is dejected

FRANKLIN
Whal's wrong, John?

ADAMS
What il Rutledge is right? T never really doubted our eventual success.

FRANKLIN
Anything as well-intentioned as what we proposc (o create must be attained through
great hardship. Nothing worth the gettingis [reely given.

ADAMS
Al times T [eel uncqual to the task.

FRANKLIN
We are all unequal to the task. Yet the task remains. We haven’t even reached the difficult
part ycl. Altempling Lo creale a new government is going (o be ten fold more dilTicult
than lacing the forces of England.

ADAMS
And il that (ails?

FRANKLIN
Why would it (ail?

ADAMS

Allmen may be created equal, but man creates his own incqualitics. He is cursed with a
short memory . Franklin, it scarcs me (o think that no democracy has cver lasted long. Tt
soon wasics, ¢xhausts and murders itscll. There never was a democracy y ¢t that did not
commit suicide.

FRANKLIN
Allwe can do 1s give it a chance.

ADAMS notices LUTE polishing a candlestick. He quickly
crosses over to LUTE and picks up the other one.

FRANKLIN
What is it, John?
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The SOLDIER enters.

SOLDIER
Mr. Adams...

ADAMS crosses over fo him.

ADAMS
1 thought vou...

SOLDIER
No. I'll be headed out with the rest shortly . Tjust wanted you to know that. And (o say
thank you.

ADAMS
Thank you, son.

ADAMS nods to him as he heads ol

ADAMS
Francis?
The SOLDIER turns back.
ADAMS
Why ?
SOLDIER

It”s not so much looking my scll in the mirror, T knew T would never look at the General
again. And [ want to.

ADAMS
Washington?

SOLDIER
T'met him once. He spoke to me, When T think ol him, T'm ho longer alraid. He's the
reason 1 signed on. And the reason [’m going back.

ADAMS
What was he like?
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SOLDIER
I'supposc... like a [ather.

They nod to one another. The SOLDIER exits. ADAMS
walches him out the door and abounds with a renewed
sense of purpose.

ADAMS
We're going 1o win this war, damnit!

FRANKLIN
Of coursce we are, John, Did y ou have any doubts?

ADAMS sits with FRANKLIN and shoos away a fly on the
table.

FRANKLIN
How [ wish 1 could be that fly. Bottle me up for a hundred - two hundred v ears and
release me 1o sce what we've created for [uture gencrations.

ADAMS
And what the luture will do with all weve given them, What will history cver make of
us, Franklin?

FRANKLIN
Hislorians relaie not so much what is done, as what they belicved was done. Il we win,
they "Il write only the [incst storics... some truc, some nol. They 'll exageerale, they 7l
create and they 'l omit. As time marches on, and the foundation of what we started here
begins to crack, then they "1l see all of our faults, including some we never had. However,
il'we losc this war, well. .

ADAMS
1 know. We'll be vilified.

FRANKLIN
Worse vet - forgotten. Like all those throughout the world, throughout time who made a
[ruitless stand lor [reedom. Those whose names no onc can remember.,

ADAMS
Perhaps we’re just ahead of our time.
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FRANKLIN
Onc man can be ahcad of his time. Not all ol us. This is the time, John.

ADAMS
(smiling)
Yes. Yes it is.

FRANKLIN
My God, how glorious it is or Ametica (o be called by Providence (o this post ol honor,
Imagine, John, every great philosopher antiquity has ever known would have wished to
live right here and now.

ADAMS
(believing)
Yes! Yes!
RUTLEDGE enters.

RUTLEDGE
Gentleman, our busingss awails.

LUTE enters and hands a piece of paper o ADAMS.

ADAMS
What is this?

LUTE
Your bill.

ADAMS
But we -

LUTE

Extra charges. Your meals, the beer...
ADAMYS takes if and reads.

ADAMS
Log charge?

LUTE
You put logs on the fire.
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ADAMS
Spittoon?

LUTE
You'rc a chewer - withoul good aim.

ADAMS
Excessive privy usc?

LUTE
Your pariner there. Spent a lot of time in the privy . Causcd many a soldicr 1o water my
maples.

ADAMS
Fortheloveol -

FRANKLIN
This is your new America, John.

ADAMS

Well, then America is going to need more lawyers!
ADAMS angrily fumbles with his coins to pay LUTE.

LUTE
I'm not surc how American we arc - but il is New Jerscy .

ADAMS
You could take a lesson [rom (Od Jerscy .

LUTE
T don’t know where that is.

ADAMS
Neither do 1.

The men begin fo gather there things. BASS enters and
carries out their bags. RUTLEDGE gefs in some last
minule primping in front of the mirvor. ADAMYS looks on.
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RUTLEDGE
Lord Howe will receive a [avorable impression [rom at Ieast the southern part of this
delegation.

RUTLEDGI exily.

FRANKLIN
Well, Lute, you have been a most hospitable host. We will try our damndest (o sce that
¥ Ou continue 1o scrve Americans.

LUTE
T'hope so. Maybc T can look lorward (o an carly retircment.

FRANKLIN
Never retire, Lute. Keep working. That is where truc happiness lics - in the satislaction
ol work well done and the small pleasurcs that occur cvery day . So work. Work and live
as it'y ou were to live forever.

ADAMS
And pray as il you were 1o die tomotrow,

FRANKLIN ponders this interruplive addition, smiles af
ADAMS, pulls out his book and writes.

FRANKLIN
“...and pray as il you were 1o dic tomorrow.”

ADAMS
Joscph - my horsc!

ADAMS exits victoriously.

FRANKLIN
Wait. 1 think he stole that from Cotton Mather. Either way, 1 can’t allow a Bostonian
have the tinal word, can 17

FRANKLIN tries to think of something profound lo say.

FRANKLIN
Let’s scc... ahh... hmmm... oh dear - thinker’s block. Well then, T bid y ou adicu, Lute.
Oh, 1 almost forgot...
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He hands LUTE a piece of paper.

LUTE
What’s this?

FRANKLIN
Some light reading material in case vou ever get stuck in the privy. And thank yvou for
your hospilality and insight.

FRANKLIN exits. LUTE crosses to the door.

LUTE
Be sure to give that British bastard an earful! He’s in America now, even if it is only
Staten 1sland!

LUTE waves and closes the door. e looks at the paper.

LUTE
(reading)
“The Morals of Chess by Benjamin Franklin.”

Amused, LUTE posts FRANKLIN s morals next fo his
Tavern Rules. FRANKLIN re-enters.

FRANKLIN
“A long lifc may nol be good cnough, but a good lile is long cnough.”

LUTE nods 1o FRANKLIN who bows and exits. L.UTI?
resumes cleaning. He discovers the SOLDIER s fife
resting on a stool near the heavth. He tries to play. The
SOLDIER enters. LUTE hands him the fife. e plays
“Welcome [fere Again” as he exifs.

Lights fade out.

Curtain.
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EPILOGUE
(Following curtain calls)

FRANKLIN
Let us pray that someday God may grant that not only the love of liberty, but a thorough
knowledge ol the rights ol man may pervade all the nations ol the carth, so thal a
philosopher may sct foot any where in the world and say, “(this is my country.”

ADAMS
Posterity ! You will never know how much il cost my gencration Lo preserve your
freedom! [ hope that you will make good use of it. [f vou do not, 1 shall repent in Heaven
that 1 ever took the pains to preserve it.



