
ArtsPower 

“Four Score and Seven Years Ago” 

 

JACOB #1 
(Jacob’s Entrance)  

Gettysburg, PA. 1863. During the Civil War. 

 

McIlheny’s General Store. 

 

With the Civil War in its third year. General Lee’s 

tired Confederate Army is making a desperate push 

up North into Union territory. They have just 

reached the small market town of Gettysburg, PA. 

and McIlheny’s General Store. The store is run by 

Mrs. McIlheny, assisted by a runaway slave, 

Lemuel. 

 

JACOB, a young Confederate soldier, has just 

arrived in town with the Southern Army. Jacob is 

new to the Army, green and inexperienced. He 

knows this store since he is Mrs. McIlheny’s 

nephew. He would like to be able to warmly greet 

his Aunt; but feels that he can’t, given the 

circumstances. He is young and unsure but tries to 

cover it up by acting tough. For all his swagger, it is 

obvious that he is just a boy. 

 

NOTE: McIlheny is pronounced: 

“MAC-ill-hen-nee.” 
 



 

 

 

JACOB  

Hold it right there, darky. 

 

      LEMUEL (aside to audience) 

Yep. Hitchborne's on the job. 

    

JACOB 

Where's your master, boy? 

 

LEMUEL (to himself) 

Some things never change. 

  

JACOB (threatening but nervous) 

I asked you a question, boy! 

 

LEMUEL 

I'm in charge here, soldier. 

 

JACOB 

Ain't this McIlheny's? 

 

      LEMUEL 

Was last time I looked. 

 

      JACOB 

Then where's my Aunt Belinda? 

 

      LEMUEL  

Aunt Belinda? 

 

      JACOB (threatening) 

What you done to her, boy? You better talk fast. 

  

LEMUEL (doesn’t believe Jacob) 

Aunt Belinda? 

 

      JACOB 

You hear me, boy? 

 

                LEMUEL 

Oh, Mrs. M! Would you mind steppin' out here a minute? We got us a bit of a situation. 

       

 



      JACOB 

What kinda trick you tryin' to pull? Who's hidin' back there? 

    (MRS. M. enters behind LEMUEL.) 

 

      MRS. M. 

What is it, Lemuel? ...  

 

...Jacob? 

 

JACOB 

Aunt Belinda! 

 

MRS. M. 

What a lovely surprise! 

  

JACOB 

(stiffly announcing in an officious manner) All townspeople are hereby notified that this town is 

under occupation by Confederate forces. 

 

Sorry, Ma'am. I'm under orders. 

 

 MRS. M. 

Stop talking silly. Our family isn't at war. 

 

      JACOB 

I am a citizen of the Confederate States of America. 

 

(under his voice to his Aunt)…since when you got darkies for friends? 

  

 MRS. M. 

Since thy Confederate Army killed my husband. 

 

JACOB (shocked to hear this news. Fumbling for a 

response.) 

Oh ...well... Uncle Reuben…he took his chances when he joined up. 

  

MRS. M. 

Well ...looks like pig-headedness runs in the family. So, Jacob, if a hug is out of the question, 

what brings thee to McIlheny’s? 

 

JACOB (stiffly, as if reciting) 

The Confederate Army finds it necessary to requisition any and all footgear your store may have 

in stock, as well as any available blanket, ports harnesses… 

       

      MRS. M. 

Jacob? We were friends. Doesn’t thee remember? 



 

      JACOB 

There’s no friends between North and South. I got no sympathies here. 

    

       

MRS. M. 

Jacob, what has happened to thee? 

 

      JACOB  

Just make sure those boots are packed and ready to go this time tomorrow! And there better not 

be anything missing!  

 

END OF SIDE. 


