
ArtsPower 

“Four Score and Seven Years Ago” 

 

LEMUEL & HITCHBORNE #1 
(Entrance)  

 
Gettysburg, PA 1863. During Civil War 

 McIlheny’s General Store. 

 

LEMUEL, a young former slave who has escaped to the North on 

the Underground Railroad, now works here at McIlheny’s Store.  

He is intelligent, clever, quick-witted, and good natured.  He acts 

as a narrator and loves to stop the action to talk to the audience, 

commenting on the scene. 

 

HITCHBORNE, a sergeant in the U.S. Army, enters the store.  He 

is an opportunist – using his position in the Army to make a little 

money on the side as a war profiteer.  He is tough, threatening, 

volatile, and an impatient man with a quick temper. 

 

NOTE: McIlheny is pronounced:                  

“MAC-ill-hen-nee.” 
 

 

  



LEMUEL (to audience)  

‘Ya know, I risked my neck coming up North 'cause I wanted to make something of myself.  So 

– what am I doing up north? 

   

(Hitchborne enters) 

 

HITCHBORNE  

Where's your master, boy? 

 

                                                            LEMUEL (to the audience) 

Sounds like we all back down on the plantation. 

 

HITCHBORNE  

I asked you a question, boy. 

 

LEMUEL (speaks in a pleasant, professional tone.)  

Yes, sir. Is there some way that I could be of assistance to you today, sir? 

 

HITCHBORNE 

Where's your master? 

 

LEMUEL 

My master...? 

(to audience, sighs)  

Customer's always right.  

(Lemuel temporarily assumes the accent to mock the clueless HITCHBORNE)  

My massuh?   Why lordy-lord, boss - my massuh – he’s a settin' on the veranda back down in 

Skunk Cabbage County, Georgia. 

 

HITCHBORNE  

Then who do you work for? 

 

LEMUEL 

Miz McIlheny? 

 

HITCHBORNE 

Fine. Mrs. McIlheny. 

 

LEMUEL 

Right. 

 

HITCHBORNE 

Mrs. McIlheny!? 

 

LEMUEL 

What about her? 



 

HITCHBORNE 

Where is she? 

 

LEMUEL 

She ain't here. 

 

HITCHBORNE  

Then get me someone in charge! 

             

LEMUEL (smiles) 

You lookin' at him, 

 

HITCHBORNE  

Look, boy, any more back-talk outta you, and I’ll shut that mouth for ‘ya! 

   

Spotted this little advertisement in your local paper.  

(reads from his newspaper) 

"McIlheny's Store now offers a splendid assortment of boots and shoes, comprising men's fine 

calf boots, Balmorals...” 

 

LEMUEL 

Need a pair of shoes, Boss? 

 

HITCHBORNE 

Army's gonna requisition all your footgear. 

 

LEMUEL (playing dumb) 

What’s Requisition?  

 

HITCHBORNE  

An order from the U.S. Government. 

 

LEMUEL  

Oh, ...requisition. 

(aside to audience) 

Army word, meaning: "I'll just help myself." 

 

HITCHBORNE  

Army’ll see you get reimbursed. 

 

LEMUEL (to audience) 

Meaning: "Don't hold your breath." 

       

HITCHBORNE 

Also need cooking equipment, blankets .... that rifle up there. Got any more? 



 

LEMUEL 

That hunting rifle belonged to Mrs. MacIlheny’s late husband.  It ain’t for sale. 

 

HITCHBORNE 

Army's goin' huntin' tomorrow, boy.  

(LENUEL is silent) 

Add it all up. Charge what you want. 

 

LEMUEL 

You mean charge the regular price. 

 

HITCHBORNE 

Charge double.  Government can afford it.  

 

LEMUEL 

Ain’t that a might illegal? 

 

HITCHBORNE  

I’d call it good business.  

 

LEMUEL (to audience) 

I’d call it war profiteering. 

 

HITCHBORNE 

‘Ya come out a whole lot richer. 

 

LEMUEL 

And the Union a whole lot poorer. 

 

HITCHBORNE 

You gettin' smart with me, boy? 

 

LEMUEL 

Oh, no sir, boss. Gettin' smart with you would be right pointless. 

   

HITCHBORNE 

Real clever, ain't ya?  

(Suddenly threatening) 

Know what we do back on Murphy Street with smart boys like you?  We string 'em up from the 

nearest lamppost! Now you have all those supplies packed by this time tomorrow, or you'll wish 

you were back pickin' cotton in Skunk Cabbage County! 

   

END OF SIDE. 


