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“Four Score and Seven Years Ago” 

 

MRS. McILHENY & 

LEMUEL #1 
 

Gettysburg, PA, 1863 (during the Civil War).  

 

McIlheny’s General Store. 

 

Mrs. McIlheny is a Quaker and a widow who runs a 

general store in Gettysburg, PA. Just before the war, 

she had provided safe haven to runaway slaves on 

the Underground Railroad. LEMUEL, a runaway 

slave, remained in Gettysburg to work in Mrs. 

McIlheny’s store. Since then she has acted as his 

teacher and mentor. The two have become the best 

of friends and are very comfortable with each other. 

Mrs. “M” is an intelligent, liberal warm-hearted 

person with great compassion. 

 

LEMUEL is clever, quick witted, and intelligent. 

Today has been a normal day of buying and selling. 

(The Battle of Gettysburg has not yet taken place). 

Just prior to this, a racist customer had been 

bullying Lemuel. Lemuel put the customer on, 

pretending that he is just an uneducated, runaway 

slave from ‘Skunk Cabbage County, Georgia.” 

 

The customer has just exited. 

 



MRS. M. 

"Skunk Cabbage County?" 

    LEMUEL  

Sometimes you people do bring out my creative side. 

      

MRS. M.  

(smiles) Oh, we 'people'? 

 

LEMUEL 

Well,... you Yankees then.  

 

MRS. M 

Oh, thee is not a Yankee? 

 

LEMUEL 

Maybe I'd feel more like one if your Mr. Lincoln would allow Black men to join the Army. 

 

MRS. M 

Lemuel, slow down. Someday thee might be allowed to join. 

 

LEMUEL 

When? 

      

MRS. M. 

"In thy patience possess ye thy soul" 

 

LEMUEL 

I got no time, Mrs. M.! 

 

MRS. M. 

Why is thee so eager to go to war? 

 

LEMUEL 

If we win this war, my people are free! 

   

MRS. M. 

But killing is always wrong, Lemuel. There must be some other way to end slavery. 

(pause) (Mrs. M. returns to cutting up the newspaper.) 

   

LEMUEL 

Mrs. M.! Do you always have to cut up that newspaper?! 

 

MRS. M. 

Thee doesn't have to read everything. 

 

   



LEMUEL 

Back South, it was against the law to even teach me to read. I got a lot of catchin' up to do.  

(He opens the paper.) 

 

MRS. M. 

(picking up Bible off counter) Here. Read the Bible. 

(She starts thumbing through Bible, looking for a particular passage.) 

 

LEMUEL  

 (He puts some of his fingers through the hole in the newspaper.) 

What is so all-fired important that you have to snip it out? 

    

MRS. M. 

Oh, ladies socials ...garden parties. 

  

LEMUEL 

(gives up - drops paper back down onto counter.). 

Help yourself. 

 

MRS.M. 

Read to me from Scripture. All the good news one will ever need can always be found in here. 

(gives him opened Bible, points to a passage.) 

Go ahead. 

LEMUEL 

"Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the sons of God."  

(annoyed at the meaning of the passage she picked for him to read.) 

 

Mrs. M.!? . 

MRS. M. 

 (plays innocent) Thee mustn't question the Bible. 

    

LEMUEL 

Why not? 

MRS. M.  

(calmly) Read.  

(pause - He gives her a looks he continues.) (She smiles to herself.) 

  

LEMUEL   

"Blessed are those who are per-se-cuted, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven." 

(He looks at her.) 

 

MRS. M.  

(proud, smiles) Perfect. 

(LEMUEL smiles in triumph.) 

         END OF SIDE. 
   


