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“Four Score and Seven Years Ago” 

 

MRS. McILHENY & 

LEMUEL #2 
 

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. She lost her 

husband, Reuben, in the Civil War. Just before the 

war, she had been a safe station on the Underground 

Railroad. She provided sanctuary to LEMUEL, a 

runaway slave from a Georgia plantation. 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. Her nephew, Jacob, has joined up with 

the Confederate Army. She doesn’t want to see 

Lemuel go off to that same war.  

 

LEMUEL is clever, quick witted, and intelligent. 

He is an ex-slave now living and working at Mrs. 

McIlheny’s store. He and “Mrs. M.” become best 

friends. But here, Lemuel is packing his knapsack to 

join the Union Army. Before this time, African 

Americans had not been allowed to join the Army. 

When the Union states changed that law, Mrs. M. is 

constantly scouring the newspaper and cuts out any 

articles about it.  

 

Note: LEMUEL acts as the narrator for the play. 

 

Note: This is not the end of the play.   

  



    LEMUEL  

   (to audience)  

‘Ya know, this sleepy little town…never been the same. Sadder…wiser…figured I didn’t want to 

stick around to see that happen.  

 

   (He picks up his knapsack)  

   (Mrs. M. enters)  

 

    MRS. M 

Does thee plan to enlist? 

 

    LEMUEL  

Yes.  

 

    MRS. M. 

Thee realizes that every soldier that comes into thy gunsight could be Jacob.  

 

    LEMUEL  

Mrs. M. this isn’t an easy decision. Not anymore.  

 

    MRS. M. 

I know…Is thee still angry with me?...about the newspaper? 

 

    LEMUEL  

It was my right to know.  

 

    MRS. M. 

Reuben went off to war because he felt it was right. He’s not coming back again. And I 

thought… 

 

    LEMUEL  

Thought you could save me…it was worth the lie.  

 

    MRS. M.  

But if I don’t let thee choose for thyself…good or bad…then I’ve taken away thy freedom.  

 

    LEMUEL  

That’s about it.  

   (picks up his knapsack)  

I’ll write as soon as I can.  

   (he begins to exit)  

 

    MRS. M. 

Wait.  

 

     



 

LEMUEL  

   (laughs)  

Now, Mrs. M you’re gonna have to stop telling me to slow down.  

 

 MRS. M.  

(smiling)  

No, it’s alright. Just a minute.  

(She goes behind the counter and brings back a Union Army cap and give 

it to him)  

It was Reuben’s cap. Do thy best to…bring it back safe.  

 

LEMUEL  

I’ll do that.  

 

MRS. M. 

So long as I live, this is thy home.  

 

LEMUEL  

I know. And I won’t forget.  

 

MRS. M. 

Good-bye.  

 

 

END OF SIDE.  


