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ABOUT THE PLAY

The hero! of this play, Thomas Jefferson, was one of
thc founders of the American republic* two hundred
ycars ago. He was a key figure® during the Revolution-
ary War® period when the American colonists® won their
freedom from England, and his writings are generally
regarded by Americans as a powerful expression of
American ideals, He authored the Declaration of Inde-
pendence® at age thirty-three, and in the years follow-
ing the Revolutionary War participated activeiy in the
American Political system. He was elected to the Presi-
dcncy’ of the United States in 1800.

Jefferson’s principal political opponent was Alex-
ander Hamilton, who had distinguished himself in the
Revo.utionary War and, like Jefferscn, was a major
force in the development of the American system of
government. Although both Jefferson and Hamilton

1; hero: A A 2; the American republic: #HZAIRS AF
3. a key figure: SFEAH, %A 4; the Revolutionary War:
HER ARG 5; colonistis): (LM AKMNEE, tERIEFEN
ZHIBE 6: Declaration of Independence: XFih~rEg ¥, 1T164£7H
dp S BAMSRER, S—ZAHERARBTEARNBNRER £ BN
B TR EHHEN, BEIFRLA “B-AARTE” » 7i was elected
to the Presidency=was elected president by
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were outstanding statesmen, their political philosophies
often conflicted. The Pairiots is the story of this conflici,
as well as some or the personal difficultizs tha: marked
Jefferson’s brilliant career. Hamilton was kill.d in a
duel! with Aaron Burr? in 1804.

.

1-.-- duel 3 3 2. Aaron Duarr: g . 64R, LES=0F L
%, UPIEENENRERY, EEFLH, 1B0TLKEERKEE o
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INTRODUCTION®

The setting? is the deck of an American ship, in the
year 1790. It is a star-lit ‘m‘ght,‘* and there is a sound of
wind in the sails and rushing water.

A middlé—aged man end a girl lean on the ship’s rail
end gaze out over the ocean. The man is JEFFERSON,
ond the girl is his daught r, PATSY. He is tall and thin,
his fac> revealing a gentleness that is almost womanish.t
He is not wearing the wigt that was worn typically
during that period. His hair, windblown, is red-
dish, streaked with gray. The girl, whose age is appar-
ently in th late teens,® is lively, slender, and handsome.
The CAPTAIN approaches them.

CAPTAIN. Good cvening, sir.

JEFFERSON. Good evening, Captain.

PATSY. Are we nearing land, Captain?

CAPTAIN. Yes, if we hold to our course. Are you

impatient?

1. introduction: B 2. setting: (HAW) B, #F 3: a star-lit
night: £ yeuh 2ty @&ag, lit & light g EHpEE A, 4, womanish:
HAREY; HEH 5. wigt (A E#MBERETHIT, 1882 o £47),
6. teens: + B (R+=8x+ABH4EH) 7. hold to=keep to;
stick t0 {335, %3



(PATSY laughs.)

JEFFERSON. Tell me, does the voyage home always last
forever?!

CAPTAIN. Longer than that, sometimes. (Looks at the
sky). The wind may biow a bit, sir. You had better

think about going below deck.? (He salutes, and goes

offstage. PATSY and JEFFERSON starc out® over the
ocean.)

PATSY. I wonder if the housc will look the same as I
remember it.

JEFFERSON. Not as large, perhaps. You were only a
little lady when we left,

PATSY. That seems so long ago.

JEFFERSON. I know.

PATSY- It’s odd. Now that we’re going home again, all
those years in Paris seem so unreal, don’t they, Papa?

JEFFERSON. Yes.

(She sighs. JEFFERSON looks at her, and smiles.)
PATSY. Are we going to New York first?
JEFFERSON (shakes his head). No, we’re going directly

home, to Monticello.*

PATSY. I thought® you might want to see President

Washington at once.

1. does...forever? HELRZXARBELE? FFHAME, bome 4
voyage W8, REfFrEE—NEE. 2, You..deck: FHEREHEI
Mhirk, WA RFRBHKES, 3. «tare out: %®  4- Monticello:
RHEET, EAEARE, EX4 07, 5. 1 thoughtes G Heserery ¥
R thought XA think, #RuSA%&7T,

6



JEFFERSON. We’ll go home first and arrange your
wedding.

PATSY. Won’t the President be waiting for your answer
to his offer?

JEFFERSON. Not nccessarily —no. .
(Pause.)

PATSY. Papa?

-JEFFERSON. Yes, dear? |

‘PATSY. I’ve been wondering about something.

JEFFERSON., What?

PATSY. Do you think we should postpone it? My wed-
ding?

JEFFERSON. Postpone it?

PATSY. If you accept the President’s offer, you’ll be liv—
ing in New York. You’ll be alonc for the first time in

your life. You’ll be utterly unhappy. 1 know you very
well.

JEFFERSON. I have no intention of accepting.

PATSY. You haven’t?

JEFFERSON. He has given me the right to refuse. And
I certainly intend to refuse.

PATSY (greatly relieved). Why didn’t you tell me?

JEFFERSON. I should have.! (Pause.) Dearest, | discover—
ed 4 long time agc that Nature didn’t make me for?
public office.3 I accepted the post in France only be-

- 1. I should have=1 should have told you EANS&IPHFHR(HER
e 2. make me for: {#kEF 3. public office: AR

eaY Y
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cauise—your mother’s death left me so blank!, , . . I
thought that - changc of scene?. . . . (He stops.)
PATSY. I know, Father. (A long paus as they both

stare into space.) The night is strange.

JEFFERSON, Time and space seem to disappear.

PATSY. | wish she were waiting for us at home.?

JEFFERSON. Your mother?

PATSY. Yes. I never think of Monticello without think-
ing of her.* She loved to tell me about your wedding
night.

JEFFERSON. Did she?

PATSY. About the two of you in the garden cottage, sur-
rounded by your drawings and your books and your
inventions.,

JEFFERSON (smiles). That’s right.

PATSY. And that you lit a fire, and found half a bottle
of wine that a workman had left behind some books.
And you and she sang old songs.

(The wind becomes stronger. JEFFERSON draws his
coat tighter)

JEFFERSON. It’s blowing harder. Excuse me. (He starts
to lewve.)

PATSY. Where are you going?

— ——— e

1. left meso blank: W EXx M &8, 2. a change of scener
Pl a, #@F® 3. 1 wish.bome: RELEULTMER S R
o REREAZLHY, AFASRBEIRE Patsy 4 EFEHNE ¥ HF 4.
4. Il mever.her: E-HWRFFEF, BETH ELAE,
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JEFFERSON. I want to look at your sister.

PATSY. She’s asleep, Father,

JEFFERSON. She’ll have kicked off her blanket.! She:
might get cold. We don’t want her arriving home ill.
(He goes offstage.)

PATSY (calls after him). Father!

JEFFERSON (out of view).2 Yes?

PATSY. I’ll go to her. You wait here.

JEFFERSON. All right, dear. (He re-enters.)

PATSY. I’ll be right back.

(PATSY goes. JEFFERSON stares off toward the hor-
izon. The moonlight fades until he ond the ship be=
come a single shadowy figure in the night. Soft music
can be heard. . . . Slowly, dancing as if on th- ocean,
the exterior of @ charming house cappears. The hcuse
is Monticello! Snow is falling and has piled deep
around it.)

{Laughter is heard offstage. TOM JEFFERSON,? ¢ young
man, and MARTHA, ¢ beautiful young woman, appear,

~ shaking the snow off their coats.)
MARTHA. Was there ever such a wedding night? Tom

Jefferson, in those last few miles the horse seemed to

fly through the snow.

1. She'll have... blanket: #hAWriEet FERT, FHERLRH B R
b Rres: 1 2. out of view=out of sight ¥ R, MMz AE FTH T,
& Foffstage, 3. Tom Jefferson: [ Thomas Jefferson, Tow F

JThomas #H¥ER,



JEFFERSON (points to the house). There it is, Martha.

. (MARTHA turns, gasps.)

MARTHA. Oh, Tom!

JEFFERSON. You like it?

MARTHA. I never dreamed it would . . . you really
designed this, yourself?

JEFFERSON. For you, Martha. (He takes her hand.)

MARTHA. It’s unbelicvably lovely.

JEFFERSON. Your hand is like ice. Come!

MARTHA. No! I want to stand here and look at it a
minute more. Please!

JEFFERSON. It’ll be ready for usto move into by April.
Till then we’ll use the garden cottage. (Apologeti-
cally.) It’s only one room.

MARTHA (laughs). Like a couple of mice, we won’f
stir till Spring. (Looks about, charmed. Points offstage.)
The Blue Ridge Mountainst are out there?

JEFFERSON (nods). There’s one peak, Martha, that
the sun touches with pure gold. And from here Nature
spreads a magic carpet below—rocks, rivers, mountains,.
forests. . . .

MARTHA. I can hardly? wait for morning.

JEFFERSON. When stormy weather is coming, you can
look down into Nature’s workshop and see her making

1_. Blue Ridge Mountains: W ULE, EM E R R F U E (the
Appalachians) W—lk, SR ELHK, EHSTRENpLEERHMNAE
B, 2. can hardly: Mg T
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clouds and hail and snow and lightning—at your feet.

MARTHA. Tom, dearest?

JEFFERSON. Yes, Martha?

MARTHA. You’ve done so much for me.

JEFFERSON. What have I done?

MARTHA. Before I met you, the narrowness of some
people’s minds had begun to make me lose faith. The
earth had begun to grow small. Living had become
unimportant. Then, the night we met, after the happy
conversation when you began to talk gravely, I suddenly
was in love, but not only with you. I was in love
with the possibilities! of the whole race of man.?
(She stops talking. He is gazing ot her, laughing.)
Now, what are you laughing at, Mr. Jefferson?

JEFFERSON. If I live to be a thousand and close my
eyes—this is the way I’ll see you, my love.? With snow
on your face and your eyes shining!

MARTHA. Oh, Tom, I’'m only trying to say I'm happy.

JEFFERSON. Are you?

MARTHA. And I want to be kissed.

(He kisses her tenderly.)

JEFFERSON. “When we dwell on the lips of the girl we

adore,

1. possibilities: ¥ & 2. the whole race of man = the human
race as a4 whole A A X 3. If I live to be... my love. w3 £EE
BT HAS EMR, —KLoBAWTHN, FLW, tobea thousand
JE & & years oid.
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Not a pleasure in nature is missing.
May his soul be in Heaven
He deserved it, I'm sure,
Who was first the inventor of kissing,”t
(She loughs. They embrace.)
MARTHA. Will you love me so forever, Tom?
JEFFERSON. Forever and ever—and ever...(She trembles))
You trembled? You are cold.
(The light begins to fade.)

MARTHA. A bit!
JEFFERSON. Come, Mrs. Jefferson. (He tekes her up in

his arms.) We shall light a fire that will warm you
to the end of time!? (He carries her away. Suddenly the
roar of a strong wind. Men’s voices can be heard far off.
Monticello fades and vanishes. CAPTAIN enters, ap-
proaches the dreaming figure of JEFFERSON.3)

CAPTAIN. We’re running into* some ugly weather. It’s
best for you to go below, sir. (A sudden rcar of wind,
th- wheel® spins.) Watch the wheel, Higgins! (Another
vision® appears in space. Young JEFFERSON seated at a
desk, a pile of papers before him. As the voices are heard

he looks from one man to another.)

—

1. 2—R%%#EP, his soul, He deserved it, 3% 2 who was first
the inventor of kissing §—A RFEYHA, who 5iERBNE, K& T
%2 his, He, 2. the end of time: #i% 3. the dreaming figure
of Jefferson: METHYZ xhRAER 4. running into: & p, % b
S. wheel: tgm; By f, i at the wheel &4 6. vision: i
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