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First Presentation





Appomattox was first presented on the McGuire Proscenium Stage of the Guthrie Theater, Minneapolis, on 29 September 2012. The cast, in alphabetical order, was as follows:


 




Ely S. Parker / Chef M. Cochise Anderson


Ulysses S. Grant / Nicholas Katzenbach Mark Benninghofen


Union Guard / Jimmie Lee Jackson / John Lewis Ernest Bentley


George Wallace / Confederate Officer Mark Boyett


David Porter / James Bonard Fowler David Anthony Brinkley


Cartha Deloach / Edward Alexander Stephen Cartmell


Old Man / Cager Lee Danny Robinson Clark


Abraham Lincoln / Lyndon Baines Johnson Harry Groener


Martin Luther King, Jr / T. Morris Chester Shawn Hamilton


Viola Jackson Tonia Jackson


Robert E. Lee / Richard Russell Philip Kerr


Mary Custis Lee Karen Landry


John Wilkes Booth / John Rawlins / Lee Harvey Oswald / Jack Valenti Michael Milligan


Elizabeth Keckley / Coretta Scott King Greta Oglesby


Howell Cobb / Edgar Ray Killen Richard Ooms


Julia Grant / Viola Liuzzo Angela Pierce


Wilmer McLean / J. Edgar Hoover Brian Reddy


Mary Todd Lincoln / Lady Bird Johnson Sally Wingert






















Character





Other parts played by Sha Cage, Brian James, Joe Nathan Thomas and members of the company


 




Director David Esbjornson


Set Designer Thomas Lynch


Costume Designer Michael Krass


Lighting Designer Jeff Croiter


Sound Designer Scott W. Edwards


Projection Designer Sven Ortel


Dramaturgy Jo Holcomb, Carla Steen


Voice and Dialect Coach D’Arcy Smith


Movement Marcela Lorca

























 





Characters




in order of appearance




 





1865


John Wilkes Booth


twenty-six


Abraham Lincoln


President of the United States, fifty-six


Frederick Douglass


late forties


Mrs Dorsey


late thirties


Mary Todd Lincoln


Lincoln’s wife, forty-five


Ulysses S. Grant


General in Chief of the Armies of the United States, forty-two


Julia Grant


his wife, thirty-eight


Elizabeth Keckley


modiste to Mrs Lincoln, early forties


General John Rawlins


thirty-four


Robert E. Lee


General in Chief of the Confederate Forces, fifty-eight


Mary Custis Lee


his wife, fifty-six


Brigadier General Edward Alexander


twenty-nine


General Howell Cobb


fifty


T. Morris Chester


thirty-one


A Confederate Officer


A Union Officer


First Civilian


Second Civilian


Admiral David Porter


fifty-one


An Old Woman


A Man


An Old Man


Wilmer McLean


fifty


Colonel Ely Parker


thirty-seven


A Union Captain


A Union Brigadier




 





1962


Lee Harvey Oswald


twenty-four







 





1965


A Disabled Man


A Waitress


A Chef


Jimmie Lee Jackson


twenty-six


Viola Jackson


his mother, late forties


Cager Lee


his grandfather, eighty-two


James Bonard Fowler


thirty-one


A State Trooper


Martin Luther King, Jr


thirty-six


Lyndon Johnson


President of the United States, fifty-six


J. Edgar Hoover


Director of the FBI, seventy


Cartha ‘Deke’ DeLoach


Hoover’s Deputy, forty-four


Nicholas Katzenbach


United States Attorney General, forty-three


Jack Valenti


Special Assistant to the President, forty-three


Lady Bird Johnson


Johnson’s wife, fifty-two


Governor George Wallace


forty-five


John Lewis


twenty-five


First SNCC Man


Second SNCC Man


Senator Richard Russell


sixty-seven


Coretta Scott King


King’s wife, thirty-seven


Viola Liuzzo


thirty-nine




 





2010


James Bonard Fowler


seventy-six


Edgar Ray Killen


mid-eighties




 





Guests and servants at the White House, a Runner, a Union Guard, Marines, Residents of Richmond, Virginia, Couriers, a Medical Officer, an Orderly, Grant’s staff, Lee’s staff, a Trooper, Looters, Customers in Mack’s Café, State Troopers, Members of the Congregation of Zion’s Chapel, Members of the Student Non-Violent Coordinating Committee, Selma-to-Montgomery Marchers, a Prison Guard






















Note on Casting





The play is designed to encourage cross-casting between the acts. Obviously, this will generally proceed according to the director’s taste and requirements, but in the original production at the Guthrie Theater, Minneapolis, the roles were distributed as follows:




 





Abraham Lincoln / Lyndon Johnson


John Wilkes Booth / Lee Harvey Oswald / John Rawlins / Jack Valenti


Ulysses S. Grant / Nicholas Katzenbach Robert E. Lee / Richard Russell


Edward Alexander / Cartha DeLoach Howell Cobb / Edgar Ray Killen


T. Morris Chester / Martin Luther King Jimmie Lee Jackson / John Lewis


David Porter / James Bonard Fowler Old Man / Cager Lee


Wilmer Mclean / J. Edgar Hoover Ely Parker / Chef


Mary Todd Lincoln / Lady Bird Johnson Julia Grant / Viola Liuzzo


Elizabeth Keckley / Coretta Scott King Old Woman / Viola Jackson




 





Certain other roles (e.g. Mary Custis Lee) were not doubled; and all other parts were played by members of the company



















Dates and Locations















	
ACT ONE





1865






	 

	 






	ONE

	4th March: Capitol, Washington, DC






	TWO

	4th March: ante-room to the East Room in the White House






	THREE

	Three weeks later: aboard The River Queen, City Point, Virginia






	FOUR

	Two days later: The Mess, Richmond, Virginia






	FIVE

	1st April: Dabney’s Sawmill, Petersburg, Virginia






	SIX

	3rd April: House of Representatives, Capitol, Richmond, Virginia






	SEVEN

	3rd April: The Mess






	EIGHT

	4th April: Rockett’s Landing, Richmond, Virginia






	NINE

	7th–9th April: various locations in and around Farmville, Virginia






	TEN

	9th April: Wilmer McLean’s house, Appomattox Court House, Virginia






	ELEVEN

	9th April: Elizabeth Keckley’s cabin on The River Queen







	TWELVE

	9th April: Wilmer McLean’s house






	THIRTEEN

	9th April: The River Queen, approaching Washington, DC






	FOURTEEN

	9th April: Wilmer McLean’s house






	 

	 






	
ACT TWO





1962






	 

	 






	ONE

	11th June: Lee Harvey Oswald’s apartment, New Orleans






	 

	 






	1965






	 

	 






	TWO

	18th February: Mack’s Café, Marion, Alabama






	THREE

	3rd March: Zion’s Chapel Methodist, Marion, Alabama






	FOUR

	4th March: the Oval Office in the White House






	FIVE

	5th March: the Oval Office






	SIX

	7th March: the Oval Office






	SEVEN

	11th March: the Oval Office






	EIGHT

	13th March: the Oval Office






	NINE

	15th March: the Speaker’s chambers, Washington, DC, and Sullivan Jackson’s house in Selma, Alabama






	TEN

	A few days later: the Oval Office






	ELEVEN

	25th March: outside the Capitol, Montgomery, Alabama






	TWELVE

	26th March: the Oval Office






	 

	 






	2010






	 

	 






	THIRTEEN

	December: a state prison in Alabama



































APPOMATTOX

























Act One


1865



















ONE





A face appears, hovering more than fifteen feet above the stage: the handsome, regular features of the twenty-six-year-old John Wilkes Booth. It’s 4th March 1865.




Booth


‘… Between the acting of a dreadful thing


And the first motion, all the interim is


Like a phantasma or a hideous dream.’


As I stood above him, so close behind his head, on the day of his second inauguration, musing on Brutus, it dawned on me how childishly simple it would be to kill the son of a bitch.


As he speaks, it’s as if the sun comes out and lights the cadaverous face of Abraham Lincoln, fifty-six, ten feet directly beneath him, as can clearly be seen in the sole remaining photograph of the event. Lincoln stands at a podium, reading from a single sheet of paper.


Lincoln … On the occasion corresponding to this four years ago, all thoughts were anxiously directed to an impending civil war. All dreaded it – all sought to avert it. Both parties deprecated war; but one of them would make war rather than let the nation survive; and the other would accept war rather than let it perish. And the war came.


    Neither party expected for the war the magnitude or the duration which it has already attained. Each looked for an easier triumph, and a result less fundamental and astounding. Both read the same Bible, and pray to the same God; and each invokes His aid against the other. It may seem strange that any man should dare to ask a just God’s assistance in wringing their bread from the sweat of other men’s faces; but let us judge not, that we be not judged. The prayers of both could not be answered – that of neither has been answered fully.


    The Almighty has His own purposes. ‘Woe unto the world because of offences! For it must needs be that offences come; but woe to that man by whom the offence cometh.’ If we shall suppose that American slavery is one of those offences which, in the providence of God, must needs come, but which, having continued through His appointed time, He now wills to remove, and that He gives to both North and South this terrible war, as the woe due to those by whom the offence came, shall we discern therein any departure from those divine attributes which the believers in a living God always ascribe to Him? Fondly do we hope – fervently do we pray – that this mighty scourge of war may speedily pass away. Yet, if God wills that it continue until all the wealth piled by the bondsman’s two hundred and fifty years of unrequited toil shall be sunk, and until every drop of blood drawn with the lash shall be paid by another drawn with the sword, as was said three thousand years ago, so still it must be said, ‘The judgements of the Lord are true and righteous altogether.’


    With malice toward none; with charity for all; with firmness in the right, as God gives us to see the right, let us strive on to finish the work we are in; to bind up the nation’s wounds; to care for him who shall have borne the battle, and for his widow, and his orphan – to do all which may achieve and cherish a just and lasting peace among ourselves, and with all nations.


As he turns away, raising his right hand preparatory to taking the oath of office, his image fades, leaving only the face of Booth, who, having listened to the speech with a sardonic curl of the lip, now turns slightly to face forward.


Booth However much he tried to pretty it up with all those fine phrases from the good book, I could tell what it was stood behind his words: it was citizenship for niggers. I was there, let me tell you, I was one of the Honour Guard, when our own General Bobby Lee strung up crazy old John Brown in Charlestown. So you could say I was in at the beginning. Now, by God, I am determined to be in at the end. I am resolved this is the last speech he will ever make.


He smiles wolfishly.


                                          ‘I do love thee so


That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven.’


I’ll put him through.



















TWO





That evening. An anteroom to the East Room of the White House, where a post-inaugural reception is being held and from which emanates a stupendous cacophony of conversation and music. Guests criss-cross the room, coming and going, as do a succession of liveried servants carrying trays of food and drink. After a while, the strikingly distinguished figure of Frederick Douglass appears. He’s in his late forties, formally dressed, with a mane of hair like a biblical prophet. He’s accompanied by an elegant and well-dressed woman, Mrs Dorsey. They pause for a moment to orient themselves, then, as they begin to move off, President Lincoln, in his frock coat and formal necktie, appears in the doorway behind them.




Lincoln Mr Douglass!


Douglass and Mrs Dorsey turn, surprised.


Not leaving already, are you?


Douglass I must deliver Mrs Dorsey back to her husband; they are returning to Philadelphia.


Lincoln I can’t let you go without asking you: how did you like my inaugural address?


Douglass Well, I …


Lincoln I saw you down there in the crowd; I pointed you out to Vice President Johnson.


Douglass acknowledges this with a courtly nod. Lincoln waits, but finally breaks the silence.


Well? What did you think? I assure you, Douglass, there is no man in the country whose opinion I value more than yours. And I know you will speak your mind.


Douglass takes his time: finally answers.


Douglass Mr Lincoln, that was a sacred effort.


Lincoln seems genuinely relieved.


Lincoln I’m glad you liked it.


DouglassI have not been so stirred since that cold New Year’s Day in Boston when we heard your Emancipation Proclamation.


LincolnI don’t believe my speech will be immediately popular: men are not flattered when you draw attention to a difference of purpose between the Almighty and themselves.


Douglass No: it is one for the ages.


Lincoln turns to Mrs Dorsey.


Lincoln I was especially anxious to glean Mr Douglass’s opinion; I know he always says exactly what he thinks, he once described me as tardy, hesitating and vacillating.


Mrs Dorsey Never uses one word if he can use three.


Lincoln I was forced to plead guilty to the first two charges; but I did have to draw the line at vacillating.


Douglass I withdrew the epithet, Mr President.


Lincoln So you did, Mr Douglass, most gracefully.


Douglass I regret ever having criticised you, sir.


Lincoln Come now, Mr Douglass, the hurly-burly of robust debate is surely one of the glories of our democracy.


Douglass I will allow that, Mr President.


Lincoln And tell me, Mr Douglass, what would you most like to ensue from the second term we have been fortunate enough to secure? I leave aside the successful conclusion of the war, which my generals assure me is imminent.


Douglass Suffrage, sir. Voting rights for all free men of colour.


Lincoln Well, I have little doubt you will continue to find me hesitating and tardy, but it is my intention to begin gingerly advancing along that path.


Douglass It’s a profound satisfaction to me to hear you say that, Mr President. But we’ve detained you long enough from your guests.


Lincoln No, no, my friend, our opportunities for conversation are so rare, we must make the most of them. Last time we met, I was most impressed with your plan to send scouts to recruit slaves to join our armies.


Douglass That was your idea, Mr President.


Lincoln Was it? I could have sworn it was yours; in any event, it was an excellent initiative.


Douglass I look forward to the prospect of further discussions, when you are more at your leisure.


Lincoln Of course; and I do apologise for the difficulties you experienced when you arrived.


Douglass Please don’t trouble yourself, Mr President …


Lincoln Oh, but it does trouble me: what did the officers say to you?


Douglass It’s of no consequence, sir, I’m sure they thought …


Lincoln Please, Mr Douglass, tell me what they said.


Douglass They said their orders were to admit no … persons of my colour to the White House.


Lincoln Is that exactly what they said?


Douglass That was their meaning.


Lincoln turns to Mrs Dorsey.


Lincoln An absurd thing to say: this is Mr Douglass’s third visit here, at least.


Mrs Dorsey It was nothing we hadn’t heard many times before, Mr President.


Lincoln It’s a pleasure to make your acquaintance, Mrs Dorsey. I hope perhaps to sample your husband’s celebrated cuisine when next I’m in Philadelphia.


Mrs Dorsey It would be an honour, Mr President.


Lincoln shakes her hand and then takes Douglass’s hand in both of his.


Lincoln Always happy to see you, Douglass: and I want to tell you, if our plans come to fruition, you need feel under no obligation to vote Republican.


Douglass I can’t imagine what circumstances would make me vote any other way, Mr President.


He turns, takes Mrs Dorsey’s arm and leaves the room with her. Lincoln watches them go, then, with the slightest trace of reluctance, steels himself to return to the clamour of the East Room. But before he can set off, Mary Todd Lincoln appears, a once-handsome woman of forty-five, wearing a spectacular white silk dress with a bertha of point lace and a lace shawl. She has jasmine and purple violets in her hair and carries an ermine fan with silver spangles.


Mary Lincoln There you are – your guests are asking for you, what are you doing skulking out here?


Lincoln I was just saying goodbye to Mr Douglass, Mother.


Mary Lincoln Mr Frederick Douglass?


Lincoln Yes.


Mary Lincoln Where is he?


Lincoln He just left.


Mary Lincoln But he was the one person I particularly wanted to meet.


Lincoln Oh.


Mary Lincoln Why did you not introduce me to him?


Lincoln I assumed he had been presented. I’m sorry, Mother. It was an oversight. The poor fellow had the greatest difficulty getting in at all.


Mary Lincoln What do you mean?


Lincoln Two policemen at the door told him no Negroes in the White House. He refused to leave. In the end, someone let me know he was down there and I had him brought up.


Mary Lincoln Did he give you their names?


Lincoln Whose names?


Mary Lincoln The policemen.


Lincoln No, why?


Mary Lincoln To have them dismissed.


Lincoln frowns at her.


They must be dismissed. This kind of conduct cannot be tolerated.


Lincoln I suppose they were only doing what they thought was right.


Mary Lincoln It’s not good enough.


Lincoln I thought you said our guests were fading away without me. Shall we return?


Mary Lincoln By all means.


She takes his arm. They head back towards the noise and the light.


I shall have this looked into.  
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