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First Performance





Jefferson’s Garden was first performed at Watford Palace Theatre on 5 February 2015. The cast was as follows:



Christian David Burnett


James Burt Caesar


Daniel / Mason / Perrault Gregory Gudgeon


Jefferson / Carl Christian William Hope


Susannah Mimi Ndiweni


Sally / Betty Carlyss Peer


Harry / Madison Joseph Prowen


Martha / Nelly Rose Julia St John


Louisa / Imogen / Patrick Henry Anna Tierney


Chorus full company







Director Brigid Larmour


Designer James Button


Lighting Designer Prema Mehta


Movement Director Shona Morris


Musical Director Catherine Jayes


Dialect Coach Helen Ashton

























Characters





in order of appearance




The Historical Chorus


Carl Christian


Daniel


Martha


Louisa


Imogen


Christian


Harry


Susannah


Mason


Jefferson


James


Patrick Henry


Tory


Nelly Rose


Madison


Patriots


Nash


Sally


Betty


Monsieur Perrault
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Notes on the Text





This version of the text went to press


while rehearsals were still in progress, and


may differ slightly from the play as performed.




 





In the passages spoken by the Chorus, a bold dash


before a line indicates that a new member


of the Chorus takes up the speech.





















Act One








The Historical Chorus comes on.




Chorus For a long time it was believed that no story could be told without the help of a muse.


— Looking wafty and with not many clothes on, she would breathe life into beginnings.


— Clio was the muse of history, spelled as in the car made by Renault, also the name of the odd cat.


— She was the daughter of Zeus, god of thunderstorms, fireworks and these days, guns. She fell in love with a human being and became the goddess of family, the beginning of all history.


— Then the muses, like much of history, were forgotten, dismissed, considered old-fashioned, sexist, unnecessary, elitist, and foreign.


— But some might tell you that what really happened is that she became internalised and lives on in our collective need to remember.


— Who else can we call on now to help us recreate on this bare and beautiful stage a rebellion?


— Actually, a revolution.


— Insurgency: words shift depending on who’s talking.


— Really the story of a family.


— We will take on many roles, sometimes with names, sometimes without.


— Names and no names always interweave in history.


— We have to ask you to be gender-blind, colour-blind, age-blind, shape-blind, but in all other ways perceptive.


— We have some extraordinary language that has been handed down to us like sacred props.


— ‘When in the course of human events it becomes necessary for one people to dissolve the political bonds which have connected them with another –’


Chorus (over) The call to freedom. Clio means: I call.


Chorus Historical events usually begin with a call.


— And we call on Clio now, who lives in the generosity of your imaginations, to help us –


— – move on to a ship sailing from England to Baltimore, a port in the American Colony of Maryland. We are becalmed, somewhere in the middle of the ocean, in the middle of the eighteenth century and as a chorus of sailors, we have nothing to do but wait – and sing.


Chorus (sings)


Then three times round went our gallant ship.


And three times ‘round’ went she


And the third time that she went ‘round’


She sank to the bottom of the sea …





















ONE








Carl Christian, Daniel, Martha, Louisa. Carl Christian collapses.




Carl Christian Free. Flowing free from the source … Wasser …


Daniel Try to remain quiet.


Carl Christian Water … Wasser. De l’eau.


Martha Don’t waste our water on him.


Carl Christian Freedom, like water, ran dry.


Louisa He’ll die without water.


Martha Dressed like a lord, acts like one and doesn’t even have the excuse of being English.


Daniel We have a duty of charity towards everyone.


Martha No one ever showed us charity.


Daniel That was the old world, we are sailing to the new.


Martha We’re not sailing anywhere. The ship hasn’t


moved in days.


Louisa I feel a breeze.


Martha Hope doesn’t mean things are there, Louisa.


Carl Christian De l’eau. Wasser. Water …


Martha Why use different languages if you act the same in all of them? I’ll have that water. He’s going to die anyway.




Daniel gives Carl Christian water.





Carl Christian I’m dying?


Martha We’re all dying on this godforsaken ship. When they promised us land they didn’t say anything about all the water in between.


Daniel We were being persecuted.


Martha Persecution is the price of living in England. At least you don’t get seasick.


Louisa I still feel the wind.


Martha He has a fever, we could catch it.


Daniel Fear is an agitation of the mind, Martha.


Martha If only this ship would agitate itself a little we might have some hope of this good and free life we were promised.


Carl Christian I too sought this freedom – pursued and agitated, yes, that is the word.


Daniel We do not believe in agitation.


Louisa I feel things before they’re there. I feel we are moving. And I feel something about you. What is your name?


Carl Christian Carl Christian Friederich Montbéliard von Württemberg.




They all burst out laughing except for Louisa.





Louisa Why all those names?


Carl Christian To remind me of who I am – to remind others also.


Louisa My name is Louisa. We’re from England.


Carl Christian I was not safe there either.


Louisa We’ve been offered land in America, we’ll farm. What will you do?


Carl Christian I left on the first ship. I did not think of arriving.


Louisa There is a new land waiting for us, new hopes and oh, so many possibilities, and we can forget England.


Carl Christian (smiles) Can you forget your history?


Louisa Father, you always said we might need someone to help us.


Daniel Can you farm?


Carl Christian I had land.


Martha Worked on by others?


Carl Christian There was too much for one …


Daniel In America everyone will have to do things for themselves.


Martha People like him don’t do, they are.


Daniel Men are not generalities.


Martha Then why do they act as if they were?


Daniel (to Carl Christian) What are you good at?


Carl Christian I ride, I brought my rapier. I can teach fencing? Perhaps dancing? I can teach French. And German of course.


Daniel In America, people only want to learn what is useful. We have carpenters here, we have bakers, cloth-weavers, glassblowers, masons. What can you make?


Carl Christian Make?


Martha My husband is asking, have you ever seen a tool and can you make yourself useful?


Carl Christian The most useful is to give people tools for freedom, no?


Daniel Freedom comes from within.


Carl Christian Within the people – like water. I wished to be useful and show people they do not need to submit. We were betrayed.


Daniel I do not want to hear more.


Louisa Father, Carl Christian Frederick will die without our help.


Martha It sounds like he already ought to have been hanged for rebellion.


Daniel We were rebels too, Martha, in our way. Wouldst thou let a man die? (To Carl Christian.) I am a shoemaker. I can teach you my trade. But in exchange you will hand over your rapier and renounce all that it represents. You will agree never to engage in any of your previous activities and to forget all your ideas.


Carl Christian If I forget my ideas, who am I?


Daniel A new country does not need old ideas. Let me see your hands.


Martha How is he going to exchange such soft hands?


Daniel Your hands are weak but that’s because they’ve never been used.


Carl Christian Is it difficult to learn – this use of hands, this ‘making?’


Daniel You’ll discover a new world.





















TWO










Chorus As the historical chorus, we have the freedom to choose the moments we think important. Drama, conflict, all that stuff.


— And the ones we enjoy: we like travel, generally, change.


— But nothing much happens for twenty years. The family settles on a farm in Maryland. Louisa, as you’ve already guessed, marries the handsome Carl Christian. They have two children, Christian and Imogen. Louisa dies young.


— Imogen is now seventeen and a perfect replica of her mother.. Daniel and Martha have kept their looks and appear exactly the same as in the previous scene, as does Carl Christian. In this Quaker household, the early evening is devoted to quiet.




Everyone sits, very still and straight. A short silence.





Daniel Today I spoke with a British soldier. He described his memories of the French–Indian wars. He confesses he fought with savagery and partook in torture. He is to return to England soon and I fear it will be as a man broken by violence.


Do mankind, walking in uprightness, delight in each other’s happiness? Or do they employ their skill and strength to afflict and destroy one another? Attend then, my soul, to this wisdom: remember the quietude of the heart.


Imogen Grandfather: today as I was working in the house I remembered what thou hast said about inward prayer, how the prayer of the heart is without words, without thoughts. How will I recognise it?


Daniel Thou wilt know it when it comes to thee. It is the unutterable prayer, the fruit of love. Let not thy thoughts disturb it.


Martha I am aware that although I seek peace and quietude in my heart, in my thoughts is the knowledge that the potatoes are overcooking.


Daniel We have always valued the work of our hands but we try to work with quietude in our hearts.


Martha I ask myself, how can I make the potatoes understand this?


Daniel If no one else is moved to speak we will draw this meeting to a close. Carl Christian?


Carl Christian When that soldier spoke to you, he rekindled his memories of violence. Is it not better to remain silent always?


Daniel Words are not treacherous when they come from the quiet heart.


Carl Christian How certain, even after all these years, can I be of the quiet of my heart?


Martha A happy and well-fed family brings quiet to my heart.


Daniel Is it not rather the reverse? We are happy because we are quiet?




Christian bursts in, booted, breathless.





Thou art welcome, Christian. Come, sit thee by me. The meeting is still open if thou art moved to express what is in thine heart.


Christian There is such ferment in the town!


Daniel And what dost thou observe in thine heart?


Christian It’s boiling. The King has –


Daniel We do not speak of the King at a gathering of Friends. It disturbs the peace.


Christian But we may be at war!


Daniel ‘Things that are subject to exterior sense are to mutation most pretence.’


Christian (over) But Grandfather!


Daniel O Lord, breathe the balm of thy coolness over the ferment of desires. I bring this meeting to a close.




The rhythm changes, quite frenetic.





Carl Christian Christian, we do not interrupt our elders when we sit.


Martha (over) The potatoes! (To Daniel.) The lamb is burned as well.


Daniel There is a time for everything.


Martha The food doesn’t know that. Imogen, help me!


Imogen (to Christian) What happened in the town?


Christian The King has refused to hear all petitions whether from American or London merchants. Parliament is calling the colonists rebels and accusing them of treason. The town echoes with the cry of ‘Liberty!’


Carl Christian Calm yourself before you speak, son. What is this cry of liberty?


Christian We will not accept to remain the slaves of a Parliament thousands of miles away.


Daniel ‘We’ live in tranquillity here.


Christian Tranquillity is also found in dungeons.


Carl Christian That is from the philosopher Jean-Jacques Rousseau. How is it you are reading Rousseau?


Christian They were reading it out in one of the taverns.


Carl Christian You frequent taverns!


Christian Not to drink, Father, to hear speeches.


Daniel There are many ways to become intoxicated.


Carl Christian You will renounce all taverns.


Christian I will not renounce liberty, because to renounce liberty is to renounce one’s duty.


Carl Christian (precise) What Rousseau actually says is: to renounce liberty is to surrender the rights of humanity.


Christian It’s the same, isn’t it?


Carl Christian (suddenly agitated) Not at all – because you have not yet defined what humanity is – but these are all ideas.




He goes still and silent.





Imogen I understand the word humanity because I feel part of it.


Martha Humanity is about the family. It’s sitting at a meal around a table that makes humanity.


Christian What’s happening now in America –


Daniel Local difficulties do not affect us.


Christian But Grandfather, the cause of America is the cause of all of Mankind.


Daniel If that is so, we must pray for peace.


Imogen I always felt we could make a new kind of history here – I sometimes feel things before they happen.


Martha Your mother felt that too and sometimes she was right and sometimes not.


Daniel Let me remind all of you that our practices have always been to seek peace and do only that which tends to the peace of all.


Christian Didn’t you come here seeking freedom, Grandfather?


Daniel We came seeking freedom of worship without persecution or prejudice. We have that freedom here.


Imogen But what about the freedom of others? What about the British blockade in Boston?


Christian All because some men threw a few tea chests in the sea dressed up as Indians. Where’s the British sense of humour?


Martha They lost the tea: no one has a sense of humour when it comes to profit.


Christian What about the Quartering Act? They’re forcing soldiers into every Boston home.


Daniel We have had British soldiers billeted here, they have been most helpful. We must not forget that they have protected us from the French and the Indians.


Christian But to blockade the port of Boston is an act of war.


Imogen They’re starving the women and children and we’re doing nothing.


Daniel We are drawing up a petition to the King.


Christian Don’t you know that nothing flatters vanity or better confirms obstinacy in kings than repeated petitioning?


Carl Christian Who said that?


Christian I don’t know, there are pamphlets being read out on every street corner.


Martha (over) The mention of royalty always ruins a good meal.


Christian How can I eat when I am not free?


Imogen How can I eat when others are starving?




Christian and Imogen storm out.
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