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A SMALL ROOM I N I NDI A, 1744 1

A SMALL ROOM W TH DULL TAN WALLS, A BED, A DESK, WTH A
CHAMBER POT AND A W NDOW LOOKI NG OQUT ONTO ON | NDI AN STREET
SLUM I N CALCUTTA, INDIA. 1744, IT IS HOT, HUM D AND

M SERABLE.

The cheap door opens and a young man wal ks in, distraught.
He sits down on the edge of a thin bed with a coarse bl anket
and rubs his hands in his face, pulling at his hair. After a
whil e, he stops and | ooks up. He has nade a decision. He
stands up and goes to the desk, where he pulls out the
drawer, revealing an ornate wooden box. The young man pulls
the box out of the desk, places it on the table and opens
it, revealing an ornate flintlock pistol. The young man

pi cks up the pistol and proceeds to load it, dropping the
powder and ball in the barrel and tanping it. After | oading,
he contenplates it, in his hand. He starts to get flustered.
But he has made his decision. He lifts the flintlock pistol
to his tenple, takes a deep breath, and pulls the trigger.

The hamrer drops, but nothing happens. He holds the gun to
his head for a nonent. He slowy brings the gun down,
utterly shocked it failed to discharge.

He | ooks at the gun. Staring. Just staring. He is in

di sbelief. He places it on the desk before him 1 ooking at
it. He sits down and proceeds to reload it with a fresh
round, mndlessly and with a single purpose: Killing

hi nsel f.

After reloading the pistol, he sighs.

ROBERT CLI VEN
Dear gawd. Can | get anything
right?

He places the pistol next to his tenple and pulls the
trigger, again. The hammer hits the flintlock plate.

SNAP TRANSI TI ON TO DOCK SCENE
THE ROYAL DOCKS, LONDON, 30 YEARS LATER 2

I TS A CH LLY MORNING IN M D JANUARY 1774. THE LONDON
WHARVES ARE BUSY DESPI TE THE COLD, W TH SHI PS UNLQADI NG
CARGO FROM THE FAR FLUNG COLONI ES OF THE BRI TI SH EMPI RE
DOCKWORKERS HAUL ROLLS OF SI LK AND BAGS OF SPI CES OFF THE
SHI PS ONTO WAI TI NG WAGONS. SAI LORS OF ALL NATI ONALI Tl ES

Cl RCULATE ON THE WHARVES. THE | MPORTED GOCDS ARE REPLACED ON
THE DOCKED SHI PS BY MEN HAULI NG FI NE ENGLI SH FURNI TURE AND
MANUFACTURED GOODS ONTO THE WAI TI NG SHI P HOLDS. A

WELL- DRESSED MAN, FOLLOWED BY FOUR MEN I N RED UNI FORMS W TH
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BLACK TRI CORN HATS TRI MVED W TH GOLD, NEGOTI ATE THEI R WAY
ALONG THE BUSY DOCKS TO A SPECI FI C SHI P, RECENTLY ARRI VED
FROM THE BRI TI SH COLONY OF MASSACHUSETTS, I N THE AMERI CAS
AS THEY APPROACH THE STERN, THEY FIND THE SH P THEY ARE
LOOKI NG FOR, EMBLAZONED WTH "THE FLEETWNG " ON I TS STERN
FROM THE PORT OF BOSTON. A RED AND WHI TE STRI PED FLAG FLI ES
FROM THE STERN, RATHER THAN A EAST | NDI A COMPANY OR UNI ON
JACK THAT I'S FLYI NG ON ALL THE OTHER SHI PS. THE THREE MEN
STOP I N FRONT OF THE SH P S GANGMY. THE LAST OF BOLTS CF
COTTON CLOTH AND ENGLI SH FURNI TURE ARE BEI NG LOADED ABOARD
THE SH P FLEETW NG BY STEVEDORES.

VELL APPO NTED MAN
Good norning to you! | request
perm ssion to cone aboard!

OFFI CER OF THE DECK ( OCD)
And who mi ght you be?

WELL APPO NTED MAN
| am Jonat han Tremai ne of the
Honor abl e East |ndia Conpany. You
have mail packets which | have come
to collect. Perm ssion to cone
aboar d!

The OOD stands for a mnute, sizing the man and his escorts
up. Wthout saying a word, he turns to a young boy on the
deck and nutters sonething unintelligible to the boy. The
boy runs off.

W LLI AM TREMVAI NE
Well, may | cone aboard?

The OOD | eans over and puts his hands on the rail. He
doesn’t say a word.

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
You are trying my patience! | w sh
to claimny packages!

The OOD stands unnovi ng and doesn’t utter a word. Tremaine
is starting to get flustered. A few nonents |ater, another
man arrives, obviously the ship’ s captain.

THE SHI P S CAPTAIN
And who m ght you be? He questions
di sdai nful ly.

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
As | told your officer of the deck,
| am Jonat han Tremrai ne of the
Honor abl e East | ndia Conpany. |

( MORE)
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The capt ai

(3) 3.

W LLI AM TREMAI NE (cont’ d)
have cone to collect our cargo. And
who m ght you be?

THE SH P S CAPTAI N
| am Captain Joshua Nash, master of
this ship, and I have no "cargo" of
your "Honorabl e" East |ndia conpany
aboard ny ship! | do not carry
cargoes of slaves and | certainly
do not truck in your opiumtrade.

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
Grow ng angry. Your preferences are
of no concern to me. | wish to cone
aboard and coll ect our conpany’s
mai | packet fromthe Anericas. W
pay your shippi ng conpany good
nmoney to provide us with these
communi cations! Now, pipe ne aboard
so | ...and you...my discharge our
duti es!

CAPTAI N JOSHUA NASH
No John from your conpany of devils
shall set foot on ny fore deck! W
are a registered ship of the
Massachusetts Bay Conpany and sai
fromthe harbor of Boston. W are
not behol ding to youl!

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
You insol ent colonial! How dare
you! Wth a flick of our quill pen,
we could w pe you and your wretched
colonies fromthe face of

exi stence. Now, | denand the
packets that our conpany has paid
for!

n turns to his OOD. The captain says sonething

unintelligible to his OOD, who wal ks off. The captain turns
his gaze back to the three men on the dock. He |l eans on the

rail with

two hands and silently stares at themw th a sense

of disgust.

W LLI AM TREVAI NE
Gawd damm you sir! You will deliver
me the property of the East India
Conpany this instant or | shall
call the constabulary to board your

ship! I will have your ship seized
and you and your crew thrown into
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  (4) 4.

W LLI AM TREMAI NE (cont’ d)
the gaol, if you do not deliver ne
t he conpany’ s packets i medi atel y!

The captain contenplates Trenmmi ne’s out burst and then, with
one hand on the rail, notions with his other arm Four nen
bring two heavy canvas pouches, two nen to a pouch, to the
ship’s rail. The captain nods and the nmen start sw nging the
pouches back and forth, to gain nonentumto heave the bags
to the dock.

FI RST MATE
Al'l right boys, let’s give these
them bastards their mail! Aimfor

their centers!
On three...one...two....three..

The heavy pouches fly through the air and |land with heavy
thuds in front of the five nen’s feet. The |ight-colored
canvas pouches are inprinted with a heavy ink stating
"Property of the Honorable British East |India Conpany."
Tremai ne and his four men stare at the two bags at their
feet, aghast for a nonent. Tremamine’'s gaze lifts fromthe
dock to the ship, where the Anerican crew has gathered at
the rail to watch the site. They are expressionl ess.

W LLI AM TRENVAI NE

Way, ...you cheeky bl oody bastard!
Who do you think you are dealing
with?

CAPTAI N JOSHUA NASH

"1’ ve recogni zed |1’ ve been dealing
with the devil all along! You and
your providence of God and King!
You and your conpany are of the
devil’s work! I, my crew, ny ship,
and nmy col ony of Massachusetts w ||
have nothing further to do with you

and your evil enterprises!™ The
captain turns, shouting "Prepare to
cast off and start setting sail! W

are done with oppressive city and
its schenmes!”

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
"Your ship shall never dock at
anot her East India Port again!”
Tremai ne yel | s!
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CAPTAI' N JOSHUA NASH

The captain stands up straight, fromthe rail, and flashes a
broad smle. He flips Tremaine the mddle finger. Tremaine
reddens in the face, but turns and starts issuing comands
to his crew in preparation to nake | eave of the port of
London for the last tinme. Monents later, as Trenmai ne and the
four main negotiate the dock wwth the two heavy parcels,
sails begin to unfurl on the Beaver and the ship begins to
pull away fromthe London Wharves.

YOU COULD PROBABLY RUN THE OPENI NG CREDI TS AND THEME MUSI C
HERE> 3

TREMAI NE FUVES 4

Tremai ne and the four nen nmuscle the canvas pouches to a
carriage waiting for themoff the London wharves. The four
nmen place put the bags in the carriage and as Tremai ne
clinbs into the carriage, they clinb onto platforns on the
carriage exterior. Wth a snap of the reins, the carriage
jolts off into the busy London street system making its way
one third of a mle to a magnificent building in central
London, the headquarters of the United Conpany of London
Merchants Trading in the East Indies, better known as the
East India Conpany (EIC).

Tremaine sits in the coach, alone. He is fum ng

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
(Speaking to hinself) Those
bastards! Those cheeky, bl oody
bastard... col onists.

He bangs his fist hard on the coach wall.
THE MAI L 5

THE CARRI AGE PULLS TO A LARGE, STONE BUI LDING WTH SI X DORI C
COLUMNS FRAM NG | TS MAGNI FI CENT GRANI TE ENTRANCE ON
LEADENHALL STREET, ABOUT A THIRD OF A M LE FROM THE LONDON
WHARVES. FOOTMAN OPEN THE DOCRS AND THE FOUR UNI FORM CLAD
MEN DRAG THE TWO MAI L BAGS QUT OF THE CARRI AGE. LED BY
TREMAI NE THE FOUR MEN MARCH | NTO THE GREAT BUI LDI NG DOORMAN
SW NG THE LARGE, BRASS DOCORS OPEN AND THE GROUP MARCHES DOWN
A HALLWAY | NTO A LARGE ROOM WELL LI'T BY SUNLI GHT STREAM NG
THROUGH LARGE W NDOWS. THE ROOM WAS LI NED W TH STACKS OF
CUBBY HOLES FOR SORTI NG MAI L FROM THE FAR FLUNG OPERATI ONS
OF THE EAST I NDI A COMPANY (EI C). THE CENTRAL AREA CONSI STS
OF ROAS UPON ROANS OF SI MPLE DESKS W TH HARD WOCOD CHAI RS.
HUNDREDS OF CLERKS, KNOM I N THE EI C AS "WRI TERS" LABOR AT
THE DESKS, PROCESSI NG PAYROLLS FOR | NDI AN SEPOYS, RI CE

SHI PMENTS FROM | NDI AN AND THE LOG STI CS OF DELI VERI NG
VWEAPONS TO Sl NGAPCRE
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W LLI AM TREMAI NE
Chi ef clerk! W have Boston parcels
to deposit!

A man in glasses |ooks up and starts noving toward the desk
where Tremai ne and his group stand.

CH EF CLERK
M. Tremaine! So glad to see you
sir! \What do we have today?

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
Oh, the usual | suspect, fromthe
anmeri can colonies. Al though the
colonial blighter | had to retrieve
it fromwas a cheeky bastard. 1’1
be speaking to the harbornaster yet
today. Dammed if | will let sone
upstart, raganuffin colonial insult
our conpany and king! The brig
Fl eetwi ng won’t be docking in
London town’ s wharves anyti ne soon!

CH EF CLERK
|’ msorry to hear of the
di srespect, M. Tremaine! It’s
shaneful! 1’ve heard nmany speak of
t hose ungrateful colonials! They
forget we protected them And that
costs noney! Perhaps it’'s tine they
were taught a | esson, sir!

W LLI AM TREMAI NE
| ndeed, Parsons indeed. | have two
mai | packets for processing from
t he col ony of Massachusetts.

CH EF CLERK
Yes, sir, M. Tremaine. W wll
start organi zing the parcels right
awnay!

The chief clerk shouts two nanes and within a few seconds,
two clerks are there

CLERKS
Yes M. Parsons?

CH EF CLERK

Haul these mail parcels to the
sorting room post hast e!
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CLERKS
Yes, M. Parsons.
CH EF CLERK
Turns to Tremai ne.
CH EF CLERK

Let ne get you a receipt for these
parcel bags, M. Trenmaine. |If you
could give ne just a nonent.

As the chief clerk starts to fill out the receipt, the two
other clerks drag the mail parcels to a giant table, where
they both |ife a mail bag and dunp it out on the |arge table
Wth a raised edge, so the nmail doesn’'t drop off.

CLERKS
Al'l hands to the sorting table!

QO her clerks start drifting in and start sorting the nai

and packages into piles. Aflurry of activity begins as nai
and parcels are sorted into bins |abeled with the names of
"factories" in colonies stretched around the world. Soon,
the main table is cleared and the clerks turn their
attention to the country bins. They start sorting those

| etters and packages into groups such as "Indian Rice
Trade;" "Indigo trade with China; "Intelligence on French
activities in the Indies."” There are hundreds of
classifications to sort through, and each one has a cubby
hole. As the letters are sorted further, young junior clerks
cone to collect themand place themin the correct
cubbyhole. Witers fromthe desks keep an eye on their
cubbyhol e. As they see letters and packages start to arrive,
the rise fromtheir desks to collect them retrieving them
fromthe cubby holes and sorting through themas they return
to their desks. The witers systematically begin to to open
the envel opes with letter openers and begin to digest the
contents. They start witing notes. The process repeats as
nore letters are placed in cubbyhol es, and then young
runners start taking themto the second floor, and then
gradually the third floor. There are dozens of young boys
running up and down stairs, alnost like rats in a nmaze. The
canmera focuses in on one of the young runners, a 13-year boy
with pants that are too short, worn shoes and a dull

pat ched gray jacket. The boy comes out of the office,
quietly shuts the door, then quick wal ks down the hallway
and to the stairs, back to the cubbyholes. He wal ks up to
them There is a single letter. It is in the box bel ongi ng
to the governor general. He had never delivered a letter to
the governor. He turns pale. He knows he nust deliver it.
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CH EF CLERK
Get on with it, Coyle! Myve your
lazy Irish cart!

COYLE
Yes sir, M. Parsons, yes sir!

H s hands quiver as he nervously takes the letter, turns,
and starts qui ck wal ki ng back down the hall, to the stairs,
all the way to the third floor and the corner office | ooking
east and south. In a fewmnutes, he is in front of a |arge,
ornate oak set of double doors. He gathers hinself for a

m nute, summons up the courage and knocks.

COYLE
Message for the Guvnor’ Ceneral,
Sir!

He waits a nonent. The doors swi ng inward, opened by two nen
in powdered wi gs and fancy uniforns. The boy’s jaw drops.
He’ s never seen such riches. The outer office is lined wth
beautifully carved wal nut panels, with a fresco on the
ceiling. There are brilliant crystal chandeliers hangi ng
from gol den chains with expensive art on the walls and

scul ptures tastefully placed am d | uxurious furniture. The
boy stands in awe.

MR ABBOTT
Do you have a letter for the
governor, or do you not, boy?

COYLE
Uh, yes sir.

He timdly approaches a man at the fare end of the room
sitting at a | arge wal nut desk, polished and shining from
the sunlight stream ng through the | arge w ndows.

MR ABBOTT
Well, don't be all day about it!
Gve it here!

Coyl e qui ckens his pace and hands the letter to Abbott who
has stood up. Abbott | ooks himup and down. He digs into his
vest and pulls out a shilling and hands it to the boy.

MR ABBOTT
Cet yoursel f sone pants, boy.

Coyl e nods,
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COYLE
Yes, mlord.

Coyle starts slowy backing away and then turns and quick
wal ks through the doubl e doors, which are then closed by the
two door nen.

Abbott holds the letter in his hands, absorbing the
addr essee.

ABBOTT STANDS AT HI S DESK, THE SUNLI GHT FALLI NG ON H S AREA
THE LETTER IS BOLDLY ADDRESSED TO "LORD CLI VEN, GOVERNCR
GENERAL OF THE HONORABLE BRI TI SH EAST | NDI A COMPANY. FOR HI' S
EYES ONLY." THE LETTER IS FROM MORGAN, THE CHI EF AGENT FOR
THE EI C TRADI NG OPERATI ONS I N THE COLONI ES. THE LETTER | S
SEALED WTH A HEAVY WAX STAMP.

Abbott carefully places the letter on his desk and quietly
folds his hands behind his back. He stares at the letter for
sone tine. He sits down and continues to stare at the letter
for another m nute. Then he sighs.

MR ABBOTT
Shit e.

He buries his head in hands for a nonent, then straightens
up in his chair, stands up, picks up the letter, and wal ks
to anot her set of double doors behind his desk. He bucks
hi msel f up, nods to the doornman, who pulls the door open,

A TEA PARTY... WTH OUR TEA! 6

AS ORNATE AS THE FRONT OFFI CE OF MR- ABBOIT IS, THE OFFI CE
OF THE GOVERNOR GENERAL OF THE EAST | NDI A COMPANY | S
MAGNI FI CENT. ( RELATE MORE ARCHI TECTURAL NMATERI ALS AND
PALLETS HERE.)

THERE IS A HAGGARD MAN BEHI ND A MAGNI FI CENTLY CARVED ENGLI SH
WALNUT DESK. HE |'S DWARFED BY HI S DESK, BALDI NG AND A VWHI TE
WG SITS ON A WOODEN HEAD BEHIND HHM HI'S SKIN I'S SALLOW AND
| TS OBVIQUS HE | S WORN OQUT AND I N POOR HEALTH

MR ABBOTT
MIlord, | have conmmuni cati ons from
our offices in the col onies.

SI R ROBERT
Don’t | have enough burdens,
Abbot t ?

MR ABBOTT

|"msorry, mlord, but it’s from
Morgan. | n Boston.
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SI R ROBERT
Dear gawd. Must | handl e every
detail ?

MR ABBOTT
Ml ord, | apol ogize for not
screening it, but...It was
expressly marked for your
| ordship’s eyes only.

SI R ROBERT
(Nodding wearily.) Gve it here
Abbot t .

M. Abbott wal ks around the desk and places it on the desk
mat of Sir Robert. Sir Robert stares at it.

SI R ROBERT
Go ahead and open it, Abbott. Read
it to ne.

MR ABBOTT

Yes, mlord..

Abbott reaches onto the desk and picks up a solid gold

| etter opener with a bejewel ed handle. He picks up the
letter and slices the thick envel ope open. He renoves the
fol ded docunents fromthe letter, unfolds them and begins to
read fromthe letter...

MR. ABBOTT
Ahem ... MW dearest Lord diven: |
pray this letter finds you in
excel l ent health and cel ebrati ng
the New Year in England! How | m ss
our native land! 1773 was a very
fruitful year for our great trust,
the United Conpany of Merchants of
London Tradi ng into the East
| ndi es.

Qur conpany inported nore than

42, 000 pounds of pepper from our
holdings in India to the North
Anmerican markets, giving us a
record profit. Lord Cliven, | am
al so happy to report the ganble we
made with ginger has given an

i mmense reward! The col oni sts have
di scovered a taste for ginger beer
and are quite enthralled with it!

Qur other spice trades are
continuing in excellent condition.
( MORE)
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MR. ABBOTT (cont’d)
The Conpany successfully | anded
11, 857 sl aves into our Southern
American markets. Qur loss ratio
averaged 13.4 perent on each
sl avi ng voyage, well bel ow our
previous rates of 20 percent |oss
of our cargo. Indeed, our trade in
negro slaves this past year netted
nearly 400, 000 pounds sterling,
enough to satisfy our levy to the
cr own!

We are conpiling the final nunbers
of our books, which we will post to
El C Leadenhal | on the next parce
ship, within the end of the nonth.

We do have one thorny issue, though
Ml ord. The recent passage of the
Tea Act has only seened to spur

t hese ungrateful colonists to
commt further atrocities. They
like to proclaimtheir "freedom"
but don’t understand their freedom
is a product of our conpany, the
King, and our joint armes. They
enjoy their freedomfrom attack by
the Natives, yet balk when they are
asked to shoulder a fair burden
when paying for the efforts we
expend to protect them

Mlord, Civen it brings ne great
pain to report to you these sane
heat hen col oni sts have struck

agai nst our Conpany and King. On

t he eveni ng of Decenber 4th, in the
year of our lord 1773, these
ungrateful rapscallions disguised

t hensel ves as Natives and descended
on three of our ships berthed in
Bost on Harbor, awaiting to unl oad
their cargoes of tea.

Sir Robert and Abbott | ock eyes for a nonent. There is
silence. Abbott continues to read..

MR. ABBOTT
These grubby col onists threw 722
chests of our conpany’s tea into
t he harbor.....
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Sir Robert gasps. Their eyes | ock again. Abbott continues...
....after rushing our ships in what
we are certain was a coordi nated
attack on H's Majesty’s interests.
Sir Robert, we nmust not let this
unl awful pillage of our goods
stand! It is an insult to the
Conpany and King! | beg of you,
Lord, to use your influence in the
hal s of Westm nster to punish
t hese upstarts.

My deepest apologies, ny lord, for
being forced to report this
egregious attack on our interests,
but | pray you will marshal our
forces and strike down these
usurpers before their actions
further wound our great conpany and
Ki ng. God save the King! Mst
respectfully, your servant, John
Mor gan

Abbott folds the pages back into their original envel ope as
the anger starts rising in Sir Roberts face.

SI R ROBERT
By god, those bl oody col oni al s!
|"ve had nmy fill with them They
sit on the wealth of a great
continent, given to them by our
Maj esty, safe fromthe atrocities
of natives because of our
expendi tures of noney and nen! Just
10 years ago, those colonialists
were quaking in their boots about
the Natives. They couldn’t sleep
wi t hout dreani ng about getting
scalped in the night! And this is
how t hose ungrateful |outs repay
us?

Hi s anger grows and Sir Robert stands up, while still
supporting hinself fromhis chair and starts to rant:

SI R ROBERT
Abbott, this is sinply outrageous.
| will not let this stand! Those
bast ards! Those bl oody sinpl eton
bastards! | send them sl aves so
t hey may grow cotton and sugar to
sell and gain great fortune! W
trade their cotton and raw goods

( MORE)
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SI R ROBERT (cont’d)
and bring them back finished
products of English quality! They
woul d be wearing loin clothes if it
weren’'t for the East India Conpany!
| give themthe opportunity for al
their wealth and this is how they
repay ne?

By gawd, | brought themtea! |
conquered India with | ess than
3,000 nen! | brought those bl oody
colonists their tea and their paper
and their dyes and their ink and
they threw ny, MY tea into the

har bor? Di sgui sed as natives?

Sir Robert continues in his rage , ranting about the
col onists, problens with the slave trade, etc. He finally
pauses and begi ns to cough..

MR, ABBOTT
Mlord, may | get you a draught of
Scot ch

Sir Robert stares at himfor a nonent. Blinking his eyes, he
dejectedly sits down in his |uxurious chair, alnost
col | apsi ng upon hinsel f.

SI R ROBERT
Yes, he says dejectedly. Yes. Mke
it three fingers.

Abbott wal ks to the sideboard and pulls the crystal top of
an el aborate decanter and pours Sir Robert a hearty dose of
Scotch. Abbott sets down the bottle and replaces the crystal
top. He brings the Scotch to Sir Robert and hands it to him
Sir Robert swirls the Scotch in his glass, sniffs it and
takes a long sip fromthe glass. He relaxes a bit and | eans
back in his chair.

SI R ROBERT
We must puni sh these col onial s,
Abbott. We nust punish themwth
steel and | ead.

MR ABBOTT
Yes, ml ord.

S| R ROBERT
Abbott, |1've had about all | can
take for this day. Sunmon the

carri age.
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MR ABBOTT
WI Il you be stopping by your club,
m | ord?
SI R ROBERT
No Abbott. Not today. Get ny
carri age.

MR ABBOTT
| medi ately m | ord.

Abbott turns and exits the cavernous office, returning to
the reception area, where he orders a footnman to alert the
carriage. He sits down at his desk and sighs. Again, holding
his face in his hands.

ONE YEAR EARLI ER: JANUARY 1773 7

A M DDLE AGE MAN |'S LAYI NG ON A DUVET I N A LUXURI QUS

GECRG AN ROOM CI RCA 1770S. HE | S SOVEWHAT UNKEMPT AND

DI SHEVELED, BUT HE IS OBVI QUSLY VERY WELL OFF AND I N DECENT
HEALTH, BETTER THAN HE WOULD BE ONE YEAR LATER. HE IS
DRESSED I N LAVI SH SI LK PAJAMAS AND ELEGANT CRYSTAL DECANTERS
OF LI QUOR WTH VARI QUS HUES OF ALCOHOLS ARE W THI N REACH.
THE FURNI TURE |'S VERY LUXURI QUS AND DENOTES GREAT WEALTH. HE
'S I N GOOD SHAPE.

THE MAN REACHES OVER AND PULLS A CANDLE FROM A CANDELABRA
AND BRI NGS AN ORNATE PIPE TO HI'S LIPS. TOUCH NG THE FLAME TO
THE PI PE HE | NHALES DEEPLY, CAREFULLY REPLACES THE CANDLE
AND THEN REPLACES THE PI PE ON THE TRAY BY HI S SIDE. HE
SLOALY EXHALES THE BLUEI SH SMOKE AND SITS FOR A M NUTE AT
THE EDGE OF THE DUVET, UNBLI NKI NG Sl LENT.

HE LEANS BACK ON THE DUVET, SETTLES IN FOR A M NUTE AND
CLOSES HI S EYES. AND STARTS TO DREAM CF BEI NG A YOUNG MAN,
IN HS HOVE TOM OF MARKET DRAYTON.

FADE TO A SMALL QUI NTESSENTI AL ENGLI SH MARKET TOMWN W TH
HALF- TI MBERED HOMES AND BUI LDI NGS DI VI DED BY COBBLESTONE
STREETS AND ALLEYS. THE YEAR IS 1743. I T | S MARKET DAY AND
CLI VEN AND A SMALL GROUP OF TEENACGE BOYS ARE HANG NG AT THE
EDGE OF THE MARKET, WATCH NG THE VENDORS SELL THEI R VARI QUS
GOCDS, WH CH ARE MAINLY FOOD AND PRODUCE FROM LOCAL FARMERS.
OTHER, PERAMENT SHOPS ALSO LI NE THE SQUARE, OFFERI NG LI NI NS
AND FABRI C, COOKI NG WARES, A COBBLE AND A BLACKSM TH, AMONG
THE M X
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15.

AN OGRE 8

CLI VEN
| think we need to visit the
shopkeepers and col | ect our due,
don’t you Janes?

JAMES
Robert, we just collected them| ast
week. | fear if we push themto

hard it may | ead to trouble.

CLI VEN
Don't be a coward, Janes. It isn't
much that we are asking for...and
after, we are keeping them safe
fromthe true rogues.

There is discussion anong the group until Civen takes
char ge

CLI VEN
Oh, quit your dithering. Let’s
visit M. Wipple. He's al ways good
for a few pence..

The boys, followi ng Civen, wander through the nmarket to a
smal|l shop selling linens and fabric. As they push through
t he door, a bell on the door tinkles. A man cones out from
the back room He sees the boys and his face falls

VH PPLE
Not you fleas again!

CLI VEN
Ch, M. Wiipple, that’s no way to
great your protectors!

VWH PPLE
My protectors? My protectors, his
voi ce raising with anger. You're
not hi ng but a bunch of pinply
extortionists! Get out of ny shop!

CLI VEN:
In due tinme, M. Wipple, in due
time. There is a matter of
protection noney that is past due!

VWH PPLE
'l be paying no nore "protection”
nmoney to you and your cads! Now get
out of ny shop!

( CONTI NUED)
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CLI VEN
What you are going to do about it,
you silly, fat little shop keeper?

V\HI PPLE
"1l show you!

VWi ppl e | eans down and pulls a flintlock pistol froma shelf
bel ow t he counter. The boys panic, but Civen retains his
cool

CLI VEN
Surely, Whipple, you don’t have the
guts to use that, |aughing.

Whipple lifts the pistol up and pulls the hanmer back.

VHI PPLE
You think not diven?

Wi ppl e pulls the trigger, a puff of snoke emanates fromthe
flintlock and a bullet whizzes over the boys’ heads. There
is panic as they all, including iven, turn tail and spil
out the door onto the street, knocking over a fruit cart as
they flee the area. Angry shouts at the boys fromthe
vendors in the market follow them as they run down a cobble
stone alley. After running a few nonments they stop, out of
breath, and start | aughing.

CLI VEN
Vll, that certainly livened up an
ot herw se dull afternoon.

The ot her boys |Iook at him some in awe and sone as if
Cliven were mad as a hatter. They gradually go their ways
and Cdiven nmakes his way back to his honme, a small,
crunbling estate outside of Market Drayton.

LATER THAT EVENI NG, BACK AT HOME AT H'S FAM LY S ESTATE
CLIVEN |'S EATI NG DI NNER WTH H S MOTHER, FATHER AND 12
SI BLI NGS AROUND A LARGE TABLE IN A SVALL ROOM

A MAN TO MAN CONVERSATI ON 9
JONNG IN AT A NOSY FAMLY DINNER WTH 13 KIDS, TWO
PARENTS AND A WAIT STAFF...IT IS NO SY UNTIL A CONVERSATI ON
BETWEEN ROBERT AND HI S YOUNGER BROTHER | AN ESCALATES.

| AN

| saw you in town and | saw what
you di d.

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBERT CLI VEN
Oh, did you now, you little toff?
Spyi ng on me?

Rl CHARD CLI VE
That’ s enough between you
two...what’s this lan?

| AN
Fat her, Robert got shot at today!
In the village market!

ROBERT CLI VEN
Shut up you little...
(Robert is interrupted by his
f at her)

Rl CHARD CLI| VEN
Shot at? Shot at? For what reason,
Robert ?

ROBERT CLI VEN
Uh. ...

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
Dear god, boy, is this true, Ian,
did this happen?

| AN
Yes father! | saw themwalk into
M. Whipple s |inen shop and then a
few nonents later, M. Wipple shot
his pistol it..
(lan is interrupted by Robert)

ROBERT CLI VEN
You little weasel
(hal f way getting up)

RI CHARD CLI VEN
You sit yourself down, Robert!

Robert sits down, seething.

RI CHARD CLI VEN
What do you know, |an?

BY NOW ALL THE TALK AROUND THE TABLE HAS DI ED DOWN.
ROBERT' S MOTHER | S STARI NG AT H M PAI NFULLY.

| AN
Fat her, the people in the market
are saying that Robert has been

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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| AN (cont’ d)
harassi ng them They say that
unl ess you pay himand his friends
nmoney, Robert will|l destroy their
busi ness.

It is suddenly dead quiet in the dining room Ms. Civen
stifles a sob.

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
Is this true, Robert? Have you been
extorting noney fromthe good
citizens of Market Drayton?

ROBERT CLI VEN
Ah..father, it was just a joke.
Some fun for ...

(Richard diven expl odes)

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
You little bastard! That you woul d
sully our good name in this
vill age, why...

MRS. CLI VEN
Ri chard, please! Children, go to
your roons!

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
Yes, Mary, get this children out of
here so | may deal wth
this...this...

Mary Civen commands the children, who have nostly finished
their food, to go the library.

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
Robert, | have heard reports of
this behavior. This isn't a
revelation to ne. But it has gone
far enough. You endanger our good
nane.

ROBERT CLI VEN
Qur good name? (Laughs). CQur "good
name" can’t keep this place from
falling down around our ears,
f at her!

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
Damm you, you insolent little
prick! How dare you speak to your
father in this manner! | journey to

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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RI CHARD CLI VEN (cont’ d)
London every week to put food on
this table and cl othes on your back
and while | am gone you underm ne
our famly nane and reputation! W
are done with this, Robert! Done!

ROBERT CLI VEN
(Mockingly) So da, you gonna send
ne to Hs Majesty’s navy? Shave ny
head and send ne to sea?

(Laughi ng.)

Ri chard Civen wal ks over the | arge, arched wi ndow, with the
last light of a dying day cast a ray through the w ndow. By

now, his hands are fol ded behind him He stares through the

wi ndow for a few nonents then turns...

Rl CHARD CLI VEN

Robert, | have acquired a position
for you with the East India
Conpany.

ROBERT CLI VEN
The East |ndia Conpany?
But .. father..
(Richard diven
interrupts him

Rl CHARD CLI VEN

You will be enpl oyed by the East

| ndi a Conpany as a witer. You will
report in a fortnight at the London
docks, where you will take passage
on the Merchant ship Dover diffs.
God willing, you wll arrive in

Cal cutta, India in three nonths.

ROBERT |'S STUNNED AND THE COLOR DRAINS FROM H S FACE. HE | S
SLACK JAVED. THERE IS SI LENCE AS ROBERT WLTS IN H' S CHAIR
AS H' S FATHER TURNS BACK TO THE W NDOW

ROBERT CLI VEN
Fat her, why ..you...are.. You're
giving ne ... a death sentence! You
wor t hl ess man! You cannot provide
for the children you have, so you
send ne to ny death in India?

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
You call nme "worthl ess?" Your
father, "Worthless?" The man and
father who enrolled you in eight

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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RI CHARD CLI VEN (cont’ d)
schools, only to have you ejected
fromthemall? And now you extort
our nei ghbors and ki nsman. Enough
i s enough Robert. For this one
time, you will obey your father.

ROBERT CLI VEN
| won’t go!

Rl CHARD CLI VEN
You’' ve run out of options. If you
are going to bring shanme to our
name, you will do it as far away
from here as possible. You don’'t
have a choi ce, Robert.

THERE |'S MUFFLED KNOCKI NG AS THE MAN ON THE DUVET STI RS
THE NEXT MORNI NG 1773 10

TWO SERVANTS ARE STANDI NG QUTSI DE OF A ROOM THEY ARE
NERVOUS. I T IS AFTER 8 A M AND THEY CAN T WAKE THEI R
LORDSHI P. THEY KNOCK AT THE DOOR BUT THERE |'S NO RESPONSE
THEY ARE HESI TANT TO WALK | NTO THE ROOM SI NCE SI R ROBERT
| SN T RESPONDI NG TO THEI R KNOCKS

SERVANT 1 (MAN):
We nmust wake his lordship! He is
due at Parlianent this afternoon.

SERVANT 2 (WOMVAN) :
But you know how he gets. The | ast
time we woke him he beat ne.

A wel | appointed man wal ks up, his hair in a small white
pony tail

WELL APPO NTED MAN
Why haven’t you gotten our |ordship
up?

SERVANT 1 ( MAN):
M. Abbott, our |ordship appears to
be in one of his funks. He doesn’t
answer the door.

MR ABBOTT
Good Christ, man. Open the door.

SERVANT 1 ( MAN):
Yes sir, M. Abbott!

( CONTI NUED)
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THE DOOR OPENS TO SI R ROBERT DRAPED ACROSS THE DI VAN

SPI TTLE RUNNI NG DOWN HI' S FACE, H S PAJAMAS STAI NED W TH W NE
FROM A SPI LLED W NE GLASS AND AN OPI UM PI PE CLUTCHED IN HI S
HANDS. HE IS OQUT STONE COLD

MR. ABBOTT
Ch dear gawd. He’'s a wreck.
Johnson, set a pot of coffee
i medi ately. Victoria, get him
cl eaned up!

The servants scanper to obey M. Abbott’s orders. There is
much scurrying as the two servants activate the househol d.

MR ABBOTT STANDS AT THE DOORWAY, SURVEYI NG THE S| TUATI ON
MANY THOUGHTS ARE RUNNI NG THROUGH HHS M ND. H' S LORD, H' S
EMPLOYER, HI' S SOURCE OF LI VELIHOOD, |S FAILING IN FRONT OF
H S EYES.

RECOVERY 11

THE GEORGA AN GRANDFATHER CLOCK STRIKES 9:30 A M AS SIR
ROBERT GRADUALLY REJO NS THE LI VI NG AFTER BEI NG AWOKEN BY
H S SERVANTS AT 8:30. HE IS BREAKFASTI NG ON SOVE BUTTERED
TOAST AND TEA. MR ABBOT RETURNS, W TH A GENTLE KNOCK ON THE
BEDROOM DOOR.

SI R ROBERT
Cone in.

The heavily panel ed, ornate door slowy opens.

MR, ABBOTT
Your lordship, | trust you are
feeling better?

SI R ROBERT
What di fference does it make how |
dam wel| feel, Abbott? | have to
support all of you bl oodsuckers,
now don't |?

MR. ABBOTT
Sir, it’s just that the staff is
worried about you.

SI R ROBERT
Danmit, Abbott, | don’t pay the
staff to worry about ne! | pay them
to serve ne and | pay them bl oody
well! If the curs don’t like it,
they can find other
positions...... Now get ny valet to

dress ne!

( CONTI NUED)



12

CONTI NUED:  (2) 22.

MR. ABBOTT
Mlord, | apologi....

SI R ROBERT
Just get me ny jackanape val et!

MR ABBOIT
Yes M1l ord

MR. ABBOTT BEATS A HASTY RETREAT TO THE DOORWAY, CAREFULLY
CLCSI NG THE DOOR SO AS TO NOT' MAKE A SOUND.

LEAVI NG AT 11 A M 12

THE TWO, LARGE ORNATE FRONT DOORS OF SI R ROBERT CLI VEN S
PALATI AL GEORA AN MANOR SW NG OPEN, W TH TWO DOCRMAN | N

CRI SP ATTI RE AND PONDERED W GS STANDI NG AT ATTENTI ON. SIR
ROBERT WALKS THROUGH THE THRESHOLD AND SURVEYS THE
SITUATION. IT IS ONE OF A CHACOTI C LONDON STREET W TH

CARRI AGES AND PEDESTRI ANS BUSI LY GO NG ABOUT THEI R WAY
FRAMED BY TWO AND THREE STORY BUI LDI NGS. SI R ROBERT BEG NS
WALKI NG DOMWN THE STEPS TO HI' S WAI TI NG ORNATE CARRIAGE. I T

| S DRAWN BY A TEAM OF SI X, BLACK HORSES W TH BLOND MANES AND
| TS BLACK LACQUERED PAI NT GLINTS IN THE SUN. THE CARRI AGE I S
TRIMVED WTH SI LVER AND GOLD. SI R ROBERT IS TRAI LED BY MR
ABBOTT, EVER AT THE READY, CARRYI NG SI R ROBERTS PAPERS. A
VALET OPENS THE DOOR AND SI R ROBERT AND ABBOIT CLIMB I N AND
SHUT THE DOOR. THEY SETTLE THEMSELVES. MR ABBOIT KNOCKS ON
THE CABI N WALL AND THE CARRI AGE STARTS MOVI NG

SI R ROBERT
Who can we tw st today, Abbott?

Abbott opens sone of his files bundled on his |ap.

MR. ABBOTT
Bar onet Col ebrook’s famly bank is
inadifficult position, MIlord.
The baronet took a position on henp
that coll apsed a few weeks ago and
runors are that he owes nearly
200, 000 pounds.

SIR CLI VEN
(Chuckl es.) Fool. What i mrediate
obl i gati ons does he face?

MR. ABBOTT
My contacts at Lloyd s say that
unl ess the baronet can raise 25,000
pounds before June 1, he will |ose
a shipnment of slaves to creditors
when they dock in Barbados.

( CONTI NUED)
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SI R ROBERT
Do we know what the shipnent of
sl aves is worth?

MR ABBOTT
My contacts say the ship is
carrying nore than 500 sl aves.
About . ... 40, 000 pounds.

SI R ROBERT
(Smles.) Approach the baronet’s
man. Ask himif the baronet would
like to sup at ny hone Friday
ni ght.

MR. ABBOTT
Yes, ml ord.

SI R ROBERT
Who else is feeling pale, Abbott?

carriage is passing through busy London streets.

There is poverty everywhere. Everyone stops to | ook at the
ornate carriage passing by, with the six magnificent black
horses drawing it.

MR. ABBOTT
There are a few others, M ord.

SI R ROBERT
Can we turn thenf

MR ABBOTT
It depends on the resources you
wi sh to expend, M ord.

SI R ROBERT
Where is Denpsey at?

MR ABBOTT
Hi s position has only hardened,
M | ord.

SI R ROBERT

Self righteous bastard. Al of his
"enlightennent” tal k underm nes our
exi stence as natural rulers of the
worl d. W were chosen, M. Abbott.

Chosen by God to rule the inferior

races. And by God, that is what we
wi |l do, Denpsey or no Denpsey.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR. ABBOTT
Yes, M ord.
SI R ROBERT

And what of Lord North? Wat has
his schem ng bl ackard ass been
concocti ng?

MR. ABBOTT
MIlord, the Prime Mnister has been
receiving many visitors at his
est at e.

SI R ROBERT
(G unbl es)
| wonder what that bastard son of
our good King Ceorge is up to?

MR. ABBOTT
(Remai ns quiet.)

SI R ROBERT
Are OGswal d and Berry on board?

MR ABBOTT
Yes m | ord.

SI R ROBERT
VWhat did it cost us, Abbott?

MR ABBOTT
Very little, mlord. Two of our nen
tailed Gswald for a few days. He
went to a dodgy boarding house in
the East End. Qur nen discretely
followed himin. The establishnent
turned out to be a pederast pal ace.

Breakaway to two thugs rousing Gswald in a roomwith a 12
year old boy. Gswald is fearful, as is the young boy.

Sir Robert breaks out in |aughter.

MR. ABBOTT
Qur men rousted himfromthe room
he fully understands the
inplications, mlord.

SI R ROBERT
So Gswald likes the little boys? He
guf faws. Bugger, (he spits
contenptuously.) And of Berry?

( CONTI NUED)
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MR. ABBOTT
Lord Berry was a bit nore
conventional. Sinple ganbling debt,
mlord. Alnost trivial, in the
greater schene, but his farns have
been poorly managed and Lord Berry
greatly prefers the
accoutrenments of a London card room
to a drafty manor house at the edge
of the Northern noors.

SI R ROBERT
| f we can get Col ebrook on board,
we wll have the tip of a spear to
split the opposition. Wth our
base, and those three turning their
fellow travelers to our side, we
may have a chance for our plan to
succeed. But dammt, Abbott, if we
don't get rid of all that tea, our
conpany of nmerchants nmay be in
grave danger. W nust get the
nmonopoly on the tea trade in the
Aneri cas.

The carriage rolls up to Westm nster Pal ace. A valet runs up
and opens the carriage door the mnute the carriage stops.
Sir Robert Cliven and M. Abbott exit the carriage. They are
greeted with the site of a broad plaza and the hone of the
British Parliament. It is a magnificent and stately buil ding
wWith great Gothic columnms and spires.

SI R ROBERT
Abbott, | want you in tip top
shape. We have tons of tea rotting
in the warehouses. Unless we
per suade the House of Commons, the
future of our honorabl e conpany
could be severely inperiled.

THEY WALK THROUGH THE TALL, GOTH C COLUWNS AND THEY FADE
| NTO THE DARKNESS. THE BUSTLE SWALLOWS THEM UP

THE HOUSE OF LORDS 13

THE TWO MEN MOVE W TH THE STREAM OF LORDS | N POADERED W GS
ALONG WTH THEI R Al DS TOMARDS THE MAI N CHAMBER OF THE HOUSE
OF LORDS. THE ORNATE HALLWAY, W TH I TS LACQUERED WOOD PANELS
AND HEAVI LY FRAMED ART |'S ECHO NG W TH THE SOUNDS OF BOOTS
CLI CKI NG AGAI NST AN ORNATE PARQUET FLOOR. THERE ARE W DE
DOUBLE DOORS AND THE LORDS, RESPLENDENT | N THEI R MAGNI FI CENT
DRESS AND POADERED W GS FI LE | NTO THE CAVERNOUS CHAMBER. THE
FLOOR IS FLANKED BY TWO SETS OF STACKED SEATI NG W TH

( CONTI NUED)
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LUXURI QUS DEEP RED LEATHER CHAI RS TUCKED UNDER A BRQOAD,
ENGLI SH WALNUT TABLE SPACE. KNOTS OF MEN ARE GATHERI NG
SHAKI NG HANDS, W TH RESERVED SM LES AND THE OCCASI ONAL
MUFFLED LAUGH TWO MEN APPROACH SI R ROBERT AND ABBOT

1ST BARONET JOHN SM TH BURGESS
Sir Robert,(smling warmy) how
good to see you again!

SI R ROBERT
Ah, Baronet, the feeling is mutual.
| trust you and yours are doing
wel | ?

1ST BARONET JOHN SM TH BURGESS
Wiy yes, Sir Robert. Qur conpany’s
operations in Africa are going very
wel | !

SI R ROBERT
Yes, John, | saw the reports. Wth
our bigger ships, we can transport
nearly 600 slaves a voyage. And of
course, that also nmeans nore rum
and sugar honme to Engl and!

1ST BARONET JOHN SM TH- BURGESS
| ndeed, sir!

A commandi ng man cones to the lectern on the floor and
starts bangi ng his gavel

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Hear ye, hear ye, it is time for
the third session of H's Royal
H ghness, King CGeorge’s House of
Lords. Menbers shall take their
seats.

SI R ROBERT
John lets rendezvous later this
week. Meet ne at ny club on
Thursday. | have sone things to
di scuss with you.

1ST BARONET JOHN SM TH- BURGESS
Yes, mlord. (bowi ng, and wal ki ng
away. . .)

Al'l the nen begin filing to their seats.

( CONTI NUED)
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SI R ROBERT
Quietly speaking to Abbott....It’s
a damm good thing we’ve got those
darkies as a commodity. W' d be
sunk wi thout that black flesh.

THE MEN ALL FILE TO THEI R SEATS AND A GRADUALLY THE ENTI RE
CHAMBER HUSHES. THE SPEAKER RETURNS
14 GOVERNMENT REGULATI ON 14

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
This fall session, the 67th
gathering of the lords shall cone
to order! God Save the King!

HOUSE OF LORDS | N UNI SON
God Save the King!

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
We shall open our fall session with
a traditional convocation fromthe
Ri ght Reverend Samuel Pepsys.
Reverend Pepsys... ..

A portly man dressed in all black, a large brimed hat rises
fromhis seat and approaches the |ectern.

The Ri ght
returns.

Rl GHT REVEREND PEPSYS
As | stand before the nbst august
body of Christian nen on earth, |
pray to our Lord that he may gquide
your hands and m nds, to protect
and expand our Christian culture,
to magnify our reach of
civilization and English justice
around the world. Lord God, give
t hese righteous nen the power to
bring greater glory and riches to
our king and our peoples, | pray,
in the nane of you, oh Lord, anen.

HOUSE OF LORDS | N UNI SON
Anmen!

Reverend retires fromthe |lectern and the Speaker

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Good | ords and gentlenen, | wel cone
you back to this holy center of our
governnment. As we nove through this
agenda, | pray that you look to the

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS (cont’ d)
best interests of our King and
realm Let us conduct this, our
nations sacred busi ness, m ndful of
t he wei ght of history behind us and
t he opportunities ahead of us.
Sergeant at Arns, please report the
agenda for the day!

SERGEANT AT ARMS
M | ord Speaker of the Honorable
House of Lords, in this the 67th
session of the gathering of body,
we have one agenda item for
di scussion on this day 22 day of
January, in the year of our lord
1773.

Sir Robert and Abbott | ook at each other, perplexed. Sir
Robert looks to Sir Oswal d, who seens just as perpl exed, as
does Berry. They |l ook to Sir Robert for guidance, but he is
st unned.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Pl ease present the first bill,
honor abl e Sergeant at Arns!

SERGEANT AT ARMS
At once, ml ord.

The sergeant at arnms nods, and a trunpeter with a |l ong horn
sounds a call. The large, ornate wal nut doors to the chamnber
sw ng open and a handsonely dressed valet in a powdered w g,
and flanked by two simlarly dressed val ets wal king two
steps behind, brings in an ornate, cherry wood box. He

mar ches down the center aisle and places the box on the
speaker’s lectern. The three valets bow, back away fromthe
| ectern, stand up straight, execute an about face and wal k
back through the wal nut doors, which are then closed. The
speaker of the house opens the box and pulls out a sheaf of
papers. He begins to read:

SPEAKER COF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
On this day, the 22 day of January
in the year of our Lord, 1773 a
petition fromLord North, Prine
M nister of Geat Britain, to be
heard before the august House of
Lords for parliamentary decision

THERE |'S A STUNNED, BUT MJUTED GASP. SIR ROBERT' S COLOR IN

H S FACE BEG NS TO REDDEN AND HE MOVES TO THE EDGE OF HI' S
SEAT, LEANI NG FORWARD TO LI STEN, VERY AG TATED. MR ABBOIT

( CONTI NUED)
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'S ALSO STUNNED, BUT | S MORE CONCERNED ABOQUT H' S LORD S
REACTI ON. HE FEARS SI R ROBERT MAY HAVE AN OUTBURST OR TURN
VI OLENT. | T HAS HAPPENED BEFCRE

BREAKQUT TO A PREVI QUS TI ME WHEN ABBOTT W TNESSED SI R
ROBERT’ S FURY. ABBOTT'S M ND DRI FTS BACK TO AN EVENT AT SIR
ROBERT’ S ESTATE THE PREVI OQUS FALL.

THE STABLE BOY (CLI VEN TEMPTER OUTBURST) 15

A LARGE STONE BARN |'S FRAMED IN AN EARLY MORNING M ST. A
GROUP OF MEN WELL DRESSED FOR A HUNT ARE M LLI NG ARCUND,

DRI NKI NG CUPS OF BUTTERED RUM THEI R ARMS CRADLI NG EXPENSI VE
AND ORNATE SHOT GUNS. NEARBY, A PACK OF EXCI TED HUNTI NG DOGS
AND STRAI NI NG AT THEI R LEASHES, READY TO GO. STABLE BOYS
BEG N PARADI NG MAGNI FI CENT HORSES QUT OF THE BARN, LED BY A
MAGNI FI CENT GRAY STALLI ON W TH AN ORNATE SADDLE STI TCHED | N
LARGE BRI GHT GOLD LETTERS "R' AND "C. THE MEN, LED BY CLI VEN
START TRI CKLI NG OVER TO TAKE CHARCGE OF THEI R MOUNTS. A
STABLE BOY HOLDS THE HORSE BY THE REINS AS SI R ROBERT
APPROACHES.

SI R ROBERT:
Damm you Tomry! | can tell from
here that you haven’t cinched up
the belly to ny specifications,
rai sing his voice..

TOVMWY
MIlord, he doesn't like ..

Sir Robert wal ks up and slaps the 12-year old boy to the
ground and then kicks him

SI R ROBERT
| don’t give a damm what he |ikes,
Tommy and | don’t give a damm about
you! Now, follow ny instructions
and tighten that belly cinch up!

Sir diven kicks himagain and the boy gets up, |inping,
reaches under the horse’s belly to a giant buckle, which he
unbuckl es, then pulls it tighter, constricting the horse’s
belly. The horse neighs and starts to fidget. Civen takes
the reins, hands his shotgun to the bl oodied, injured boy,
now standing by. Cliven pulls a cat of nine tails fromhis
bel t.

SI R ROBERT
Trifle with me today, (reining the
horse) you fancy bastard and you’ |l
feel the sting of ny cat!
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ABBOTT DRI FTS BACK TO REALITY AS THE SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE
BEG NS TO TALK

THE READI NG OF THE BI LL 16

THE ENTI RE HOUSE OF LORDS IS RAPT. LORD NORTH | S THE PRI ME
M NSTER OF ENGLAND. FOR A PM TO | NTRODUCE LEG SLATI ON WAS
RARE.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
To be introduced on the floor, a
di scussi on, for the House of Lords
of this Geat Britain, to enact
statutes, regarding the Honorable
East I ndia Conpany, with the
accession of our King, George the
1l that shall read:

In light of issues with the conduct
of the United Conpany of Merchants
of London Trading Trading in the
East Indies, an act of

reorgani zation, as authorized by

H s Royal Hi ghness, shall take

pl ace. This Act shall be known as
the East India Regulatory Act of
1773.

THE ENTI RE CROAD GASPS. SIR ROBERT |'S ONLY SECONDS AVAY FROM
A MAJOR TANTRUM

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
This | egislation shall reorganize
t he Board of the United Conpany of
Merchants of London Tradi ng trading
in the East Indies into one,
Central governing body, with the
new el ections of six judges per
year, to replace the original 24
directors of the United Conpany of
Merchants of London Tradi ng trading
in the East |ndies over the next
four years. Further nore.....

Sir Robert can no |longer contain hinself. He |aunches
hinself fromhis chair...

SI R ROBERT
This is an outrage! An outrage! You
are meddl i ng where you do not
bel ong! How dare you, you all, to
even attenpt to manipulate this, ny
honor abl e conpany that has built

( MORE)
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SI R ROBERT (cont’d)
this enpire and paid for its wars
and reigned prosperity on all! 1, |
ALONE BROUGHT YQU | NDI Al

The speaker of the house picks up his gavel and pounds it on
the lectern.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Sir Robert, stand down! | have not
conpl eted the reading the
| egislation. You are interfering
with parlianentary procedure and if
you continue with this behavior,
you shall be ejected, sir!

There is silence as all eyes in parlianent turn to Sir
Robert. M. Abbott rises, puts his hand on Sir Robert’s
shoul der. Sir Robert turns, his head, then body, slowy

pi voti ng around, | ooking at the crowds of nen, in their fine
cl ot hes and wearing powdered whigs. Staring at him

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
St and down now, Sir Robert!

Sir Robert sits.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
The speaker clears his throat.
Furthernore, Parlianment shall
oversee the appointnment of
a governor-general of Fort WIIliam
in Bengal, wth supervisory powers
over the presidencies of Madras and
Bonbay. The governor-general, wth
consultation of the Parlianent and
t he Honorabl e East |ndia, nay
appoi nt a council of four who shal
be given a casting vote, but no
vet o power

A suprene court of four judges,
appoi nted by Parliament, shall have
ultimate judicial review of al
actions in the col onies of Bengal,
Madr as, Muj aret and Bonbay. The
qualifications for all offices
appoi nted shall be raised from 500
LBS to 1,000 LBS. These
adjustnents, if approved, would

i ncorporate into the Royal Code of
Great Britain, providing his
approval, three nonths after the

( MORE)
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SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS (cont’ d)
si gnature of our Royal Hi ghness
King George the Il on this
presented | egislation.

SIR ROBERT SITS IN H S CHAIR, H S FACE LOSI NG COLOR, LIKE HE
HAS BEEN EVI SCERATED. MR ABBOIT IS HOLDI NG H S BREATH AND
FEELI NG SOVEWHAT DI ZZY. THE ENTI RE CHAMBER | S BUZZI NG W TH
VWHI SPERS

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Pausi ng; Does the house present a

not i on.

SI R ROBERT
YES, by god, there is a notion in
front of the house! I nove to have

this outright discussion of theft
renmoved fromthe consideration of
his maj esty’s house, unless, you
are all thieves and you woul d st eal
fromyour King and Country!! It is
an outrage! | notion to strike this
abom nation of thievery!

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
s there a second for Sir Robert’s
noti on? A point of argument over
the notion on the floor?

The Prime Mnister, Lord North, stands

LORD NORTH
| wish to take the floor to stand
in argunent, Honorabl e speaker,
against Sir Civen's notion on the
floor.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
| cede the floor to you, honorable
prime mnister, Lord North.

LORD NORTH
Thank you, Honorabl e Speaker. Your
position is fitting, given your
j udi ci ousness. Good gentl enen of
our King' s House, there are serious
i ssues and gross endanger nment of
our interests if we allow this
"Honor abl e" East India Conpany to
continue in its present
di sastrous practices that create
such folly. My lords, just two

( MORE)
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LORD NORTH (cont’ d)
years ago, we, we band of good
Christian gentlenen voted to send
t housands of pounds of English
sterling, gleaned fromthe sweat of
the English brow, to India to aid
in the cal am tous fam ne caused by
the greed and poor agricultura
practices of the East Indian
Conpany. By destroying the native
| ndi an food crops and forcing the
pl antation of indigo plants and
opi um t he East India Conpany...

Sir Robert diven springs fromhis chair.

SI R ROBERT,
(snarls)
Now, you, M. Prine Mnister, you
just hold there...

There is a gasp in Parlianment. It’s not customary, nor
polite, to interrupt the King’s prime mnister when he is
speaki ng.

SI R ROBERT CONTI NUES
It is indeed those crops and nany
nore endeavors of the Right
Honorabl e British East India
Conpany that gives you and this
great nation EVERYTH NG

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Sir diven! You are seriously
trying the patience of this
governi ng body. You nust allow Lord
North to give his remarks. You will
then, and only then, be allowed to
rebut them If you do not
understand, Sir diven, you will be
ej ected fromthe chanber. Do you
understand, Sir Robert?

The chamber i s hushed again.

SI R ROBERT, FUM NG
Yes, m | ord.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
You may continue, Lord North.

( CONTI NUED)
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LORD NORTH

Thank you, Lord Speaker,

( he continues, unruffled, )
As | was stating, The East India
pl antations of Indigo for dye and
opi um poppi es have caused great
fam ne to descend upon our
possessions in India. Indeed, it is
bel i eved that nore than 100, 000 of
H s Majesty’ s subjects have
peri shed by starvation to date and
t he fam ne conti nues, unchecked."

THE CHAMBER STIRS. . .

LORD NORTH CONTI NUES
The unrest over hunger threatens
the stable rule of our King, George
the Third, and his Majesty’s Enpire
in the col onies of Bengal and
Muj arat. My sources say Bonbay is
in the edge of revolt. The
interests of our great kingdom and,
i ndeed, our Kking are being
t hreat ened by the negligent and
slipshod actions of the East India
Conpany. W nust pass this
Regul atory Act of the East India
Conpany, or suffer the whins of
greedy nen with their poor
managenent and j udgenent! Honorabl e
speaker, | cede the floor.

There is silence in the chanber, for a nonent, and then a
general buzzing of nervous whispers. Then, in a confusing
nonment, a man on the opposite side of the Chanber stands up
and begins clapping. Ohers stare at him but a few nen on
his side of the chanber also stand up and bei ng cl appi ng.

The man cl apping is CGeorge Denpsey.

Sir Robert stares incredulously. He is stunned. He sits on
the edge of his chair for a nonent, while M. Abbott | ooks
on anxi ously.

Sir Robert Cdiven slowy rises.

SI R ROBERT
Honor abl e Speaker, may | take the
| ectern to state the case of the
nmost Honor abl e Conpany of the
Uni ted Conpany of Merchants of
London Trading into the East
| ndi es?
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SPEAKER COF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Sir Robert, | caution you. You may
not use this podiumto fling
i nvectives. If you do not exercise
restraint, you will be censured!

SI R ROBERT
Honor abl e speaker, ny honored
fell ow col |l eagues in the House of
Lords, ny conpany, the Honorable
East | ndia Conpany is being

def aned!
(Sir Robert says in a neasured
voi ce. )

For 173 years, our conpany nen have
risked their capital and their
lives to bring glory to Engl and.
And not just glory, fellow |lords of
this great body, but sugar and
pepper. Spices to enliven our food
and nedi cines to cure our sick.
Dyes for paint and textiles. The
East Indian Conpany brings you all
the fine silks and satin which you
now cl oak yoursel ves. Your first
civilized act of the day is
drinking tea. Tea that is procured
by we, a United Conpany of
Merchants of London Trading into
The East Indies. And here |I stand
today, listening to the absurdities
postul ated by Lord North. Do you,
my fellow |lords, understand what
this inpetuous man is presenting
here? Nothing |l ess than a

boil erplate for future governnent

t akeovers of public and private
compani es!

The chanber stirs

SI R ROBERT
Once a precedent is established, no
private or public business shall be
safe fromthe governnent’s reach
And yet, the governnent cannot put
its own affairs in order!

The chanber stirs again and a few "hear hears" are nuttered,
out | oud.
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SI R ROBERT
| will not be coy with you, ny
fellow lords. | will admt our

honor abl e conmpany is confronted
with a rough row to hoe. CQur

war ehouses are bulging in tea. And
it is because of the very
governnment that seeks to take our
conmpany away! |ndeed, we have the
nost powerful Navy in the world,
yet, they are incapable of stopping
a few Dutch privateers in broken
down sl oops from snuggling inferior
tea to ungrateful American
col oni sts, undercutting our trade
and underm ning H s Royal Mjesty’'s
authority in his own col onies!

| ndeed, do you want the sane prine
m ni ster who is incapable of
swatting flies, in charge of

busi nesses which create wealth and
i nprove our lives through trade and
manuf acturing around the worl d?
Only a fool would agree.

And are your nenories so short, so
short, gentlenen, that | nust

rem nd you who delivered India to
our providence? Who sweated in the
jungl es and endured the ghastly
scourges of India? |Indeed, honored
| ords, who brought India to our
king and country? You forget it was
|, Sir Robert Civen, Duke of
Shropshire, who defeated nore than
50, 000 French and Indian troops
with 2,500 nmen of the honorable
East India Conpany at Pl assey? And
of the long road, fromArcot? From
bei ng besi eged at Pondicherry, to
conquering the entire continent of
India, I, | alone, overcane great
obstacles in the nane of our
conmpany, our crown and our ki ng!
brought you tea and coffee and

spi ces, riches, fromaround the
wor |l d!' And today, today? | stand
before you and you, you who sat
here, idly by, growng rich wthout
lifting a finger, are questioning

VE?
Now, I will repeat ny request: |
demand this |egislation be

(
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SI R ROBERT (cont’d)
stricken, for the good of God and
King! | cede the floor, honorable
Speaker .

There are nmurmurs of agreenent in the chanber

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Do | have a second on the nption?

Just as Oswal d rises, George Denpsey interrupts.

SI R GEORCGE DEMPSEY
Honor abl e speaker, | wish to make a
poi nt agai nst the notion on the
floor. May | approach the |ectern?

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
The speaker recognizes Sir George
Denpsey. Pl ease approach the
| ectern, Sir George.

A sonewhat portly man in fairly nodestly clothing, conpared
to his coll eagues, works his way through the seating and
down to the lectern. The chanber is full of whispers and
nmur mur i ng.

SI R GEORGE DEMPSEY
My fellow lords, | stand here in
awe today, of Sir Robert diven.
The man cones to us, with crocodile
tears, after murdering his parents,
and he throws hinself at the nercy
of the court because he is ...an
or phan!

There are guffaws and chuckl es.

SI R GEORGE DEMPSEY
Ei ght score and 13 years ago, our
great queen, Elizabeth, defender of
the English Isles, granted a
charter to this, this United
Conpany of Merchants Trading into
t he East Indies. A charter,
gent| enen, granted by the
governnment. Qur British Governnent.
Qur queen. A charter that all owed
for exclusive trade, dom nating the
East Indies. My fellow lords, a
nmonopol y, granted by our
governnment, to a single conpany.
And now, that "conpany," that

( MORE)
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SI R GEORGE DEMPSEY (cont’d)
nmonopoly cones to us, the
governnent, and ki ng and states,
"You shouldn’t be involved in our
affairs?" A conpany whose "affairs”
wei gh heavily on the English crown?
The sane English crown that gave
root to those "affairs" which have
made the nen involved in those
af fairs fabul ously weal t hy?

Ml ords, the tine has |ong passed
since this great nation should have
enbraced the free market. The

gover nnment should not be in charge
of making a nmarket! A governnent
shoul d not be granting an excl usive
preference to a specific conpany!

It is long past tinme that we reign
in this conpany, this conpany of
devils that traffics in slaves and
al cohol and opi um under the table
whil e disguising itself as a good
Chri stian conpany engaged in

i nproving the well-being of the
average Englishman. Make no

m st ake: This conmpany of devils
shall be the downfall of the
British Enpire. Their actions shall
spread resentnent and m sery, from
our colonies in the Arericas to our
possessions in India and Africa and
eventually to Geat Britain!

There is silence. Civen surveys the crowmd and focuses in on
Gswal d.

SI R OSWALD
Stands up and clears his throat. He
is visibly nervous. | second Sir

Cive s notion.
There is sonme nurnuring.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
W have a nption and a second to
strike the legislation fromthe
floor. Do we have a call for a
vot e?

More murnuring ...Sir Robert focuses on Berry. Berry returns
hi s gaze, pales, and then rises.
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SI R BERRY
| call for a vote on this issue of
egregiously restricting the
busi ness practices of the right
Honor abl e English East India
Conpany! Qur conpany has annual |y
given remttances of nore than
400, 000 Pounds Sterling to the
Crown! As | stand here before you
and gaze into this august body, |
see the wealth the Honorabl e East
| ndi a Conpany has brought you and

this nation! | call for a voice
vote, that all be known by their
st and!

The parlianent erupts in outright, open speech and there is
confusion for a few nonents.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Do we have a second for the notion
of a voice vote.

SI R ROBERT
| second that notion, by gawd! You
will stand and we shall know who

t he enem es of Engl and are!
Al'l eyes are on Cliven and there are many pal e faces.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
A voice vote has been call ed!
(The nenbers of the House of
Lords are stunned. Many of
themrely on nonies and
remttances fromthe Honorable
East India. Their votes could
endanger their income from
investnments in trade and the
East | ndia Conpany.) Sergeant
at Arns! Take a voice vote on
the matter of floor discussion
of Lord North’s East India
Regul atory Act of 1773!

SERGEANT AT ARMS

Hear ye, hear yeah, this honorable
gat hering of the House of Lords of
his Majesty King George’s 67th
Parliament shall signify their
accession or declination to Lord
North’s notion to debate the East
India Act of 1773 on this august

( MORE)
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SERGEANT AT ARMS (cont’ d)
floor. A voice vote has been
called! Al those in favor of
conti nuing the debate, stand and
attest "Ayel!"

The House of Lord is silent. For a nonent. Then Ceorge
Denpsey stands up.

GECRGE DEMPSEY
Aye!

That stirs many lords in the chanber, who begin to stand up

including Lord North. But it is not near enough to pass Lord
North’s notion to bring the East India Act to the floor for

debat e.

SERGEANT AT ARMS
Clerk of the house, do you have a
count ?

CH EF CLERK
Yes, Sergeant at Arns.

SI R ROBERT
Quffawi ng. .turns to Abbott...and
smles

SERGEANT AT ARMS
Be seated, honorable | ords. And
now, all those in favor of ceasing
the fl oor debate, stand and attest
n I\b'y! n

There is a nonent of pause then the majority of the house of
lords rise to their feet and state "nay." Sir Robert is
nearly gl eeful. But not everybody stands up

SI R ROBERT
(To Abbott: ....) They know what
side their bread is buttered on, by

gawd!
The speaker of the house bangs his gavel.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS

Pausi ng. ... What say the house of
| ords, Sergeant at Arnms, in this
noti on?

SERGEANT AT ARMS
Clerk of the house of |ords, what
is the count?
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CH EF CLERK
Pausi ng.. Sergeant at arns, in this
matter before the house of |ords,
we have 67 votes to continue the
fl oor debate and 101 votes to quash
further discussion. Honorable
Speaker of the House of Lords, the
"Nays" have won.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
So sayeth this august body of
Engl and! The notion to conti nue
this debate over changing the
governance of the East India
Conpany has been defeated....today.
G ven the late nature of the
afternoon, may | entertain a notion
to reconvene our august body until
the day after tonorrow?

VMEMBER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
| second the notion.

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
Sergeant at arnms, call a vote to
reconvene this house of King George
the third on Thursday, February 2.
(The house goes through the
nmoti ons of shutting down for
t he day)

SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS
H s Majesty’s House of Lords is
adj ourned until Thursday, February
2 at 1 ppm CGod Save the King!

HOUSE OF LORDS | N UNI SON
God save the King!

The chanber begins to enpty out but Sir Robert sits
not i onl ess. Abbott stands up after a few m nutes.

VMR ABBOTT
Sir Robert, the...

SI R ROBERT
Leave, Abbott. I will neet you in
t he foyer.

MR. ABBOTT
Yes, m | ord.

SI R ROBERT LI NGERS I N THE CHAMBER UNTI L THE LAST MEMBER

FI LES OQUT.

THE DOORS ARE LEFT OPEN W TH TWO DOORVAN AT
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ATTENTI ON, WAI TI NG FOR SI R ROBERT TO LEAVE. AFTER FI VE

M NUTES, AND THE LAST OF THE PEOPLE HAVE LEFT, SI R ROBERT
RISES. HE IS SMLING THERE IS OM NOUS MJSI C I N THE
BACKGROUND. HE HAS DEVELOPED A SOLUTION TO H' S PROBLEM AND
THE PEOPLE VWHO ARE ATTEMPTI NG TO USURP HIM W LL SUFFER. HE
WALKS BACK DOWN TO THE FOYER WHERE ABBOIT | S WAI TI NG

SI R ROBERT
Fetch the carriage Abbott, we have
work to do. And get you pen ready.

MR, ABBOTT
Yes, ny lord.

ABBOTT SI GNALS TO THE COACHVAN, VWHO FLI CKS THE REINS OF THE
MAGNI FI CENT COACH, W TH THE SI X HORSES' HOOVES CLATTERI NG ON
THE BRI CK PLAZA. A DOORVAN OPENS THE COACH DOOR AND SI R
ROBERT AND ABBOTT CLIMBED IN. THEY SETTLE | NTO THE COACH AND
ABBOTT RAPPED ON THE BULK HEAD. THE COACH STARTS MOVI NG

THE RI DE HOVE 17
THE CARRI ACE MOVES THROUGH THE BUSY LONDON STREETS.
SI R ROBERT
W have nmuch work to do, Abbott.
Bring out your secretaries desk.

VMR ABBOTT
Yes m | ord.

Abbott pulls out an ornate, flat box and places it on his

| ap, opening it and setting up his ink bottle and quill pen.
MR ABBOTT
Ready m | ord.
SI R ROBERT

How are preparations for the
Conpany’ s board neeting proceedi ng?

MR ABBOTT
Very well, mlord. Lord Harwood has
agreed to host the neeting at his
estate just outside of London.

SI R ROBERT
Very well. | want you to get this
wr apped up by the end of tonorrow.
We nust not spare a minute to align
our allies. I'"msure that bastard
Lord North is plotting against us
as we speak.
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MR ABBOTT
Yes mlord. |Imrediately.

On the rest of the journey back to Sir Civen's residence,
he dictates the requirenents and instructions to assenble
the EIC board neeting and all the acconpanying food, drink
and entertainnent, logistics, etc. Finally, the carriage
pulls up to Sir Civen' s London house. It’'s going to be a
| ong night for Abbott. A valet runs up and opens the door.
Sir Robert and Abbott step out onto the gas lit plaza in
front of Sir Robert’s house. They begin wal king to the

t hreshol d.

SI R ROBERT
| want these directions acted upon
i mredi ately, Abbott. W nust gather
our allies and potential allies in
one place and nake our case.

MR. ABBOTT
Yes milord. | conpletely
under st and.

SI R ROBERT
| fear that future news from our
colonies may put our solid majority

at risk.
MR ABBOTT
Future news, mlord?
SI R ROBERT
Abbott, | want you to burn the

m dni ght oil. W nust have this
effort readi ed by norning. You have
all of ny resources at your

command, Abbott.

MR. ABBOTT
Yes, mlord. WIIl you sup in the
di ni ng room toni ght?

SI R ROBERT
Yes, and you will too. Make the
arrangenents, M. Abbott. And start
pulling in your resources. W wll
need them | will neet in you the
di ning room at 7: 30.

VMR ABBOTT
Yes, mlord.
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The two enter the foyer of Sir Robert’s palatial home and go
their separate ways. Sir Robert goes to his chanbers, where
his val et undresses him and prepares a bath. Abbott goes to
his office and sunmbns a young nan.

MR ABBOTT
Jones, | need you to be fleet of
foot, tonight.

JONES, THE BOY
Yes sir, M. Abbott.

MR. ABBOTT
Jones, this will be a busy night. |
need you to activate your network.
But first, | want you to summobn our
cal l i grapher, M. Donner,
i medi ately. Bring himhere and |
will give you further orders. Tel
himit is of the utnost urgency. Do
not |eave without him If you run
into others in this chore, send

them here. I will need all the
messengers | can get! Now, here’'s
two schillings. Tell your friends
to ask for ne. Get noving, and
they’ Il be nore from where that
cane!

JONES, THE BOY
Yes, M. Abbott, sir! R ght onit,
sir!

MR ABBOTT
Good boy. Now go!

The boy bows and backs away before turning, he sprints out
into the long corridor, with the two doorman opening the
door as Jones breaks into London’s spring evening twlight.
Abbott watches the boy boy | eave the house and returns to
his desk. He wites a note on a piece of |linen paper, folds
it in half and tucks it into an envel ope.

Soon, young boys are queuing at the gate. Abbott instructs
the footman to begin letting the young nen in one at a tine.
A 14 year old boy is allowed into Abbott’s office. The boy
stands with his head bowed and hat in hand.

MR ABBOTT
Aren’t you the Johnson boy?

( CONTI NUED)



18

CONTI NUED:  (4)

45.

JOHNSON BOY

Yes sir, mlord.

MR, ABBOTT

|”ve used you before, correct?

JOHNSON BOY

Yes m | ord.

MR, ABBOTT

Good. Then you know mny
expect ati ons.

JOHNSON BOY

Yes, mlord.

MR, ABBOTT

Johnson, take this nessage to 414
Mont gonery Street. Return here and
you will be paid 2 pence. If you
cross nme and attenpt to sw ndle ne,
you will pay a heavy price. Do you
under st and?

JOHNSON BOY

Yes, mlord.

Abbott hands the boy an envel ope and he sprints off. This

time, the canera fol
boy runs into the st
maze of streets unti

| ows the boy into the London night. THe
reets and navigates his way through a
| reaching 414 Montgonery Street.

Montgonery Street isn't in a "prosperous area." The narrow,
two story, half-tinbered, white-washed hone is sandw ched

anong ot hers in neat
a small porch and a

rows, each house with a stairway up to
pai nt ed wooden door. The boy knocks on

the door and it is opened in a nonent.

MR ABBOTIT' S HOVE

Yes?

18
1 BOY ABBOIT

JOHNSON BOY

| have a nmessage from M. Abbott.
Who are you?

1 BOY ABBOTT

| am CGeorge. | am M. Abbott’s son.
What have you got there.

JOHNSON BOY
A nessage fromyour father. Here.

Johnson boy hands h

mthe letter and tips his cap.
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JOHNSON BOY
Make sure and give that to your
mum right away!

1 BOY ABBOTT
Il will! Thank you!

JOHNSON BOY
My pl easure, governor! Good night!

THE ABBOIT BOY CLOSES THE DOOR AND JOHNSON BOY RUNS OFF | NTO
THE NI GHT.

THE HAROLD ABBOTT FAM LY 19

The el dest Abbott boy | ooks at the envel ope addressed to his
not her.

1 BOY ABBOTT
Mum it’s a nessage from dad, |
t hi nk!

W FE ABBOTT
George, bring it to the parlor!

Ceorge runs excitedly through the small house into the
paror, where his nother and six other brothers and sisters
are engaged in various activities.

GEORGE ABBOTT
Mum here you are! Can you read it
too us? Pl ease?

W FE ABBOTT
Yes, of course.

Abbott’s wife opens the letter and gl ances over it... the
children glance up fromtheir activities and there's a
wel ling of excitenent. Father!?

W FE ABBOTT
Oh, dear, children. It |ooks like
your father is in for a long night.
Keep himin your prayers, for he
wor ks very hard to feed us and
cl othe us and keep a roof over your
head!

ABBOTT CHI LDREN
Yes, nother, they reply.

Abbott’s wfe, Marie, opens the letter and begins to read to
herself. It reads:
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My darling:

| regret that it will be a long few days before | amable to
return. | have been tasked with much to do by Sir Robert and
| may not arrive hone until Sabbath evening. | trust in you

to keep things in order.
Love, Harol d.
Marie stares at the letter and turns sad.

MARI E ABBOTT
George, we need nore wood on the
fire. Please fetch sone.

GECRGE ABBOTT
Yes mum

She throws the letter on the fire as George goes outside to
bring in nore firewod. She sits by the fire, with a sad

| ook on her face, as the children resune their various
activities. And things return to a famliar rhythm a
rhythmw t hout a father

DI NNER W TH SI R ROBERT 20

A GONG ECHOES THROUGH THE HOUSE. DI NNER |'S BEI NG SERVED, BUT
THERE ARE ONLY TWO DI NERS: SI R ROBERT AND MR ABBOIT. THE

DI NI NG ROOM | S SUMPTUQUS, W TH A MASSI VE CAK TABLE AND A
LARCGE FI RE PLACE CRACKLI NG W TH FOOTMEN STANDI NG BY. THE QAK
TABLE |'S TASTEFULLY ARRANGED W TH CHI NA AND HEAVY LEAD
CRYSTAL GLASSES AND FRESH FLOVERS.

Abbott enters the roomthrough a doubl e panel ed door opened
by two doorman. He goes to the right of the table and a
footman notions to begin pulling his Abbott’'s chair out.

MR ABBOTT
| can pull ny own chair out,
Wal t on.

FOOTMAN 1

Yes sir, M. Abbott.

Abbott settles in as a servant pours hima glass of w ne.
The fire sends a conforting glowinto the room Presently,
Sir Robert enters the room when the footnman sw ng open the
doors. Sir Robert wal ks in. M. Abbott stands up.

SI R ROBERT

Abbott! Have you set our pigeons in
noti on?
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Sir Robert wal ks to the head of the table and waits for a
footman to pull back his chair and seat him

MR, ABBOTT
Yes, mlord, all of our pigeons, as
you refer to them are ready to
fly. Mlord, we only need to know
where to dispatch them

SI R ROBERT
| have the |list of 25 people,
other than the directorsand MP' s
who | consi der of value. | would
like to invite themto the board
meeting. | have a 26th that | am
ponderi ng.

Sir Robert hands Abbott a parchnment paper with a |ist of
names. Abbott scans the list of names for a nonent. H's
eyebrow ri ses.

MR. ABBOTT
This 26th nane, mlord, Sir George
Denpsey, mlord? You wish to invite
himto this gathering?

SI R ROBERT
An ol d sayi ng, Abbott. Keep you
friends close and your enenies
closer. I wish the opportunity to
engage Denpsey.

MR. ABBOTT
Yes, mlord. But | fear he may sow
his radi cal ideas anobngst your
guests, sir. It’s arisk I am
unconf ortabl e taki ng.

SI R ROBERT
"COh damm your confort, Abbott,"” Sir
Robert wistfully replies. "Ri sks?"
Sir Robert l|aughs. "Abbott, |
conquered India with | ess than
3,000 nmen. I'’m playing for stakes
you do not understand. It’s obvious
Lord North covets the power of our
conpany. He w shes to subvert us
and seize our resources and
hol di ngs by undernining the very
charter that granted the governance
to our | eague of stalwart
Engl i shmren who enriched this
Enpire!™ Now, Abbott, | want you to

( MORE)
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SI R ROBERT (cont’d)
di spatch a nessenger to Harwood’ s
estate. Tell them no expense nust
be spared and the conpany, wll
naturally, reinmburse him

ABBOTT CHI LDREN
Yes, mlord. May | finish ny
di nner, your |ordship?

Sir Robert |ooks at him grudgingly, for a nonent.

SI R ROBERT
Yes, Abbott. Pl ease do.

Abbott finishes eating in silence, while Sir Robert takes
his time, watching Abbott hurriedly eating his el egant neal.

SI R ROBERT
You don’t get nmuch pheasant in a
gl ace’ at honme, do you, Abbott?

Abbott shakes his head "no" rather than reply with a ful
mouth and nunbles, "no, mlord," with a full nmouth. There is
silence as Sir Robert, slightly anused, watches Abbott
finish his nmeal in haste. Abbott cleans his plate, pushes it
forward and says..

ABBOTT
Pl ease excuse ne, mlord, but |
have matters to attend.

SI R ROBERT
O course.

Abbott stands up and | eaves the room I|eaving Sir Robert
al one. The candl el i ght dances in the darkened roomas Sir
Robert leisurely finishes his neal, followed by a glass of
port. As he wi pes away the last of his nmeal with a heavy

[ i nen napkin, he calls out.

SI R ROBERT
Nellie! Nellie, cone herel

A young slave girl enters the dining roomobviously fearful.
Sir Robert |eers.

SI R ROBERT

Nellie, fetch me ny pipe, would
you, and bring it to ny bedroonf
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NELLI E
Yes, naster. Right away master. ..

Nellie scurries off to retrieve Sir Robert’s pipe as he
pours hinself another glass of port. The fireplace's |ight
dances off the walls and creates shadows that are warm ng
and yet...omnm nous.

Sir Robert stands and wal ks slowy to his bedroom where he
sits in an ornate chair as Nellie enters the room

The young slave girl returns with a tray carrying an ornate,
| ndi an wood box and a pipe in a pipe holder. She lays it on
the side table, next to Sir Civen's chair. She is
scared....Sir Robert gives her the once over. He smles, in
aleer....

SI R ROBERT
You may go know, Nellie. Be sure to
have the staff wake nme by 10 a. m

NELLI E
Yes master.

Nellie curtsies, turns and | eaves the room feeling
grateful, and silently closes the door. The only sound is of
hard, English wood burning in a large fireplace, with an
occasional crackle. Sir Robert lifts the chest |lid open, and
proceeds to pack his pipe with opium He reaches over and
pulls a candle fromthe candl estick and slowy warns the
opium and then pulls his first hit. He holds it for a few
monments and his body physically relaxes. There is silence as
he stares into space and his eyes flicker...and the inages
start comng...

IT 1S 16 YEARS EARLIER, IN INIDA, IN 1757. A YOUNGER, MORE
VI GOROUS MAN | S STANDI NG AT THE EDGE OF A RIVER | N PLASSEY,
I NDI A, COLONEL ROBERT CLIVEN HAS 1, 000 BRI TI SH EAST | NDI A
COWPANY (EIC) SCLDI ERS, NI NE BRI TI SH ARMY CANNONS AND 2, 000
ENGLI SH- TRAI NED | NDI AN SEPOYS. THEY ARE DEPLOYED NEAR THE
EDGE OF A BROWN, WNDING RIVER THE SUN IS SETTING AND IT IS
| NTERM TTENTLY RAI NI NG FRENCH AND | NDI AN TROOPS CARRYI NG
TORCHES ON THE FAR SIDE OF THE VALLEY ARE SETTI NG CAMP
CLIVEN, H S OFFI CERS AND HI S TROOPS WATCH AS THE | NDI AN AND
FRENCH TROOPS ENCAMP AND DEPLOY AGAI NST THEM

THE BATTLE PLASSEY, THE DREAM 21
COLONEL CLIVEN AND H' S OFFI CERS SI LENTLY WATCH THE

FRENCH | NDI AN ARMY AS THEY STREAM | NTO THE OTHER SI DE OF THE
VALLEY.
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CLI VEN

Gentl enen, we shall retire to a

counci

| of battle. Rendezvous at ny

canp at 9 p.m W nust discuss our
course of action. In the neantine,

fully

prepare ny nmen for action!

El C OFFI CERS

Yes, Col onel diven.

The junior officers disperse and return to their bivouacs to
prepare their troops. A four-man squad of EIC troops stand

off to the side.

Clive remains with his aide, d ark,

surveyi ng the scene.

CLI VEN

What do you nmke of it C ark?

Vel |,

CLARK
sir, you know I’mno hero. W

shoul d bl oody well cut and run.

Those

buggers can just swarm us and

they won’t even notice their dead
t he next day. There' s nust be
100, 000 of them Col onel!

Chuckl

CLI VEN
ing. Yes, Clark. They have an

overwhel m ng force. But we have
sonme cards in our sleeve, and |
hope we can play themby the tine
the sun rises on the norn.

CLARK
| ndeed, Col onel, | hope they are
aces!

CLI VEN
So do I, Cark, so do I

THE TWO MEN TURN AND WALK BACK TO THEI R FRONT LI NE, ANCHORED
BY A BATTERY OF CANNON. THE FRONT LI NE I'S MANNED BY MEN ON
WATCH, WTH THE REST OF THE MEN ABCOUT 50 YARDS BEH ND THEM
CAMPED QUT IT IS LATE TW LI GHT. THE MEN HAVE COOKI NG FI RES
CLI VEN AND CLARK WALK TO CLI VEN S TENT. CLARK OPENS THE TENT
FLAP FOR CLI VEN AND THEY WALK I N TOGETHER. THE FLAP 1S

CLCSED
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COUNCI L OF WAR 22

I N A CLEARI NG, NEAR CLIVEN S TENT, A TABLE IS PLACED W TH
CANDLES RUNNI NG DOAN THE CENTER, | LLUM NATI NG THE AREA. THE
SENI OR OFFI CERS ARE SI TTI NG AT THE TABLE, VWH LE THE JUNI OR
OFFI CERS ARE CLUSTERED ARCUND. THE JUNI OR OFFI CERS HAVE NO
VOTE AT THE COUNCI L OF WAR, BUT THEY CAN SPEAK. THEY ARE
QU ETLY CHATTING THERE IS ONE CHAIR, AT THE HEAD OF THE
TABLE, EMPTY. THERE IS QUI ET, EXCI TED CHATTER FOR A FEW
MOVENTS WHEN COLONEL CLIVEN STRI DES UP. THE CHATTER QUI CKLY
DI ES DOMN AND ALL THE MEN SEATED AT THE TABLE JUWP TO
ATTENTI ON

CLI VEN
At ease, men. It is rare that |
would call this council. But |
feel, in the face of our situation,
that | nust examne all ideas to
further estimte our necessary
efforts.

Cliven stands next to the chair as his aide Clark, pulls it
out for him diven sits and the senior officers, a nonent
|ater, at the table resune their seats at the table. The
junior officers lean in, eagerly.

CLI VEN
W’ ve all seen, with our own eyes,
t he tremendous forces arrayed
against us. | wish to hear your
t houghts on our position and nore
inportantly, our action. So | open
the table to all of you

MAJOR EYRE COOTE
At t ack!

The junior officers cheer, while sone of the senior officers
at the table shift unconfortably.

CLI VEN
| ndeed, Maj or Coote. Have you ever
fought against a force superior to
your own by a factor of 257?

MAJOR EYRE COOTE
There’s always a first tine, sir!

CLI VEN
Wth 3,000 of our boys agai nst
their 100,000 troops, that "first
time" may well by your "last tine,"
Maj or Coote, (Cliven says sternly)
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THERE |'S SI LENCE I N THE COUNCI L FOR A MOMENT. THE CANDLE

LI GAT ON THE TABLE | LLUM NATES THE FACES OF THE OFFI CERS AND
CLIVEN, WTH THE EI C JUNI OR OFFI CERS FADI NG | NTO THE
BACKGROUND.

CLI VEN
Gent | enmen, do | have any ot her
not i ons?

There is another silence at the table. Finally, soneone
speaks

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
Col onel, | feel our position here
is untenable. W are obviously out
manned and our back is against the
river. | think our best course of
action is to retreat with all haste
and set up a defensive perineter
there, in the foothills. As it
stands, now, Colonel diven, |
believe, that in our present
position, we will be crushed by our
adversary’s overwhel m ng force.

There are nmurnurs of agreenent around the table. The
standing junior EIC officers are silent.

MAJOR HENDRI CKS
| second the Leuitenant Col.
Wiile I’d enjoy striking a blow for
conpany and king, | fear our forces
may not be equi pped with enough
powder and shot to deal with such a
| arge body of eneny forces.

MAJOR EYRE COOTE
Sir, if we strike now, before they
have a chance to arrange their
forces, we could sow confusion and
cast their forces in disarray. !

Cliven stares at Maj or Eyre Coote.

SI R ROBERT
Per haps, Major, perhaps, but that
woul d require | eaving our positions
and place our forces on open
ground. Lt. Col. Richards, have we
heard from Watts?
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LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
No, milord, no dispatches have
arrived fromM. Watts.

Sir Robert sighs.

SI R ROBERT
At this tinme, | feel it is
importune to attack. | feel our

forces would face a crushing
defeat. Unless we hear from M.
Watts, we will stand down our
troops and reevaluate in the
nor ni ng. Gentl eman, you are

di sm ssed. Return to your commands
and get your nen bedded down for
the night. Stand by and be

wat chful . | want doubl e the
sentries posted tonight. Is that
cl ear?

El C OFFI CERS
Yes sir!

The officers begin to disburse, discussing the war council’s
actions and wandering into the dark Indian night, |eaving
Cliven, the Lt. Colonel and C ark alone at the table. The
candle light flickers, casting dancing shadows across the
men’ s faces.

SI R CLI VEN
Fetch us a bottle, Cark. Lt. Col.
Ri chards and | have nuch to
di scuss.

CLARK
Yes, Col onel.

Clark | eaves and the R chards and diven are al one.

SIR CLI VEN
| fear my plan to turn Mr Jafar
has failed, R chards. He left at
sunset yesterday. Surely he...

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
It was a bold plan, sir, and there

is still hope for it, sir. It was
quite a difficult task. | only w sh
you had | et ne undertake it,

Col onel .
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COLONEL CLI VEN
Nonsense, Richards. | needed your
command skills here, not as a rat
worm ng your way through filth to
find the king rat. That is why I
sent Watts. He is arat. But he is

my rat.

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
Do you think Watt’s deal i ngs
with Siraj ud-Daulah will give him
t he advantage with Mr Jafar
Col onel ?

COLONEL CLI VEN
| sent rat to deal with other rats.
Now, if the rat will just report,
damm t!

Clark returns with a bottle of Scotch whiskey and two
gl asses. He places themon the table in front of the two
of ficers.

COLONEL CLI VEN
| trust Richards, that in the
meanti nme, you don’t have much to
do?

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
At this point, sir, no.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Good. Let’s drink in sonme spirit
fromour hone | and.

Col onel diven pours thema both a dram of whi skey and then
rai ses his glass and says

COLONEL CLI VEN
To Conpany and Ki ng! God bl ess
Engl and!

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
To Conpany and King! God bl ess
Engl and!

They toast, clinking their glasses together in the firelight
of an Indian Mango grove. The two nen settle down to wait
for a comruni cation from Wat ki ns.

COLONEL CLI VEN

Clark, fetch ne the officer of the
guard, imedi ately!
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CLARK
Yes sir!l

Clark speeds off into the darkness. A returns a few nonents
| ater, panting, with the officer of the guard in two.

OFFI CER OF THE GUARD
Sir! Reporting as ordered.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Stand at ease, Roberts. Ensign
Roberts, | want you to send out
patrols staffed with one EIC
sol di er and three sepoys. | want
you to send themin these
guadrants... and | ook for a
messenger from M. Watts. |If he was
successful he woul d have di spatched
a runner imediately. Look for that
runner.

Cliven beckons the EIC officer over and shows himthe map.
Ensi gn Roberts nods and takes the map. Stepping away from
the table, he does a full salute

ENSI GN ROBERTS!
Ri ght away, sir! I mediately!

Ensi gn Roberts executes a sharp turn and double tines it
into the night.

COLONEL CLI VEN
My only supposition at his point is
| amwaiting for failure.

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
Robert! You have conquered nuch of
India with [ess than 3,000 nen! You
shoul d not doubt yourself at this
juncture! Let us wait! It’'s been
only two sunrises, Colonel. W both
know t hi ngs here don’t happen at an
efficient pace, sir. At sone point,
patience is required!

COLONEL CLI VEN

Damm you, Richards don’t you tel

me about "patience!" "Patience? |
have never exhibited anything but
patience since arriving in this god
forsaken | and of pestilence and
deat h. For gawd sakes, man, you
can’t even drink the water! Don’t

| ecture me on patience, Richards!
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LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
My apol ogies, Colonel diven, | did
not wi sh to offend...

COLONEL CLI VEN
Just keep your nouth shut,
Ri chards. Your jabberwocky
interferes with nmy thoughts.

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
Yes sir, he says dejectedly.

The two nmen wait, at the table, with the firelight
flickering, for word, any word from Watts.

APPROXI MATELY 18 HOURS EARLI ER, I N THE EI C CAMP

CLI VEN AND WATTS ARE | N CLI VEN S COVWAND TENT.

COLONEL CLI VEN
M. Watts, you, as the chief EIC
agent in this area surely
understand the gravity of the
situation at hand.

W LLI AM WATTS
| ndeed, Col onel. The French and
their Indian allies |ed by Siraj
ud- Daul ah are | ess than a day away
fromarriving at the junction.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Do you have any proposals, M.

Watts?

W LLI AM WATTS
Col onel, | believe with the proper
guarantees, we nmay be able to turn
Mr Jafar.

COLONEL CLI VEN
And what, exactly would those
guar antees be, Watts?

W LLI AM WATTS
The Mr Jafar wants the throne of
t he Nawab, Col onel.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Ahh. A man with greed and anbiti on.
Good.

23
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W LLI AM WATTS
| ndeed, Col onel .

COLONEL CLI VEN
And how many nen does Mr Jafar
bring with him Wtts?

W LLI AM WATTS
He clainms to have 35,000 troops,
Col onel. He could al so bring
anot her 20,000 troops of his
brother, if we sweeten the pot
correctly. Siraj ud-Daul ah has
about 50, 000 troops under his
command, if our spies are to be
bel i eved.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Aye, but if we sweeten the pot, it
may spoil future batches. W nust
keep these barbarians on a | eash.
VW nmay let themthink they are
actually running our this country,
but the operations of the East
I ndi a Conpany nust supersede their
w Il and be treated as superior to
t heir needs. Wiat woul d you say,
Watts, if we could extract sone
nonet ary concessi ons from Jafar?
Wul d he be open to that?

W LLI AM WATTS
Mr Jafar only wants the throne of
the Nawab. | reckon he would pay a
pretty pence for that chair.

COLONEL CLI VEN
A pretty pence indeed, Watts. G ve
nme a nonent to conpose a nessage.

Can you penetrate the Bengal I|ines
and deliver a nessage to Mr Jafar,
VWatts?

W LLI AM WATTS
Not personally, sir, but |I have a
very reliable man who shoul d nake
short work of it.

COLONEL CLI VEN

Good. He can be trusted with the
ut nost of sensitive conmruni cati ons?
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W LLI AM WATTS
Yes, Colonel. | have used hi m many
ti mes before.

Cliven turns to his witing desk, sits down and wthdraws a
quill pen froman ink well and begins witing on piece of
vellum In a few minutes, he is done. He folds the vell um
into thirds and wwth a candle, nelts some wax on the paper
and presses his ring into the wax. He stands and hands Watts
the letter.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Watts, it is of utnost inportance
that this communication reach Mr
Jafar. Do you understand? The
entire fate of the East India
Conpany may well rest on this, as
well as the fate of our entire
conti ngent.

W LLI AM WATTS
O course, Colonel diven. |
conpl etel y under st and.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Good WAtts. You have 36 hours. Can
you make it?

Civen extends the letter to Watts.

W LLI AM WATTS
Yes sir. | shall die trying.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Dammit, Watts, | don't want you to
die. I want you to bring this back
wth Mr Jafar’s signature!

W LLI AM WATTS
Certainly, Colonel Civen!

Watts takes the letter.

W LLI AM WATTS
WIIl that be all?

COLONEL CLI VEN
At this juncture, this will be
qui te enough. Now, go and godspeed.
Deliver this to Mr Jafar. Nothing
nmust stop you and this mssion. Is
that clear?
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W LLI AM WATTS
Yes sir!l

Watts turns and exits the tent, leaving diven alone. Civen
sits down and begins to brood.

THE | MAGE FADES BACK TO CLI VEN AND RI CHARDS AT THE TABLE
GROW NG LATE 24

The two nen sit, barely conmunicating for another hour,
occasionally maki ng short observations about the weather. It
is growng very |late.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Ri chards, | think we may be done
for. That dammed Watts nust have
failed on his m ssion.

Richards is sits is silence.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Let us adjourn to our tents,
Ri chards. There doesn’t seem nuch
sense in waiting around for a
message that won’t cone. Tonorrow
norni ng, we nust pull back at dawn.
Let the troops sleep another three
hours then sound reveille. W wll
fall back to the south and
establish a better position is the
foothills and hope for
rei nforcenents.

LT. COLONEL RI CHARDS
Yes sir, Colonel diven.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Di sm ssed, Richards.

Cliven slunps in his chair. The candles are nelting and the
fire light is dying. Two arnmed guards stand at attention.
After a tinme, Civen's head slunps and falls asleep for a
few nonents when there’s a disturbance.

Ensi gn Roberts cones running into the firelight, carrying a
message, totally out of breath...

ENSI GN ROBERTS!
Col. diven, Col. diven, | have
word from Watt s!
Cliven, jarred awake, stares incredulously, sitting up on
his chair and wi ping his eyes, trying to focus.
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ENSI GN ROBERTS!
It’s fromWatt! One of our patrols
found his nessenger on a trail. W
t hi nk he got away cl ean.
instructed ny sergeants ..

COLONEL CLI VEN

Cliven, now fully cognizant and vaulting up
Just give ne the damm letter
Robert s!

ENSI GN ROBERTS!
Yes sir.

Roberts hands the letter to an eager Civen.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Get me sone light, danmt!

One of the guards picks up one of the few candles left and
brings it to Civen, holding it so Civen can see the wax
seal .

COLONEL CLI VEN
[t'’s fromMr Jafar!

Cliven breaks the wax seal and unfolds the letter. He is
silent for a few nonents, and then he smles. He slowy
drops his hand away to his side, holding the letter. And
then Cliven starts to | augh. He | aughs for a nonent or two
nore and then silent for a nonent. He turns and surveys the
men.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Men, we are going to be either very
rich or very dead by sunset

t onor r ow.
Roberts, | want you to gather the
officers imediately. dark, where
are you?

CLARK
Here, sir!

COLONEL CLI VEN
Clark, I want you alert the
officers of the guard and spread
the word for a silent reveille.
I nstruct the squads to ensure we
keep the canpfires attended and our
baggage defended. Not hi ng nust
remai n out of the ordinary.
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CLARK
Yes sir!

Clark runs off.

COLONEL CLI VEN
You two, gather sone candl es and
torches. W have a battle to plan!

SOLDI ERS ARE RUSHI NG AROUND, PURPCSELY AND THE CAMP BEG NS
TO STIR FROM THEI R SHORT SLUMBER

THE BATTLE PLAN 25

A few mnutes later, the officers are gathering at the
table, still groggy with sleep, but in a few nonents they
are all there, although they may not be all dressed conplete
uni form Colonel diven stands

COLONEL CLI VEN

Centl enmen, we are at a uni que
nmonent. It is two hours and 40

m nutes into a new day. W have
been presented with an opportunity
torule India, in the nane of the
conpany, and the King! W march
this norn” on Siraj ud-Daul ah!

The officers are too tired, sleepy or dunmbfounded to grasp
what Civen neans. Civen recognizes this.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Fetch us some rum
(not addressing any particul ar
sol di er, one scanpers off
t hough)

Men of the East India Conmpany, we
have a difficult task this norning.
We nust depl oy our forces right now
to position ourselves against the
oncom ng onslaught. This will be no
easy day. But as we have
denonstrated before, when we stand
in rank and file and execute our
orders, we are succesful. Is that
under st ood?

El C FFI CERS
Yes Sir!
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COLONEL CLI VEN
Maj or Coot e!

MAJOR EYRE COOTE
Yes sir!

COLONEL CLI VEN
After we convene, | want you to
send 500 of your sepoys with ropes
and pulleys to the river and begin
creating a crossing for
our artillery. |1 also want 500 of
your sepoys to accomnpany
the artillery and aid themin
crossing the river. Myjor
Kilpatrick, is your artillery ready
to nove?

MAJOR KI LPATRI CK
Yes Sir! A thousand nen shoul d be
enough to transport all nine of our
field pieces, sir!

The nmen |l augh and diven sniles.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Maybe after this, we can buy you
some new toys, Major

The nmen chuckl e agai n.

COLONEL CLI VEN
Maj or Hendricks, you shall take the
first and second squads of the 14th
EIC R fles and 1,250 hundred sepoys
to our left flank, by the river
wWth two pieces of artillery. Lt.
Col. Richards, you shall take four
pi eces of artillery and the Second
Infantry conpany with 400 sepoys
and hold the center. | shall take
four cannons and deploy to the
north, as the right flank, with the
remai nder of the troops. EIC
Infantry and Sepoys are to be
depl oyed i medi ately. Do | make
mysel f clear?

OFFI CERS AND MEN
Sir, Yes sirl

There is an imediate flurry of all out activity as the
officers rush to take command of their units and start
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i ssuing orders. Wthin 15 mnutes, the expedition begins its
march the to the river. The EIC infantry and sepoys are in
the | ead, wadi ng through knee deep river, while other sepoys
are rigging lines across the river to help transport the
cannons across the slow noving river. The cannon, noved by
sepoys, are rolled up to the river on their caissons and
start getting wi nched across, with other sepoys in the river
hel pi ng the cannons through the river bottomnud. The EIC
infantry troops, led by diven, Richards and Hendri cks,

depl oy their troops along the treeline of a mangrove,
somewhat canouflaged fromview. As the cannons begin to get
pl aced behind the front line of infantry, the first gli mrer
of sunrise touches the far peak. The sun is behind their
backs.

THE SUN BEG NS TO RI SE GRADUALLY, REVEALI NG THE EXTENT OF
THE ENEMY TROOPS CLI VEN AND H'S MEN FACE. THERE ARE GASPS UP
AND DOWN THE LI NE, FROM BOTH EI C AND | NDI AN SEPOYS. I N 15

M NUTES, CLIVEN AND HS COMVAND OF 3, 000 MEN BEG N TO
REALI ZE THEY MAY FACE AN ARMY FOR MORE THAN 100, 000 | NDI AN
AND FRENCH TROOPS.

CLI VEN STANDS AT THE RI GHT OF HI S CENTER, SURVEYI NG THE
SCENE. HE LOOKS AT HI'S PITIFUL LINE OF 1,000 EI C I NFANTRY
AND 2, 000 | NDI AN SEPOYS DEPLOYED ALONG A THIN LINE, WTH
THEI R BACKS TO A RIVER. CLARK STANDS NEARBY.

CLARK
It’s going to be a long day, isn't
it, sir.

Clark is behind diven and surveys the eneny arrayed before
t hem

SIR CLI VEN
Yes it will be a long day. But
maybe we’ |l only have to fight

50, 000 of them d ark, and we can
be done by noon.

THEY LOOK FOR A WHI LE LONGER AND RETURN BACK TO THEI R LI NES.
THE SHOT PANS OQUT AND AND REVEALS THE TWO OPPOSI NG FORCES
AND THE TOPOGRAPHY OF THE PLASSEY BATTLE SI TE. SQUADS OF
BRI TI SH AND | NDI AN MJSKET MEN AMOUNTI NG TO 3, 000 TROOPS ARE
PCSI TI ONED AROUND THE EDGE OF A U SHAPED MANGROVE FOREST.
THERE |'S SI LENCE FOR THE MOVENT.
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