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EXT. BATTLEFI ELD, JENKI NS FERRY, ARKANSAS - DAY

Heavy grey skies hang over a flooded field, the water two
feet deep. Cannons and carts, half-subnerged and tilted,
their wheels trapped in the nud bel ow the surface, are stil
yoked to dead and dyi ng horses and oxen.

Aterrible battle is taking place; two infantry conpani es,
Negro Uni on soldiers and white Confederate soldiers, knee-
deep in the water, staggering because of the nud beneath,
fight each other hand-to-hand, with rifles, bayonets,

pi stols, knives and fists. There's no discipline or strategy,
not hi ng depersonalized: it's mayhem and each side intensely
hates the other. Both have resolved to take no prisoners.

HAROLD GREEN (V. Q)

Sonme of us was in the Second Kansas
Col ored. W fought the rebs at
Jenkins' Ferry last April, just
after they'd killed every Negro
sol di er they captured at Poi son
Spri ngs.

EXT. PARADE CROUNDS ADJACENT TO THE WASHI NGTON NAVY YARD
ANACOSTI A RI'VER - NI GHT

Rai n and fog. Union Arny conpani es are canped out across the
grounds. Preparations are being nmade for the inpending
assault on the Confederate port of WImngton, North
Carol i na.

Two bl ack sol diers stand before a bivouacked Negro unit:
HAROLD GREEN, an infantryman in his late thirties, and |IRA
CLARK, a cavalryman in his early twenties. ABRAHAM LI NCOLN
sits on a bench facing Harold and Ira; his stovepipe hat is
at his side.

HAROLD GREEN
So at Jenkins' Ferry, we decided
warn't taking no reb prisoners.
And we didn't | eave a one of “em
alive. The ones of us that didn't
die that day, we joined up with the

Page 2/ 160



116th U. S. Colored, sir. From Canp
Nel son Kent ucky.

L1 NCOLN
What's your nane, soldier?

HAROLD GREEN
Private Harold Green, sir.
2.

| RA CLARK

|'"'m Corporal Ira Cark, sir. Fifth
Massachusetts Cavalry. W're
wai ti ng over there.

He nods in the direction of his cavalry.

| RA CLARK ( CONT' D)

W' re | eavi ng our horses behind,
and shipping out with the 24th
Infantry for the assault next week
on W m ngton.

LI NCOLN
(to Harold Geen:)
How | ong' ve you been a soldier?

HAROLD GREEN
Two year, sir.

L1 NCOLN
Second Kansas Col ored Infantry,
t hey fought bravely at Jenkins'
Ferry.

HAROLD GREEN | RA CLARK
That's right, sir. They killed a thousand rebel
soldiers, sir. They were very

brave.

(hesitating, then)

And nmeking three dollars |ess

each nonth than white

sol di ers.
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Harold G eenis a little startled at d ark's bl unt ness.

HAROLD GREEN
Us 2nd Kansas boys, whenever we
fight now we -

| RA CLARK
Anot her three dollars subtracted
fromour pay for our uniforns.

HAROLD GREEN
That was true, yessir, but that
CHANGED -

| RA CLARK
Equal pay now. Still no
conmi ssi oned Negro officers.

L1 NCOLN
| amaware of it, Corporal d ark.
3.

| RA CLARK
Yes, sir, that's good you're aware,
sir. It's only that -

HAROLD GREEN
(to Lincoln, trying to
change the subject:)
You think the WImngton attack is
gonna be -

| RA CLARK
Now t hat white peopl e have
accust oned t hensel ves to seeing
Negro nmen with guns, fighting on
their behal f, and now that they can
tol erate Negro soldiers getting the
same pay - in a few years perhaps
t hey can abide the idea of Negro
lieutenants and captains. In fifty
years, maybe a Negro colonel. In a

Page 4/160



hundred years - the vote.

G een's offended at the way Clark is talking to Lincoln.

L1 NCOLN
VWhat' Il you do after the war,
Corporal d ark?

| RA CLARK

Work, sir. Perhaps you'll hire ne.
LI NCOLN

Perhaps | wll.
| RA CLARK

But you should know, sir, that
get sick at the snell of bootbl ack
and | can't cut hair.

Li ncoln sm | es.
LI NCOLN

|"ve yet to find a man coul d cut
mne so it'd make any difference.

HAROLD GREEN
You got springy hair for a white
man.
Li ncol n | aughs.
4.
LI NCOLN

Yes, | do. My |ast barber hanged
hinsel f. And the one before that.
Left me his scissors in his wll.

Green | aughs.

TWO WHI TE SCLDI ERS have conme up, two young Kids,
exci ted.
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FI RST WHI TE SCLDI ER LI NCOLN
President Lincoln, sir? Evening, boys.

SECOND WHI TE SOLDI ER
Dam! Damm!
W, we saw you, um We were at, at -

FI RST WHI TE SOLDI ER
W was at Gettysburg!

HAROLD GREEN SECOND WHI TE SOLDI ER
You boys fight at Gettysburg? DAMN | can't believe it's -

FI RST WHI TE SOLDI ER ( CONT' D)
(to Geen, with mld

CONTEMPT)
Naw, we didn't fight there.
We just signed up |ast nonth.
W saw himtwo years ago at the
cenetery dedication

SECOND WHI TE SOLDI ER

Yeah, we heard you speak! We...
DAWN DAWN DAMN! Uh, hey, how tal
are you anyway?!

FI RST WHI TE SOLDI ER
Jeez, SHUT up!

LI NCOLN
Coul d you hear what | said?

FI RST WH TE SOLDI ER
No, sir, not nuch, it was-

SECOND WHI TE SOLDI ER
(he recites, fast and

MECHANI CALLY:)
"Four score and seven years ago,
our fathers brought forth on this
continent a new nation, conceived
in liberty and dedicated to the
5.
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proposition that all nmen are
created equal ."

L1 NCOLN
That's good, thank you for -

FI RST WHI TE SOLDI ER

“"Now we are engaged in a great
civil war, testing whether that
nati on or any nation so conceived
and so dedi cated can | ong endure.
W are, we are, we are net on a
great battlefield of that war."

LI NCOLN
Thank you, that's -

SECOND WHI TE SOLDI ER

"W have cone to dedicate a portion
of that field as a final resting

pl ace for those who here gave their
lives that that nation mght |ive.
It is..."

(He chokes up a little.)

FI RST WH TE SOLDI ER
Hi s uncles, they died on the second
day of fighting.

SECOND WHI TE SOLDIER A VO CE (Q. C.)
| know the last part. "It is, Conmpany up! Mve it out!
uh, it is rather -"

Soldiers all over the field rise up at the nustering of the
troops. Nanes of reginents, brigades, divisions are called:
all across the field, the men put out fires, put on
knapsacks.

LI NCOLN
(to the two white
SOLDI ERS: )
You fellas best find your conpany.
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FI RST WHI TE SOLDI ER
( SALUTI NG LI NCOLN:)
Thank you, sir. God bl ess you!

LI NCOLN
God bl ess you.

The second white soldier salutes, and the two nove out.
6.

Green salutes Lincoln as well and glances at O ark, who
remai ns, | ooking down. Geen |eaves. Cark | ooks up, salutes
Lincoln and, turning smartly, wal ks toward his unit.

Then he stops, turns back, faces Lincoln, who watches him A
beat, and then, in a tone of admration and cauti ous
adnmoni shnent, rem nding Lincoln of his prom se:

| RA CLARK
"That we here highly resol ve that
t hese dead shall not have died in
VAIN -- "

G ark salutes Lincoln again, turns again and wal ks away.
Li ncol n wat ches himgo. As he walks into the fog, Cark
continues reciting in a powerful voice:

| RA CLARK ( CONT' D)
" - That this nation, under Cod,
shal | have a new birth of freedom --
and that governnment of the people,
by the people, for the people,
shall not perish fromthe earth.”
Li ncoln watches Cark until the fog's swall owed hi m up.
TI TLE:
JANUARY, 1865

TWO MONTHS HAVE PASSED S| NCE ABRAHAM LI NCOLN S RE- ELECTI ON
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THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR IS NOWIN I TS FOURTH YEAR

EXT. A SH P AT SEA - N GHT

A huge, dark, strange-|ooking steanship, part wood and part
iron, turreted like a giant ironclad nonitor, is plow ng
t hrough the choppy bl ack waters of an open sea.

Lincoln is alone, in darkness, on the deck, which has no
railing, open to the sea. The ship's tearing through rough
water, but there's little pitching, wind or spray. The deck
is dom nated by the i mense bl ack gunnery turret.

LI NCOLN (V. Q)

It's nighttime. The ship's noved
by sone terrible power, at a
terrific speed.

Lincoln stares out towards a barely discernible horizon
indicated by a weird, flickering, |eaden glow which appears
to recede faster than the fast-approaching ship.

7.

LI NCCLN (V. Q)

Though it's inperceptible in the
darkness, | have an intuition that
we' re headed towards a shore. No
one el se seens to be aboard the
vessel. 1'm al one.

I NT. MARY'S BOUDO R, SECOND FLOOR OF THE WHI TE HOUSE - NI GHT

The room s cozy, attractive, cluttered, part dressnaker's
wor kshop, part repository of Mary's endl ess purchases:
cl ot hing, fabrics, knicknacks, carpets. Books everywhere.

Lincoln reclines on a French chair, too small for his |engthy
franme. He's in shirtsleeves, vest unbuttoned and tie
unknotted, shoeless. He has an open folio filled with
docunents on his | ap.
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MARY LI NCOLN sits opposite, in a nightgown, housecoat
ni ght cap. She watches himin her vanity mrror.

She | ooks frightened.

TI TLE:

LI NCOLN
| could be bounded in a nutshel
and count nyself a king of infinite
space...were it not that | have bad

dr eans.
| reckon it's the speed that's
strange to me. I'mused to going a

del i berate pace.
Mary | ooks at him stricken with alarm

L1 NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| should spare you. | shouldn't
tell you ny dreans.

MARY
| don't want to be spared if you
aren't! And you spare ne nothing.

He | ooks down at the carpet, then back up at her.

MARY ( CONT' D)
Per haps perhaps it's the assault on
W m ngton port. You dream about
the ship before a battle, usually.

8.
LI NCOLN
(rapping lightly on his
FOREHEAD: )

How s t he coconut?

MARY
Beyond descri ption.
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She delicately touches her head.

MARY ( CONT' D)
Al nost two years, nothing nends.
Anot her casualty of the war. Who
wants to listen to a usel ess wonman
grouse about her carriage accident?

LI NCOLN
| do.

MARY
Stuff! You tell ne dreans, that's
all, I"myour soothsayer, that's
all I amanynore, I'mnot to be

trusted with - Even if it wasn't a
carriage accident, even if it was
an attenpted assassination -

L1 NCOLN
It was nost probably an -

MARY
It was an assassi n. Whose i ntended
target was you

LI NCOLN
How s the plans for the big shindy
progr essi ng?

MARY
| don't want to tal k about parties!
You don't care about parties.

L1 NCOLN
Not rmuch but they're a necessary -

Mary studi es Lincoln, thinking. Then a revel ation:

MARY
| know...l know what it's about.
The ship, it isn't Wl mngton Port,
it'"'s not a mlitary canpaign! It's
t he amendnent to abolish slavery!
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Wiy el se would you force ne to
9.

invite denmented radicals into ny
hone?

Li ncoln closes his folio.

MARY ( CONT' D)
You're going to try to get the
amendnent passed in the House of
Represent atives, before the term
ends, before the |nauguration.

LI NCOLN

( STANDI NG )
Don't spend too nmuch noney on the
f | ubdubs.

Mary stands, goes up to him

MARY
No one's |oved as nmuch as you, no
one's ever been |oved so nuch, by
t he people, you m ght do anything
now. Don't, don't waste that power

on an anendnent bill that's sure of

def eat .

Seeing that he's not going to discuss this,

wal king to an open w ndow.

MARY ( CONT' D)
Did you renenber Robert's com ng
home for the reception?

she turns away,

Li ncol n nods, though Mary isn't bothering to | ook at him

MARY ( CONT' D)
| knew you'd forget.

She cl oses the w ndow.
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MARY ( CONT' D)
That's the ship you' re sailing on.
The Thirteenth Amendnent. You
needn't tell me I"'mright. | know I
am

She watches as he | eaves the room sniling in bitter victory:
she's right.
10.

| NT. HALLWAY, LEAVI NG MARY'S BOUDA R - N GHT

Li ncol n encounters ELI ZABETH KECKLEY, a |ight-skinned bl ack
wonman, 38, Mary's dressmaker and cl ose friend, holding a dark-
bl ue vel vet bodi ce enbroidered with jet beads.

LI NCOLN
It's late, Ms. Keckley.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
(hol di ng out the bodice:)
She needs this for the grand
reception.

Li ncol n bends down to | ook at the intricate beading.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY ( CONT' D)
It's sl ow work.

He nods, smles, straightens up.

LI NCOLN
Good ni ght.

He continues down the hall. Ms. Keckley starts to enter
Mary's boudoir, then stops, sensing sonething am ss. She
calls quietly after Lincoln:

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
(concerned, a little
EXASPERATED: )
Did you tell her a dreanf
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I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, SECOND FLOOR, WHI TE HOUSE - NI GHT

A wor ki ng room sparsely furnished. Lincoln's desk is heaped
with files, books, newspapers. The desk's near a w ndow, now
open. Confortable chairs and a rocker are in a corner. Near
the fireplace, in which enbers are dying, there's a | ong
tabl e, eight chairs around it, settings by each chair of

i nkwel I s and pens.

Dozens of maps cover the walls and the crowded bookcases.

Li ncol n opens the door and enters to find his 10 year-old son
TAD LI NCOLN near the hearth, sleeping, spraw ed on a very
large mlitary map. Lead toy soldiers are scattered across
it.

A | arge mahogany box, inprinted ALEXANDER GARDNER STUDI CS,
is open near Tad's head. The box contains |arge glass pl ates,
each franed in wood; these are photographic negatives. Tad's
been | ooking at several, which lie near himon the nmap.

11.

Li ncol n kneels by Tad and | ooks down at the map, a

t opogr aphi cal and strategic survey of the no-man's | and
bet ween Uni on and Confederate forces at Petersburg. He
scrutinizes the precisely drawn blue and grey |ines.

He lifts one of the glass plates and holds it to the
firelight: it's a |l arge phot ographic negative of a young
bl ack boy. There's a caption, in elegant cursive script:
"Abner, age 12 - $500"

And anot her: "Two young boys, 10 & 14 - $700"

Li ncoln puts the plates back in the box and cl oses the |id.
Carefully brushing the toy soldiers aside, he lies down
besi de Tad. He touches Tad's hair and ki sses his forehead.
Tad stirs as Lincoln gets on all fours; w thout really waking
up, knowing the routine, Tad clinbs onto his father's back.
Tad holds on as his father stands, weary, and maybe a little
surprised to find his growing son slightly heavier than he
was t he ni ght before.
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TAD
(FAST ASLEEP:)
Papa. . .

LI NCOLN
Hhm??

TAD
Papa | wanna see WIllie.

LI NCOLN
(VWHI SPERI NG )
Me too, Taddie. But we can't.

TAD
Wy not ?

L1 NCOLN
WIllie' s gone. Three years now.
He' s gone.

Lincoln carries Tad out of the room closing the door.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE TREASURY DEPARTMENT, WASHI NGTON - MORNI NG

A new flagpol e is being dedicated. Lincoln, in a black
overcoat and his stovepi pe hat, and Treasury Secretary
W LLI AM FESSENDEN, 59, stand by the pole. They face an
audi ence of officials, clerks, dignitaries, w ves, soldiers.
A Marine band finishes a jaunty instrunental rendition of "W
Are Com ng Father Abra am"”

12.

Two soldiers fasten a flag to the halyards. Lincoln noves
into place; as the crowd appl auds, he takes a sheet of paper
frominside his hat and glances at it. Then he | ooks up.

LI NCOLN
The part assigned to ne is to raise
the flag, which, if there be no
fault in the machinery, | will do,
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and when up, it will be for the
people to keep it up.

He puts the paper away. The audi ence waits, expecting nore.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
That's ny speech.

He smles at them They applaud, sone |aughing. As Lincoln
turns the crank, hoisting the flag, a solo trunpet plays "W
Are Com ng Father Abra'ani and the audience joins in. Anong
them Secretary of State WLLIAM SEWARD, 64, in a thick
exquisite winter coat and hat, and Lincoln's dapper assistant
secretary, JOHN HAY, 27. Seward | ooks pl eased.

AUDI ENCE
"W are com ng, Father Abra'am
t hree hundred t housand nore,
From M ssi ssi ppi's wi ndi ng stream
and from New Engl and's shore..."
W | eave our plows and wor kshops,
our wives and children dear,
Wth hearts too full for utterance,
Wth but a silent tear.
We're com ng Father Abra' am.."

EXT. A CARRI AGE, PENNSYLVANI A AVENUE, WASHI NGTON - MORNI NG

In a four-door carriage, top down, Seward sits opposite
Li ncol n. Hay, next to Seward, organizes papers in a portfolio
on his | ap.

SEWARD
Even if every Republican in the
House votes yes - far from
guar ant eed, since when has our
party unani nously supported
anyt hing? - but say all our fellow
Republ i cans vote for it. W'd stil
be twenty votes short.

LI NCOLN
Only twenty.
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13.

SEWARD
Only twenty!

LI NCOLN
We can find twenty votes.

SEWARD
Twenty House Denocrats who'll vote
to abolish slavery! In nmy opinion -

LI NCOLN
To which | always listen.

SEWARD
O pretend to.

L1 NCOLN
Wth all three of ny ears.

SEWARD
W'll win the war soon - It's
inevitable, isn't it?

LI NCOLN
Aln't won yit.
SEWARD
You'l | begin your second termwth

sem -di vine stature. |magine the
possibilities peace will bring!
Why tarnish your inval uable |uster
with a battle in the House? It's a
rats' nest in there, the sanme gang
of talentless hicks and hacks that
rejected the anendnent ten nonths
back. We'll | ose.

Li ncoln sm | es.

LI NCOLN
| |Iike our chances now.
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I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, THE WHI TE HOUSE - MORNI NG

Lincoln is at his desk, Hay feeding himdocunents to read and
sign. Seward warns hinself by the fireplace, holding a
br andy.

SEWARD
Consi der the obstacles that we'd
face. The aforenenti oned two-thirds
maj ority needed to pass an
anendnent: we have a Republican
14.

majority, but barely nore than
fifty percent -

L1 NCOLN
Fifty-six.

SEWARD
We need Denocratic support. There's
none to be had.

L1 NCOLN
Since the House | ast voted on the
anendnent there's been an el ection.
Si xty-four Denocrats |ost their
House seats in Novenber. That's
si xty-four Denocrats | ooking for
wor k come March

SEWARD LI NCOLN
| know, but that's - They don't need to worry
about re-election, they can

vote however it suits ~em

There's a knock at the office door.

SEWARD LI NCCOLN
But we can't, um buy the (to Hay:)
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vote for the amendnent. It's Mght as well let "emin.
too inportant.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| said nothing of buying anyt hing.
W need twenty votes was all |
said. Start of ny second term
pl enty of positions to fill.

Hay opens the door to the outer office, admtting the sound
of a sizable crowd. JOHN NI COLAY, 33, Lincoln's rather severe
Ger man- born seni or secretary, ushers in MR JOLLY, m d-40s,
mud- spattered coat, hat in hands, followed by MRS. JOLLY,
simlarly road-worn, holding a suitcase. Lincoln stands.

JOHN NI COLAY
M. President, nmay | present M.
and Ms. Jolly who've cone from
M ssouri to -

MR JOLLY
From Jeff City, President.

Li ncol n shakes M. Jolly's hand. Ms. Jolly curtseys.
15.

LI NCOLN
M. Jolly. Ma'am This by the
fire's Secretary of State Seward.

Seward nods slightly as he lights a Cuban cigar.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Jeff City.

Lincoln | ooks at the Jollys. They are worried and a little
awed.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| heard tell once of a Jefferson
Cty |lawer who had a parrot that'd
wake hi m each norning crying out,
"Today is the day the world shal
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end, as scripture has foretold."
And one day the | awer shot himfor
t he sake of peace and quiet, |
presume, thus fulfilling, for the
bird at |east, its prophecy!

Lincoln smles. The Jollys don't get it. M. Jolly |ooks back
at Seward, who gestures for himto speak, then exhales a
pl unme of snoke.

MR JOLLY
(launching into his

PREPARED SPEECH: )
They's only one tollbooth in Jeff
Cty, t' the southwest "'n this nman
Hei nz Sauermagen from Rolla been in
illegal possession for near two
yar, since your man Cenera
Schofield set himup there. But
Presi dent Monroe give that tollgate
to ny granpap and Qui ncy Adans give
my pap a letter saying it's our'n
for keeps. Ms. Jolly got the -
(to his wife:)
Show M. Lincoln the Quincy Adans
letter.

Ms. Jolly opens the suitcase and begins to dig frantically
for the letter.

LI NCOLN
That's unnecessary, Ms. Jolly.
Just tell nme what you want from
ne.

Seward exhal es nore snoke.
16.
M. Jolly starts coughing, while Ms. Jolly tries to fan away

the cigar snoke with the Quincy Adans |etter

MRS. JOLLY
M. Jolly's enphysema don't care
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for cigars.

SEVWARD
Madane. Do you know about the
proposed Thirteenth Amendnent to
the Constitution -

MRS. JCOLLY
Yes sir, everybody knows of it. The
President favors it.

SEWARD
Do you?
MRS. JOLLY
W do.

SEWARD

You know that it abolishes slavery?

MRS. JOLLY
Yes sir. | know it.

SEWARD
And is that why you favor it?

MRS. JOLLY

What | favor's ending the war.
Once't we do away with slavery, the
rebs' Il quit fighting, since

sl avery's what they're fighting
for. M. Lincoln, you always says
so. Wth the amendnent, slavery's
ended and they'll give up. The war
can finish then

SEWARD
If the war finished first, before
we end sl avery, would -

MRS. JOLLY

Presi dent Lincoln says the war
won't stop unless we finish slavery-
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SEWARD
But if it did. The South is
exhausted. If they run out of
bull ets and nmen, would you still
17.

want your, uh - Who's your
representative?

LI NCCLN
Jeff CGity? That's, uh, Congressnman
Burt on?
MRS. JOLLY
"Beanpol e" Burton, | nean, Josiah

Burton, yes, sir!

LI NCCLN
(to Ms. Jolly:)
Republ i can. Undeci ded on the
guestion of the amendnent, |
bel i eve. Perhaps you could call on
hi m and i nform hi m of your
ent husi asm

MRS. JOLLY
Yeah. ..

SEVWARD
Madan? |f the rebels surrender next
week, would you, at the end of this
nont h, want Congressman Burton to
vote for the Thirteenth Amendnent?

Ms. Jolly is puzzled, and | ooks to M. Jolly. Then:

MRS. JOLLY
If that was how it was, no nore war
and all, | reckon M. Jolly'd nuch

prefer not to have Congress pass
t he anmendnent.

M. Jolly nods. Seward gl ances at Lincoln, then turns back to

Page 22/ 160



THE JOLLYS

SEWARD
And why's that?

M. Jolly's surprised: the answer's so obvi ous.

MR JOLLY
(in a hoarse voice:)
Ni ggers.

MRS. JOLLY

| f he don't have to let sone

Al abama coon cone up to M ssouri,
steal his chickens, and his job,
he'd nmuch prefer that.

18.

Seward takes the letter fromMs. Jolly and hands it to
Li ncol n.

SEWARD
(to Lincoln, quietly:)
The peopl e!
| begin to see why you're in such a
great hurry to put it through.

LI NCOLN
(to M. Jolly:)
Wuld you let nme study this letter,
sir, about the tollbooth? Come back
to nme in the norning and we'l|l
consi der what the | aw says.

Li ncol n st ands.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
And be sure to visit "Beanpol e" and
tell himthat you support passage
of the Anmendnent. As a mlitary

necessity.

The Jol lys nod, skeptical now.
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NI COLAY
(to the Jollys:)
Thank you.

Ni col ay escorts themout. Before he closes the door

LI NCOLN
Oh, Nicol ay? Wien you have a
noment .

Ni col ay nods and steps into the anteroom where dozens nore
petitioners are waiting to speak with Lincoln. Hay confers
with the doorman. Seward cl oses the door behind them

Li ncol n kneels at the fireplace, stoking the fire. He puts
nore wood in, then stands. Seward watches him then:

SEWARD
| f procuring votes with offers of
enpl oynent is what you intend, |'Il
fetch a friend from Al bany who can
supply the skul king nmen gifted at
this kind of shady work. Spare ne
the indignity of actually speaking
to Denocrats. Spare you the
exposure and liability.
19.

There is a sharp knock on the closed door, followed by two
| ong ones.

L1 NCOLN
Pardon ne, that's a distress
signal, which | am bound by sol emm
oath to respond to.

Li ncol n opens the door. Tad enters, cross.
TAD
Tom Pendel took away the gl ass

canera plates of slaves M. Gardner
sent over because Tom says manma
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says they're too distressing, but-

LI NCOLN
You had ni ghtmares all night,
mama's right to -

TAD
But 1'Il have worse nightmares if
you don't let nme ook at the plates
agai n!

LI NCOLN
Per haps.

SEWARD

W can't afford a single defection

from anyone in our party...not even
a single Republican absent when

t hey vote. You know who you' ve got

to see.

Ni colay enters. Lincoln turns to him

LI NCOLN
Send over to Blair House. Ask
Preston Blair can | call on him
around five o'clock.

SEWARD
(a shudder, a swall ow of

BRANDY: )
God hel p you. God al one knows what
he'll ask you to give him

| NT. THE LI BRARY, BLAI R HOUSE, WASHI NGTON - EVEN NG

Li ncoln's perched on the edge of an ottonan.
20.

LI NCOLN
If the Blairs tell "emto, no
Republican will balk at voting for
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t he anendnment.

The roomis baronial. PRESTON BLAIR, patriarch of his wealthy
and powerful famly, 72 years old, sits facing his son,
MONTGOMERY BLAIR, 50, whip-thin. Afire blazes in a nmassive
fireplace behind Monty. Preston's handsone, el egant daughter,
ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE, 45, sits across from Monty, next to Tad,
who's wearing a Union infantryman's uniform a real nusket by
hi s side.

MONTGOVERY BLAI R
No conservative Republican is what
you nean -

PRESTON BLAI R
Al'l Republicans ought to be
conservative, | founded this party -
in my own goddammed hone - to be a
conservative antislavery party, not
a hobbyhorse for goddammed radi cal
abolitionists and -

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE
Danp down the dyspepsia, daddy,
you'll frighten the child.

MONTGOVERY BLAI R

(TO LI NCOLN:)
You need us to keep the
conservative side of the party in
the traces while you diddle the
radi cal s and bundle up with
Thaddeus Stevens's gang. You need
our hel p.

LI NCOLN
MONTGOVERY BLAI R
Vel l, what do we get?
ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE

Whoo! Blunt! Your manners, Monty,
nmust be why M. Lincoln pushed you
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out of his cabi net.

PRESTON BLAI R MONTGOVERY BLAI R
He was pushed out - | wasn't pushed.
21.

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE ( CONT' D)
(SM LI NG SARCASTI CALLY:)
Oh of course you weren't.

PRESTON BLAI R MONTGOVERY BLAI R

He was pushed out to placate (to Tad:)
t he goddam radical | agreed to resign.
abol i shoni st s!

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE ( CONT' D)
(a nod at Tad:)
Ch Daddy, please!

PRESTON BLAI R
You don't m nd, boy, do you?

LI NCOLN
He spends his days with soldiers.

TAD
They taught ne a song!

PRESTON BLAI R
Did they? Soldiers know all manner
of songs. How s your brother Bob?

TAD
He's at school now, but he's com ng
to visit in four days! For the
shi ndy!

PRESTON BLAI R

At school! Ain't that fine! Good
he's not in the arny!
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TAD
Oh he wants to be, but mama said he
CAN T -

PRESTON BLAI R
Dangerous life, soldiering.

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE
Your mama is wise to keep himclean
out of that.

PRESTON BLAI R
Now your daddy knows that what |
want, in return for all the help
give him is to go down to Ri chnond
like he said | could, soon as

Savannah fell, and talk to
Jefferson Davis. Gve ne terns |
22.

can offer to Jefferson Davis to
start negotiating for peace. He'l
talk to ne!

MONTGOMERY BLAI R
Conservative nenbers of your party
want you to listen to overtures
from Ri chnond. That above all.

Two bl ack servants who have entered begin to pour and serve
t ea.

MONTGOMERY BLAI R ( CONT' D)

They' Il vote for this rash and
danger ous anendnent only if every
ot her possibility is exhaust ed.

PRESTON BLAI R
Qur Republicans ain't
abolitionists. W can't tell our
peopl e they can vote yes on
abol i shing slavery unless at the
same tinme we can tell “emthat
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you' re seeking a negoti ated peace.

The Blairs look at Lincoln, waiting for an answer.

EXT. QUTSI DE BLAI R HOUSE - N GHT

A light snow s beginning to fall. A lacquered coach stands
out si de the house, the Blair crest in gold on its doors.

El i zabeth Blair Lee, a blanket in her arns, conmes out of the
house, talking to LEQ, an elderly black servant, fornerly a
sl ave belonging to the Blairs. They're followed by an elderly
bl ack woman in a housekeeper's uniform

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE

Leo, it's a hundred mles to

Ri chnrond. Get hi mdrunk so he can
sl eep.

LEO
Yes' m

El i zabeth goes to the carriage, where Preston awaits. She
passes the blanket through the carriage wi ndow and tucks it
around her father.

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE
Her e, daddy.
23.

PRESTON BLAI R ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE
On! Thank you. (fussing wth the
BLANKET: )
Let's fix this up...

PRESTON BLAI R
Where's ny hat?

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE
Leo has your hat. Al right?

As Leo clinbs into the carriage, Elizabeth kisses her hand,
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then sl aps the kiss on her father's cheek.

ELI ZABETH BLAI R LEE ( CONT' D)
Go nake peace.

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, WHI TE HOUSE - MORNI NG

The cabi net has assenbl ed. Lincoln heads the table, Seward at
his left and EDNN M STANTON, Secretary of War, 51, barrel-
shaped, |ong bearded, bespectacled, at his right. Next to him
are Secretary of the Navy G DEON WELLES, 63, |uxurious white
hair (it's a wig) and a flowi ng snow beard; Postnaster
Ceneral WLLI AM DENNI SON, 50; Secretary of the Interior JOHN
USHER, 49; Secretary of the Treasury WLLI AM FESSENDEN, 59;
and Attorney Ceneral JAMES SPEED, 53.

Ni colay and Hay are in chairs behind Lincoln, taking notes.
LI NCOLN
(TO STANTON:)

Thunder forth, God of War!

Stanton clears his throat. He's noticed the singed edge.

STANTON
W'l |l commence our assault on
W I mngton fromthe sea.

( PEEVED: )

Wiy is this burnt? Was the boy
playing with it?

LI NCOLN
It got took by a breeze several
ni ghts back

STANTON
This is an official War Depart nent
map!
24.

SEWARD
And the entire cabinet's waiting to
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hear what it portends.

VELLES
A bonbardnment. From the | argest
fl eet the Navy has ever assenbl ed.

LI NCOLN
(TO VEELLES:)
A d Neptune! Shake thy hoary | ocks!

Vel | es st ands.

VEELLES
Fifty-eight ships are underway, of
every tonnage and firing range.

Wel |l es gestures on the map to the positions of many shi ps.
STANTON
W'l |l keep up a steady barrage. Qur

first target is Fort Fisher. It
def ends W1 m ngton Port.

Stanton indicates the lines tracing artillery trajectories.
These converge particularly heavily on Fort Fisher.

JAMVES SPEED
A steady barrage?

STANTON
A hundred shells a m nute.

There's a nmonment of shocked sil ence.

STANTON ( CONT' D)
Till they surrender.

W LLI AM FESSENDEN
Dear God.

VEELLES
Yes. Yes.

L1 NCOLN
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Wl mngton's their |ast open
seaport. Therefore..

STANTON
Wl mngton falls, R chnond falls
after.
25.
SEWARD
And the war... is done.

The rest of the cabi net appl auds, foot stonping, table
sl apping. Only John Usher doesn't join in.

JOHN USHER
Then why, if | may ask are we not
concentrating the nation's
attention on WI m ngton? Wy,
instead, are we reading in the

HERALD -
(he smacks a newspaper on

THE TABLE)
- that the anti-slavery anendnent
iS being precipitated onto the
House fl oor for debate - because
your eagerness, in what seens an
unwarranted intrusion of the
Executive into Legislative
prerogatives, is conpelling it to
it's... towhat's likely to be its
premat ure dem se? You signed the
Emanci pati on Procl amation, you've
done all that can be expected -

JAVES SPEED
The Emanci pation Proclamation's
nmerely a war neasure. After the war
the courts'Il nmake a neal of it.

JOHN USHER
When Edward Bates was Attorney
General, he felt confident in it
enough to allow you to sign -
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JAVES SPEED

(A SHRUG )
Different |awers, different
opinions. It frees slaves as a
mlitary exigent, not in any other -

LI NCOLN
| don't recall Bates being any too
certain about the legality of ny
Procl amation, just it wasn't
downright crimnal. Somewhere's in
bet ween. Back when | rode the | egal
circuit in lllinois | defended a
worman from Met anora naned Melissa
Goi ngs, 77 years old, they said she
nmur der ed her husband; he was 83. He
was choki ng her; and, uh, she
grabbed ahold of a stick of fire-
26.

wood and fractured his skull, "n he
died. In his will he wote "I

expect she has killed nme. If | get
over it, I will have revenge."

This gets a | augh.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
No one was keen to see her
convi cted, he was that kind of
husband. | asked the prosecuting
attorney if | mght have a short
conference wwth ny client. And she
and | went into a roomin the
court house, but | al one energed.
The wi ndow in the roomwas found to
be wi de open. It was believed the
old | ady may have clinbed out of
it. I told the bailiff right before
| left her in the room she asked ne
where she could get a good drink of
water, and | told her Tennessee.
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Ms. Goings was seen no nore in
Met anora. Enough justice had been
done; they even forgave the
bondsman her bail.

JOHN USHER
|"'mafraid | don't -

LI NCOLN
| decided that the Constitution
gives ne war powers, but no one
knows just exactly what those
powers are. Some say they don't
exist. | don't know. | decided |
needed themto exist to uphold ny
oath to protect the Constitution,
whi ch | decided neant that | could
take the rebels' slaves from em as
property confiscated in war. That
m ght recomrend to suspicion that I
agree with the rebs that their
sl aves are property in the first
pl ace. O course | don't, never
have, I'mglad to see any man free,
and if calling a man property, or
war contraband, does the trick..
Way | caught at the opportunity.
Now here's where it gets truly
slippery. | use the law allow ng
for the seizure of property in a
war knowing it applies only to the
property of governnents and
27.

citizens of belligerent nations.
But the South ain't a nation
that's why | can't negotiate with
"em So if in fact the Negroes are
property according to | aw, have |
the right to take the rebels’
property from em if | insist
they're rebels only, and not
citizens of a belligerent country?
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And slipperier still: I maintain it
ain't our actual Southern states in
rebellion, but only the rebels
l[iving in those states, the | aws of
whi ch states remain in force. The
| aws of which states remain in
force. That nmeans, that since it's
states' |aws that determ ne whet her
Negroes can be sold as sl aves, as
property - the Federal government
doesn't have a say in that, |east
not yet -
(a glance at Seward,

THEN: )
- then Negroes in those states are
sl aves, hence property, hence ny
war powers allow ne to confiscate
“emas such. So | confiscated ~em
But if I"ma respecter of states'
| aws, how then can | legally free
"emwith ny Proclanmation, as |
done, unless |I'mcancelling states
laws? | felt the war denmanded it;

my oath demanded it; | felt right
with nyself; and | hoped it was
legal to do it, I"'mhoping still.

He | ooks around the table. Everyone's |istening.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Two years ago | proclained these
peopl e emanci pated - "t hen,
t henceforward and forever free."
But let's say the courts decide |
had no authority to do it. They
m ght well decide that. Say there's
no amendment abol i shing sl avery.
Say it's after the war, and | can
no | onger use ny war powers to just
ignore the courts' decisions, |ike
| sonmetinmes felt | had to do. M ght
t hose people | freed be ordered
back into slavery? That's why |1'd
like to get the Thirteenth
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Amendnent t hrough the House, and on
28.

its way to ratification by the
states, wap the whole slavery
thing up, forever and aye. As soon
as |'mable. Now End of this
month. And 1'd Iike you to stand
behi nd ne. Like ny cabinet's nost
al ways done.

A nmonment's silence, broken by a sharp | augh from Seward.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
As the preacher said, | could wite
shorter sernons but once |I start |
get too lazy to stop.

JOHN USHER
It seens to ne, sir, you're
descri bing precisely the sort of
di ctator the Denocrats have been
how i ng about .

JAMES SPEED
Dictators aren't susceptible to
| aw.

JOHN USHER

Neither is hel! He just said as
much! lgnoring the courts? Tw sting
meani ngs? What reins himin from

from..

LI NCOLN
Well, the people do that, |
suppose. | signed the Emanci pation
Procl amation a year and half before
nmy second election. | felt | was

within nmy power to do it; however
also felt that I mght be wong
about that; | knew the people would
tell me. | gave "ema year and half
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to think about it. And they re-
el ected ne.

( BEAT)
And cone February the first, |
intend to sign the Thirteenth
Amendnent .

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, WHI TE HOUSE - EARLY AFTERNOON

Ni col ay opens the door to the crowded outer office to adm't
perpetual ly worried JAVES ASHLEY, 42, (R, OH). Tad eyes him
froma chair by the w ndow.

29.

Li ncoln enters the roomw th Seward.

LI NCOLN
Well, M. Representative Ashl ey!
Tell us the news fromthe HII.

Li ncol n shakes his hand and warmy cl aps the di sconbobul at ed
but flattered representative on the shoul der.

JAMES ASHLEY
Vel Il Ah! News -

L1 NCOLN
Way for instance is this thus, and
what is the reason for this
t husness?

JAMVES ASHLEY

SEWARD
James, we want you to bring the
anti-slavery anendnent to the fl oor
for debate -

JAMES ASHLEY SEWARD

Excuse nme. What? - immedi ately, and - You are
t he amendnent' s manager, are
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you not ?

JAMES ASHLEY
| am of course - But -
| medi atel y?

SEWARD
And we're counting on robust
radi cal support, so tell M.
Stevens we expect himto put his
back into it, it's not going to be
easy, but we trust -

JAMES ASHLEY

It's inpossible. No, | amsorry,
no, we can't organi ze anything
i medi ately in the House. | have

been canvassing the Denocrats since
the election, in case any of them
softened after they got wall oped.
But they have stiffened if

anyt hing, M. Secretary. There
aren't nearly enough votes -

LI NCOLN
We're whalers, M. Ashley!
30.

JAMVES ASHLEY
VWhal ers? As in, um whal es?

Li ncol n noves in, standing very close to Ashl ey.

LI NCOLN
W' ve been chasing this whale for a
long tine. We've finally placed a
har poon in the nonster's back.
It's in, Janmes, it's in! W finish
t he deed now, we can't wait! O
with one flop of his tail he'l
smash the boat and send us all to
eternity!
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SEWARD
On the 31st of this nonth. O this
year. Put the amendnent up for a
vot e.

Ashl ey is agog.

| NT. THADDEUS STEVENS' S OFFI CE I N THE CAPI TOL - EVEN NG

The room s redol ent of politics, ideology (a bust of
Robespierre, a print of Tom Pai ne), |ong occupancy and hard
work. On the wall opposite a massive desk hangs a faded
banner: "RE-ELECT THADDEUS STEVENS, REPUBLI CAN Tl CKET, 9TH
CONGRESSI ONAL DI STRI CT, LANCASTER PENNSYLVANI A*. At the desk
sits THADDEUS STEVENS (R, PA), 73, bald under a horrible red
wi g, a gaunt, powerful face resenbling Lincoln's, though
beardl ess and bitter.

In the office are Ashl ey, Speaker of the House SCHUYLER
COLFAX (R, IN), form dable Senator BLUFF WADE (R, MA), who's
never smled, and ASA VINTNER LI TTON (R, MD).

BLUFF WADE
VWhal er s?

JAVES ASHLEY
That' s what he sai d.

BLUFF WADE
The man's never been near a whale
ship in his life!

(TO STEVENS: )
Wt hdraw radi cal support, force him
t o abandon this schene, whatever
he's up to - He drags his feet
about everything, Lincoln; why this
urgency? We got it through the
Senate without difficulty because
31.

we had the nunbers. Cone Decenber
you'll have the same in the House.
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The amendnent' || be the easy work
of ten m nutes.

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON

He's using the threat of the
anendnent to frighten the rebels
into an i nmedi ate surrender

SCHUYLER COLFAX
| imagine we'd rejoice to see that.

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON
WIl you rejoice when the Southern
states have re-joined the Union,
pell-nmell, as Lincoln intends them
to, and one by one each refuses to
ratify the amendnent? If we pass
it, which we won't.

(TO STEVENS:)
Wiy are we co-operating with, with
hin? W all know what he's doing
and we all know what he'll do. W
can't offer up abolition's best
| egal prayer to his ganes and

tricks.

BLUFF WADE
He's said he'd wel cone the South
back with all its slaves in chains.

JAMVES ASHLEY
Three years ago he said that! To
cal mthe border states when we were-

THADDEUS STEVENS
| don't.

Thi s confuses the room Stevens turns to Vintner Litton.
THADDEUS STEVENS ( CONT' D)
You said "we all know what he'l

do." | don't know.

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON
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You know he isn't to be trusted.

THADDEUS STEVENS

Trust? I'msorry, | was under the
m sappr ehensi on your chosen

prof ession was politics. |'ve never
trusted the President. | never

32.

trust anyone. But... Hasn't he

surprised you?

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON
No, M. Stevens, he hasn't.

THADDEUS STEVENS
Not hi ng surprises you, Asa,
t heref ore not hing about you is
surprising. Perhaps that is why
your constituents did not re-el ect
you to the com ng term
(collecting his cane and

STANDI NG )
It's late, I"mold, |I'm going hone.

Stevens linps to the door, opens it, and turns.

THADDEUS STEVENS ( CONT' D)
Li ncol n the inveterate dawdl er,
Li ncol n the Sout herner, Lincoln the
capi tul ati ng conprom ser, our
adversary - and | eader of the
godf or saken Republican Party, our
party - Abraham Li ncol n has asked
us to work with himto acconplish
the death of slavery in Anerica.

( BEAT:)
Ret ai n, even in opposition, your
capacity for astoni shnent.

Stevens | eaves, shutting the door. They watch himgo, Ashley
excited, Litton unnoved, insulted, skeptical.
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I NT. PRI VATE DI NI NG ROOM OLD TAVERN | N WASHI NGTON DC - NI GHT

In a cranped private alcove, a |ow, sagging tinber ceiling,
sooty walls, sawdusted floor, ancient curtain closing it off,
Seward sits at a small table with ROBERT LATHAM an Al bany NY
political operative, R CHARD SCHELL, a Wall Street

specul ator, and WN. BILBO a Tennessee | awer and | obbyi st.
A chandelier with candles drips wax on them

On the table, a leather folio |ies open: prospectuses for
jobs in the adm nistration. Latham and Schell study these.
Bil bo i s studying Seward.

SEWARD
The President is never to be
mentioned. Nor |. You're paid for
your discretion.
33.
W N. BI LBO
Hel |, you can have that for

not hin', what we need noney for is
bribes. It'd speed things up.

SEVWARD
No. Nothing strictly illegal.

ROBERT LATHAM

It's not illegal to bribe
Congressnen. They starve
ot herw se

Rl CHARD SCHELL
| have explained to M. Bilbo and
M. Lathamthat we're offering
patronage jobs to the Dens who vote
yes. Jobs and not hing nore.

SEVWARD
That's correct.

WN. BILBO
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Congressnen cone cheap! Few
t housand bucks' || buy you all you
need.

SEWARD
The President woul d be unhappy to
hear you did that.

W N. BI LBO
Well, wll he be unhappy if we
| ose?

A WAI TRESS brings in a platter of roasted crabs, which she
sl ans down on the table, and | eaves.

SEWARD
The noney | nmanaged to raise for
this endeavor is only for your
fees, food, and | odgings.

W N. BI LBO

Uh huh. If that squirrel-infested
attic you've quartered us in's any
nmeasure, you ain't raised much

Rl CHARD SCHELL
Shall we get to work?

Bil bo takes a mallet to a crab, smashing it!
34.

I NT. FLOOR OF THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATI VES - DAY

A gavel slans down on a sounding block in an attenpt to

silence the raucous tunult in the |arge chanber. It subsides

enough for Colfax to be heard fromhis chair atop the central
DAl S:

SCHUYLER COLFAX
The House recogni zes Fernando Wod,
t he honorabl e representative from
New Yor k.
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TI TLE:
JANUARY 9

Fl oor and bal cony are full, although the desks of
representatives from seceded states are bare and unoccupi ed.

On the Denocratic side, 81 nenbers appl aud FERNANDO WOOD ( D
NY) as he takes the podium The Denocratic | eadership,

i ncl udi ng GEORGE YEAMAN (KY), has gathered around House
mnority | eader GEORGE PENDLETON(OH). On the Republican side
of the aisle, enraged booing fromthe 102 Republi cans,
including HRAM PRICE (1 A), GEORGE JULIAN (IN), Vintner
Litton and Ashley, all gathered around Stevens's desk.

FERNANDO WOCD
Esti mabl e col | eagues. Two bl oody
years ago this nonth, his Hi ghness,
Ki ng Abraham Africanus the First -
our Great Usurping Caesar, violator
of habeas corpus and freedom of the
press, abuser of states' rights -

HI RAM PRI CE FERNANDO WOCOD

(loud:) - radical republican autocrat

If Lincoln really were a ruling by fiat and marti al
tyrant, M. Wod, he'd a had |aw affixed his nane to his
your enpty head inpaled on a heinous and illicit

pi ke, and the country better Emancipation Proclamati on,
for it! promsing it would hasten the

end of the war, which yet

rages on and on.

Murrmuring fromthe floor and the balcony, in the front row of
which Mary and Elizabeth Keckley sit. Mary turns her gaze
fromthe floor to watch Latham and Schell, a few seats away,
scrutinize the floor, whispering, Lathamtaking notes. Schel
hol ds the | eather prospectus folio in his lap. Bilbo sits
behi nd t hem

They study the other NY Denocrats - CHARLES HANSON, NELSON

MERRI CK, HENRY LANFORD, HOVER BENSON, G LES STUART - who
35.
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conprise a cluster of glumunconfortable passivity on that
side of the aisle.

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D) ROBERT LATHAM
He clained, as tyrants do, (whispering to Schell:)
that the war's enmergenci es The New York del egation's
permtted himto turn our |ooking decidedly uninspired.
arny into the unwilling
i nstrunment of his nonarchica
AMBI TI ONS -

Wod points at Stevens, granite-faced. Stevens's eyes burn
back at Wod.

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D)
- and radi cal Republicanisms
abolitionist fanaticisni

This pronpts shouts and boos fromthe Republicans.

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D)

H s Emanci pati on Procl amation has
obliterated mllions of dollars
worth of personal property rights -

Schel | exam nes the Pennsyl vani a Denocrats: an openly
appal | ed ARCHI BALD MORAN, AMBROSE BAI LER, and, chew ng his
t hunb, a painful fake grin pinned to his face, ALEXANDER
COFFROTH. Schell leans in to Latham

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D) RI CHARD SCHELL
- and "liberated" the Over in Pennsylvania - who's
hundreds of thousands of the sweaty nman eating his
hopel essly indol ent Negro thunb?
refugees, bred by nature for
servility, to settle in ROBERT LATHAM
squal or in our Northern Unknown to nme. Seens junpy.
cities!

Rl CHARD SCHELL
Per haps he'l |l junp.
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Cheering and booi ng.

In the Connecticut del egation, JOHN ELLIS wi nds his pocket
wat ch, | ooking contenptuously at Wod. Schell nmakes a note.
36.

FERNANDO WOCD (CONT'' D) WN. BILBO

But all that was not enough Jesus, when's this son-of-
for this dictator, who now |liberty sonofabitch gonna sit
seeks to insinuate his down?

m scegeni st pollution into
the Constitution itself! RI CHARD SCHELL

John Ellis is going to break

his watch if he doesn't stop -

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D)

We are once again asked - nay,
commanded - to consider a proposed
thirteenth amendnent which, if
passed, shall set at immediate
liberty four mllion coloreds while
manacling the linbs of the white
race in Anerica. If it is passed -
but it shall not pass!

W I d cheering and booi ng.

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D) ROBERT LATHAM

Every menber of the House What's nore interesting is
loyal to the Denocratic Party how di smal and di sgruntled
and the constituents it M. Yeaman appears. He shoul d
serves shall oppose- be cheering right now, but...

W N. Bl LBO
Looks li ke he ate a bad
oyster.

Thaddeus Stevens calls out from his desk.

THADDEUS STEVENS
A point of order, M. Speaker, if
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you pl ease? Wien will M. Wod -

FERNANDO WOCD
M. Speaker, | still have the floor
and the gentl eman from Pennsyl vani a
is out of order!

THADDEUS STEVENS
- when will M. Wod conclude his
i nt erm nabl e gabbl e? Sone of us
br eat he oxygen, and we find the
mephitic funes of his oratory a
| ethal challenge to our pleura
capacities.

W1 d cheering, applause fromthe Republicans.
37.

FERNANDO WOOD
We shal |l oppose this anendnent, and
any legislation that so affronts
natural law, insulting to God as to
man! Congress nust never decl are
equal those whom God created
unequal !

The Denocrats cheer. Mary watches with concern. Ms. Keckley
is angry and unconfortabl e.

THADDEUS STEVENS
Slavery is the only insult to
natural |aw, you fatuous
ni nconpoop!

GEORGE PENDLETON
Order! Procedure! M. Speaker, M.
Wod has the floor!

(TO STEVENS:)
I nstruct us, Onh Geat Conmoner
what is unnatural, in your opinion?
Ni ggrahs casting ballots? Ni ggrah
representatives? |Is that natural
Stevens? Internmarriage?
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THADDEUS STEVENS
What violates natural |aw? Sl avery,
and you, Pendl eton, you insult Cod,
you unnat ural noise.

An aval anche of boos and cheers as Denobcrats surge towards
Whod, Republicans towards Stevens. Ashley rushes to Colf ax,
CALLI NG

JAMES ASHLEY
M. Col fax! Pl ease, use your gavel!
They are -
(to the Denocrats:)
You are out of order!
(TO COLFAX:)
Direct the sergeant of arnms to
suppress this!
(back to the Denocrats:)
We are in session!

| NT. SECOND FLOOR CORRI DOR OF THE WHI TE HOUSE - MORNI NG

The corridor as usual is Iined with petitioners. They've

lined up along both sides of the wall and are hooting,

| aughi ng, cl apping and cheering, egging on Tad as, with

furious concentration, he drives a cart pulled at

consi derabl e speed by a | arge and seriously annoyed goat down
38.

the hall. Wite House doorkeeper and unofficial child-m nder
TOM PENDEL fol | ows, adnonishing the petitioners as he goes.

TOM PENDEL
Pl ease don't encourage this! Don't
encour age thi s!

ROBERT LI NCOLN, 21, enters fromthe stairs carrying severa
pi eces of |arge and heavy | uggage.

Tad sees him junps out of the goat cart, runs up to and
t ackl es Robert, causing himto drop his |luggage. They enbrace
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as Pendel captures the goat and leads it away.

TAD
You' re back you're back you're back
you' re back you're -

ROBERT
( LAUGHI NG
| am Your goat got big.

Robert disentangles hinself from Tad and hands him a
Sui t case.

ROBERT ( CONT' D)
Here, help ne get one of these to
ny room
(a nervous glance at the
door to Mary's bedroom

SUI TE: )
s she in there?

As Robert hoists the rest of the |uggage hinself, Tad
chatters and A PETI TI ONER conmes forward. He grabs the trunk
as Robert's lifting it.

39.

TAD PETI TI ONER

She' s asl eep, probably, they You need help, sir? | can..
went to see Avoni a Jones | ast

night in a play about ROBERT

| sraelites. Daddy's neeting No, sir, | don't. No.
with a fanmous scientist now

and he's nervous because of PETI TI ONER

how smart the man is and the Could you bring your pa this
man i s angry about, " cause letter | wit about ny
there's a new book that Saminsol vency proceedi ngs?
Beckwi t h says i s about

finches, and finches' beaks, ROBERT

about how they change, it Let it go please, thank you.

t akes years and years and You deliver your own

years but - goddammed petition, thank

you. .
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PETI TI ONER
Pl ease, pl ease.

Robert westles the trunk out of the man's grasp just
enters the hall and sees him

MARY
He's here...
(calling down the hall:)
He's here, Ms. Cuthbert! He's
her e!

(TO ROBERT:)
Robbi e... Oh Robbi e! Robbi e!

ROBERT
( EMBRACI NG HER:)
H, mama. Hey. Hey...

MARY ( CONT' D)
( OVERJOYED)
oh!

as Mary

She instantly eyes Robert's anmount of |uggage wi th suspicion.

MARY (CONT' D) TAD
You're only staying a few - but what's nade everyone

days. Way'd you pack all of really cross with the man,

that? the man who wote the finch
book, is he says people are
ROBERT cousi ns to nonkeys, but he
Well, | don't know how | ong was going to say -
' M -

MARY ( CONT' D)

(TO TAD:)
Go tell your father Robert's hone!
40.

TAD

M. Nicolay says daddy's secl uded
wth M. Blair.

MARY
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Tel | hi m anyway.

Tad drops the suitcase and runs to the office.

Robert's face, | ooking concerned.

MARY ( CONT' D)
You forget to eat, exactly |ike

hi m
ROBERT
( LAUGHS)
No.
MARY
You'll linger a few days extra,

after the reception, before you go
back to school .

ROBERT
Vell, | don't knowif |I'm gonna go
back to -

She stops himw th an al armed | ook.

MARY
We'l|l fatten you up before you
return to Boston.

ROBERT
Al right, mana.

MARY
Al right.
(beam ng at him

ADORI NGLY: )
OCh Robbie. ..

I NT. LINCCLN S OFFI CE, WHI TE HOUSE - MORNI NG

Mary strokes

Preston Blair, still in his traveling cloak, and Lincoln

stand near the fireplace facing one anot her.

PRESTON BLAI R
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Jefferson Davis is sending three
del egates: Stephens, Hunter and
Canmpbel I : Vice President of the
Conf ederacy, their forner Secretary
of State, and their Assistant

41.

Secretary of War. They're comng in
earnest to propose peace.

Both nmen |l ook into the fire. Preston noves cl oser.

PRESTON BLAI R ( CONT' D)

| know this is unwel cone news for
you. Now hear nme: | went to
Richrmond to talk to traitors, to
smle at and plead with traitors,
because it'll be spring in two
mont hs, the roads'|| be passabl e,
the Spring slaughter commences.
Four bl oody Springs now Think of
nmy Frank, who you've taken to your
heart, how you'll blanme yourself if
the war takes nmy son as it's taken
mul ti tudes of sons. Think of al

t he boys who' Il die if you don't
make peace. You nust talk with

t hese nen!

LI NCOLN
| intend to, Preston. And in
return, | nust ask you -

PRESTON BLAI R LI NCOLN
No, this is not horsetrading, - to support our push for
this is |life and - the anendnent when it reaches
THE -

There's a knock on the door.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Not now
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Robert enters. N colay stands behind him apol ogetic.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Oh. Bob. I'msorry. Wl cone hone.

He shakes hands with his son, stiffly.

ROBERT
Thank you.

LI NCOLN PRESTON BLAI R

(to Robert:) (pointedly:)

I"'mtalking to Preston Blair, You' re |looking fit, Robert.
we - Harvard agrees with you. Fit

ROBERT and rested.

M. Blair.

42.

LI NCOLN
(di sm ssing Robert,

UNI NTENTI ONALLY ABRUPT)
Just give us a nonent pl ease,
Robert. Thank you.

He turns to Preston. Robert, stung, hesitates, then | eaves
the room Nicolay shutting the door behind him

PRESTON BLAI R
| will procure your votes for you,
as | prom sed. You' ve al ways kept
your word to ne. Those Southern nen
are com ng
(taking Lincoln's hand)
| beg you, in the nane of Gentle
CHRI ST -

PRESTON BLAI R (CONT' D) LI NCOLN
Tal k peace with these nmen. Preston, | understand..

LI NCOLN

( SHARPLY)
| understand, Preston.

Page 53/ 160



EXT. ON THE MALL - AFTERNOON

JACOB GRAYLOR (D, PA) and Bil bo wal k outside the Capitol.
G ayl or | ooks over the prospectuses.

ROBERT LATHAM (V. Q)
We have one abstention so far -

Rl CHARD SCHELL (V.Q)
Jacob Graylor -

Grayl or selects one and hands it to Bil bo.

Rl CHARD SCHELL (V.Q)

He'd Ii ke to be Federal Revenue
Assessor for the Fifth District of
Pennsyl vani a.

| NT. A BEDROOM IN THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - NI GHT

A small room two beds, in disarray: newspapers, overflow ng
ashtrays, whi skey bottles enpty on the floor. Latham and
Schell stand at a table strewn with the remmants of a poker
gane. Bilbo lies on one of the beds. All three are in their
shirtsl eeves. Seward is at the table.

43.

ROBERT LATHAM
- so the total of representatives
voting three weeks fromtoday is
reduced to 182, which neans 122 yes
votes to reach the requisite two-
thirds of the House. Assum ng al
Republ i cans vote for the
amendnent . .. ?

Seward nods, |ess assertively than Latham woul d |i ke.
ROBERT LATHAM ( CONT' D)

Then, despite our abstention, to
reach a two-thirds majority we
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remai n 20 yeses short.

I NT. THE OLD TAVERN, WASHI NGTON - NI GHT

Bil bo is drinking schooners of beer with EDWN LECLERK (D
OH) and CLAY HAWKINS (D, OH). Hawkins |listens as Bil bo gives
his pitch. LeC erk | ooks at the prospectuses.

ROBERT LATHAM (V. Q)

For which we're seeking from anong
64 | ame duck Denocrats. Fully 39 of
t hese we deem unredeenmabl e no

vot es.

LeClerk throws his beer in Bilbo's face, soaking Bilbo and
t he prospectuses. Hawki ns | ooks shocked. LeC erk stornms out.

I NT. THE ROOM I N THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - NI GHT

W N. BI LBO
The kind that hates niggers, hates
God for maki ng niggers.

ROBERT LATHAM
The Good Lord on H gh woul d despair
of their souls.

SEWARD

(DI STASTEFULLY:)
Thank you for that pithy
expl anation, M. Bilbo.

Rl CHARD SCHELL
W' ve abandoned these 39 to the

Devil that possesses them
44,

EXT. A WORKI NG CLASS NEI GHBORHOOD | N WASHI NGTON - DAY

Schel |l stands at the door of a small, grubby row house. He
presents the folio, warped fromits beer bath, to WLLIAM
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HUTTON(D, IN), eyes red fromcrying, dressed in nourning
bl ack.

Hutton slanms the door in Schell's face. A funeral weath that
adorns the door falls to the ground. A daguerreotype attached
to the weath depicts a young officer, Hutton's brother
Frederi ck.

I NT. THE ROOM I N THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - NI GHT

Rl CHARD SCHELL
The remai ning | anme ducks, on whom
we' ve been working with a purpose -

Schel | hands Latham a stack of fol ded prospectuses, each with
a nane scrawled on it.

ROBERT LATHAM
Char | es Hanson

EXT. IN FRONT OF THE CAPI TOL - TW LI GHT

Representatives Merrick, Lanford, Benson, Stuart and Hanson,
t he New York | ane ducks, descend the stairs, discussing the
openi ng of the amendnent debate, to which they've just been
l'istening.

Lat ham snoot hl y hol ds Hanson back fromthe group, extending a
hand, the still pristine portfolio under his arm He smles
as the other NY | anme ducks proceed down the stairs, unaware,
then nods his head back up toward the Capitol steps, where
Bi | bo and Schell wait. Latham opens the folio as he talks to
Hanson.

I NT. THE ROOM I N THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - N GHT

ROBERT LATHAM
Gles Stuart.

I NT. THE TREASURY DEPARTMENT - DAY
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In the grand | obby there are Federal bank wi ndows. Schell is
inline at one of these behind Gles Stuart, who conpletes a
transaction and | eaves, counting noney. Bilbo, barrelling the
other way, intentionally slans into Stuart, causing himto
drop his noney. Bilbo and Schell both kneel to help.

45.

Schel |l places the open folio in Stuart's hands. As the nen
pile his recovered noney into the folio, Stuart's puzzled,
then intrigued. Schell gives hima nmeaningful | ook.

CLOSE ON A SVALL WOODEN FI LE BOX

A fol ded prospectus, now wth the name "Stuart” scraw ed on
it, is added to a growing file.

I NT. THE US PATENT OFFI CE, WASHI NGTON - DAY

Visitors file past cabinets containing ani mal and pl ant
speci nens and inventions; the line circles around a | arge
case in which an anputated | eg capped with a brass plate is
di spl ayed. A sign identifies it: LEFT LEG OF GENERAL DANI EL
SI CKLES, AT GETTYSBURG JULY 5, 1863.

ROBERT LATHAM (V. Q)
Nel son Merri ck

Lat ham | ooks through the case at Schell, who's next to Nel son
Merrick, who nods, solemly staring at the | eg. Schel
proffers Merrick the folio. Merrick flips through the folio.
ROBERT LATHAM (V. Q)
Homer Benson.
| NT. A WORKI NGVENS' LUNCHROOM WASHI NGTON - DAY
A hall packed with working nmen, soaped-up w ndows. A GYPSY

FI DDLER saws away. Honer Benson, incongruous in a suit,
slurps. As he |lifts his spoon to his nmouth, the folio is
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placed in front of him He | ooks over, puzzled, as Schel
sm |l es and extends a hand.

Benson takes the folio. Schell slides his chair closer.

I NT. THE ROOM I N THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - NI GHT
Anot her prospectus joins the pile: "Benson"

ROBERT LATHAM
And lastly. ..

Bilbo retrieves a paper fromthe floor and hands it to
Sewar d.

W N. Bl LBO
G ay Hawkins. O Chio.
46.

EXT. A WOODS ALONG THE POTOVAC RI VER - MORNI NG

Bil bo wal ks with C ay Hawki ns, who peruses the folio. Bilbo
has a small covered w cker basket slung over his shoul der
Hawki ns foll ows, happy and sick wth fear.

CLAY HAVKI NS
T-tax collector for the Wstern
Reserve. Th-th-that pays
handsonel y.

W N. BILBO

Don't just reach for the highest
branches. They sway in every
breeze. Assistant Port |nspector of
Marl ston | ooks like the ticket to
ne.

CLAY HAVKI NS
Uh, boats, they, they nake ne sick.

Bilbo retrieves a snare; a small bird is trapped by the foot.
Bil bo stuffs the bird in the basket.
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CLAY HAVKI NS ( CONT' D)

So just stand on the dock. Let the
Assi stant Assistant Port

| nspector's stomach go weak.

Bi | bo eyes Hawki ns, who anxiously eyes the folio.

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, WHI TE HOUSE - EARLY EVEN NG

Seward hands the |ast prospectus to Nicolay, who unfolds it,
pl aces it on top of the other prospectuses, and records
detail s about Hawki ns's appointnent in a notebook. Seward
snokes a cigar, N colay a pipe. Lincoln sits, feet up,

exam ni ng a newspaper.

SEWARD
And | astly, Denocratic yes vote
nunber six. Hawkins from Chio.

LI NCOLN
Si Xx.

SEWARD
Well, thus far. Plus Graylor's
abstention. Fromtiny acorns and so

on.

LI NCOLN
What ' d Hawki ns get ?
47.

JOHN NI COLAY
(STILL WRI TI NG )
Post naster of the M|l ersburg Post

Ofice.

LI NCOLN
He's selling hinmself cheap, ain't
he?

SEWARD
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He wanted tax collector of the
Western Reserve - a first-term
congressman who coul dn't nmanage re-
election, | felt it unseenly and
t hey bargai ned hi mdown to
Post mast er.

(TO NI COLAY:)
Scatter “em over several rounds of
appoi ntments, so no one noti ces.
And burn this | edger, please, after
you' re done.

Li ncol n st ands.

LI NCOLN

(TO NI COLAY:)
Time for my public opinion bath.
Mght as well let “emin.

Ni col ay hel ps Lincoln trade his shawl for his overcoat in
preparation to neet the public.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Seven yeses with M. ElIlis!
Thirteen to go!

SEWARD

One last item an absurdity, but -
My associ ates report that anong the
Representatives a fantastical
runor's bruited about, which

i mredi ately di savowed, that you'd
allowed bleary old Preston Blair to
sojourn to Richnond to invite Jeff
Davis to send comm ssioners up to
Washi ngton with a peace pl an.

Lincoln is silent. A horrifying reality dawns for Seward:

SEWARD ( CONT' D)
|, of course, told themyou would
never...Not w thout consulting ne,
you woul dn't...Because why on earth
woul d you?
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48.

EXT. I N AN OPEN FI ELD NEAR PETERSBURG VI RG NI A - EVEN NG

THREE UNI ON CAVALRY OFFI CERS consult with THREE CONFEDERATE
CAVALRY OFFI CERS, all mounted. The officers exchange
docunent s and sal ut es.

TI TLE:
QUTSI DE PETERSBURG, VI RG NI A
JANUARY 11

The ranki ng Confederate trots to a buggy in which three
Confederate officials sit: Vice President ALEXANDER STEPHENS,
53, short; JOHN A CAMPBELL, Assistant Secretary of War, 54;
and Senator R MT. HUNTER, 56. They're well-dressed for

W nter, Stephens especially heavily bundl ed.

St ephens, Canpbell and the indignant Hunter |eave the buggy
and are escorted by Confederate officers to the waiting
conpany of Union cavalry and infantry.

A Union Arny anmbul ance, a |arge Anerican flag painted on one
side, driven by TWDO BLACK SCLDI ERS, stands near broken wagons
and a derelict cannon. ANOTHER BLACK SCLDI ER st ands at
attention by the anbul ance's rear door.

The soldier, staring coldly at these nen, gestures brusquely
to the anbul ance. The Confederate peace comm ssioners
hesitate; Hunter stares in horror at the black soldiers. Then
St ephens pushes past Hunter. He nods to the soldier.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
(with polite dignity:)
Much obl i ged.

He boards the anmbul ance. His fellow del egates follow in his

wake, Hunter glaring with defiant hatred at the soldiers
before clinbing in.
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I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, WHI TE HOUSE - EARLY EVEN NG

Sewar d stands, stunned. Lincoln sits at the cabi net table.
Ni col ay is gone.

SEWARD
Wiy wasn't | consulted?! |I'm
Secretary of State! You, you, you
informally send a reactionary
dottard, to - Wat wll happen, do
you i magi ne, when these peace
conmi ssioners arrive?

49.

LI NCOLN
W'l hear “em out.

SEWARD
Ch, splendid! And next the
Denocrats will invite "emup to
hearings on the Hll, and the
newspapers - well, the newspapers -

t he newspapers will ask "why risk
enragi ng the Confederacy over the
i ssue of slavery when they're here
to make peace?" W'll | ose every
Denocrat we've got, nore than

i kely conservative Republicans
will join "em and all our work,
all our preparing the ground for
the vote, laid waste, for naught.

LI NCOLN
The Bl airs have prom sed support
for the amendnent if we listen to
t hese peopl e -

SEWARD
Oh, the Blairs promse, do they?
You think they'll keep their
prom se once we have heard these
del egates and refused thenf? Wi ch
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we wll have to do, since their
proposal nost certainly will be
predi cated on keeping their sl aves!

LI NCOLN
What hope for any Denocratic votes,
WIllum if word gets out that |1've
refused a chance to end the war?
You think word won't get out? In
Washi ngt on?

SEVWARD
It's either the anendnent or this
Conf eder at e peace, you cannot have
bot h.

LI NCOLN
"I'f you can |l ook into the seeds of
time, And say which grain wll grow
and which will not, Speak then to
me..."

SEWARD
Oh, disaster. This is a disaster!
50.

LI NCOLN
Time is a great thickener of
things, WIIlum

SEWARD
Yes, | suppose it is - Actually |
have no i dea what you nmean by that.

Li ncol n st ands.

LI NCOLN
Get ne thirteen votes.
(in a thick Kentucky
ACCENT: )
Them fellers fromRi chnond ain't
here vyit.
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| NT. | NSI DE THE AVMBULANCE WAGON - DAY

The anbul ance has conme to a stop. The rear door opens and the
sol diers imedi ately hop out. The comm ssioners squint,
blinded, into the dazzling sunlight, at the R ver Queen,
Grant's side-wheel steaner, docked on the banks of the Janes
Ri ver

TI TLE:
CITY PONT, VIRGN A
JANUARY 12
| NT. LINCOLN S BEDROOV| SECOND FLOOR OF THE WHI TE HOUSE -
LATE AFTERNOON
Tad, in fancy mlitary uniform sits on the bed, Gardener's
box of gl ass negatives open beside him He holds up a plate
to a | anp:
An old black man with a thick beard and hair, shirtless.
Tad | ooks at anot her pl ate:

A young bl ack worman, headscarf, huge ugly scar across her
cheek and down her neck.

He studies these with sol emm concentrati on.

ROBERT (O C.)

You drafted half the nmen in Boston!
What do you think their famlies

t hi nk about nme?

51.

Lincoln is being dressed in formal wear by his valet, WLLIAM
SLADE, a |ight-skinned black man in his 40s. Robert, already
in his norning suit, is standing by the door.
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ROBERT ( CONT' D)
The only reason they don't throw
things and spit on nme is " cause
you're so popular. | can't
concentrate on, on British
mercantile law, | don't care about
British mercantile law. | m ght not
even want to be a | awer -

LI NCOLN
It's a sturdy profession, and a
useful one.

ROBERT
Yes, and | want to be useful, but
now, not afterwards!

Sl ade hands Lincoln his formal gl oves.

LI NCOLN
| ain't wearing themthings, M.
Sl ade, they never fit right.

W LLI AM SLADE
The m ssus will have you wear ~em
Don't think about |eaving em

ROBERT
You' re del aying, that's your
favorite tactic.

W LLI AM SLADE ROBERT

(to Robert:) You won't tell me no, but the

Be useful and stop war will be over in a nonth,
distracting him and you know it wl|!

LI NCOLN

(TO ROBERT:)
|"ve found that prophesying is one
of life's |l ess prophet-able
occupati ons!

He accepts the gloves. Slade laughs a little, Robert scow s.
Tad hol ds anot her gl ass negative up to the |ight.
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TAD
Wiy do sone sl aves cost nore than

ot hers?
52.
ROBERT
If they're still young and heal t hy,
if the wonen can still conceive,

they'Il pay nore -

LI NCOLN
Put “em back in the box. W'll
return themto M. Gardner's studio
day after next. Be careful with
em now.
(tugging at his gloves:)
These things shoul d ve stayed on
the calf.

TAD
(to Sl ade, putting the

PLATES AVAY:)
When you were a slave, M. Sl ade,
did they beat you?

W LLI AM SLADE
| was born a free man. Nobody beat
nme except | beat themright back.

There's a knock on the door and Ms. Keckley enters.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
M. Lincoln, could you come with ne-

W LLI AM SLADE

(TO TAD:)
Ms. Keckley was a slave. Ask her
i f she was beaten.

TAD LI NCOLN
Were you - (shakes his head)
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Tad.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
(TO TAD:)
| was beaten with a fire shove
when | was younger than you
(TO LI NCOLN:)
You should go to Ms. Lincoln.
She's in WIllie' s room

ROBERT
She never goes in there.

Lincoln starts towards the door just as John Hay enters,
dressed in the uniformof a Brevet Col onel.
53.

JOHN HAY
The reception line is already
stretching out the door.

Robert shoots an angry, envious glance at Hay's uniform as
Li ncoln, Slade, Ms. Keckley and Hay | eave. Robert calls to
H S FATHER

ROBERT
"Il be the only man over fifteen
and under sixty-five in this whole
pl ace not in uniform

TAD
" munder fifteen and | have a
uni form
Robert storns out.
I NT. THE PRI NCE OF WALES BEDROOM - CONTI NUCUS
Lincoln enters a dark room its heavy drapes cl osed agai nst
the dimafternoon light. There are two beds. One is stripped

bare. The other is canopied with a thick black veil.

Mary, dressed in a deep purple gown with black flowers and
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beadi ng, perfectly pitched between nmourning and energence, is
seated at the head of the canopied bed. On a nightstand next
to the bed there's a toy | oconotive engine, a tattered book
of B&O railroad schedul es.

Mary hol ds a franed photograph: an inmage of WLLIE, 12,
handsome, bright-eyed, confident.

Li ncoln crosses to the w ndow

MARY
My head hurts so.

( BEAT)
| prayed for death the night Wllie
di ed. The headaches are how | know
| didn't get ny wish. How to endure
the I ong afternoon and deep into

t he ni ght.

LI NCOLN
| know.

MARY
Trying not to think about him How
will | manage?

LI NCOLN
Sonehow you wi || .
54.

MARY

(SAD SM LE:)
Sonmehow. Sonehow. Sonehow... Every
party, every... And now, four years

nmore in this terrible house
reproaching us. He was a very sick
little boy. W should ve cancell ed
that reception, shouldn't we?

LI NCOLN
W didn't know how sick he was.

MARY
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| knew, | knew, | saw that night he
was dyi ng.

LI NCOLN
Three years ago, the war was goi ng
so badly, and we had to put on a

face.
MARY

But | saw WIllie was dying. | saw
H M -

He bends and ki sses her hand.

LI NCOLN
Mlly. It's too hard. Too hard.

Mary stares up at him her face heavy and swollen wth grief.

| NT. THE EAST ROOM WH TE HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON
Mary, radiant, her charmturned to its brightest candl epower,
is greeting the Blairs, who are part of a | ong receiving
line. The Blairs proceed fromMary to Lincoln
TI TLE:

JANUARY 15
The enornous roomis splendid, decked with garlands of
flowers, tall candel abra burning, flags from Arny divisions.

An orchestra plays.

Lincoln and Tad stand together. Slade is near Lincoln. Mary's
a distance away fromLincoln, to his right.

Robert takes his place next to his nother, as conspicuous as
he'd feared he'd be in his civilian clothes.
55.

A sea of people surround the President and his famly.
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Ni col ay, Hay and several clerks channel the crowd waiting to
greet the Lincolns into the Iine: wealthy people, many nore
m ddl e-cl ass peopl e, sonme working people and farmers, and
many officers and sol diers.

Tad watches his father shake hands. Lincoln is in his
el enent. He stands close to each person, touches each one
gently, stoops to be nearer them he puts everyone at ease.

He's bothered only by the white kid gloves he's wearing. He
tugs at the right-hand gl ove.

W LLI AM SLADE
(with a glance in Mary's)
She's just ten feet yonder. |'d
like to keep ny job.

Li ncol n takes off the right-hand gl ove - his hand-shaking
hand - but keeps the other glove on.

Approaching Mary on the |ine, Stevens, Ashley, Senators Bl uff
Wade and CHARLES SUMNER, all in formal wear except Stevens.

MARY
Senator Summer, it has been nuch
t oo | ong.

CHARLES SUWNER
"Oh, who can | ook on that cel esti al
face and -"

Cutting himoff, she pretends not to recogni ze Ashl ey.

MARY
And...?

JAVES ASHLEY

( CONFUSED)
James Ashl ey, ma'am we've net
several tines -

But she ignores himand greets Stevens.

MARY
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(her Sout hern accent

becom ng nore |ustrous:)

Prai se Heavens, praise Heavens,

just when | had abandoned hope of
anmusenent, it's the Chairman of the
House Ways and Means Committ ee!

St evens bows to her.
56.

THADDEUS STEVENS
Ms. Lincoln.

MARY
Madane President if you pl ease!
( LAUGHS)
Ch, don't convene anot her
subcomm ttee to investigate ne,
sirl I"'mteasing! Smle, Senator
Wade.

BLUFF WADE

(NOT SM LI NG )
| believe | amsmling, Ms.
Li ncol n.

MARY
"1l take your word for that, sir

THADDEUS STEVENS
As | ong as your household accounts
are in order, Madane, we'll have no
need to investigate them

MARY
You have al ways taken such a
lively, even prosecutorial interest
in ny househol d accounts.

THADDEUS STEVENS

Your househol d accounts have al ways
been so interesting.
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MARY

Yes, thank you, it's true, the
mracles | have wought out of
fertilizer bills and cutlery

i nvoices. But | had to! Four years
ago, when the President and |
arrived, this was pure pigsty.
Tobacco stains in the turkey
carpets. Miushroons, green as the
nmoon, sprouting fromceilings! And
a pauper's pittance allotted for

i nprovenents. As if your commttee
joined with all of Washi ngton

awai ting, in what you antici pated
woul d be our confort in squal or,
further proof that ny husband and |
were prairie primtives, unsuited
to the position to which an error
of the people, a flawin the
denocratic process, had el evated
us.

57.

Li ncol n, suddenly w thout anyone in line to receive, |ooks to

see the backlog form ng behind the radicals.

He notes the

exchange, but says nothing. Robert sees himl ooking.

MARY ( CONT' D)
The past is the past, it's a new
year now and we are all getting
along, or so they tell ne. | gather
we are working together! The Wite
House and the other House? Hatching
l[ittle plans together?

Robert leans in to her.

ROBERT
Mbt her ?

MARY
VWhat ?
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ROBERT
You're creating a bottleneck.

MARY
On!

(TO STEVENS:)
Oh, |'mdetaining you, and nore
i nportant, the people behind you!
How t he peopl e | ove ny husband,
they flock to see him by their
t housands on public days! They wl|
never | ove you the way they |ove
him How difficult it nust be for
you to know that. And yet how
i mportant to remenber it.

She gives hima slight, lethal smle. He holds the | ook; his
poker-face yields to a barely perceptible smle, anused and
perhaps a little adm ring.

I NT. THE WHI TE HOUSE KI TCHEN - EVEN NG

The kitchen's piled with unwashed cookware, eggshells, flour
bins, muffin and pastry nolds, spoons and knives, the
detritus of the preparations for the finger food served at

t he reception, which has now transitioned into a dance and is
still underway upstairs. Miusic, the tranp of dancing feet and
rhythm c clapping is audible.

A BLACK FOOTMAN carrying a huge tray |aden with di shes and
cups cones down the stairs. He hastily beats a retreat when
he sees Lincoln and Thaddeus Stevens quietly talking amd the
nmess.

58.

LI NCOLN
Since we have the floor next in the
debate, | thought 1'd suggest you
m ght...tenper your contributions
so as not to frighten our
conservative friends?
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THADDEUS STEVENS
Ashl ey insists you' re ensuring
approval by di spensing patronage to
ot herwi se undeservi ng Denocrats.

LI NCOLN
| can't ensure a single dam thing
if you scare the whol e House with
talk of |and appropriations and
revol utionary tribunals and
puni tive thisses and thats -

THADDEUS STEVENS
When the war ends, | intend to push
for full equality, the Negro vote
and rmuch nore. Congress shal
mandat e the sei zure of every foot
of rebel land and every doll ar of
their property. We'll use their
confiscated wealth to establish
hundreds of thousands of free Negro
farnmers, and at their side soldiers
armed to occupy and transformthe
heritage of traitors. We'll build
up a |l and down there of free nen
and free wonen and free children
and freedom
The nation needs to know t hat we
have such pl ans.

LI NCOLN
That's the untenpered version of
reconstruction. It's not... It's
not exactly what | intend, but we

shal | oppose one another in the
course of tinme. Now we're worKking
t oget her, and |I'm asking you -

THADDEUS STEVENS
For patience, | expect.

LI NCOLN

When t he peopl e disagree, bringing
t hem t oget her requires going slow
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till they're ready to make up -
59.

THADDEUS STEVENS
Ah, shit on the people and what
t hey want and what they're ready
for! I don't give a goddamm about
t he peopl e and what they want! This
is the face of someone who has
fought |long and hard for the good
of the people w thout caring nuch
for any of "em And | look a | ot
worse without the wig. The people
el ected nme! To represent them To
|l ead them And | |ead! You ought to
try it!

LI NCCLN
| admre your zeal, M. Stevens,
and | have tried to profit fromthe
exanple of it. But if I1'd |listened
to you, |I'd ve declared every sl ave
free the mnute the first shel
struck Fort Sunter; then the border
states woul d' ve gone over to the
conf ederacy, the war woul d' ve been
| ost and the Union along with it,
and i nstead of abolishing slavery,
as we hope to do, in two weeks,
we' d be wat ching hel pl ess as
infants as it spread fromthe
American South into South Ameri ca.

Stevens glares at him then smles.

THADDEUS STEVENS
OCh, how you have | onged to say that
to me. You claimyou trust them -
but you know what the people are.
You know that the inner conpass
t hat should direct the soul toward
justice has ossified in white nen
and wonen, north and south, unto

Page 75/ 160



utter usel essness through
tolerating the evil of slavery.
Wi te peopl e cannot bear the

t hought of sharing this country's
infinite abundance wi th Negroes.

Li ncol n reaches over to Stevens and gives his shoul der a
vi gorous shake. Stevens endures this.

LI NCOLN
A conpass, | |learnt when | was
surveying, it'll - it'll point you

True North fromwhere you're
standing, but it's got no advice
60.

about the swanps and deserts and
chasns that you'll encounter along
the way. If in pursuit of your
destination you plunge ahead,

heedl ess of obstacles, and achi eve
not hing nore than to sink in a
swanp, what's the use of know ng
True North?

| NT. MARY'S BOUDO R, THE WHI TE HOUSE - NI GHT
Spect acl es on, Lincoln unlaces Mary's corset.

LI NCOLN
Robert's going to plead with us to
et himenlist.

He's unl aced enough; she unhooks the front and steps out of
her corset and petticoats, turns to himin her plain thin
chem se and drawers

MARY
Make tinme to talk to Robbie. You

only have tinme for Tad.

L1 NCOLN
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Tad' s young.

MARY
So's Robert. Too young for the
arny.

LI NCOLN
Pl enty of boys younger than Robert
si gni ng up. .

MARY

Don't take Robbie. Don't let ne
| ose ny son

There's a knock on the door. Mary turns to it, furious:

MARY ( CONT' D)
Go away! We're occupi ed!

Li ncol n opens the door. Nicolay's standing there.

JOHN NI COLAY
Secretary Stanton has sent over to
tell you that as of half an hour
ago, the shelling of WI m ngton
har bor has comenced.
61.

Lincoln | eaves with Nicolay. Mary watches, frozen, unable to
| et himgo, knowi ng she can't stop him

| NT. THE TELEGRAPH OFFI CE, WAR DEPARTMENT - LATE NI GHT

The tel egraph office | ooks inprovised, even after four years.
Formerly the War Departnent library, it's lined with
bookcases stuffed with bundl ed di spatches. Tel egraph cabl es
stretch across the ceiling to the cipher-operators' desks.

Stanton, perpetually exhausted and inpatient, stornms down the

stairs with Welles and the chief tel egraph operator, MAJOR
THOVAS ECKERT, 40, in his wake.
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STANTON
They cannot possi bly nmaintai n under
this kind of an assault. Terry's
got ten thousand nmen surroundi ng
t he Goddamed fort! Wiy doesn't he
answer ny cabl es?

VELLES MAJOR ECKERT

Fort Fisher is a nountain of It's the largest fort they
a building, Edwin. Twenty-two have, sir. They've been
bi g seacoast guns on each reinforcing it for the |ast
ranmpart - two years -

They reach the desks for the key operators. Anong these,
SAMUEL BECKW TH, 25, and the key manager, DAVI D HOVER BATES,
22, sit at their silent keys, waiting to receive news.
Stanton scribbles furiously on Beckwith's small notepad.

STANTON ( CONT' D)
They' ve taken 17,000 shells since
yest er day!

VELLES STANTON
The commander is an old goat. | want to hear that Fort
Fi sher's ours and W/ m ngton
MAJOR ECKERT has fall en!
They said -

STANTON ( CONT' D)
Send anot her damm cabl e!

Stanton thrusts the cable at Beckwith, who taps it out
i medi at el y.

Stanton turns to a table where the |large map of WI m ngton
fromthe Cabinet neeting is laid out, heavily scribbl ed-on.
GQUSTAVUS FOX, assistant Secretary of the Navy, and CHARLES
BENJAM N, Stanton's clerk, are checking the marks on the nmap
agai nst a stack of dispatches.

62.

STANTON ( CONT' D)
The problem s their commander,
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Whiting. He engineered the fortress
hi msel f. The dammed thing's his
child; he'll defend it till his
every |last man is gone. He is not
thinking rationally, he's -

LI NCOLN (O . C.)
(hol I ering!)
"Cone on out, you old rat!"”

Everyone's startled, and confused. They all turn to Lincoln,
who sits in Major Eckert's chair, wapped in his shaw .

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
That's what Ethan Allen called to
t he commander of Fort Ti conderoga
in 1776. "Conme on out, you old
rat!" "~ Course there were only forty-
odd redcoats at Ticonderoga. But,
but there is one Ethan Allen story
that |'mvery partial to -

STANTON
No! No, you're, you're going to
tell a story! | don't believe that

| can bear to listen to another one
of your stories right now

Stanton stal ks out, shouting down the corridor as he goes:

STANTON ( CONT' D)
| need the B&O sideyard schedul es
for Alexandria! | asked for them
t hi s norni ng!

Li ncol n pays no attention to Stanton's ful mnations and
continues with his story.

LI NCCLN
It was right after the Revol ution,
right after peace had been
concl uded, and Ethan Allen went to
London to hel p our new country
conduct its business with the king.
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The English sneered at how rough we
are, and rude and sinpl e-m nded and
on |ike that, everywhere he went,
till one day he was invited to the
t ownhouse of a great English Iord.
Di nner was served, beverages

i mbi bed, tinme passed, as happens,
and M. Allen found he needed the
63.

privy. He was grateful to be
directed thence - relieved you
m ght say.

Everyone | aughs.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Now, M. Allen discovered on
entering the water closet that the
only decoration therein was a
portrait of George WAshi ngton.
Et han Al l en done what he canme to do
and returned to the drawi ng room
H s host and the others were
di sappoi nted when he didn't nention
Washi ngton's portrait. And finally
Hi s Lordship couldn't resist, and
asked M. Allen had he noticed it,
t he picture of Washi ngton. He had.
Well, what did he think of its
pl acement, did it seem
appropriately located to M. Allen?
M. Allen said it did. H s host was
ast ounded! Appropriate? CGeorge
Washi ngton's |ikeness in a water
closet? Yes, said M. Allen, where
it'"ll do good service: the whole
worl d knows nothing' |l make an
Engl i shman shit qui cker than the
si ght of George Washi ngt on.

Everyone | aughs.
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LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| love that story.

Beckwith's and Bates's keys starts clicking. They transcribe
furiously.

There's a general rush to the operators' desks. Lincoln wal ks
qui ckly over, and is joined there by Stanton, who arrives
just as the first dispatch has been conpleted and is being
decoded. Stanton and Lincoln hold hands, as they've done many
times, waiting for news of the battle.

Bat es hands the decoded cable to Benjamn, who reads it
qui ckly, then announces to the room

CHARLES BENJAM N
Fort Fisher is ours. W' ve taken
t he port.

VELLES

And W1 m ngt on?
64.

Eckert shakes his head as Beckw th hands hi mthe next
t el egram
MAJOR ECKERT
We've taken the fort, but the city
of WI m ngton has not surrendered.

A beat as this sinks in. Then:

STANTON
How many casualties?

Eckert | ooks up at Stanton and Lincoln, stricken.

| NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER - DAY

One representative's reading a paper with the headline: THE
FALLEN AT W LM NGTON, followed by hundreds of nanes.
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Pendl et on and Wod are conferring.

FERNANDO WOOD
Heavy | osses.

GEORCGE PENDLETON
And nore to cone.

FERNANDO WOOD
Sours the national nood. That m ght
suffice to discourage him -

GEORGE PENDLETON
To what? To bring this down? Not in
a fight like this. This is to the
deat h.

FERNANDO WOOD
It's gruesone!

GEORGE PENDLETON
(CETTI NG UPSET:)
Are you despairing, or nmerely |azy?
This fight is for The United States
of Anerica! Nothing "suffices". A
runor? Not hing! They're not |azy!
They're busily buying votes! Wile
we hope to be saved by "the
nati onal nood?!"

He | ooks over at Stevens, who's at his desk consulting with
Ashl ey and Jul i an.
65.

GEORGE PENDLETON ( CONT' D)

Before this blood is dry, when

St evens next takes the floor, taunt
him- you excel at that - get him
to proclaimwhat we all know he
believes in his coal-colored heart:
that this vote is neant to set the
bl ack race on high, to niggerate
Aneri ca.
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FERNANDO WOOD
CGeorge, please. Stay on course.

GEORGE PENDLETON
Bring Stevens to full froth. | can
ensure that every newspapernman from
Louisville to San Francisco will be
here to witness it and print it.

Col fax gavel s the chanber to order, as George Yeanan
approaches the podi um

SCHUYLER COLFAX
The fl oor belongs to the
mel l'i fluent gentleman from
Kent ucky, M. GCeorge Yeanman.

GECRCGE YEAVAN
| thank you, Speaker Col fax.

The Denocrats appl aud as Yeanan takes his place at the podi um
and surveys the chanber

GECRCGE YEAMAN ( CONT' D)

Al t hough I'm di sgusted by sl avery

| rise on this sad and sol erm day
to announce that |' m opposed to the
amendnment. We nust consi der what

will becone of colored folk if four
mllion are in one instant set
free.

Cheers and boos.

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON

They' Il be free, George! That's
what' || becone of them What'|
beconme of any of us?! That's what
bei ng free neans!

Schel |, Latham and Bilbo are perched in their usual gallery
seats, taking notes.
66.
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Rl CHARD SCHELL
Thi nk how splendid if M. Yeanan
sw t ched.

ROBERT LATHAM
(shaki ng his head:)
Too publicly against us. He can't
change course now.

WN. BILBO
Not for some mserable little job
anyways.

CEORGE YEANVAN
And, and! W will be forced to
enfranchi se the nen of the col ored
race - it would be inhuman not to!
Who anong us is prepared to give
Negroes the vote?

He's monentarily silenced by cheers and boos throughout the
chanber .

GECRCGE YEAMAN ( CONT' D)
And, and! Wat shall follow upon
t hat ? Uni versal enfranchi senent?

Vot es for wonen?

Yeaman i s stopped, baffled and di smayed by the explosion he's
pr ovoked.

| NT. AN EMPTY COW TTEE ROOM THE CAPI TOL - DAY

Hawki ns enters and stops when he sees Pendl eton and Wod.
It's a trap. LeC erk follows, closing the door.

FERNANDO WOCOD
Bless ny eyes, if it isn't the Post
Master of M| ersburg Onio!

Hawki ns | ooks at LeCl erk, who guiltily avoids his gl ance.
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GEORGE PENDLETON
M. LeC erk felt honor-bound to
informus. O your disgusting
betrayal . Your prostitution.

FERNANDO WOOD
| s that true, Postnmaster Hawki ns?
| s your naidenly virtue for sale?

Hawki ns si nks.
67.

EXT. A WOODS ALONG THE POTOVAC RI VER - MORNI NG

Bil bo and C ay Hawkins are again in the woods. Bilbo, with
hi s basket, clutches a pair of noisy snared partridges.

CLAY HAVKI NS
My nei ghbors hear that | voted yes
for nigger freedomand no to peace,
they will kill ne.

W N. BILBO

A deal's a deal and you nen know
better than to piss your pants just
cause there's tal k about peace

t al ks.

W N. BILBO (CONT' D) CLAY HAVKI NS

My neighbors in Nashville, Look, I'll find another job.
they found out I was loyal to

the Union, they canme after ne

w th gel ding kni ves!

Hawki ns runs away from Bil bo. Bil bo chases him
CLAY HAWKINS WN. BILBO
(to hinself, as he YOU DO RI GHT, CLAY HAWKI NS!

runs:
Any ot her job. IN THE BARGAI N -
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CLAY HAVKI NS
(turning back to Bilbo:)
| want to do right! But I got no
cour age! !

Hawki ns runs away, sobbing. Bilbo pursues.

WN. BILBO

Wait!! You wanted, what was it, tax
man for the Western Reserve, hel
you can have the whole state of
Chio if you -

Bi | bo stops, w nded.

W N. BILBO (CONT' D)
Aw, crap.

EXT. I N A BACK ALLEY, SOVEWHERE | N WASHI NGTON - AFTERNCON

Sewar d, snoking unhappily, strides toward his carriage, with
Schel |, Latham and Bilbo in pursuit.
68.

SEWARD
El even votes?! Two days ago we had
twel ve!l'! What happened?

Rl CHARD SCHELL ROBERT LATHAM

It's the goddammed runors There are defections in the
regarding the Richnond ranks... Yes! The peace
del egation. offer!

SEWARD ROBERT LATHAM
Groundless. | told you that. And yet the runors persist.

Rl CHARD SCHELL
They are ruining us.

Rl CHARD SCHELL

Anmong t he few remai ni ng
representatives who seemrenotely

Page 86/ 160



pl ausi bl e there is a perceptible
i ncrease in resistance.

Seward has reached the carriage, Bilbo al ongside him Before
the Secretary of State can clinb on board, Bilbo shuts the
carriage door. Seward is outraged.

W N. BILBO

Resi stance, hell! Thi nganabob

Hol lister, Dem from Indiana? I
approached him the sunbitch near
to nmurdered ne!

EXT. A STREET I N GEORGETOMWN - NI GHT

Bilbo is tal king to HARCLD HOLLI STER (D, IN), who pulls out a
derringer. Bilbo bolts, dropping the folder. He stops, runs
back, and bends to retrieve the folio as Hollister fires the
gun over Bilbo's head.

EXT. I N A BACK ALLEY, SOVEWHERE | N WASHI NGTON - AFTERNOON
Seward, now inside the carriage, slans the door.

SEVWARD
Per haps you push too hard.

W N. BI LBO

| push nobody. Perhaps we need
reinforcenents. If Jeff Davis wants
to cease hostilities, who do you

think' Il give a genuine solid shit
to free sl aves?
69.

SEWARD
Get back to it, and good day,
gent | enen.

Schell and Lathamlean in to the carri age.

Page 87/160



Rl CHARD SCHELL
W are at an inpasse.

ROBERT LATHAM
Tell Lincoln to deny the runors.
Publicly.

Rl CHARD SCHELL
Tel | us what you expect of us.

SEVWARD
| expect you to do your work! And
to have sufficient sense and taste
not to presunme to instruct the
President. O ne.

Schell steps up on the running board, intent.
Rl CHARD SCHELL
Is there a Confederate offer or
not ?

EXT. THE JAMES RI VER DOCK AT CITY PO NI, VIRG N A - DAY

ULYSSES S. GRANT, 43, 5 7", beard, uniformworn and runpl ed,
crosses the dock, followed by three aides.

They approach the gangway for the River Queen.

I NT. THE RI VER QUEEN SALOON, CITY PO NT, VIRG N A - DAY

Grant and the conm ssioners stand in an expansive cabin at
the stern, patriotically decorated, |arge w ndows.

Grant hands the comm ssioners' peace proposal back to them
He's scribbled notes all over the docunent.

GRANT
| suggest you work sonme changes to
your proposal before you give it to
the President.
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R M T HUNTER

We're eager to be on our way to
Washi ngt on.

70.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
Did M. Lincoln tell you to tell us
this, General Gant?

Gant fixes Stephens with a | ook - benused, a little
di sappoi nt ed.

GRANT
It says..."securing peace for our
two countries.”™ And it goes on like
t hat .

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
| don't know what you -

GRANT
There's just one country. You and
I, we're citizens of that country.
I"'mfighting to protect it from
armed rebels. Fromyou

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
But M. Blair told us, he, he told
Presi dent Davis we were -

GRANT
A private citizen |like Preston
Bl air can say what he pl eases,
since he has no authority over
anything. If you want to discuss
peace with President Lincoln,
consi der revisions.

He Iights a cigar.
ALEXANDER STEPHENS

If we're not to discuss a truce
bet ween warring nations, what in
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heaven's nane can we di scuss?

GRANT
Ternms of surrender.

EXT. THE JAMVES RI VER DOCK AT CITY PO NT, VIRG N A - DAY

As a sonber G ant disenmbarks with his aides fromthe Ri ver

QUEEN:

GRANT (V. Q)

"Ofice United States Mlitary
Tel egraph, War Dept. For Abraham
Li ncol n, President of the United
States. January 20, 1865. | wll
71.

state confidentially that I am
convi nced, upon conversation with

t hese Conmi ssioners, that their
intentions are good and their
desire sincere to restore peace and

union. | fear now their going back,
w t hout any expression of
interest..."

Seward's voice takes over from Gant's.

GRANT (V.O) (CONT'D) SEWARD (V.Q)
"...fromanyone in authority, "...from
M. Lincoln..." M. Lincoln..."

| NT. SEWARD MANSI ON, LAFAYETTE SQUARE

Seward's in a fancy robe and sli ppers,

SEVWARD
“...wll have a bad influence.
| will be sorry should it prove

i npossi ble for you to have an
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interviewwith them | am awaiting
your instructions. U S. Gant,

Li eut enant General Commandi ng
Armes United States”

Lincoln is in his coat, shawl over his shoul ders, holding his
hat .

LI NCOLN
After four years of war and near
600, 000 lives lost. He believes we
can end this war now.
My trust in himis marrow deep

Seward | ooks up at Lincoln, then down again at the tel egram
He stands and crosses to Lincoln.

SEWARD
You could bring the del egates to
Washi ngton. I n exchange for the
Sout h's i medi ate surrender, we
could prom se themthe amendnment's
defeat. They'd agree, don't you
think? We'd end the war. This week.

Li ncol n has cl osed his eyes.
72.

SEWARD ( CONT' D)
O. If you could manage, w thout
seeming to do it, to -

Li ncol n shakes his head "no."

SEWARD ( CONT' D)
The peace del egati on m ght
encounter del ays as they travel up
the Janes River. Particularly with
the fighting around W1 m ngton.
Wthin ten days tinme, we m ght pass
the Thirteenth Amendnent.
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I NT. HALLWAY, THE VWH TE HOUSE - LATE N GHT

Li ncoln, shaw still wapped around him wal ks the |ong enpty
hal | .

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, WHI TE HOUSE - LATE NI GHT

Lincoln sits before an open wi ndow. He's dishevelled, in
shirtsl eeves an unbuttoned vest, next to an inkwell, papers
and books of |aw scattered about, and a lit candle in a

candl estick, guttering. Grant's telegraph is in one hand, and
in the other hand, his spectacles and, dangling froma chain,
hi s open pocket watch. His bare left foot keeps tinme with the
watch's loud ticking. He stares out into the cold night.

I NT. JOHAN HAY AND JOHN NI COLAY' S BEDROOM - EVEN LATER

The roomis spare and neat. Nicolay and Hay are asleep in
their beds.

Lincoln is sitting at the foot of Hay's bed, spectacles on,
reading a petition, the others in his lap, pencil in hand.

LI NCOLN
Now, here's a sixteen year old boy.
They're going to hang him..

Hay startles awake, then settles. He's used to this.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
(he reads a little

FURTHER: )
He was with the 15th Indi ana
Cal vary near Beaufort, seens he
| amed his horse to avoid battle.
| don't think even Stanton woul d
73.

conplain if | pardoned hinf? You
t hi nk Stanton woul d conpl ai n?
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Ni colay stirs in the next bed.

JOHN HAY
Umm .. | don't know, sir, | don't
know who you're, uh... What tine is
it?

LI NCOLN

It's three forty in the norning.

JOHN NI COLAY
(not waking up:)
Don't... let himpardon any nore
deserters...

Ni col ay' s asl eep agai n.

JOHN HAY
M. Stanton thinks you pardon too
many. He's generally apoplectic on
t he subject -

LI NCOLN
He oughtn't to have done that,
crippled his horse, that was cruel
but you don't just hang a sixteen
year old boy for that -

JOHN HAY
Ask the horse what he thinks.

LI NCOLN
- for cruelty. There'd be no
si xteen year old boys left.
(a beat, then:)
Grant wants nme to bring the secesh
del egates to Washi ngt on

JOHN HAY
So... There are secesh del egates?

LI NCOLN

(scribbling a note,
signing the petition:)
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He was afraid, that's all it was.

| don't care to hang a boy for
being frightened, either. Wat good
woul d it do hinf

He signs the pardon. Then he gives Hay's leg a few hard
t hwacks and a squeeze. It hurts a little. Hay w nces.
74.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
War's nearly done. Ain't that so?
What use one nore corpse? Any nore
cor pses?

Putting the rest of the petitions on Hay's bed, he stands to
| eave.

JOHN HAY
Do you need conpany?

| NT. HALLWAY, THE VWHI TE HOUSE - LATE N GHT
As before, Lincoln continues his slow and solitary wal k.
LI NCOLN (V. Q)
Times like this, |'m best al one.
| NT. THE TELEGRAPH ROOM WAR DEPARTMENT - PRE- DAWN
Lincoln is seated at Eckert's desk, shawl wapped around his
shoul ders, gl asses on; he stares down into his hat, held
bet ween his knees. Honmer Bates and Sam Beckwith are waiting

for him

Lincoln draws a handwitten note fromhis hat and carefully
unfolds it.

L1 NCOLN
"Li eutenant General U ysses S.
Gant, Cty Point. | have read your

words with interest."
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Sam Beckwi th transcribes Lincoln's words into code on a pad
with a pencil.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
"l ask that, regardl ess of any
action | take in the matter of the
visit of the R chnond
conmi ssi oners, you mai ntain anong
your troops mlitary preparedness
for battle, as you have done unti
now. "

He stops for a nonent. Beckwith waits, pencil poised.

Li ncoln | ooks at the note, folds it, tucks it in a band
i nside his hat.
75.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
"Have Captai n Saunders convey the
commi ssioners to me here in

Washi ngton. "
( ANOTHER PAUSE)

"A. Lincoln." And the date.

SAMUEL BECKW TH
(VWHI LE WRI TI NG )
Yes sir.

Li ncol n places the hat on the floor.

SAMUEL BECKW TH ( CONT' D)
Shall | transmt, sir?

LI NCOLN
(a beat, then:)
You t hink we choose to be born?

SAMUEL BECKW TH
| don't suppose so.

L1 NCOLN
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Are we fitted to the tinmes we're
born i nto?

SAMUEL BECKW TH
| don't know about nyself. You may
be, sir. Fitted.

LI NCOLN
(TO HOVER:)
What do you reckon?

HOVER BATES
"' man engineer. | reckon there's
machi nery but no one's done the
fitting.

LI NCOLN
You' re an engi neer, you nust know
Euclid's axi ons and common noti ons.

HOVER BATES
| must've in school, but...

LI NCOLN
| never had much of schooling, but
| read Euclid, in an old book
borrowed. Little enough ever found
its way in here -
(touchi ng his craniun
- but once learnt it stayed |earnt.
76.

Euclid's first comrmbpn notion is
t hi s:

the sane thing are equal to each
ot her."

Homer doesn't get it; neither does Sam
LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)

That's a rule of mathenmatica
reasoning. It's true because it
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wor ks; has done and always will do.
In his book, Euclid says this is
"sel f-evident."

(A BEAT)
D you see? There it is, even in
t hat two-thousand year ol d book of
mechanical law it is a self-
evident truth that things which are
equal to the sanme thing are equal
to each other. We begin with
equality. That's the origin, isn't
it? That bal ance, that's fairness,
that's justice.

He | ooks at his scribbled note, then at Sam and Honer.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Read ne the | ast sentence of ny
t el egram

SAMUEL BECKW TH
"Have Captai n Saunders convey the
commi ssioners to me here in

Washi ngton. "

LI NCOLN
A slight enendation, Sam if you
woul d.

Beckwith wwites as Lincoln dictates.

L1 NCOLN ( CONT' D)
"Have Captain Saunders convey the
gent| enen aboard the River Queen as
far as Hanpton Roads, Virginia, and
there wait until..."

( BEAT)
“...further advice fromne. Do not
proceed to Washi ngton.™
77.

| NT. HOUSE CHAMBER, THE CAPI TOL - LATE MORNI NG
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The chanber's noi sy and packed. In the balcony's front row, a
wal | of newspapernen, notebooks at the ready.

TI TLE:
JANUARY 27

Ashl ey, Col fax, and Stevens approach Stevens's desk. Col fax
nods towards the journalists in the bal cony:

SCHUYLER COLFAX
The Wrld, the Herald and the
Ti mes, New York, Chicago, the
Journal of Comrerce, even your
homet own paper's here.

JAMES ASHLEY

(TO STEVENS:)
Say you believe only in |egal
equality for all races, not racial
equality, | beg you, sir.
Conmpromise. O you risk it all

Stevens sees Mary, with Ms. Keckley, claimng front seats
fromtwo journalists.

I NT. HOUSE CHAMBER, THE CAPI TOL - LATER

Stevens, at the podium is being challenged by Fernando Wod,
standi ng at his desk.

FERNANDO WOCD
|'ve asked you a question, M.
St evens, and you nust answer ne. Do
you or do you not hold that the
precept that "all nen are created
equal™ is neant literally?

Al eyes are on Stevens, the chanber quiet except for a
scratching sound: the journalists have begun scribbling.

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D)
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s that not the true purpose of the
amendnent ? To pronote your ultimate
and ardent dreamto el evate -

THADDEUS STEVENS
The true purpose of the anendnent,
M. Wod, you perfectly-naned,
brai nl ess, obstructive object?
78.

FERNANDO WOOD
You have al ways insisted, M.
Stevens, that Negroes are the sane
as white nen are.

THADDEUS STEVENS
The true purpose of the anmendnment -

Stevens | ooks up at the balcony, at the waiting journalists,
and Mary, who raises her eyebrows, then at Ashley and Litton
at their desks. Seward watches fromthe bal cony.

St evens returns to Wod.

THADDEUS STEVENS ( CONT' D)
| don't hold with equality in al
things only with equality before
t he | aw and not hi ng nore.

FERNANDO WOOD

( SURPRI SED: )
That's not so! You believe that
Negroes are entirely equal to white
men. You've said it a thousand

TI MES -

GEORGE PENDLETON
(leaping to his feet)
For shane! For shane! Stop
prevaricating and answer
Representati ve Wod!
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THADDEUS STEVENS GEORGE PENDLETON

| don't hold with equality in (stands:)

all things, only with After the decades of fervent
equality before the | aw and advocacy on behalf of the
not hi ng nore. colored race -

JAVES ASHLEY
(LEAPI NG UP:)
He' s answered your questions! This
anmendnent has naught to do with
race equality!

Pendl et on persists, through cheers and catcalls.

GEORGE PENDLETON THADDEUS STEVENS
You have long insisted, have | don't hold with equality in
you not, that the dusk- all things only with equality
colored race is no different before the | aw and not hi ng
fromthe white one. nore.

79.

Anmong t he anendnent's supporters, including Vintner Litton,
GROUP OF WOMEN SUFFRAQ STS in the bal cony, and Elizabeth
Keckl ey, there's visible, audible shock and di smay at
Stevens's capitulation. Mary's surprised by Stevens, and

i npr essed.

MARY
(whi spering to Ms.
KECKLEY: )
Who' d ever've guessed that old
ni ght mar e capabl e of such control ?
He m ght nmake a politician soneday -

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
( STANDI NG ABRUPTLY: )

| need to go.

Mary's startled. Ms. Keckley | eaves the bal cony, pushing
past journalists. On the floor:

GECRCE PENDLETON
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Your frantic attenpt to del ude us
now i s unworthy of a
representative. It is, in fact,
unworthy of a white man

THADDEUS STEVENS
(giving in to his anger:)
How can | hold that all nen are
created equal, when here before ne -
(pointing to Pendl eton:)
- stands stinking the noral carcass
of the gentleman from Chi o, proof
that sonme nen are inferior, endowed
by their Maker with dimwts
i nperneable to reason with cold
pallid slime in their veins instead
of hot red bl ood! You are nore
reptile than man, Ceorge, so | ow
and flat that the foot of man is
i ncapabl e of crushing you!

General uproar.

GECRCE PENDLETON
HOW DARE YOU!

THADDEUS STEVENS
Yet even you, Pendl eton, who should
have been gi bbetted for treason
| ong before today, even worthl ess
unwort hy you ought to be treated
equal ly before the law And so
again, sir, and again and again and
80.

again | say: | DO NOT HOLD WTH
EQUALI TY IN ALL THI NGS. ONLY W TH
EQUALI TY BEFORE THE LAW

Ashl ey sits, nearly weeping with relief, while the chanber
expl odes: | aughter, appl ause, boos.

GECRCE PENDLETON
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MR SPEAKER, WLL YOU PERMT TH' S
VI LE BOORI SH MAN TO SLANDER AND TO
THREATEN ME AND -

The journalists pack up their notebooks; this is fun, but not
newswort hy, and only a few bother to record it.

Stevens linps out through the aisle to wild Republican
appl ause. He | ooks up to the bal cony; Mary is |ooking down
approvingly. He | ooks down before she can see himsmnle.

I NT. A CORRI DOR QUTSI DE THE HOUSE CHAMBER - LATER

Stevens sits on a bench, alone, thinking, troubled. Asa
Vintner Litton approaches him

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON
You asked if ever | was surprised.

St evens nods.

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON ( CONT' D)

Today, M. Stevens, | was
surprised. You' ve led the battle
for race equality for thirty years!
The basis of, of every hope for
this country's future life, you
deni ed Negro equality! I'm
nauseat ed. You refused to say that
all humans are, well... human! Have
you | ost your very soul, M.
Stevens? |Is there nothing you won't
say?

St evens nods, then, quietly:

THADDEUS STEVENS
|"msorry you're nauseous, Asa,
t hat must be unpl easant.
| want the amendnent to pass. So
that the Constitution's first and
only nention of slavery is its
absol ute prohibition. For this
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anmendnent, for which | have worked
all of nmy life and for which
81.

count | ess col ored nen and wonen
have fought and di ed and now
hundreds of thousands of soldiers -
no, sir, no, it seens there is very
nearly nothing I won't say.

EXT. THE STREETS OF WASHI NGTON - MORNI NG

Li ncol n and Robert are in the buggy driven by the old

sol dier; a young bodyguard soldier sits beside the driver,
his rifle uselessly tucked under his legs. Lincoln is on one
side reading over a stack of docunents. Robert's on the other
side of the buggy, staring sullenly at his feet.

The buggy stops outside an arny hospital. Lincoln packs up
hi s papers.

ROBERT
"' mnot going in.

L1 NCOLN
You said you wanted to help ne.

ROBERT
This is - This is just a clunsy
attenpt at di scouragenent. |'ve
been to arny hospitals, |I've seen
surgeries, | went and visited the
mal ari a barges with mana.

LI NCOLN
She told nme she didn't take you
i nsi de.
ROBERT
| snuck in after - |'ve seen what

it's like. This changes not hing.
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LI NCOLN
At all rates, |I'm happy to have
your conpany.

St eppi ng out of the buggy, he hands his folio to the
bodyguard and enters the arny hospital.

| NT. ARMY HOSPI TAL - MORNI NG
He's nmet in the antechanber by an ARMY SURGEON
LI NCOLN

Morning, Jim
82.

ARMY SURGEON
Hell o, M. President.

LI NCOLN
Good to see you again.

They nmove into the main ward, Lincoln renoving his hat.
LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)

Wl |, boys, first question: You
getting enough to eat?

He wal ks from bed to bed, shaking hands with each patient.
Most are anput ees.

FI RST PATI ENT
Hell o, sir.

LI NCOLN
What's your name, soldier?

FI RST PATI ENT
Robert .

L1 NCOLN
Robert. Good to neet you, Robert.
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SECOND PATI ENT
Nice to neet you

L1 NCOLN
What' s your nane?

SECOND PATI ENT
Kevi n.

LI NCOLN
Tell me your nanmes as | go past. |
like to know who I'mtalkin' to.
Kevi n.

THI RD PATI ENT
M. President. John.

LI NCOLN
John. 1've seen you before.

FOURTH PATI ENT
M. President..

EXT. QUTSI DE THE ARMY HOSPI TAL - MORNI NG

Robert, brooding, waits in the buggy.
83.

Hearing a creaking, runbling sound, Robert turns to see TWO

BLACK ORDERLIES in grey unifornms wangling a | arge top-heavy
wheel barrow, covered with filthy canvas. One orderly pushes

while the other keeps the barrow fromtipping over.

Robert notices, in the barrow s wake, a trail of blood. He
gets out of the buggy and follows as the orderlies turn a
corner of the building.

Behi nd the building, where the ground is bare, pitted with
puddl es of water, Robert watches as the orderlies reach the
edge of a shallow pit. One orderly pulls the canvas back
reveal i ng severed | egs, arnms, hands, rotten, burnt, shattered
by bullet or bonb.
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Robert watches as they toss the remains into the pit.
Quicklime is shoveled atop the |inbs.

Robert wal ks away, unsteady.

Around the corner, he funbles through his pockets for rolling
paper and tobacco. He |ocates these and tries to focus on
rolling a cigarette, his hands shaking. He tries harder to
control his hands, his feelings, but he can't. He has a panic
attack, crying, hiccupy shallow breathing, face flushed.
Frustrated, he throws down the cigarette and tries to hold
back tears.

LI NCCLN (O. C.)
VWhat's the natter, Bob?

Robert | ooks up, nortified, to see Lincoln watching himw th
concern. He wipes his eyes, his nouth.

ROBERT
| have to do this! And | will do it
and | don't need your pernmission to
enlist.

LI NCOLN
That sanme speech has been made by
how many sons to how many fathers

since the war began? "I don't need
your damm perm ssion, you niserable
old goat, I'm gonna enlist anyhow "

And what woul dn't those nunberl ess
fathers have given to be able to
say to their sons - as | now say to
mne - "I'mcommander-in-chief, so
in point of fact, w thout ny

perm ssion, you ain't enlisting in
not hi ng, nowhere, young man."

84.

ROBERT
It's mama you're scared of, not ne
getting killed.
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Li ncol n sl aps Robert in the face. It shocks them both.

Lincoln tries to enbrace Robert, but Robert shoul ders past
hi m and wal ks back toward the front of he building. He turns.

ROBERT ( CONT' D)
| have to do this! And | wll! O |
will feel ashanmed of nyself for the
rest of ny life. Wiether or not you
fought is what's gonna matter. And
not just to other people, but to

nmysel f.

| won't be you, pa. | can't do
that. But | don't want to be
not hi ng.

He hurries away.

L1 NCOLN
W can't | ose you.

I NT. MARY' S BOUDO R, SECOND FLOOR OF THE WHI TE HOUSE - NI GHT

Qutside, driving rain and wind. Lincoln sits by the w ndow,
in his coat, vest and tie, hair conbed neatly.

LI NCOLN
He'll be fine, Mdlly. City Point's
far fromthe front lines, fromthe
fighting, he'll be an adjutant
runni ng nessages for General G ant.

Mary sits at her vanity in a beautiful evening dress, pale
W th rage.

MARY
The war will take our son! A
sni per, or a shrapnel shell! O

typhus, sane as took Wllie, it

t akes hundreds of boys a day! He'l
die, uselessly, and howw Il | ever
forgive you? Most nen, their
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firstborn is their favorite, but
you, you've al ways bl aned Robert
for being born, for trapping you in
a marriage that's only ever given
you grief and caused you regret!

85.

LI NCOLN
That's not true -

MARY
And if the slaughter of Cold Harbor
is on your hands sane as Grant, Cod
help us! W'll pay for the oceans
of spilled blood you' ve sancti oned,
t he uncount abl e corpses we'll be
made to pay with our son's dear

BLOOD -

Lincoln rises fromthe w ndow seat, angry.

LI NCOLN
Just, just this once, Ms. Lincoln,
| demand of you to try and take the
i beral and not the selfish point
of view You inmagine Robert wll
forgive us if we continue to stifle
his very natural anbition?!

MARY
(wth a nocking smle:)
And if | refuse to take the high
road, if I won't take up the rough
old cross, wll you threaten ne
again wth the madhouse, as you did
when | couldn't stop crying over
WIllie, when | showed you what
heart break, real heartbreak | ooked
i ke, and you hadn't the courage to
countenance it, to help ne -

LI NCOLN MARY
That's right. Wien you | was in the roomwth

Page 108/ 160



refused so nmuch as to confort Wllie, I was holding himin
Tad - ny arnms as he died!

LI NCOLN MARY
- the child who was not only How dare you!
si ck, dangerously sick, but
beside hinself with grief?

LI NCOLN MARY
Oh but your grief, your How dare you throw that at
grief, your inexhaustible ne?!
grief!
86.

LI NCOLN MARY
And his nother won't let himl couldn't let Tad in!
near her, "cause she's couldn't risk him seeing how
screamng fromnorning to angry | was!
ni ght pacing the corridors,
how i ng at shadows and
furniture and ghosts! | ought
to have done it, | ought have
done for Tad's sake, for
everybody's goddamed sake, |
shoul d have cl apped you in
t he madhouse!

MARY ( CONT' D)
THEN DO IT! Do it! Don't you
threaten nme, you do it this tine!
Lock me away! You'll have to,
swear, if Robert is killed!

Si |l ence. Then:

LI NCCLN
| couldn't tolerate you grieving so
for WIllie because | couldn't
permt it in nyself, though
wanted to, Mary. | wanted to craw
under the earth, into the vault
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with his coffin. I still do. Every
day | do.
Don't... talk to ne about grief.

( BEAT:)
| must make ny decisions, Bob nust
make his, you yours. And bear what
we must, hold and carry what we
must. What | carry within me - you
must allow ne to do it, alone as |
must. And you al one, Mary, you
al one may lighten this burden, or
render it intolerable. As you
choose.

She opens her nouth to nake an angry reply, then stops, and
wat ches as he | eaves the room

| NT. ODD FELLOANS' HALL, WASHI NGTON - NI GHT

Onst age, Gounod's Faust, Act Three, scene eight, the garden
outside Marguerite's cottage, a gorgeously ronmantic night.
MARGUERI TE and FAUST are al one singing. The Lincolns, in
their box, watch quietly. Elizabeth Keckley sits next to
Mary.

87.

Mary turns to Lincoln. They speak in whispers. Ms. Keckley
tries not to listen but she can't hel p hearing what they say.

MARY
You think I"mignorant of what
you're up to because you haven't
di scussed this scheme with ne as
you ought to have done. \Wen have |
ever been so easily banboozl ed?

( BEAT)
| believe you when you insist that
amendi ng the constitution and
abol i shing slavery wll end this
war. And since you are sending ny
son into the war, woe unto you if
you fail to pass the anendnent.
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LI NCCLN

Seward doesn't want ne |eaving big

muddy footprints all over town.

MARY
No one ever lived who knows better
t han you the proper placenent of
footfalls on treacherous paths.
Seward can't do it. You nust.
Because if you fail to secure the

necessary votes, woe unto you, Sir.

You will answer to me.

EXT. THE PORTI CO OF THE WHI TE HOUSE - A SHORT WH LE LATER

The carriage has pulled up and Mary is entering the Wite
House. Lincoln helps Ms. Keckley down fromthe carriage.

She hesitates before proceeding in.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
| know the vote is only four days
away; | know you're concerned.
Thank you for your concern over
this, and I want you to know
They' || approve it. God will see
to it.

LI NCOLN
| don't envy himhis task. He may
wi sh He'd chosen an instrunent for
Hi s purpose nore wieldy than the
House of Representatives.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
Then you'll see to it.
88.

Then she faces Lincol n.

Li ncol n | ooks at her, considering. Then:

L1 NCOLN
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Are you afraid of what |ies ahead?
For your people? If we succeed?

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
Wi te people don't want us here.

LI NCOLN
Many don't.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
What about you?

LI NCOLN
l...1 don't know you, Ms. Keckley.
Any of you. You're ...famliar to

me, as all people are.
Unaccommodat ed, poor, bare, forked
creatures such as we all are. You
have a right to expect what |
expect, and |ikely our expectations
are not inconprehensible to each
other. | assume I'Il get used to
you. But what you are to the
nation, what'l|l becone of you once
slavery's day is done, | don't
know.

ELI ZABETH KECKLEY
What ny people are to be, | can't
say. Negroes have been fighting and
dying for freedomsince the first
of us was a slave. | never heard
any ask what freedomw || bring.
Freedom s first. As for nme: My son
di ed, fighting for the Union,
wearing the Union blue. For freedom
he died. I"'mhis nother. That's
what | amto the nation, M.
Li ncol n. What el se nust | be?

I NT. A BEDROOM I N THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - LATE NI GHT

The roomis far filthier and nore cluttered than before.
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Bi | bo and Latham are playing cards. Schell is asleep in bed.

W N. Bl LBO

My whol e hand's gonna be proud in
about five seconds, let's see how
proud you gonna be.

89.

ROBERT LATHAM
Oh, it is? Wat you got goin'?

There's a qui ck knock on the door.

W N. Bl LBO
Yeah?

ROBERT LATHAM
Go away!

(TO BI LBO
That watch fob, is that gol d?

W N. BI LBO
You keep your eyes off ny fob!

Seward enters, displeased, as they show their cards,
| aughi ng.

ROBERT LATHAM
Ni nes pai red!

W N. Bl LBO
Oh ny God danm!

SEWARD
Gentl enen. You have a visitor.

Lathamjovially collects his wi nnings. He stops short when
Li ncoln steps into the room cloak and stovepi pe, very tall.

W N. BILBO
vwell, 1'l'l be fucked.

L1 NCOLN
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| wouldn't bet against it, M...?

Schell startles awake as Bil bo puts down his cigar and w pes
his hand on his vest.

WN. BILBO
W N. Bil bo.

LI NCOLN
M. Bilbo. Gentl enen.

ROBERT LATHAM
Sir...

W N. BI LBO

Wiy are you here? No of fense, but
M. Seward's bani shed the very
menti on of your nane, he won't even
90.

l et us use fifty-cent pieces " cause
t hey got your face on "em

LI NCOLN
The Secretary of State here tells
me that, uh, you got eleven
Denocrats in the bag. That's
encour agi ng.

ROBERT LATHAM
Ch, you've got no cause to be
encouraged. Sir. Uh...

Rl CHARD SCHELL
Are we being...fired?

Lincoln sits at the card table.

LI NCOLN
"We have heard the chines of
m dni ght, Master Shallow. " |'m here

to alert you boys that the great
day of reckoning is nigh upon us.
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Rl CHARD SCHELL
The Denocrats we've yet to bag,
sir. The patronage jobs sinply
won't bag "em They require
nore...convincing, M. President.

Li ncoln nods. He turns to Bil bo.

L1 NCOLN
Mnhnmm Do ne a favor, wllya?

W N. BILBO
Sur e.

LI NCOLN
Snagged ny eye in the paper this
norni ng. Governor Curtin is set to
declare a winner in the disputed
Congressional election for the -

W N. BI LBO
Pennsyl vania 16th District.

LI NCOLN
What a joy to be conprehended. Hop
on atrain to Philadell, call on
t he Governor -
91.
SEWARD

(1 ooki ng askance at
Bl LBO S APPEARANCE: )
Send Latham O Schell.

LI NCOLN

(TO BI LBO)
No, he'll do fine, just polish
yourself up first.

Bi | bo, cigar back in nouth, |aughs.

ROBERT LATHAM
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The incunbent is claimng he won
it. Name of, uh...

W N. BILBO
Cof froth

LI NCOLN
That's him

RI CHARD SCHELL
Coffroth. He is a Denocrat.

LI NCOLN W N. BI LBO
| understand he is. Silly nane.
Let Governor Curtin knowit'd
be much appreciated if he'd
invite the House of
Representatives to deci de who
won. He's entitled to do
that. He'll agree to it.

(TO SCHELL:)

Then advise Coffroth, if he
hopes to retain his seat,
that he'd better pay a visit
t o Thaddeus Stevens.

SEWARD
Pity poor Coffroth.
| NT. THADDEUS STEVENS' S OFFI CE, THE CAPI TOL - NI GHT

Stevens is at his desk, paperwork piled high. There's a knock
at the door.

THADDEUS STEVENS
It opens!

A nervous man enters hesitantly: Al exander Coffroth.
92.

Stevens glares at himw th what |ooks |ike horror. Coffroth's
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frightened smle transforns into a rictus of pain. Then:

THADDEUS STEVENS ( CONT' D)
You are Canfrey?

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
Coffroth, M. Stevens, Al exander
Coffroth, I'm |'m -

THADDEUS STEVENS

( SKEPTI CAL)
Are we representatives of the sane
state?

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
Y-yes sir! W sit only three desks
APART -

St evens waves himinto a chair.

THADDEUS STEVENS
| haven't noticed you. I'ma
Republ i can, and you, Coughdrop, are
a Denocr at ?

ALEXANDER CCOFFROTH
wll, I... Un that is to say... | -

THADDEUS STEVENS
The nodern travesty of Thomas
Jefferson's political organization
to which you have attached yourself
i ke a barnacle has the effrontery
to call itself The Denocratic
Party. You are a Demo-crat.
What's the matter with you? Are you
wi cked?

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
well, I felt, um formerly, | -

THADDEUS STEVENS

Never m nd, Coffsnot. You were
i gnom ni ously trounced at the

Page 117/160



hustings in Novenber's el ection by
your worthy chall enger, a
REPUBLI CAN -

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
No, sir, | was not, um trounced!
Uh, he wants to steal ny seat! |
didn't |ose the election -
93.

THADDEUS STEVENS
What difference does it make if you
| ost or not?! The governor of our
state, is...? A Denocrat?

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
No, he's a...
(baffled, terrified:)
A, um a Ruh..

THADDEUS STEVENS

Re.

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
Re.

THADDEUS STEVENS

( NODS)
Pub.

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
Pub.

THADDEUS STEVENS
Li .

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
Li .

THADDEUS STEVENS
Can.

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
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Can.
Republ i can.

THADDEUS STEVENS
| know what he is. This is a
rhetorical exercise. And Congress
is controlled by what party? Yours?

Coffroth doesn't know whet her to answer. He shakes his head.

THADDEUS STEVENS ( CONT' D)

Your party was beaten, your
chal l enger's party now controls the
House, and hence the House
Committee on El ections, so you have
been beaten. You shall shortly be
sent home in disgrace. Unless.

94.

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
| know what | nust do, sir! | wll
i mredi ately becone a Republican and
vote yes for -

THADDEUS STEVENS
NO Coffroth will vote yes but
Coffroth will remain a Denocrat
until after he does so.

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
Wiy wait to switch? I'm happy to
SW TCH -

THADDEUS STEVENS
We want to show the anmendnent has
bi parti san support, you idiot.
Early in the next Congress, when
tell you to do so, you will swtch
parti es. Now congratul ati ons on
your victory, and get out.

I NT. A BEDROOM I N THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL - LATE NI GHT
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Continue with Lincoln and his operatives around the card
tabl e.

LI NCOLN
Now gi ve ne the nanes of whoever
el se you been hunti ng.

Schel |, Latham and Bi | bo exchange | ooks, then:

ROBERT LATHAM
CGeor ge Yeaman.

Rl CHARD SCHELL
Yes. Yeanan.

WN. BILBO
Anong ot hers. But Yeaman: That'd
count .

ROBERT LATHAM
( HELPFULLY)
Y- E- A- M A-N

Li ncol n | ooks up from his notepad, smling.
LI NCOLN

| got it.
95.

ROBERT LATHAM
Kent ucky.

I NT. SEWARD S OFFI CE, STATE DEPARTMENT - DAY

Seward sits at his grand desk, |ooking on with an anxi ous
scow . Lincoln sits on the edge of Seward' s desk. Yeaman sits

in a chair facing him

GEORGE YEAMAN
| can't vote for the amendnent, M.
Li ncol n.
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LI NCOLN
| saw a barge once, M. Yeanan,
filled wth colored nmen in chains,
headi ng down the M ssissippi to the
New Ol eans sl ave nmarkets. It
sickened me, "'n nore than that, it
brought a shadow down, a pal
around ny eyes.

( BEAT)
Sl avery troubled nme, as long as |
can renenber, in a way it never
troubl ed ny father, though he hated
it. In his owm fashion. He knew no
smal l holding dirt farner could
conpete with slave plantations. He
took us out from Kentucky to get
away from em He wanted | ndi ana
kept free. He wasn't a kind man,
but there was a rough noral urge
for fairness, for freedomin him |
learnt that fromhim | suppose, if
little else fromhim W didn't
care for one another, M. Yeanan.

GECRCGE YEAVAN
( EMBARRASSED)
Vell, I"'msorry to hear that -

LI NCOLN
Lovi ngki ndness, that nost ordinary
t hing, came to ne from ot her
sources. |I'mgrateful for that.

GEORGE  YEAMAN
| hate it, too, sir, slavery, but -
but we're entirely unready for
emanci pati on. There's too many
QUESTI ONS -
96.

LI NCOLN
( LAUGHS)
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We're unready for peace too, ain't
we? When it cones, it'll present us
wi th conundruns and dangers greater
than any we've faced during the
war, bloody as it's been. W'l

have to extenporize and experi nent
with what it is when it is.

Li ncol n noves fromthe desk to take the seat besi de Yeaman,
no |l onger towering over him He |leans forward and rests a
hand on Yeaman's knee.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| read your speech, George. Negroes
and the vote, that's a puzzle.

GECRCGE YEAVAN
No, no, but, but, but - But Negroes
can't, um vote, M. Lincoln.
You' re not suggesting that we
enfranchi se col ored peopl e.

LI NCOLN
" masking only that you
disenthrall yourself fromthe slave

powers. |I'Il let you know when
there's an offer on ny desk for
surrender.

There's none before us now. What's
before us now, that's the vote on
the Thirteenth Amendnent. It's
going to be so very cl ose.

You see what you can do.

Li ncol n | eaves Yeaman, considering.

EXT. A WORKI NG CLASS NEI GHBORHOOD | N WASHI NGTON - NI GHT

Lincoln stands in front of WIlliamHutton's row house,
talking to Hutton. The funeral weath still hangs on the door
behi nd them displaying the marks of tine passing: faded,
weat her beat en, dusty.

Page 122/160



W LLI AM HUTTON
| can't nake sense of it, what he
died for. M. Lincoln, | hate them
all, | do, all black people. I ama
prej udi ced man.

The door opens slightly behind Hutton. His wife | ooks out.
Hutt on exchanges a gl ance with her, and the door shuts again.
97.

L1 NCOLN
|'"d change that in you if | could,
but that's not why | cone. | m ght
be wong, M. Hutton, but I
expect... Colored people will nost
likely be free, and when that's so,
it's sinple truth that your
brother's bravery, and his death,
hel ped make it so. Only you can
deci de whet her that's sense enough
for you, or not.

Hutton wal ks slowy back to his house.
L1 NCOLN ( CONT' D)
My deepest synpathies to your

famly.

Li ncol n goes back to his buggy. Hutton pauses at his door to
wat ch Lincoln's buggy drive away.

I NT. LINCCLN S OFFI CE - N GHT
Lincoln is seated at the head of the cabinet table along with
Seward. Ashl ey, Preston and Montgonery Blair. Hay and Ni col ay

sit in their usual chairs.

PRESTON BLAI R

( ANGRY:)
We' ve managed our nenbers to a fare-
thee-well, you've had no defections

fromthe Republican right to
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troubl e you, whereas as to what you
prom sed - Were the hell are the
conmmi ssi oner s?!

JAMES ASHLEY
Oh od. ..

(TO LI NCOLN:)
It's true! You, you...lied to ne,
M. Lincoln! You evaded ny requests
for a denial that, that there is a
Conf eder at e peace of fer because,
because there is onel W are
absol utely guaranteed to | ose the
whol e thing -
98.

JAMES ASHLEY (CONT' D) MONTGOMERY BLAI R

- and we'll be discredited, W don't need a goddammed
the amendnent itself will be abolition anmendnent! Leave
tainted. What if, what if the Constitution alone! State
t hese peace conm ssioners by state you can extirpate -
appear today? Or worse, on

the norning -

LI NCOLN
| can't listen to this anynore! |
can't acconplish a goddamed t hi ng
of any human meaning or worth until
we cure ourselves of slavery and
end this pestilential war, and
whet her any of you or anyone el se
knows it, I know | need this! This
amendnent is that curel W're
stepped out upon the world' s stage
now, now, with the fate of human
dignity in our hands! Blood' s been
spilt to afford us this nonment!

He points around the table at Ashley, Mnty, Preston.
LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)

Now now now And you grousle and
heckl e and dodge about |ike
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pettifoggi ng Tammany Hal

hucksters! See what is before you!
See the here and now That's the
hardest thing, the only thing that
accounts! Abolishing slavery by
constitutional provision settles
the fate, for all coming tinme, not
only of the mllions now in bondage
but of unborn mllions to conme. Two
votes stand in its way, and these
vot es nust be procured.

SEWARD
W need two yeses, three
abstentions, or four yeses and one
nore abstention and the anmendnent
will pass -

LI NCCLN
You got a night and a day and a
ni ght and several perfectly good
hours! Now get the hell out of here
and get “em

JAVES ASHLEY
Yes but how?
99.

LI NCOLN
Buzzards' guts, nman.

Lincoln rises, and keeps rising, till he seens eight feet
tall.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| amthe President of the United
States of Anerica, clothed in
i mrense power! You will procure ne
t hese votes.

| NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER - DAWN
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The chanber is quiet and dark. Pages and clerks prepare the
desks, laying out pens and paper, filling inkwells.

TI TLE:
JANUARY 31, 1865

A CLERK is draping red-white-and-blue bunting on the desks of
representatives fromseceded states. These will of course
remai n unoccupi ed during the vote.

The first Congressman to arrive, Thaddeus Stevens clunps in.
He goes to his desk and sits. He | ooks around the enpty
chanber, ready and waiting.

I NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER - MORNI NG SEVERAL HOURS LATER

Thaddeus Stevens is at his desk. The House is in session, the
floor full of congressnen caucusing and argui ng.

The bal cony' s packed. Mary and Keckley sit at the front,
Ni col ay and Hay behind them The Blairs are anong ot her
officials, rich people, foreign dignitaries.

There's a sudden quiet, then nmurnuring. Ashley, Stevens and
everyone on the floor look up, Ellis, Hollister, Hutton and
Hawki ns anong t hese.

In the bal cony, twenty WELL- TO- DO BLACK PEOPLE, nostly nen
are escorted by several Senators, including Summer and Wade,
to a reserved section of the bal cony. The bl ack peopl e gl ance
at their surroundings but are rigidly conposed.

Asa Vintner Litton sees thementer. He | ooks about, at the
representatives caucusing, or staring up at the visitors.
Somret hi ng powerful strikes him In a voice coarse with
enotion, he calls up to the black visitors:

100.

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON
W wel cone you, | adies and
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gentlenmen, first in the history of
this people' s chanber, to your
House!

There's tense appl ause. Sone of the black guests bow, nost
aren't sure how to respond.

Yeaman wat ches this, deeply noved.

Bi | bo catches Hawki ns's eye and waves. Hawki ns | ooks
anxi ously around, bl ushing.

Everyone is seated, and the place is packed.

Schuyl er Colfax is in his high seat atop the rostrum the
SERGEANT- AT- ARMS to his right. Col fax gavels the House into
session. Ashley is at the podium

SCHUYLER COLFAX
M. Ashley, the floor is yours.

JAMES ASHLEY
On the matter of the joint
resol ution before us, presenting a
Thirteenth Arendnment to our
nati onal Constitution, which was
passed | ast year by the Senate, and
whi ch has been debated now by this
esti mabl e body for the past several
weeks. Today we will vote..

Cheers, boos, appl ause.
JAMES ASHLEY ( CONT' D)
By nmutual agreenent we shall hear
brief final statenents -
Ceneral cheering for this, |aughing.
JAMES ASHLEY ( CONT' D)
- beginning with the honorable

George Pendl eton of Onio.

Appl ause, boos. Pendl eton, taking the podium is handed
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several letters by Whod. He holds them over his head.

chanber's qui et.

GEORGE PENDLETON
|"ve just received confirmation of
what previously has been nerely
runored! Affidavits fromloya
citizens recently returned from
101.

Ri chnond. They testify that
Comm ssi oners have i ndeed cone
north and ought to have arrived by
now i n Washington City! Bearing an
of fer of i mredi ate cessation of our
civil war!

The chanber expl odes. Through the ensui ng ruckus:

FERNANDO WOOD
(to Ashl ey, fake shock:)
Are there Confederate conm ssioners
in the Capitol ?

JAMVES ASHLEY
| don't... | have no idea where
they are or if they've arrived or -

FERNANDO WOOD
| f they've arrived?!

GEORGE PENDLETON
| appeal to ny fell ow Denocrats, to
all Republican representatives who
give a fig for peace! Postpone this
vote until we have answers fromthe
Presi dent hinsel f!

The

In the bal cony, Hay and Ni col ay exchange worried gl ances.

FERNANDO WOOD
Post pone t he vote!

Page 128/ 160



Ashl ey turns to Stevens: "DO SOVETHI NG " as Pendl eton's
Denocrats begin to chant "POSTPONE THE VOTE!"

Mary, worried, |ooks fromMs. Keckley to Preston Blair, who
is focused on the | eader of the conservative Republican
representatives, AARON HADDAM (R, KY). Haddam | ooks up at
Preston, awaiting instructions.

Denocrats and Republicans rush to the Speaker to support or
protest the notion.

In the bal cony, Preston slowy stands, saddened and angry.

FERNANDO WOOD ( CONT' D)
| have made a notion! Does anyone
here care to second -

Preston nods at Haddam "Go ahead." Haddamri ses.
102.

AARON HADDAM
(in a powerful voice:)
Gent | enen.
The conservative faction of border
and western Republicans cannot
approve this anendnent, about which
we harbor grave doubts, if a peace
offer is being held hostage to its
success. Joining with our
Denocratic col | eagues, | second the
noti on to postpone.

The debate swells again as, in the bal cony, Schell scribbles
in a notebook while Latham whispers furiously in his ear.
Latham rips the page out before Schell's finished; Bilbo
snatches it from him

ROBERT LATHAM
Qui ck, man! Qui ck!

Bi | bo pushes his way out of the bal cony. N colay, then Hay,
follow on his heels. Mary sees this; she's concerned.
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EXT. QUTSI DE THE CAPI TOL - AFTERNOON

Hay and N col ay enmerge. They see Bil bo running, far ahead.
Hay i mredi ately sprints after himand trips. N col ay
conti nues running.

| NT/ EXT. WH TE HOUSE PORTI CO, FOYER, STAIRS - AFTERNOON

Bil bo puffs his way across the portico, through the door, and
up the stairs. Hay gains on him It's becone a race!

In the second floor hallway, Bilbo gets wi nded, and Hay
dashes past him Hay reaches the doors to Lincoln's office
and flings them open.

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, THE WHI TE HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Lincoln is at his desk, working, when Hay bursts in. Bilbo
appears in the doorway, beet-red and gasping for air.

Hay's too wi nded to speak. Bilbo holds out the note, |inp
with sweat, and brings it to Lincoln. Lincoln reads it.

LI NCOLN
This is precisely what M. Wod
wi shes me to respond to?
103.

Tad runs into the room excited by the conmotion. He w aps
his armaround his father's neck, then tears wildly out of
the room

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
Wrd for word? This is precisely
t he assurance that he demands of
nme?

W N. BILBO
Yes sir.
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As Ni colay heaves into the roomin |ast place, wheezing
terribly, Lincoln deliberates for a nonent, then wites a
note. He blots, folds and hands it to Hay, who i medi ately
reads it, N colay |ooking on.

LI NCOLN
Gve this to M. Ashl ey.

Hay | ooks at Nicolay, who can't speak; he waves at Hay to
speak for him

JOHN HAY
| feel, um | have to say, M.
Li ncoln, that this -
(annoyed, inpatient, to

Bl LBO )
Coul d you pl ease just step
out si de?!
W N. Bl LBO

You gonna have a chat now, with
with the whol e of the House of
Representatives waiting on that?

Ni col ay continues gasping, trying to speak. He can't.

JOHN HAY

(TO LI NCOLN:)
Maki ng fal se representation to
Congress is, it's, um-

JOHN NI COLAY
It's, it's -

LI NCOLN
| npeachabl e. |1've made no fal se
representati on.

JOHN HAY
But there are -

(WH SPERI NG )
104.
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There is a del egation from
Ri chnond.

LI NCOLN
G ve ne the note, Johnnie.

Hay gives Lincoln the note. Lincoln takes it, holding on to
Hay's hand; with his free hand, Lincoln passes the note to
Bi | bo.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
(TO BI LBQO)
Pl ease deliver that to M. Ashley.

I NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER AND BALCONY - AFTERNOON

Bi | bo, pushing past the pages, runs in, holding the note,
Ashl ey snatches it, reading as he nmakes his way to the
podium All eyes are on Ashley.

JAMVES ASHLEY
From the President:

The chanmber falls silent.

JAMES ASHLEY ( CONT' D)

"So far as | know, there are no
peace commi ssioners in the city
nor are there likely to be."

Appl ause, booi ng, furious discussion.

GEORCGE PENDLETON
"So far as | know"?! That neans
not hi ng! Are there comm ssioners
fromthe South or aren't there?!

In the bal cony, Mary | ooks to Ms. Keckl ey.
JAMES ASHLEY

The President has answered you,
sir! Your peace offer is a fiction!
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GEORCGE PENDLETON
That is not a denial, it is a
| awyer's dodge!

JAMVES ASHLEY
M. Haddan®? Is your faction
satisfied?
105.

Preston, in the balcony, hesitates. He | ooks at his daughter,
who gives hima questioning |ook: "Do you want this on your
head?"

Preston doesn't. He indicates to Haddamwith a small shake of
his venerable head: "Drop it."

AARON HADDAM
The conservative Republican
faction's satisfied, and we thank
M. Lincoln. | nove to table M.
Wod's noti on.

SCHUYLER COLFAX
Tabl ed!

There's an angry response, but Wod and Pendl eton sit,
t hwart ed.

JAVES ASHLEY
Speaker Col fax, | order the main
guesti on.

SCHUYLER COLFAX
A notion has been made to bring the
bill for the Thirteenth Anendnent
to a vote. Do | hear a second?

ASA VI NTNER LI TTON
| second the notion.

SCHUYLER CCOLFAX

So noved, so ordered. The derk
will now -
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(a rap of the gavel)
Qui et pl ease.

The noi se of the chanber and bal cony reduce to a runble.

SCHUYLER CCOLFAX ( CONT' D)
The clerk will now call the roll
for voting.

Thaddeus Stevens sits silently, tired, concentrated: the
nonment has cone.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE

We begin with Connecticut. M.
Augustus Benjamin, on the matter of
t his anendnent, how say you?

The chanber is conpletely silent for the first tinme.
106.

AUGUSTUS BENJAM N
Nay!

The clerk records his vote.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Arthur Bentl eigh.

ARTHUR BENTLEI GH
Nay!

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. John Ellis, how say you?

JOHN ELLI'S
Aye!

Angry shouts fromEllis's fellow Denocrats, forcing Colfax to
gavel for order.

DEMOCRATI C SENATOR
VWhat ?!  Shanef ul !
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THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M ssouri next. M. Walter Appleton.

WALTER APPLETON
| vote no!

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Josi ah Burton.

JOSI AH BURTON rises to his feet. He is very, very tall and

t hi n.

JOSI AH BURTON
Beanpol e Burton is pleased to vote
yea!

Mary wat ches fromthe bal cony, pleased,

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
The State of New Jersey. M.
Nehem ah Cl eary.

NEHEM AH CLEARY
No.

THE CLERK COF THE HOUSE
M. Janes Martinson
107.

JAVES ASHLEY
M. Martinson has del egated nme to
say he is indisposed and he
abst ai ns.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Austin J. Roberts.

JAMES ASHLEY
Al so i ndi sposed, al so abst ai ni ng.

but anxi ous.

Shocked anger fromthe Denocrats. Pendl eton starts

cal cul ating votes on a sheet of paper.
begins to calculate nore rapidly.
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In the bal cony, Mary keeps track on her own list. She wites
carefully next to Roberts's nanme: "15 TO WN"

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
Il1l1inois concluded. M. Harold
Hol I'i ster, how say you?

Hol Ii ster glowers next to Hutton, who's silently praying.

HARCLD HOLLI STER
No.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Hutton? M. WIIliam Hutton,
cast your vote.

Hutton | ooks up from his prayer.

W LLI AM HUTTON
WIlliamHutton, renenbering at this
nonent hi s bel oved brother,
Fredrick, votes against the
amendnent .

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, THE WHI TE HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Li ncol n wat ches Tad stacki ng books to make a fort for his

| ead toy sol diers.

| NT/ EXT. ROTUNDA AND FRONT DOOR OF THE CAPI TCL - AFTERNOON
A field tel egraph has been set up near the steps, at the
front of the enornous crowd that's assenbl ed before the
Capitol. Poles are held up in the crowd by sol diers al ong

which the tel egraph wire is stretched.
108.

A sol dier stationed at the door of the Capitol relays the
vote to another sol dier manni ng the ci pher key:
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SOLDI ER
Webster Allen votes no.

The ci pher operator instantly transmts.

I NT. GRANT' S TELEGRAPH ROOM AT CI TY PO NT - AFTERNOON

OFFI CERS are crowded in the small room watching a SERGEANT
transcri be as his cipher key clicks.

SERGEANT
Webster Allen, Illinois, Denocrat,
vot es. .. no.

The ci pher key clicks again.
SERGEANT ( CONT' D)

Hal berd Law, | ndi ana, Denocrat,

vot es. .. no.
Grant observes this fromthe bal cony above. Robert, in a
captain's uniform stands near him Like his nother, Robert
has a scorecard, and he's keeping track.
Grant turns his back on the proceedings to |ight a cigar.
He's concerned at how close the vote is. Behind himthe count

CONTI NUES:

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Archi bal d Moran. .. yes.

Robert has been |l ooking at Grant; he returns to his score
keepi ng.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Anbrose Bail er. .. yes.
| NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER AND BALCONY - AFTERNOCON
The C erk conti nues.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
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M. Walter H Washburn.

WALTER H. WASHBURN
Vot es no.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
And M. George Yeaman, how say you?
1009.

Yeaman doesn't respond. The silence this causes |engthens,
till representatives begin to | ook to see what's happened.
Yeaman sits, staring ahead, not respondi ng. Thaddeus Stevens,
sensi ng sonet hing' s happening, |ooks in Yeaman's direction.
Yeaman, still staring ahead, nunbles sonething, but it's

i naudi bl e.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE ( CONT' D)
Sorry M. Yeaman, | didn't hear you
VOTE -

GEORGE YEAMAN
(rising to his feet)
| said aye, M. MPherson.
AYE! I'!

G eat surprise, loud cheers and angry shouts.

FERNANDO WOOD
TRAI TOR! TRAI TOR!

Yeaman | ooks ready to faint. To the consternation of the
Denocrats, a nob of gl eeful Republicans rushes across the

ai sle that separates the two parties; they surround Yeanan,
shaki ng his hand, slapping himon the back. Colfax bangs the
gavel

SCHUYLER COLFAX
O der!

Pendl eton is speechless. Litton turns to Ashley, both

astoni shed; Ashley turns to Stevens, who watches, sharp,
observant, giving nothing away.
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Mary updates her tally: "8 TO WN'

SCHUYLER CCOLFAX ( CONT' D)
O der in the chanber!

Yeaman col | apses back into his seat. The room qui ets.

SCHUYLER COLFAX ( CONT' D)
M . MacPherson, you may proceed.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Cay R Hawkins of Chio.

Hawki ns seens to have been startled out of a reverie. Sick
with fear, he | ooks up at the sound of his name. He can't
speak. Wod and Pendl eton watch this, deeply al arned. Hawkins
snaps out of it.

CLAY HAWKI NS
Goddamm it, I'mvoting yes.
110.

A huge reaction to this. LeC erk gapes at Hawkins.

CLAY HAVKI NS ( CONT' D)
(right at Pendl eton and

Wbod!)
| don't care, shoot nme dead! You
shoot nme dead I, | amvoting yes!

THE CLERK COF THE HOUSE
M. BEdwin F. Led erk.

LeCl erk, seated next to Hawkins and transfixed by his
courage, turns dazedly to MPherson.

EDW N LECLERK
No.
(then, standing abruptly:)
Ch to hell with it, shoot ne dead
t 00. Yes!

The noi se gets wilder. Pendleton fixes LeC erk and Hawki ns
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with a nurderous | ook.

EDW N LECLERK ( CONT' D)
| mean, abstention. Abstention.

Di sgust briefly flashing across his face, MPherson crosses
out and changes LeCl erk's vote to an abstention. The cheering
and booi ng degenerates to intense argunent about what this
nmeans for the vote count.

In the bal cony, Bilbo | ooks at Hawkins, well -pleased.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Al exander Coffroth.

Coffroth | ooks towards Stevens, who doesn't |ook at him

ALEXANDER COFFROTH
(proud of hinself and
happy about the reward

HE LL CET:)
|. Vote. Yes.

Appl ause. Stevens still doesn't | ook at Coffroth, but,
tickled, he grins and nods.

I NT. GRANT' S TELEGRAPH ROOM AT CI TY PO NT - AFTERNOON

Grant stands with Robert at the balcony rail, waiting.
SERGEANT
James Brooks. .. nay.
111.

On a nearby board, a |large nap has been tacked backwards; on
its reverse side, the count is being scraw ed by an offi cer,
who marks off the votes in quintiles in colums nmarked YEA
and NAY.

SERGEANT AT ARMS

Josiah Ginnell...yea. Myer
Straus. ..

Page 140/ 160



| NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER AND BALCONY - AFTERNOON

STRAUS ri ses.

MEYER STRAUS
Nay .

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Joseph Marstern?

JOSEPH MARSTERN
Nay .

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Chilton A Elliot?

CH LTON A. ELLIOT
No!

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Daniel G Stuart?

DANI EL G STUART
| vote yes.

Then, in a sequence of rapid cuts:

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. Howard Cuil ef oyl e.

HOWARD GUI LEFOYLE
Yea.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
John F. McKenzi e.

JOHN F. MCKENZI E
Yea.

THE CLERK COF THE HOUSE
Andrew E. Fi nk.
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ANDREW E. FI NK
Nay .
112.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M. John A Kassim

JOHN A. KASSI M
Yea.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
M . Hanr eady.

AVON HANREADY
Nay .

THE CLERK COF THE HOUSE
And M. Rufus Warren?

RUFUS WARREN
Yea.

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, THE WHI TE HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Tad is on Lincoln's lap. They're exam ning a book, the pages
of which feature illustrations conparing the varieties of
speci es of insects, zebras, finches.

| NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER AND BALCONY - AFTERNOON
The roomis quiet and tense.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
The roll call concludes, voting is
conpl eted, now -

SCHUYLER COLFAX
M. Cderk, please call ny nane, |

want to cast a vote.

GECRCE PENDLETON
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| object! The Speaker doesn't vote!

SCHUYLER COLFAX
The Speaker may vote if he so
chooses.

GEORGE PENDLETON
It is highly unusual, sir -

SCHUYLER COLFAX
This isn't usual, M. Pendl eton,
this is history.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
How does M. Schuyl er Col fax vote?
113.

SCHUYLER COLFAX
(a l ook of surprise that
this needs to be asked,
then, stating the
OBVI QUS:)
Aye, of course.

Laughter in the chanber. The Cerk tallies the vote, then
passes the recorded vote to the Speaker. There's absolute
sil ence.

In the bal cony, Mary checks her own tally, not quite
believing it.

SCHUYLER COLFAX ( CONT' D)

The final vote: eight absent or not
voting, fifty six votes against,
one hundred ni neteen votes for.
Wth a margin of two votes -

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE, THE WHI TE HOUSE - AFTERNOON
Li ncol n stands, waiting. The only sound is the ticking of

the clock. And then the ticking is slowy drowned out as
bells begin to peal throughout the city. Lincoln raises the
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wi ndow as Tad rushes to him The bells are joined by a
cannonade. The sound of jubilation fills his office.

Lincoln turns fromthe wi ndow to Tad, who stares out eagerly,
seeki ng out the source of the noise. Lincoln puts his hand on
Tad' s head. He | ooks down at his son, silent.

I NT. THE HOUSE CHAMBER, THE CAPI TOL - LATE AFTERNOON

Representatives throw papers in the air, enbrace, weep,

shout, dance, clinb on desks. In the bal cony, Mary stands
slowy, beyond tears or joy; Ms. Keckley stands with her,
smling, crying. Preston Blair applauds vigorously. The bl ack
visitors join the general exultation, overwhel ned, sone

prayi ng, others enbraci ng and weepi ng.

Latham's, Schell's and Bilbo's seats are enpty; they've gone.

Ashl ey, grinning fromear to ear, tears stream ng down his
face, is hoisted up on shoulders and marched around the room
as on the floor and in the bal cony, people start singing "The
Battle Cry of Freedom"™

Pendl eton, with the face of soneone who's seen his world
coll apse into ruin, wal ks straight at Yeaman, who's listening
to the singing, deeply noved, his face full of wonder.
Pendl eton turns, without a word, and | eaves the House.
114.

Yeaman | aughs, and loudly joins in singing.
Stevens clunps over to the Cerk of the House, who is placing
his tallies and the official copy of the anendnment bill in a

folio. He | ooks up.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
Congratul ati ons, M. Chairnman.

THADDEUS STEVENS
The bill, M. MPherson, may |...?

The O erk hands the bill to Stevens, who folds it and pockets
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it.

THE CLERK OF THE HOUSE
That's...That's the official bill.

THADDEUS STEVENS
"1l return it in the norning.
Creased, but unhar ned.

EXT. A STREET, WASHI NGTON - DUSK

Cel ebrating crowds nove towards the Mall, singing, carrying
pl acards procl ai mng the passage of the anmendnent.

Thaddeus Stevens is hobbling in the opposite direction,
maki ng difficult headway agai nst the crowd, pushed and
shoved, unrecogni zed; he shoves back, his ferocious scow
utterly at odds with the prevailing festive npod.

He reaches a nodest house, unl ocks the door and steps inside.

| NT. THADDEUS STEVENS' S HOUSE - N GHT

Stevens is net at the door by LYDIA SMTH, a black woman in
her fifties. As she helps himoff with his coat, he takes a
pi ece of paper from his pocket.

THADDEUS STEVENS
A gift for you.

She takes it.

THADDEUS STEVENS ( CONT' D)

The greatest neasure of the

Ni net eenth Century. Passed by
corruption, aided and abetted by
the purest man in Anerica.

115.

| NT. THE BEDROOM I N THADDEUS STEVENS' S HOUSE - NI GHT
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Stevens, in his nightgown, takes off his wig. He's bald.

He lies down in bed. Ms. Smth is in bed already beside
him She's hol ding the paper he gave her.

THADDEUS STEVENS
| wish you'd been present.

LYDIA SM TH
| wish |I'd been.

THADDEUS STEVENS
It was a spectacl e.

LYDIA SM TH
You can't bring your housekeeper to
the House. | won't give them

gossi p.

( THE PAPER)
This is enough. This is... It's
nmore than enough for now.

They kiss. He |ies back. He grabs her hand.

THADDEUS STEVENS
Read it to nme again, ny |ove.

LYDIA SM TH
" PROPCSED -*

THADDEUS STEVENS
And adopt ed.

LYDI A SM TH
Adopted. "An Anendnent to the
Constitution of the United States.
Section One: Neither slavery nor
i nvoluntary servitude, except as a
puni shment for crinme whereof the
party shall have been duly
convicted, shall exist within the
United States, or any place subject
to their jurisdiction.™
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THADDEUS STEVENS
SECTI ON TVO.

LYDI A SM TH
"Congress shall have power to
enforce this anendnent by
appropriate |egislation."
116.

Thaddeus Stevens grins, nods, thinking, eyes sparkling.

| NT. / EXT. THE DOCK AT FORTRESS MONRCE, HAMPTON ROADS
VIRG NI A - LATE AFTERNOON

Sail ors cheer Lincoln's arrival. Lincoln wal ks across the
gangway. Seward greets him am dst the cheers.

I NT. THE SALOON ON BOARD THE RI VER QUEEN, HAMPTON ROADS,
VIRG NI A - DAY

Li ncol n, Seward and the conm ssioners are seated. Seward
| ooks concerned at Lincoln's fatigue.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
Let me be blunt. WII the southern
states resune their forner position
in the Union speedily enough to
enable us to block ratification of
the Thirteenth Amendnent ?

LI NCOLN
|'"d |i ke peace i medi ately.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
Yes, and...?

LI NCOLN
|"d |ike your states restored to
their practical relations to the
Uni on i mredi ately.
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Si | ence.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
If this could be given nme in
witing, as Vice President of the
Confederacy, |'d bring that
docurment with celerity to Jefferson
Davi s.

SEWARD
Surrender and we can di scuss
reconstruction.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
Surrender won't be thought of
unl ess you' ve assured us, in
witing, that we'll be readmtted
intime to block this anmendnent.
117.

R M T. HUNTER
This is the arrogant demand of a
conqueror for a humliating,

ABJECT -

SEWARD
You'll not be conquered people, M.
Hunter. You will be citizens,

returned to the | aws and the
guarantees of rights of the
Consti tution.

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
Whi ch now exti ngui shes sl avery. And
wth it our econony. Al our |aws
will be determ ned by a Congress of
vengeful Yankees, all our rights'l
be subject to a Suprene Court
benched by Bl ack Republican
radicals. Al our traditions wll
be obliterated. W won't know
our sel ves anynor e.
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LI NCOLN
(a nod, then:)
We ain't here to discuss
reconstruction, we have no | egal
basis for that discussion. But I
don't want to deal falsely. The
Northern states'|| ratify, nost of
"em As | figure, it remains for
two of the Southern states to do
the sane, even after all are
readmtted. And | been working on
t hat .

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
Tennessee and Loui si ana.

LI NCOLN
Arkansas too, nost likely. It'Il be
ratified. Slavery, sir, it's done.

Hunter storms out of the cabin.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| f we submt ourselves to | aw,
Al ex, even submt to |osing
freedons - the freedomto oppress,
for instance - we may discover
ot her freedons previously unknown
to us. Had you kept faith with
denocratic process, as frustrating
as that can be -
118.

JOHN A. CAMPBELL

Cone sir, spare us at |east these
pieties. Did you defeat us with
bal | ot s?

ALEXANDER STEPHENS
How ve you held your Union
t oget her? Through denocracy? How
many hundreds of thousands have
di ed during your adm nistration?
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Your Union, sir, is bonded in
cannonfire and deat h.

LI NCOLN
It may be you're right. But say al
we done is show the world that
denocracy isn't chaos, that there
is a great invisible strength in a
peopl e's union? Say we've shown
that a people can endure awf ul
sacrifice and yet cohere? Mghtn't
t hat save at |east the idea of
denocracy, to aspire to?
Eventually, to beconme worthy of ? At
all rates, whatever may be proven
by bl ood and sacrifice nust've been
proved by now. Shall we stop this
bl eedi ng?

EXT. A CITY ON A SOUTHERN RI VER - NI GHT
Li ke a vision of apocal ypse, a city on the banks of a broad
river is being consuned in a hellish fire, as artillery
shells rend the dark sky asunder, raining down destruction.
EXT. SIEGE LI NES BEFORE PETERSBURG, VI RG NI A - MORNI NG
The norning is grey, and a dense fog covers a vast field.
Li ncoln, his stovepi pe hat atop his head, is nmounted on a
horse on a rise at one end of the field. Behind him several
UNI ON OFFI CERS are al so nounted. It's chilly; the breath of
the men and the horses is visible.
TI TLE:

APRIL 3
Lincoln flicks the reins of his horse, which starts down the

sl ope. The officers foll ow behind him No one speaks.
1109.
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Lincoln rides slowy, his focus on the ground before him
Debris is scattered all around him along with the bodi es of
fallen soldiers.

He | ooks up and across the battlefield; a terrible battle has
concl uded a coupl e of hours ago.

Looki ng down, as he rides, he sees soldiers killed by
artillery fire, whose bodies lie tw sted, burned, headl ess,
linmbless, torn in two, blown out of their clothing or charred
too badly to tell. He sees soldiers killed by rifle and
bayonet, whose corpses are intact.

At the beginning of his ride, all the dead and wounded are in
Uni on blue, the casualties of Confederate cannon fire, felled
as the Union arny, about six hours earlier, began its final,
successful drive to break through Confederate |ines.

As Lincoln and his escorts nove across the battlefield, grey
and bl ue unifornmed corpses and badly wounded nen interm ngle.

He reaches the other side of the field, passing a Confederate
flag to enter the nowruined town of Petersburg.

EXT. THE THOVAS WALLACE HOUSE, GRANT' S TEMPCORARY
HEADQUARTERS, ON MARKET STREET, PETERSBURG - MORNI NG

Grant, snoking his cigar, his uniformdusty and runpled, is
sitting on the small porch. He stares piercingly at Lincoln,
in a rocker next to him watching his troops pass by as they
nove in to secure the conquered town. Lincoln closes his
eyes.

He has grown ol der, the skin around his eyes is cobwebbed
with fine creases, and his hair's thinner, softer, suffused
with grey. H's brow has grown snoot her.

LI NCOLN
Once he surrenders, send his boys
back to their hones, their farns,
their shops.
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GRANT
Yes sir, as we di scussed.

LI NCOLN
Li berality all around. No
puni shnment. | don't want that. And
the | eaders - Jeff and the rest of
"em- if they escape, |eave the

country while ny back's turned,
that woul dn't upset ne none.
120.

When peace cones it mustn't just be
hangi ngs.

GRANT
By outward appearance, you're ten
years ol der than you were a year

ago.
LI NCOLN

Sonme weariness has bit at my bones.
( BEAT)

| never seen the |like of it before.
What | seen today. Never seen the
like of it before.

GRANT
You al ways knew that, what this was
going to be. Intimte, and ugly.
You nust've needed to see it close
when you deci ded to cone down here.

LI NCOLN
We've made it possible for one
anot her to do terrible things.

GRANT
And we've won the war. Now you have
to lead us out of it.

EXT. THE MCLEAN HOUSE, APPOVATTOX COURT HOUSE, VIRG N A -
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AFTERNGCON

COFFI CERS OF THE CONFEDERATE AND UNI ON ARMY stand around in
t he afternoon sun. Everyone's sol emm, even stunned by what's
j ust happened. No one is speaking.

TI TLE:
APRIL 9, 1865

ROBERT E. LEE conmes down the steps of the MLean house, as a
CONFEDERATE COFFI CER brings his horse to him H's face is
bl ank. Lee nounts his waiting horse.

Lee should | eave, having just surrendered to Gant inside;
but he's imuobile. Sone of the officers of both sides | ook at
Lee, sone can't bear it. Lee tries out various expressions:
pride, defiance, blankness.

Grant stonps onto the porch of the house, followed by his
staff. Anbng themis Robert Lincoln.
121.

Grant, lost in thought, stops, taken aback, realizing that
Lee's still there, astride his horse. Everyone |ooks at the
two nmen who | ook awkwardly at one anot her.

Then Grant renoves his famous slouch hat. Everyone freezes
for a nonent, and then one by one, the officers of the Union
Arny renove their hats.

Lee is visibly noved by this gesture of respect. He raises
his hat, briefly, only an inch fromhis head. Then, pulling
slightly on his horse's reins, he rides away.

EXT. A BUGGY RI DE THROUGH WASHI NGTON - AFTERNOON

A beautiful spring afternoon. Lincoln and Mary are riding in
t he buggy, driven by the old soldier.

MARY
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You've an itch to travel ?

LI NCOLN
|'d like that. To the West by rail.

MARY
(shaki ng her head no:)
Over seas.

LI NCOLN
The Holy Land.

MARY

(a laugh, then:)

AM ul Iy pious for a man who takes
his wi fe out buggy-riding on Good
Fri day.

LI NCOLN
Jerusal em Were David and Sol onon
wal ked. | dream of wal king in that

ancient city.
She seens sadder. They ride in silence.

MARY
Al'l anyone wll renmenber of ne is |
was crazy and | ruined your
happi ness.

LI NCOLN
Anyone thinks that doesn't
under stand, Mol ly.

She nods; then, tenderly:
122.

MARY
When they | ook at you, at what it
cost to live at the heart of this,
they' Il wonder at it. They'll
wonder at you. They shoul d. But
t hey should al so | ook at the
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wr et ched woman by your side, if
t hey want to understand what this
was truly |like. For an ordinary
person. For anyone ot her than you.

Li ncol n | aughs, takes her hand. She | eans agai nst him

LI NCOLN
W nust try to be happier. W
must. Both of us. W've been so
m serable for so |ong.

I NT. LINCOLN S OFFI CE - EVEN NG

Lincoln's in the shirtsleeves and vest of his formal evening
wear, his hair brushed down and plastered in place. WIIliam
Slade is working the tie and gl oves. Janes Ashley and
Schuyl er Colfax stand with him hol ding gl asses of scotch
whi skey. Slade waits with Lincoln's coat, clothes brush, the
st ovepi pe hat and gl oves on the table.

John Hay tears down several of the mlitary maps, heavily
mar ked, fromthe bookcases where they're tacked. He drops
these on the floor. As they watch Hay:

LI NCOLN
| did say sone colored nen, the
intelligent, the educated, and
veterans, | qualified it.

JAMVES ASHLEY
M. Stevens is furious, he wants to
know why you qualified it -

SCHUYLER COLFAX
No one heard the intelligent or the
educated part. Al they heard was
the first tinme any president has
ever made nention of Negro voting.

LI NCOLN

Still, I wish 1'd nentioned it in a
better speech.
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JAVES ASHLEY
M. Stevens also wants to know why
you didn't nmake a better speech.
123.

They | augh. There's a knock on the door; Nicolay enters.

JOHN NI COLAY

(TO LI NCOLN:)
Ms. Lincoln's waiting in the
carriage. She wants ne to rem nd
you of the hour, and that you'l
have to pick up Mss Harris and
Maj or Rat hbone.

Li ncoln nods. Sl ade enters with Lincoln's hat, coat, and
gl oves. Lincoln begins to dress hurriedly.

LI NCOLN
Am | in trouble?

W LLI AM SLADE
L1 NCOLN
Thank you, M. Sl ade.

Sl ade hands Lincoln his gloves as Col fax and Ashley drain
their drinks and rise.

L1 NCOLN ( CONT' D)
| suppose it's tine to go, though
woul d rat her stay.
He | eaves the room
| NT. AN EMPTY CORRI DOR, SECOND FLOOR OF THE WHI TE HOUSE -

CONTI NUOUS

On the way out, Lincoln tosses the gloves on a side table.
Sl ade grabs them considers chasing after Lincoln, then
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thinks better of it. He wal ks back towards the office. Then
sone strange feeling stops him and he turns around agai n.
Li ncol n is wal king away, past the petitioners' chairs, down
the enpty hal | way.

Sl ade watches till Lincoln turns the corner, and he's gone.

I NT. A THEATER - N GHT

The theater is adorned with patriotic bunting.

Onstage, a Caliph's palace. A YOUNG MAN duels with scimtars

agai nst a huge, hideous AFRIT. A YOUNG WOVAN i n chai ns cowers

in distress. The young man gymmastically avoids being kill ed,

then plunges his scimtar into the afrit's heart. The denon

screans and topples to the ground. The audi ence gasps as a
124.

flame-col ored, bejewelled bird rises up fromthe dead afrit's
heart .

The audi ence appl auds. In the center box, Tad Lincoln is
joining in, as is his conpanion for the evening, Tom Pendel.

Onstage, the bird flies off, the young man is freeing the
young woman, when the scene is halted by the red curtain

| owering, surprising actors and audi ence. The mnusic dies,

the gas lights in the house are being raised as the owner of
the theater, LEONARD GROVER, steps out before the curtain and
wal ks to the center of the stage, pale and badly shaken.

In the box, Tom Pendel gl ances quickly at Tad, who's fixed on
the stage, eyes open, al arned.

The audi ence knows sonething's wong. Their rising murnur of
concern dies inmediately when G over raises his hands.

LEONARD GROVER
(VO CE SHAKI NG )

The President has been shot.

There are screans of horror fromthe audi ence; people |eap
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fromtheir seats.

LEONARD GROVER ( CONT' D)
The President has been shot at
Ford's Theater!

The theater is a scene of conpl ete pandenoni um People cry,
jamthe aisles, call to each other across rows of seats,
shout questions at G over, who's calling for calm inaudible
in the uproar

Tom Pendel is frozen in shock, then turns to draw Tad cl ose
to him Tad pulls away and begins shrieking, clinging to the
railing so tightly that Pendel can't pry himloose. Tad can't
stop scream ng, his eyes w de open, seeing not hing.

| NT. THE BEDROOM I N PETERSON S BOARDI NG HOUSE - MORNI NG

Mary is gently escorted into a tiny room A small, hissing
gas jet in the wall bathes the scene with green |ight.

St ant on, Speed, GENERAL HENRY HALLECK and a M NI STER, are
standing. Welles sits by the head of the bed. DR CHARLES
LEALE, a young arny surgeon, and DR ROBERT STONE, the
Lincoln famly's doctor, stand uselessly by the foot of the

bed, while DR JOSEPH BARNES, the Surgeon General, listens to
Lincol n's faint breathing.
125.

Robert, in uniform red-eyed, pale as a ghost, sits at the
bedsi de and stares at his father, barely breathing.

Lincoln lies in a crooked diagonal, his knees bent, on a bed
he's too tall to fit properly, clad only in a nightshirt.

Bar nes noves his head cl oser, then closer. The roomis
utterly still. Barnes takes out his watch, |ooks at the tine,
softly clears his throat.

DR. BARNES
It's 7:22 in the norning, Saturday
the 15th of April. It's all over.
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The President is no nore.
No one tal ks, or nobves.
Stanton | ooks at Lincoln's body.

STANTON
Now he bel ongs to the ages.

Robert begins to weep.

LI NCOLN (V. Q)

Fondly do we hope, fervently do we
pray, that this m ghty scourge of
war nmay speedily pass away.

EXT. THE EAST PORTI CO OF THE CAPI TOL - NOON

Li ncol n, wearing spectacles, stands at a podium before the
Capitol Done, still under scaffolding, under cloudy skies. He
reads fromthe two pages.

LI NCOLN
Yet, if God wills that it continue
until all the wealth piled by the
bondman's two hundred and fifty
years of unrequited toil shall be
sunk, and until every drop of bl ood
drawn with the lash shall be paid
by another drawn with the sword, as
was said three thousand years ago,
so still it nust be said "the
j udgnments of the Lord are true and
ri ght eous al together."

He gl ances at his audi ence: 40,000 people fromall over the
country, wounded soldiers, civilians in black. And for the
first tinme, in the crowmd, not at its edges, hundreds of
African Americans, civilians and sol di ers.

126.

LI NCOLN ( CONT' D)
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Wth malice toward none, with
charity for all, with firmess in
the right as God gives us to see
the right, let us strive on to
finish the work we are in, to bind
up the nation's wounds, to care for
hi m who shall have borne the
battle, and for his w dow and his
orphan, to do all which may achi eve
and cherish a just and a lasting
peace anong ourselves and with al
nati ons.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END
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