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R I SODE THREE
Tue REUNION, 1763

[From inside Bentley Hall a bugle and drum are heard.

The main door is opened and closed with a clang as a petty

officer and eight Colonial soldiers come out. As if posting

sentries, the group leave one man at the main door, and one
to pace up and down before each of the side doors. Then,
in turn, a man is posted to pace up and down at left and
right of stage and across the front; one at the inner end of
the bridge; and another a liltle distance outside. Just as
the sentries are placed and the sub-officer moves back, the
center door opens again and two figures come out. One
bears a newspaper in his hand and they are talking
earnestly. As the sub-officer draws up to salute, the center
door opens again and the figure of a middle aged woman
appears for a moment crying, ‘‘I must come out, I must
find her.”  The sentry gives a ringing ‘“‘Halt!"” and throws
his musket across her path. A man of thirty steps out behind
her and draws her gently back, but she protests till the doors
close on her. The group in the middle ground have turned

to watch.

CoMMANDANT. Who is she?

SuB-OFrFICER. I don’t know, sir. Shall I find out?

ComMmISSIONER., I can tell you. She is a mother half
crazed with anxiety, one of the group who have answered
this advertisement of mine, bidding all about here, who
believe they have friends or relatives captured among
the Indians to come to this fort and identify them when
Colonel Bouquet arrives with the poor souls he has
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released from captivity among the Senecas and Dela-

wares.

Com issi
bun::l;:;NT. : \:)Vell,k Commissioner, I am sorry for them
can’'t break the rules of this f :
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loathe to give up some of these captives. They have
loaded them with small gifts. Some have stayed with
the captives till driven away by the soldiers. One
young Mingo brave would not part from the Virginian
girl he had married till driven off by force.
CoMMANDANT. Ah. That's why the Chief of the Senecas

is coming even to this fort, as the messenger said, to

deliver the captives safely into your hands. ‘“‘Safely

into your hands”—the impudence of these savages!
CommissIONER. I wish I were sure that all of these people
will be the happier for the change.

[During this conversation, a horseman approaches rapidly
from the remote left. The soldier at the outer end of the
bridge stands on guard till he sees who the newcomer 1is,
when he salutes. The rider, dismounting, throws his reins
to the soldier, who pickets the horse. Then the officer

crosses the bridge)

COMMANDANT. [Following the glance of the COMMISSIONER]
It is Colonel Bouquet. [Moving toward the newcomer, he
salutes] Colonel Bouquet.

Bouguer. Colonel Crofton.

CoMMANDANT. Colonel Bouquet, this is Mr. Howe, the
Commissioner, who is to be in charge of the captives
released by the Indians till they are safely in their
families again or homes have been found for them.

BouQuET. [To Howe] You will find them, sir, a strange
mixture, for I ordered the Indians to deliver into my
hands all captives, old and young; men, women and

children; of every nationality.
ComMANDANT. How many did they bring in?
Bouguer. Two hundred and six.
CoMMISSIONER. From Pennsylvania?
Bouquer. One hundred and sixteen.
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CoOMMISSIONER, [Alarmed] 1 am hardly prepared—I
was not told you were bringing so many,

Bougqugr, [Smiling] 1 am not. All except some twenty
have been claimed at Fort Pitt, or elsewhere on our road.

CoMMISSIONER. That number will certainly not strain
the hospitality of this good town.

Bouousr, Good, but they do need clothing, for so ill clad
were they that my men have taken their own blankets,

coats and vests to dress them, especially the children,
They are a sorry looking lot,

[Slowly up over the rise at left of ravine comes strange pro-
cession. A minor officer leads. Behind him  sixteen
soldiers make a hollow Square. At one side rides an old
Indian warrior of fine type. In the Square, ten women
and six men, all of different ages, with Sour children, ail
meagrely clad, moye doggedly on as after a long tramp.,
Coming into view of the fort, they stop and point it out to
one another. The soldiers good naturedly stop, the officer
not prolesting.  The children are held up to see the Jort,
Then with gesticulations that show mingled emotions—aglee,
dread, etc.—the captives move on again. The guard of
soldiers lines up to let them pass through. The Commis.-
SIONER, the COMMANDANT and CoLoNEL BouQuEeT move
to receive them, the COMMISSIONER ahead, As the captives
hesitate to cross the bridge, the old CHIEFTAIN, who has
turned his horse loose, steps proudly to the front and waving
them on, leads into the fort.  After o gesture of greeting, he
Stands aside to let the sad procession file into place at
center of stage. The women and children huddle together.
Some captives look about eagerly; some are downcast;
some mever take their eyes off the chieftain. When all are
in place, the chief turns to the officers|

CHIEF. Hail, great soldier and chiefs of this fort. Here
[18]
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our journey ends. Thus far I have come t?. 1§>lace t}(::vs:
i for some are like my
ople safely in your hands,
l:,eeo;l:le and very dear to them. It has not been eas;f“fo;
fhem or for us to part, but the Great Father has wi ef
it and we must obey. We have taken as much care ol
them as if they were our own flesh and blood. Tk*z ar(?
now become unused to your customs ar}d ways. h erfil
fore we ask that you will use them kindly, which wi
make them to live contentedly with you. :
[BouQuUET looks at the COMMANDANT, who looks at the
COMMISSIONER] :
COMMISSIONER. [Stepping fo;'wz}tlrd] For ::)l:lclas p:g;;l}(:a :k
i n and the families of these poor souls,
;}:: to"\‘)’Ve will do our best to make this a time of happy
reunion.
[The CHIEF bows gravely, then turning, mov;s _to}'z:,-ar;islzi
h out their han
. One or two of the women stretc ds a
ffnﬁpappeal. One sturdy young woman sﬁea}l:fl (;o hzmi:;
1 ith her name. child runn
Indian, and he answers wil e, & o
; i ) Calling it “‘Koloska" an
to him, rests against his knee, : : po
i 1 j hand on its head. n
king in Indian, he places his and .
;Ie’e;alksg off across the bridge, head in air, leaps on his hor;e
nd gallops away. The child runs back crying t'o the
fooman who spoke in Indian. Another woma;ze z.:i crymtg;;::
3 ds, the side door a
her shoulder. Just as this scene en » th
le;'t of Bentley Hall 7s opened. From it 1ssu;s a u;om.i: z:i‘
3 y harty, who is tryi
losely followed by a man of 1 5
z:;y}'tei . Sj;tf has chosen a moment when bot{t the sentry on
the porch and the one at left of stage are moving away fro:}
her. Before anyone is really aware, she is in the center
the open space] . ‘
Mgs. HARTMANN. Where is she, my little girl? Show
her to me, show her to me.
[19]
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[The CoMMANDANT moves angrily as if to drive her back]

CoMMISSIONER. [With a beseeching gesture stopping him]

I beg of you. It i
. s the H :
most crazed. artmann woman; she is al-

[The COMMANDANT s
putters but does not int
COMMISSIONER goes to MRs. HARTMANN] it

MRrs. HAr ich i
! TMANN. Which is she? Oh, which
CoMMISSIONER. Look for yourself, my good woman

is she, good

g\l/h:s. ;IARTMANN moves anxiously to the children attempt
: g to draw them‘ toward her. The older women -u'/atch he. :
ome eagerly as if hoping to recognize a lost relative B;;

after a searching look ]
ek g » each turns away with a sigh or

COMMISSIONER. [T
: the yo i
e young man] What is the lost
Ka i
C%LOI:‘IAR[';‘MANN. Regina Hartmann. [Turning to
BOUQUETEL ;UQ'UET] Haye you the name on your list?
e . 4 [haapzdly sca;zlnmg a list which he draws from his
ve no such name but she
for many answer onl i g
y to the i e :
i g o ir Indian names,
M o
:’si‘eI:;RTMArfN. [Finding that the children will not come
. y bursts into tears] My little girl, my little girl i
> ere. She would know her mother., P
OMMISSIONER. How long since did you lose her?

having for-

[The woman, absorbed i 7
A in her grief, stands staring at the

I]\i.::;x. gARTMANN. Nine years this August, sir.
- HARTMANN.  [Coming suddenly out of her torpor] She
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was such a sweet child—her little hands long and fine;
her hair in braids; and always she wore a kerchief about
her neck, so.

KarL HARTMANN. Mother, mother, then she was but a

child of ten.
Mgzs., HARTMANN. Like one of these. [Suddenly drawing

back almost in disgust] No, not like these, she was very
beautiful, my little girl.

COMMANDANT. [Half aside to the CommissioNER] The
girl would be a woman grown now. Surely the woman
is crazy.

COMMISSIONER. [With a quieting gesture to him, he goes to
Mgs. HARTMANN and leads her to the group of women]
Look at this woman, all of you—you and you. [He
speaks to one or two who do not obey at first] Has anyone
of you ever seen her before?

[Some, looking quickly, turn away. Others scan her face
closely, but at last all turn away unrecognizing)

Mgs. HARTMANN. But they told me some of these came
from just the place where my little girl was captured. O
Lord do not break my heart.

BouQuET. Is there no sign by which she might recognize

you?
Mgs. HARTMANN, [Looking at him almost dully] 1 can

think of nothing, nothing.
COMMISSIONER,  [Turning to the son] And you, can you

think of no mark or sign?
KarL HARTMANN. Wait, let me think.

[The women, after they turn from MRrs. HARTMANN, have
gathered into a group, most of them sitting on the ground.
Suddenly one young woman, who holds a young child near
her, begins to sing gently to still its crying.
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“Alone and yet not all alone

Am I in this great loneliness;

When I my solitude bemoan,

God cheers the hours of my distress.
I am with Him and He with me:
I fear no lonely destiny."]

KARL HARTMANN. [A¢ the second line] Listen, mother,
listen!

[She is already listening with her whole soul, Half singing,
half sobbing, she moves toward the singer. As the younger
woman sees her approaching and hears her singing, she
looks startled, puts the child a little aside, and rises, her
\ whole face aglow with excitement. She keeps on singing,
| Suddenly the Mother cries)

| MRs. HARTMANN. Regina!
f YouNG WoMAN. Mother!
|

[Sobbing, they fall into each other's arms. Young HART-
MANN moves quickly to his mother's side. The Commis-
SIONER, followed by COoLONEL BouqQuer, uncovers)

COMMANDANT. [Concealing his emotion, gruflly to Bou-
QUET] Kindly order your men to take those people in.

[BouQuET moves quickly to his soldiers, gives an order, and
| going onward to the captives, gives another. Led by the
! COMMANDANT and COLONEL BouQuer, the captives move

up the center and out, BoUQUET's soldiers Jollowing.

During this, the following dialogue)

REGINA. [As the captives move off, the child is left crying]
Mother, this is Koloska.

MRgs. HARTMANN., Who is she?

REGINA. The Indians gave her to me to care for five years
ago. She had no father or mother. I cannot leave her,

| [22]
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[The mother looks at the son and the son al the mother, and
nods)

3 ‘s all
Mgs. HARTMANN. It is very little we have, but it is al

yours, daughter, and our hearts are big. Come, my little
i

one. :
[She holds out her arms. Urged by REGINA, the thld r;t;:.;
into them. The COMMISSIONER, who_ has stood by,

that the COMMANDANT is relurning swiftly)

in.
CoMMISSIONER. Come, my good people, we must go

[Mgrs. HARTMANN, releasing the child, pu}fs o;w a;‘rzeithﬁ;;
e ith the other hand.
son's, taking her daughter wi i
; ; Y. )
little ahead, watching them cons :
z:sik;h‘: ;'tother and then all the other three, sing more and

more firmly
“Who, then so blind he cannot see
1 have companionship. for aye—
h unto eternity
?1}:: (‘),\lrlt;grld thinks mine a lone}y way.
1 know, when loneliness is neax:;
God and His angels will appear.

The COMMISSIONER, meeting the COMMAND:\Nrrlt::zZZZ)r::
to him as if to mollify him. They pass ozft at cen Aot
; HARTMANNS. Immediately the two side sentinels "
fzh:d p:is up, followed by the two sentin.els at th:: hebr;(glff;
When they have gone in the t}'tree sentinels at

wheel sharply and pass inside quickly)
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