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WALL STREET AND THE FED:  HISTORY EXPOSED

Character List

Nelson:   US Senator.       70’s.

Paul:     German banker.    42 years old. Partner, Kuhn Loeb Private Bank.
Frank:    American banker.  46 years old.  VP, National City Bank, NY.
Benjamin: American banker.  38 years old.  VP, Banker’s Trust, NY.                Mary:     Woman servant. Dressed in serving dress.  Petite.  30 years old.

Jeb:      Man servant/reporter.  Dressed for outdoor.  Medium height,

          athletic. 35 years old.
Spencer:  Head servant.  55 years old.  Slim, tall. 

Peggy:    Cook.  55 years old.  Servant. 


SCENE 1:       DAY 1        5:30 AM       KITCHEN             MARY, JEB


SCENE 2:      DAY 1        9:30 AM       MAIN ROOM      BANKERS, SENATOR


SCENE 3:     DAY 2         5:30 AM       KITCHEN             MARY, JEB


SCENE 4:     DAY 2          6:30 AM      MAIN ROOM     MARY, JEB
      JEB LEFT IN ROOM

SCENE 5:      DAY 2       5:00 PM        KITCHEN           MARY, PEGGY, SPENCER

 
SCENE 6:      DAY 2       6:00 PM        MAIN ROOM    BANKERS, SENATOR


SCENE 7:      DAY 3       2:00 AM       KITCHEN             MARY, JEB
       JEB SAYS HE IS LEAVING

SCENE 8:      DAY 3        8:00 AM        KITCHEN            MARY, PEGGY, SPENCER


SCENE 9:      DAY 3        10:00 AM     MAIN ROOM    BANKERS, SENATOR, SPENCER


SCENE 10:      DAY 4        8:00 AM       KITCHEN            MARY, PEGGY, SPENCER
     JEB DIES
WALL STREET AND THE FED:  HISTORY EXPOSED

Synopsis

Based on true history, this play depicts the secret meeting of the Wall Street bankers to create a privately-owned central bank in the US, based on European banking.  Today, it exists as the Federal Reserve Banking System.  The bankers met on the private island owned by J.P. Morgan in 1910 called Jekyll Island, off the coast of Georgia.  To maintain the secrecy of the identities of the bankers, all the servants were sent to the mainland and an entire new staff brought to the island for the 2 weeks of meetings.
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SCENE 1

TIME  5:30 AM

PLACE Kitchen on Jekyll Island main house 

Stage has a left side and right side totally different.

On the left, a kitchen:  large stove with wood bin along left wall, wooden table with 2 chairs in center, door far left, window in back.

On the right side of the stage, a plush sitting room:  couch and door along back, large wooden chair on far right with ceiling to floor heavy curtains drawn shut, table with 3 chairs in the center of the room.  Décor is turn of the century 1900.

A very faint light is coming through the kitchen window.  The audience sees the servant woman Mary searching for items.)

MARY

     (Talking to herself) 

Let’s see.  Oh dear.  Where is the wood?  Where are the matches?  Oh, here they are.

     (Finds them on shelf.  Fusses putting in small pieces of wood left in the
      wood bin.)

Dear me, what will happen to the likes of Mary Simmons!  Can’t make a fire.  Old man Spencer will look at me with those evil eyes!  

     (She makes an evil face, dramatizing old man Spencer and laughs,

      showing her sense of humor.)

A man working with the devil himself.  And him not having servants out here.  With these high falutin gentlemen.  My, my, what’s it all about I say.  Mary mother....

     (A door opens on the far left, coming from the outside.

      In walks another servant carrying a pile of wood in his arms.

      He’s bundled up from the cold, and has a hat pulled down on his

      Face.)  

JEB

Mornin’ Mary.  Here’s your wood.  I’ll be bringin’ in more later.

     (He drops wood in box.)
MARY

     (Looks shyly at Jeb.)

Well…you know I’ve never seen such a kitchen…..could be the English Queens’s I suss.  

     (Rolls her eyes for Jeb to see.)

What a thing this is.  Bringing us all out here on this deserted island!  Why I thought the boat would just turn right over and drop us with the Lord – but he could walk on the water, not me and my kin!  Oh dear me, I never had such a fright, and all for finding some coins to keep my kin eattin!

JEB

Well, it’s not really deserted.  We’re here with these spiffy looking gentlemen…

     (hesitates a beat)
… and Spencer. 

MARY

Gentlemen?  All I know, a few coins don’t make a decent human being.  What can these gentlemen do with all this.
     (She gestures to indicate all the rooms around.)
And to think my father died in our one room, coughing up the coal, hardly enough food for me and my sisters.  The poor have to fight all their lives to live, we do. 
     (Shakes her head.)

JEB

Mary, sorry to hear that.  


(Jeb looks over at her.  She is embarrassed and looks away.)

Here, let me help you with lightin’ the stove.  


(Jeb fusses with lighting the stove.)

MARY

I’v never had it so strange.  What one puts up with to keep kin eattin’ at the table.  These rich ones, up all day and night, hardly stopping to eat cook’s plates.  Only one of ‘em gets up real early and rides, but that’s the only one not tied to that there room.

JEB

Seems they hav’ some work needing to be done.

MARY

Hardly stoppin’ to eat.  I drop in with their plates, and they stop their mumbling and jumbling.  One of ‘em is real nice.  Always says ‘thank you Mary’.  One of them just keeps writin’ and writin’.  I leaves the room and they start mumbling again.  Once I hear yellin’.  Wondered who was so upset.

JEB

What were they yellin’?

MARY

Couldn’t make ‘em out.  But it was real heated, it was.  God help us if we can’t get off this island!

     (Lights dim in kitchen.  Mary and Jeb freeze in dark and

      quietly go off stage right.

     Lights come up on the right side of stage in the sitting room.)  

END SCENE 1
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SCENE 2

TIME  4 hours later

PLACE in Jekyll Island main room where bankers are meeting

     (Lights come up on the right side of the stage.

      SENATOR NELSON ALDRICH and bankers PAUL, FRANK, BENJAMIN 

      are in the room, all well-dressed in suits with


stiff collars, hair short and pressed down.


ALDRICH, older than the others, struts back and forth


in front of the others. 


FRANK, middle-aged with black-and-gray hair,


sits at the table and writes continuously in his journal.


BENJAMIN, youngish, with dark brown hair, sits


next to him.


PAUL, with a bald head, large drouping moustache,

 
sits whirling the end of his moustache.  He sits upright on the


far right, in a large wooden chair.)

NELSON

     (Nelson is pacing)

Frank,
     (points imperiously to man writing in a journal)
make sure you title it ‘Aldrich Plan’.

FRANK

     (FRANK stops writing and looks up)

Nelson, you have the floor.  We have agreed, our central bank will be called the National Reserve Association and the bill will be named after you, ‘The Aldrich Bill.’
NELSON

     (Nelson never stops pacing and gesticulates to his mental audience

      all around the room.)

Yes, yes, I’ll push it through my Senate Committee.  It will be a masterful maneuver.  My prestige will make it happen.  History will be made with my name on it.

PAUL

     (PAUL stands up abruptly and yells angrily with a heavy German accent.)

Yah, dummkopf!  You vill damm it instead.  Your name will kill it.  Das press points to you and screams ‘Vall Street’.  They vill say you speak for der bankers.  Das press points to you and screams ‘Rockefella’.  Dammit, das press…

NELSON


(Cutting PAUL off with contempt)

Do you want this bill to come before Congress…. or not?   My name will allow that.  We will hide its powers from the public, and people will be fooled by the name ‘National’ and ‘Reserve’.  They will think public, but it will be private.  The control of money will be in our hands, but the public will be fooled.

PAUL

     (Loudly and angrily)

Verdammit.
     (Explodes and jumps up from chair)
I will not put up with this.

BENJAMIN

     (The younger man jumps up between NELSON and PAUL before they

      physically meet in anger.  He talks in a calm voice.)

Yes, yes, this is our chance.  There are many things to work out, and we have it all now in our hands.  Let’s get on with the details.  In the details is the control we will get.  The names are there to distract the public.  The details will give us what we all want – power to create the money supply of the country.  Let’s discuss the details.  We will have it all, and the public will be ignorant of the details.
PAUL

     (sitting down)

Yah, Benjamin.  You speak well.  For the baby of the family!  Ha!
     (laughs at his joke)
Das daten ist der gelt.  Das datem…. Das details.


(NELSON snorts and continues pacing.)

FRANK

I believe we should write down what we can all agree on.  Once we have all that down, we can go on to what we disagree on.


(looks around at everyone with his pen ready to write)

PAUL

Die Zentralbanken will be owned by the private banks.  Nothing will be owned by the government.  Frank, scriben das!

     (Lights dim and characters freeze)

END SCENE 2

SCENE 3

TIME  5:30 AM, NEXT MORNING

PLACE Kitchen of Jekyll Island main house

     (The kitchen side of stage lights up.  It’s another morning, very early faint light.  MARY is again starting the stove up.  She 

seems to be looking for someone as she works.  The door opens

and JEB enters carrying the wood.)







MARY

     (face lights up)

Jeb, how nice.

JEB

My pleasur’, Mary.

MARY

Would you like a cup of tea?  So cold today.

JEB

Sure.


(Jeb sits at the table and intently watches Mary make the tea.  


 Mary brings over the cup and places before Jeb.)

MARY

This will warm you.  Used to do the same ever’ morning for my pa.
JEB


(Jeb sits looking into the teacup for a moment.  Deciding something.)

Mary, thanks. 
     (pause)
Mary, can I ask you somethin’?

MARY


(Mary sits opposite him at the table.)

I have a bit.  Old Spencer is probably off snoring and so’s the cook.


(She laughs nervously.)

JEB

     (intensely)
Mary, I need your help.

MARY


(not seeing his intensity)

Jeb, you help me so much out here.  Do tell me – cert’ly.  This…

JEB


(interrupting her)

No, Mary, I mean ther’s somethin’ you need to know about me.  I’m not here as a servant…I mean…I’m a servant but back home I’m more…I work in Macon….for a newspaper.

MARY


(wondering)

A newspaper?

JEB

Mary, listen, I grew up on a farm, near here.  My father raised me and seven others.  I was the oldest.  But he died…and…and my mother tried to keep the farm.  I was the oldest but only 14.  We couldn’t make it work.  The bank foreclosed.  We were thrown on the mercy of our neighbors, and they were also being run out by the banks.  I’ve seen hard times all my life, but I know it can be better….for all of us.
MARY


(remembering the past)

‘hard work and a hard life’  -   my father used to say to us all.

JEB

My father would say that too.  But he fought for a better life for all.  He used to lectur’ for his Farmer’s Alliance – talk about the Wall Street bankers stealing the land from us farmers and keepin’ us poor.  He spoke about changin’ the laws in Wash’ton.  Used to say ‘the government will give us farmers a fair deal’.

MARY

And my father fought with the union.  He’d talk about stickin’ together no matter what they threw at the men.  Said the bosses would kill men by sendin’ them down the mines with water knee high.
     (stops and covers face with hands – puts hands down)
He lost his only brother in the water.  Uncle John’s children moved in with us.  But Aunt Jill went crazy….

JEB

You see Mary.  We have to keep fightin’ for each other.  Listen, these high falutin men here are up to somethin’ really bad.  They’re very powerful and you can help me.

MARY

What can I do?  What do ya mean…..bad.  Jeb, you’re frightening me.

JEB

Mary, listen up.  I have some newspapers pictures here.  Just tell me if any of these pictures are those men in the room.

MARY


(afraid and not very sure)

I think so.


(Jeb takes out the papers hidden in his shirt.  He sits next to


 Mary.  He slowly shows her one paper after another.)

That one.  He’s real full of himself, he is.

JEB

Mary, that’s Nelson Aldrich, Senator from Rhode Island.  He’s big in the Banking Committee.  His daughter married John D. Rockefella Jr.
MARY

Oh, my!

JEB

How about him?  


(Shows her another page.  Mary shakes her head no.  Jeb flips


 to another page.)

MARY

Wait.  He’s there.  Always writing things down.

JEB

Frank Vanderlip.  President of the National City Bank.  The biggest.
MARY

And ‘em too.  Speaks foreign like.

JEB

Paul Warburg.  German Warburg bank.  He married Solomon Loeb’s daughter.  Kuhn and Loeb are one of the biggest investment banks on the Street.

MARY


(Looks through the rest of the pages herself and finally find


 one she recognizes.)

Here’s the last.  Young.  Friendly.  Always says a nice word to me.

JEB

That’s Benjamin Strong.  Vice President of J.P. Morgan’s bank.  

     (He pauses, depressed.)

Money drives these men, Mary, even with nice words.  Money and power.

Wall Street don’t care ‘bout’ us workin’ people.  They drive us down so we give up.  But, Mary, we can fight ‘em.  We can ‘smart ‘em.  We can.

     (A noise offstage.  Someone climbing stairs.)

MARY


(Mary quickly gives papers back to Jeb.)

Quick, Jeb, take ‘em.  It might be evil Spencer or cook.  

     (Jeb quickly puts the pages back inside his shirt.


He gets up and leaves by the back door on the left.)



(Mary looks after him.  Lights out.)

END SCENE 3
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SCENE 4

TIME  6:30 AM, one hour later
PLACE Main room of Jekyll Island House

     (Sitting room.  Faint morning light coming through small


opening in curtains on right side of stage.)

     (Mary leads Jeb into the sitting room.  She is frightened


and whispers.)

MARY

I don’t think this is good.  These men -- you don’t know  --  Holy Mother, help me.

     (Mary freezes in the room, unable to go any further.
      Jeb walks around inspecting all the furniture and


Walls.  He goes to a closet in the rear, opens it.


He inspects the couch along the rear wall.)
JEB

Mary, I can fit behin’ the couch.  I can hear everythin’.

MARY

Mary, Jesus, Joseph….Holy Mother…help us.

JEB


(Grabbing Mary’s hand, to reassure her.)

Mary, I’m safe.  They never will think.  Mary, it’s so important.  These men run the world.  They plan evil.  The working people – we must fight them.  This is my fight – for your father and his brother, for my father – for all of us.  I can expose their plans.  It will delay ‘em.  Mary’s it’s so important.

MARY

But Jeb, you’ll be missed.  Spencer will get suspicious and go lookin’ for you.

JEB

Mary, I tol’ Spencer yesterday I was feelin’ poorly.  Couldn’t make it to my chores.  Mary, I have to do this.

MARY


(whispering)

Remember they come early and don’t leave until after midnight.  I’ll leave food for you in the icebox.  Oh dear!


(Mary exists looking carefully out the entrance door for anybody.  Jeb


 crawls behind the couch.)



(Lights out.)

END SCENE 4
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SCENE 5
TIME  5PM THAT SAME AFTERNOON

PLACE Jekyll Island main kitchen  

The kitchen is lit up with lamps, and MARY and PEGGY are preparing the evening meal.   PEGGY, the PEGGY, is at the stove with many pots.  She is a large woman with grey hair in a bun and aproned.  She keeps checking the pots and stirring.  PEGGY, every so often,  checks the oven next to the stove in the wall.   MARY is setting up a rolling tray of 3 levels. 

PEGGY

MARY, look in the cupboard for the cloves and give me five or six of ‘em.  Now, hurry with you?!

MARY

     (distracted)

  Cloves, uh…

PEGGY

     (looking hard at Mary)

Girl, what’s wrong with ya?  Cloves.  The little brown seeds.  There in the cupboard.  Hurry, hurry.  They need time to soak.

     (goes back to checking pots)

MARY

     (Worriedly.  She goes to the first cupboard and looks; then to the second;

      and then to the third.  She stands in front of the third cupboard helpless.)

Peggy, I can’t find the cloves.

PEGGY

Mother of the Lord Jesus!  What is wrong with you tonight? 

     (wipes her hands on her apron and proceeds to check the first cupboard.)

‘ere’ they are.

     (She takes out a bag, opens it, and pours some seeds into her own hand.

      Hands bag to Mary.)

‘ere, girl, put that away.  Be useful.  ‘ere dinner for these high-fallutin gentlemen the likes of which I’ve never seen before, and you stuck like a little ‘un with dirty diapers.

      (laughs)

I don’t want that evil man Spencer coming in ‘ere sticking his nose ….

MARY

Oh, PEGGY, I’m sorry.  Something is....  

     (hesitates)

PEGGY

Mind you, girl.  Hurry.  Hand me that big blue serving dish – for the peese and carrots.

MARY

     (reaches for the plate and drops it, breaking on the floor)

Oh dear.

     (Mary bursts into tears.)

PEGGY

Now look what you’ve done and gone!  Mother of the Good Jesus, we’ll be stolen of our wages.  And here my Harry sick and in his bed, thin as a rail, and counting on his good wife to bring home our keep!  Hurry up, sweep it up and out of the way.

     (Mary is immobile.)

Go on, go on girl.

     (Mary starts to sweep with a broom in the corner.  Into the room comes a servant,

      very nicely dressed.)

SPENCER

     (imperiously)

You, PEGGY.  You there, girl.

     (PEGGY turns away from the stove and respectfully listens.  Mary stops sweeping

      and looks scared.)

     (SPENCER looks at floor and then at the women)

What’s happening here?  What are you up to?

     (The women don’t respond.)

Come on, you PEGGY, you’re in charge here.

PEGGY

Just a broken dish, Mr. Spenser.  No problem, sir.

SPENCER

Just make sure this dinner is on time.  These gentlemen are not to be kept waiting.

PEGGY

Yes, Mr. Spencer, sir.  The dinna will be a fine dinna.  Worthy of these fine gentmen.

SPENCER

See to it.

     (Spencer looks at them closely for a brief time.  Duddenly, in a threathening 

      manner)

The groundskeeper Jeb is missing.  Either of you seen him?

PEGGY

Not a hair, Mr. Spencer.

MARY

     (turning white and whispering)

No, sir.  

SPENCER

     (staring hard at Mary and speaking to her with venom)

I hope you’re telling the truth.  If I find out you’ve been lying, things will be bad for you.

PEGGY

     (moving between Spencer and Mary with her large body)

What’s he done?

SPENCER

Now, mind your own business, PEGGY.  He was brought over to work and he’s gone.  That’s enough.

MARY

     (whispering because she is so frightened)

One of the other servants told me he was’t feeling good.
SPENCER

So I’ve been told.  But a sick person don’t disappear.

     (with threat)

You hear anything, you tell me, here?

     (exits)

MARY

     (Mary collapses in chair after Spencer has left.)

Oh, no.

PEGGY

Girl, what’s wrong?  That Spencer scare ya?  He’s a queer lot and scary he is.  Wouldn’t like to owe him and not have the coins to pay.  Rumor is he is a rattlesnake come to life on this god forsaken island.

     (laughs).

He’s always hissing and slithering around watchin’ for the bad in us-ens.   My ‘usband Harry would call ‘em ‘evil as the divil ‘emself’.

MARY

     (frozen in fear)

What do you think happen’ to Jeb?

PEGGY

None of my bisness, girl.  And yours neither.  Sick or missing I kenna know.  But Jeb has upset Spencer and that ain’t smart.

     (see Mary’s distress)

Oh, goodness, girl.  No use guessin’ about happenins on this bit of land out in God’s ocean.  Let’s make sure we’re working our sweet selves for these fine gentlemen and hope we get the coin we’ve been promised.  You know our sort are suppose to be lazy and not to be trusted, eh?  

MARY

     (starting to clear up broke dish, PEGGY turns back to check stovetop)

Yes, PEGGY.

PEGGY

Come girl.  Let’s get this here dinner in to the nice fine gentlemen, with all their nice clothes and fine manners.

     (beat)

My ole Harry would certainly get a kick out of this place.

END SCENE 5
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SCENE 6
TIME  6 PM, HALF HOUR LATER

     (Lights come up on the right side of the stage.

      Four men are in the room, all well-dressed in suits with

      stiff collars, hair short and pressed down.

     ALDRICH, older than the others, fits fidgeting on the sofa. 

     FRANK, middle-aged with black-and-gray hair,

     sits at the table and writes continuously in his journal.

     BENJAMIN, youngish, with dark brown hair, leans against

     the bookcase in the wall watching everyone else.

     PAUL, with a bald head, large drouping moustache,

     sits whirling the end of his moustache.  He sits upright on the

     far right, in a large wooden chair.)

NELSON

The press will write what we say.  They can’t afford not to.  They have borrowed heavily.  This bill will sound like the solution to the nation’s ills.

BENJAMIN

Let’s make sure they have what they need.  And we need a fund from all the banks.  I’ll contact the committee at the Association.  Pressure must be brought to donate to a reform fund. 

PAUL

The most serious issue is the public.  They must be controlled else our plan will fail.  I’ve contacted an academic at Yale, one of those economists.  They come in very handy.  He has agreed to lend his name to a new national reform group.  How do you like this name - National Citizen’s Committee for Bank Reform?  Ah, sounds very very respectable.  This man is easily manipulated and will support anything we put forward.  I will manage this.

NELSON

     (too nervous to stay on the couch, hoist himself up with effort,

      and starts to pontificate)

The most important thing is public opinion, and I can deal with that…

PAUL

     (cuts him off abruptly)

Halt machen!  Just keep your senators in control.  We will deal with the public. 
NELSON

     (angrily and moving towards Paul)

Listen, I don’t have to put up with your ugly….

BENJAMIN

     (going up to Aldrich before he goes very far and puts his hand on

      Aldrich’s shoulder)

Listen, Nelson, we’re all going to get what we want out of this.  Be patient.  You have enough on your plate with Washington.

FRANK

     (looks up from his writing and excitedly says)

Our capital  will spread over the world.  Our nation is the richest and Europe will need us for their next war.  With what’s in this bill we can start buying up the resources of the world before the next European War….Here is what I have written so far:

Section 25.  Any national banking association possessing a capital and surplus of $1,000,000 or more may file application to establish branches in foreign countries or dependencies or insular possessions of the United States for the furtherance of the foreign commerce of the United States. 

PAUL

Sehr gut!  Exzellent!

BENJAMIN

     (goes over and claps him on the shoulder)

Frank, my man, congratulations.   Good work.  With this bill the American century begins.

     (lights fade out)         END SCENE 6
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SCENE 7
TIME  2 AM, NEXT MORNING

PLACE KITCHEN OF JEKYLL ISLAND MAIN HOUSE 

     (The kitchen is dark except for a low glow from the hot coals.  

      Jeb is sitting at the kitchen table in semi-darkness writing quickly

      on a few sheets of paper.  After 10 seconds, the door quietly opens

      and Mary comes in.

MARY

     (whispering)

Jeb?

JEB

     (quietly reacts in shock)

Oh, Mary, thank god it’s only you.  Good.

     (goes back to writing quickly.  Talking more to himself than Mary)

I just have a few more things to write down.

MARY

But Jeb, what are you writing?

JEB

     (irritated)

What they talked about in the room, Mary.

     (Goes back to writing.)

MARY

But, Jeb, it’s so dangerous.

     (she looks around scared)

Spencer is all over looking for you.

JEB

     (finishes writing)

Mary, here it is.  It’s all down.

     (He turns to Mary and squeezes her hands.)

MARY

What is this Jeb?

     (she point to papers)

JEB

Mary, they’re writing a national bill and that Senator Aldrich is going to pretend it was written by his senators.  But the bankers are writing it right now.  Aldrich will say it breaks the power of Wall Street but, Mary, it makes them stronger.  And that German one, he knows the most.  He tells ‘em all how it should go.

MARY

Jeb, I’m scared…Spencer…

JEB

     (cutting her off)

Spencer is nothing.  Mary, this information has to be gotten off this island.

     (He folds papers and puts them into Mary’s hands.)

If anything happens to me, Mary, you must get this to Mr. Charles Wilson, editor of the Macon Plain Dealer.

MARY

     (looking at letter in her hands as if the hands were not hers)

But, Jeb, what are you going to do?  

JEB

Mary, I’m leaving.  Tomorrow when the mail boat comes, I’m going to hide aboard.  The sooner I get to Charles Wilson, the better.

     (He holds her hands with the envelope in his.)

Mary, this is for all of us hard-workin’ people.  Wall Street have us dying young, keep us poor and begging for bread.  We have to fight them Mary.   The greenback will be gone and their money will take its place.  Their private money makes them rich and us poor.

MARY

Jeb, you’re not making sense….private money…I don’t know what that is.

JEB

Mary, it means all the power over us will come from their money system.  Wall Street banks will bury us in debt and poverty.

MARY

     (thinks several seconds)

Alright Jeb.  I will get this to Mr. Wilson.  But where will you be?
JEB

Mary, I’m taking only my cap with me, traveling light.

     (Takes out his cap and puts it on his head.) 

Let Spencer figure out what’s happened to me.  While he’s worrying, I’m on my way to Macon.   

     (gets up and starts to exit side door.  Stops.  Comes back to Mary.)

Mary.  I thank you for your courage.

     (hesitates – then kisses her on the cheek)

Without courage like yours, the world would … would .. go to hell!

     (gives her big hug)

MARY

Jeb, now go, and be careful.

     (Jeb leaves.  Mary stands for a while, her hand on her chest where
      the envelope resides, her other hand to her lips.  She turns and
      puts Jeb’s dishes in the soaking sink.  Checks that everything is
      cleaned off the table.  Exits the rear door to her room.)
(Lights out).                  END SCENE 7
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SCENE 8
TIME  8:00 AM  Day #3
PLACE Kitchen on Jekyll Island’s main house 

     (MARY is coming in from outside with wood in her hand.

      She enters thru the side door, stage left, into kitchen.

      She stops.  She sits down and sobs.  PEGGY comes in from

      door in rear of room.)

PEGGY

Mary, dear.  What’s this?

     (Goes over and puts arm around MARY.)

My dear child.  Oh, my dear.  Tell ole Peggy.  Has that Spencer demon been after you again?  I’ll tell ‘em…..

MARY

     (grabbing onto PEGGY)

Oh, Peggy.  I don’t want you to get in trouble, but I’m plain scared thru and thru…

PEGGY

I know Mary.  This island ain’t a place for nobody to come to.  It’s got some evil, I sense it.  I can feel it all around.  My ma, God bless her, used to say I could feel both good and evil.  She used to hug me and say ‘now girl, keep your nose outta the bad cause it will bring you grief.’

     (PEGGY laughs at the memory.)

MARY

     (Pulling PEGGY down into the seat next to her)

Peggy, it is evil here.  I can feel it.  But… but it’s Jeb, the groundkeeper.

PEGGY

Jeb?  Why he seems such a decent fella.

MARY

     (Grabbing PEGGIE’S hand)

No, it’s not what you’re thinkin’.

     (Hesitates)

Jeb has been hiding in the room.  The room with the bankers.

PEGGY

     (Shocked and alarmed.)

Wha?  Why…why such a thing?    Wha?...wha’s he about?  Is he thieving?

MARY

     (Trying to convince Mary.)

Peggy, I need to help him.  The bankers are conniving to make private money.  They’all gonna keep us down as debtors with it.  Jeb’s a reporter and he’s gonna tell us working people in his newspaper about these bankers.  So we can stop ‘em.

PEGGY

     (Alarmed.)

Stop ‘em?  Mary, that’s poppycock!  They’re the rich.  The rich do whatever the’ want, girl.  Stop ‘em?  The’ run us over, girl.

     (Peggy gets up and starts to slowly pace.)

I saw ‘em with the miners.  Guns…sheriffs…babies killed.  Helpless little ones never knowing what life was…

     (PEGGY stops and puts hand up to head in conflict.  Says

      to herself.)

These men don’t feel.  Nuthin’.  Nuthin’.  They do wha’ they want.

     (PEGGIE returns to Mary’s side.)

Mary, girl, think, hear?  That Spencer spits venom like a black snake.  He….

MARY

     (Interrupts PEGGY.)

But Peggy, I won’t let t’em.  It ain’t right.  My Pa used to say ‘girl, fight ‘em.  Use your brains.  You have lots.’

PEGGY

Brains?  Wha’ will brains do ya?  These men are evil spirits.  The’ have ways we don’t ever know.

MARY

Peggy, my pa, he died from the black lung but he never stopped fighten’.  He never gave up on ‘imself or his men.

     (Hesitates)

I’m not givin’ up.  

PEGGY

Child, you’r dumb crazy.  And you’r gonna…

     (Peggy stops cause she hears something in the house.)

What’s that?

     (A yell is heard behind the door in the back of the room.  The door is opened by Spencer who comes into the room.  He is angry.)

SPENCER

     (Looking at the two women.  Raising his voice.)

Where is he!?

     (He approaches Mary threathening her with his body.)

MARY

     (Mary gets up from the table quickly and backs away from Spencer.)

But… but… Mr. Spencer sir…  I dunna know.  I…I… saw him last time – why – two days ago.  He brung me wood to the kitchen.  Helpin’ me out he was.

SPENCER

     (Scarcasticly.)

Helpin’ ya out, was he!?  Eh!  That man…  won’t get off this island.  He’s a damn liar and I’ll…

     (Stops, realizing he’s saying too much.)

I’ll tell ya what I’ve told all the others.  If you find him, tell me.  If you hide him, it will be real bad for you… and the others.

MARY

Yes, yes, sir, Mr. Spencer.  I wouldna keep him from you, sir.

     (Hesitates.)

My family is so grat’ful sir for this job.  We needs it so very much, sir.

SPENCER

     (Thinking of his next step.)

Keep that in mind, girl.

     (Walks off, exiting through the rear door he entered.)

MARY

     (Collapses into chair.)

Oh, dear Jesus.

PEGGY

     (Goes to Mary and puts arm around her.  Looks after Spencer.)

END SCENE 8
WALL STREET AND THE FED:  HISTORY EXPOSED

SCENE 9
TIME  10:00 AM – 2 HOURS LATER - Day #3
PLACE Jekyll Island’s main room
     (BENJAMIN, PAUL, FRANK are all sitting around

      the big table in center of meeting room.

      FRANK is writing as PAUL dictates.  BENJAMIN

      sips from a glass of wine.  NELSON paces back

      and forth between window and table.)

NELSON

So why are you drinking so early, Benjamin?  Are you nervous?

BENJAMIN

     (Lifting glass towards Nelson.)

Nelson, Nelson, we have put together a marvelous plan.  Time to celebrate.

NELSON

     (Adamant.)

I’m not celebrating anything until I see that bill law.  I’ve got a lot of arm turning to do back in D.C.  Not pretty work while you bankers get to do nothing.

PAUL

     (Ignoring NELSON.  Looks over the papers in his hand

      and points to one of the papers.)

Frank, das… das… add here.  It must not be left out.

FRANK

Yes, Paul.  Yes.  Here, we’ll move this clause to section six.  Ha!  Better, yes.

PAUL

Das menschen es dummkopfe.   Stupid people.  We will own them with their own money.  They will never know.  Ha!

     (Gloats.)

Workers blame capitalists.  Capitalists blame workers.  But we bankers own the secret.  Creating money ist our power.

BENJAMIN

They are not so stupid, Paul.  We must keep our plans secret.  That is the only way.  

     (Pours some wine into a cup and offers to Paul.)

PAUL

     (Irritated and refusing wine.)

Nein.  Nein.  Work still remains.

     (Knock on door.)

     (He is irritated by interruption.)

Enter.

     (Door opens and Spencer enters, holding a blackjack in

      his hand.)

SPENCER

     (Obsequious and hesitant.)

Sir.  Sorry for this interruption.  But something has come up.

PAUL

     (Angry.)

Spencer, we do not want any disturbance.

SPENCER

Sir, one of the servants is missing.

BENJAMIN

Spencer, that’s not our concern.  You need to deal with such things.

SPENCER

I found out he is a reporter.  From Macon.

     (BENJAMIN, PAUL, FRANK, and NELSON stop and look.)

NELSON

     (Sarcastic.)

Great.  J.P. Morgan’s name will be served with breakfast and the daily news.  That will kill this bill.

PAUL

     (To NELSON.)

Dummkoff.  Shut up.

     (To SPENCER.)

How do you know this?

SPENCER

I found his clothes hid away.  There were papers and names.

BENJAMIN

     (Angrily.)

Where is the friggin man?

SPENCER

He’s not been seen for several days.  But with your permission, I’d like to search this room.

FRANK

     (Alarmed.)

You think he’s here?

     (Looks around room.)

PAUL

     (Angry.)

Go on, go on.

     (SPENCER searches the back closet and behind the couch.

      He searches the curtains.)

     (Suddenly PAUL slams his fist down abruptly and loudly

      on the table, shocking everyone.)

Find him now!  Do whatever is necessary.

NELSON

     (Contemptuously.)

See here, Paul.

BENJAMIN

     (Icily.)

Nelson, shut up.

Do whatever is necessary, Spencer.  Mr. Morgan does not want any thieves in his house.

FRANK

     (Pouring some wine.)

I think it’s time to share some wine.  Anyone else?

BENJAMIN

I’ll have some here, Frank.

SPENCER

I’ll take care of it gentlemen.  He won’t get off this island.

     (SPENCER exits through door he entered.  Lights out.)

END SCENE 9

WALL STREET AND THE FED:  HISTORY EXPOSED

SCENE 10
TIME  10:00 AM – NEXT MORNING – DAY #4
PLACE Jekyll Island’s Kitchen

     (MARY and PEGGY are dressed for travelling.

      They wear coats and hats.  Their bags are 

      packed and sit on stage.)

     (MARY is pacing.  PEGGY is sitting at table

      with two cups of tea.)

PEGGY

Here, Mary.  Sit yerself down and have your cup of tea.

MARY

     (Pacing.)

Peggy, I’m worried.  It’s too fast.  First these wealthy gentlemen leave.  Just cancelled dinner and left.

PEGGY

It dinna have to do anythin’ with your Jeb.  My poor sister used to warm me about ‘worrying the winds’ she would say.  Good advice, bless her soul.

MARY

But it’s too quick.  And we’re all of us going back.

PEGGY

And glad I’m bout that!  Lordy, but my wages feel good in my pocket.  And this darn island can sink and the good Lord would be glad…  Lord, forgiv’ me Mary for sayin’ it.

MARY

Peggy, I went to Jeb’s room last night.  All his stuff’s gone.  The room’s empty… except for furniture.

PEGGY

     (Angry.)

Girl, why you gone and done that?  You crazy you are.

MARY

But, Peggy, Jeb told me he was leaving everything and just taking his lucky hat.  Said it would get him off this island.

PEGGY

     (Shushes Mary.  Whispers loudly to Mary.)

Hush, Mary.  Don’t talk.  Spencer…listen… someone’s coming.

     (The door opens and SPENCER walks in.  He closes

      the door slowly behind him.)

SPENCER

Are you ready?

PEGGY

Yes, sir, Mr. Spencer.

MARY

Yes, sir.

     (The two women start to pick up their bags.)

SPENCER

One moment.  Listen up.

     (He pulls out Jeb’s hat from his coat.  He fingers it

      silently and intently.)

     (Mary is frozen.  She has recognized the hat.)

PEGGY

     (Seeing Mary’s reaction and putting two and two together.)

     (Angrily.)

Mr. Spencer, sir, the staff wants to kno’ where Jeb is.  We’re leavin’ but he’s not nowhere.

SPENCER

     (Continues to finger the hat.)

Seems to me that Jeb was a liar and a thief.  He stole and then snuck off this island.  Serves him right if he’s drowned.  We’ll never know, we will.  Took all his clothes and just skedaddled, like a coward.  You ladies should glad he didn’t mess with you, eh?

     (He keeps fingering the hat.)

     (Mary is listening.  Her hand goes to her heart where she 

      feels Jeb’s papers.)

MARY

Yes sir, Mr. Spencer.  He didn’t mess with us’ns.  Real glad about that, we are.  

SPENCER

     (Making a decision.)

     (Ordering them.) 

Right, girl.  Smart women stay away from trouble.  Git down to the boats.

     (SPENCER exits.)

PEGGY

     (Drawing a deep breath.)

Mary, let’s go.  Time’s awastin’.  I dinna want to miss that ther boat. 

MARY

Yes, Peggy dear, time’s awastin’.  Let’s get goin’.

     (Peggy exits first.)

     (Mary looks around the kitchen, remembering all

      that’s happened there in this short time.  She pulls

      out Jeb’s papers from her chest and looks at them.

      Places them back in her chest pocket.)

     (Speaks meaningfully.)

Yes, let’s get goin’.  Goin’ all the way to Macon and that Mr. Wilson.

     (MARY picks up her bag.  Exits following PEGGY.)

     (Lights out.)  

END SCENE 10
END PLAY

