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LINCOLN AND THE PIG*
A LEGEND FOR MARIONETTES
by Epcar CAPER
Characlers:
ABrAHAM LincoLN, NEb, his horse, A Pic
Properties: A mud-hole. The front of a log cabin.
Scene: A road separated from the Illinois prairie by a rail fence.
NED is ambling along the road slowly. LincoLn, in frock coal and top
hal, is riding with his head bent in thought. The rail fence moves across
the stage while NED really steps in place without progressing. Music:
“Yankee Doodle.”
LiNcoLN drops the reins and NED comes lo a stop, looking for Jjimpson
weeds lo nibble by the fence.
Asg LincorLN. Oh dear! Oh dear me! . . . Dear me! Oh dear . . .
NED (looking up). What's the trouble, Abe?
ABE. What a sad world, Ned!
Nep. The sun is shining, ain’t it? And we've had dinner.
ABEg. The injustice of things!
NEeD. You can’t do nothing about it, so don’t let it worry you none.

* Nore. This play may not be produced by any amateur or professional without written per-
mission from the author, who may be addressed in care of Puppet Plays, 155 Wimbleton Drive,
Birmingham, Michigan. From Puppet Plays may be rented a Producer’s Manuscript, giving
complete directions for constructing and staging this piece.




4 Ase. But I can!

Nep. How?

AgE. In the field we just passed, four-score and seven paces back, 1
saw a poor old pig stuck in the mud.

Nep. It wanted to be stuck there, I guess.

AgEg. Oh no! The mud was holding it tight. Maybe it was quicksand,
not mud. Maybe the critter is being sucked to a miserable death.

Nep. Did you say you could do something about it?

AsE. The Constitution of these United States makes the point that
we're created free and equal.

Neb. I bet you know that Constitution backwards, Abe.

ABe. That means men, of course.

NEep. Not pigs nor horses.

Ang.No. <.

Nebp. Honest Abe!

AgE. But why shouldn’t all things continue free and equal? Least-
ways, when possible?

Nep. You think up funny questions to ask yourself.

AsE. Now it’s almost unconstitutional in spirit, the way that there
grunter is deprived of his rights to run around free. I could do some-
thing to help him. I can pull him out of the mud. I got on my best
clothes, but I can, anyways.

Neb. You're welcome to do it, Abe. But don’t count on me.




ABE. It won’t be much trouble. Just think how the poor critter 5
must be suffering. What’s a little mud on my boots and pants?

NEp. Work for Mrs Lincoln.

ABE. I'll catch a tongue-thrashing, I warrant . . . Oh well, I guess
I’ll risk it. I'd feel unhappy all day if I didn’t.

Nebp. Are we going back?

AsE. Yep. Giddap! (They turn around. The fence moves in the oppo-
sile direction.)

Nep. Mind you, I won’t go over into no mud.

ABE. If you clumb the fence, you'd surprise me, Ned.

NED (aside, quickening his pace). Could if I wanted to!

ABE. Ah, I'm feeling better already. What a fine day! Listen to the
bees a-buzzing in the clover.

NEeb. Not so good when you bite one.

ABE (musing). Mercy . . . “It falleth as a gentle rain from heaven.
It is thrice blessed.” That’s Shakespeare.

NEp. I reckon Shakespeare always had an umbrella. (A forlorn
grunting is heard.)

ABE. We're coming to him! See the pitiable thing over there, half
drownded in the muck! I'm coming! Take heart! I'm coming. (More
sorry gruniing. The Pia is seen wallowing behind the fence. LincoLn dis-
mountls and climbs over to it. Some ochre chalk-dust, which will look like
mud on LiNcOLN’s dark clothes, is also behind the fence.)
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ABE (bending over sympathelically). Poor piggie! Where does it hurt?

Pic. Eeyee!

ABE. Abe will fix it. (Tries to pull the animal, but slips and falls on
top of il.)

Pic. Eek eek eek!

ABE. Oh, did clumsy Abe hurt you? (Gels up.)

Nep. Now look at your suit!

ABE. I guess I'll free it gradual-like. Sudden release wouldn’t be
the best thing. He’s got to get used to his liberty by degrees. (Pulls
slowly.) Ugh’

P1a. Oink!

NEeb. Steady, now!

ABEe. U--gh!

Pic. Oi--nk!

Nep. He’s coming. One-- two - - three---

ABE. U----- gh!

Pic. Oi----- nkf (Comes free. LiNcoLN slips back inlo the mud-hole.
The Pi1c scampers all over him joyously.) Eee yee! Eee yee! Eee yee yee,
yee yee!

ABE. Wait a minute! Not so frlsk\f’ (Climbs out of the mud with
difficulty.) There, that’s better, ain’t it? How do you feel now, old

fellow?

Pic. Oh, Massa Lincoln! Oh, Massa Lincoln, Massa Lincoln!




(Transports of delirious joy seize it.)

ABE. There, there! Now I'll lift you over the fence on to the road,
where it’s high and dry and there ain’t no nasty mud. (With repeated
efforts he manages to lift the P1c up and rest it on the lop rail of the fence.)
They shouldn’t never have put you behind that fence to start with.
Then it would have been better for you and better for me, and we’d
never have got into that muddy mess. (He gets the Pic over into the
road. NED shies away scornfully.) Now go your way. (P1c runs off.)

NEep. In the pursuit of happiness. That Constitution plays safe.

(LiNncoLN remounts and turns in the direction he was first going, which
is the direction the Pic has taken.)

NED (ambling along). I can just see the expression on Mrs Lincoln’s
face when she first spies you!

Asg. I'll tidy up at the next pump we come to. Why, the pig’s way
up the road around the bend already. I don’t even see it.

NEb. Your boots are getting my sides all muddy.

AsE. They’ll give us water for a wash at that cabin by the bend. I
swear I never observed a pig get away that fast. Some goer!

NEep. It was just an or’nary razorback that warn’t worth your
fussing over, Abe.

ABE. But I'm happy now. The sun shines brighter, and the air of
the heavens is sweet.

(The P16 is heard squealing frantically.)




8  NEep. Now something’s happening to your friend, all right!

ABE. I knew it! He shouldn’t have been freed too sudden. Giddap!

(More wild squeals, rising to hideous inlensity. Nep gallops and the
fence races along. Suddenly they are confronted by a log cabin which
appears at the bend in the road. On this is hung a roughly-lettered sign,
“UNCLE TOM’S BARBEQUE.” The squeals are issuing from the open
door.)

NED. I calculate he wandered in there.

ABE. No, no! It can’t be!

(The squeals are cut short; there is a gasp and death-raltle.)

NEb. And now he’s sausages!

ABE (hangs his head). The injustice of things!

NED (nibbling at the jimpson weeds). ‘“Veni, vidi, vici.”

ABE. What a sad world, Ned!

NED. “Theirs but to do and die.” That’s Milton.

ABE. Oh dear! Oh dear me!

(The stirring strains of “Dixie’” are heard.)

Curtain.




PUPPET PLAYS Edited by PAUL McPHARLIN —a List

1 @ THE WOLF AT THE DOOR, by Grace Dorcas Ruthenburg, author of the Gooseberry
Mandarin. Linocut illus. by Paul McPharlin. How a poet worsts a wolf and pens an ode fo
the moon. 2 characters; 10 minules; for puppels, marionettes or shadows. ® 25¢

2 @ LINCOLN AND THE PIG, by Edgar Caper. Woodeut mask of Lincoln by Pablo Par-
lando. Wherein Abe Lincoln is altruistic and his horse Ned isn’t; from the well-known legend.
3 characters; 10 minutes; for marioneties or shadows. ® 25¢

3 @ WEATHER, by Forman Brown. Illus. by Bewick Culter. Often played by The Yale
Puppeleers. Mr. Rainy and Mr. Sunny effect a merger in making umbrellas and bricks. 2 char-
acters; 15 minules; for puppets or marioneltes. ® 30c

4 ® DE COURTIN’ COUPLE, by Weaver Dallas. Photo of scene as played by The Rag-Bag
Alley Puppets. Southern Negro lore; Sis Goose is rescued from Brer Fox by “plain ole one and
sizpence” Brer Dog. 4 characters; 25 minules; for puppels or marionetles. ® 50c

5 ® PUNCH AND JUDY, a new version by James Juvenal Hayes. Woodcul illus. by Pablo
Parlando. The old favorile in up-to-date dress; everyone should know this version. 11 characters;
25 minutes; for puppets. ® 50c

6 ® COLUMBINE’S BIRTHDAY, by Grace Stearns. Woodcut puppel porirails by Perry
Dilley. Pierrot, Polichinelle, the Apothecary and others in merry fracas about a birthday present.
10 characlers; 35 minules; for puppels. ® 75¢

PAUL McPHARLIN, 155 WimBLETON DR., BIRMINGHAM, MICH.
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Repertory of Marionette Plays

ed. Paul McPharthn: 6000 $6.00
Puppenspiele, Max von Boehn ..... 4.00
Book of Marionettes, Helen H.

Josephi. o nmraan 475
Marionettes, Masks and Shadows,

MallesandElunn s i od L o 3.50
Heroes of the Puppet Stage,

M. Anderson ;v s v 3.00
Marionetten, Alfred Altherr........ 20y
Marionettes Go To School,

Ethel'Gradvi . o G on 2:75
Plays for People and Puppets,

Catherine Reighard............ 2.50
Marionettes—Easy to Make,

Fun to Use, Edith F. Ackley.... 2.50
Show Book of Remo Bufano....... 2.50
Ali Baba and other plays,

Helen H. Joseph. .ot o v oo 2.00

WE KEEP THESE BOOKS IN STOCK

Pinocchio for the Stage,
Remo Bufano. . ool il pes $2.00

Puppet Shows for Home and
School, Maude Walters. ........ 2.00

Everybody’s Theatre, H. W.

Whanslaw. . .. . iissistanns 2.00
Book of Marionette Plays, Anne

Stoddard and Tony Sarg........ 2.00
Punch and Judy, illus. George

Cruikshank 2l S e 1.50
Tony Sarg’s Marionette Book...... 1.00
Puppet Shows for Children,

E. Everson.. . iiorti=on 1.00
Junior League Marionette Plays,

each. . ... il e .50

Jack and the Beanstalk, Beatrice Lee;
One-Eye, Two-Eye, Three-Eye, Dorothy
Brush.

We also stock all published plays and books on every aspect of the theatre

The DRAMA BOOK SHOP, Inc.

PauLiNe SuTorius AIRD
48 WEST 52 STREET

MARJORIE SELIGMAN
NEW YORK CITY




