UNI ON SCLDI ER SI DES

The doctor and the soldier sit next to each other as they

did by the river, in his story.

UNI ON SOLDI ER
Is it even possible?

LEGRAND
| think so. Yes.

The soldier marvels at it, but sonmething worries him

UNI ON SCLDI ER
There is no way. My place is here
wWth the reg-

LEGRAND
Coul d you not ask for a discharge
Wth this injury?

UNI ON SOLDI ER
Even then. | am a Yankee sol dier.
They will | ook upon nme as a... they
will not want nme in their honme. And
| ord knows what they will do with
this child soon as they know from
where it cane.

Legrand has considered this.

LEGRAND
Then you should shall a lie. And so
shal | 1.
The soldier still feels it inpossible.
LEGRAND
You possess a talented voice. Speak
i ke me.

It seens so foolish but he tries.

UNI ON SCLDI ER
Li ke this?

LEGRAND
It won’t be | ong before you sound
like a real Delta boy.

They enjoy this nonent of |ightness, but there is sonething

el se.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

UNI ON SOLDI ER
Doctor. | can be no good husband to
this girl...

He knows what the boy neans and he feared to hear so.

LEGRAND
And what does that nean, in al
this nmadness. | have found you.

That part of the boy that sings, the passionate part, feels
this incredible chance.

LEGRAND
The child will need its father.

It is sonething bright for himto hold onto, in all this.

SONG

Pl ease prepare this song, one of our original National
Ant hemi s "Hail Col unbia”.

As the wounded sol di er watches the doctor, quiet, unnoving,
he hinself is noved fromthe inside.

UNI ON SOLDI ER
Hai | Col unbi a, happy | and.

He speaks the first couple words w thout tune.

UNI ON SOLDI ER
Hail, ye hereos, heav’ n-born band.

The enotion begins to rise in his voice. He | ooks at each of
them They know it, the song he sings.

UNI ON SOLDI ER
Who fought and bled in freedonis
cause, who fought and bled in
freedom s cause, and when the storm
of war was gone enjoy’d the peace
your val or won. Let independence be
our boast, ever m ndful what it
cost; ever grateful for the prize,
Let its altar reach the skies.
Firm united let us be, rallying
round our liberty, as a band of
brot hers joined, peace and safety
we shal |l find.



