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I NT. UNIVERSI TY HALL- DAY

W are on the canpus of the University of Illinois. W enter
University Hall, the center of the Hi story Department. The
hall is a living nonunent to the very essence of history.

The tile on the floor is clean and bright. The woodwork
detailing of the wainscoting is immacul ate, a | eftover
treasure fromanother tine, still present for future
generations to enjoy.

As we nove through the building, passing stately doorway
after doorway, we pass through a set of beautiful raised
panel double doors. This is the lecture hall where Professor
Johnat han Davi dson, professor of American history, is
teaching today. Davidson is an intellectual man. He gets it
natural ly, his father Johnathan Sr, was a history buff. Not
a teacher or professor just an enthusiast. The true root of
his love for Hstory fromhis G andfather, a high school

hi story teacher. He taught Professor Davidson when he was in
hi gh school. This began what they both | oved about History
and what they both di sagreed on.

Pr of essor Davidson is w nding down one of his passionate
| ectures. He encourages the class to participate by asking
guestions, today is no different.

FEMALE STUDENT
VWhat about the Cvil War?

Pr of essor Davi dson peers over the top of his wire rinmmed
glasses in the direction of the fenal es voi ce.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

Qut of all the times franes in
American History, you had to bring
this one up.

(Pause)
| asked for an exanple of how a
conflict has hel ped our society.
Wth the exception of the
abol i shnent of sl avery, nothing
worthwhil e canme to pass as a result
of the Cvil War

MALE STUDENT
You don’t feel that the country was
made stronger as a result of the
Reconstructi on?

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
Not at all. It was a forced
reconstruction. The general public
in the North did not want it. The
South sure as hell didn't want it.



(Pause)
Progress is rarely achieved as a
result of force.

Pr of essor Davi dson, wal ks over and places both hands on the
desk before him He | ooks out across the room pauses for a
few seconds and then speaks in a solem yet firmtone.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
The Anerican Cvil War was fought
not for or against slavery but over
a small group of people trying to
force their beliefs onto another
group of people. In doing so, over
si x hundred t housand peopl e di ed.

He stares out over the students. For sone reason this is
very personal for him

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
In ny personal opinion, | place the
bl ame for all of those deaths on
one person. .. Abraham Li ncol n.

Many of the students appear stunned by this statenment. From
the back of the room we hear a fenal e student speak.

FEMALE STUDENT
Lincoln started the novenent to
bring Cvil Rghts to all people.
Most peopl e consider himto be one
of the nost inportant nen in
Ameri can History.

PROFESSCOR DAVI DSON
| f what Lincoln did was the right
t hi ng, why then, one hundred years

|ater were blacks still being
| ynched, hanged and sonetines
wor se?

(Pause)

You cannot force soneone to do the
right thing. They have to want to
do it.

Davi dson wal ks from behind his desk and stands in front of
the crowd.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
The abol i shnment of slavery was the
right thing to do, that’s not the
debate. Its the force used by the
Presi dent on the people of his own
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PROFESSOR DAVI DSON ( CONT)
country that | have the problem
W t h.

Davi dson | ooks at the clock on the wall and realizes that
class is done for the day.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
K, class is over for the day. Next
time I will try not to bore you
wi th my personal opinion of someone
nost, if not all of you consider a
her o.

Students begin to grab their books, conputers and bel ongi ngs
and make their way out of the lecture hall. Professor

Davi dson puts his material into his briefcase, wal ks out as
wel | and heads to his office.

CUT TGO

| NT. PROFESSOR DAVI DSONS OFFI CE - DAY

Davi dson sits his briefcase down on his very cluttered desk
and sits in the chair behind it. As he sits catching his
breath, Ms. Tuttle, his secretary wal ks in the door.

MRS. TUTTLE
Did you have a safe drive this
weekend?

Davi dson stares off in a daze. He | ooks surprised as he
hears Ms. Tuttle.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
Yes...yes | did. Not that driving
to a funeral was on ny |ist of
things to do this weekend, or any
other for that matter

MRS. TUTTLE
Well I’"mglad you finally deci ded
to go. Once again, I amsorry about

your G andfat her.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
Thank you for that Mary. It did
make ny not her happy that | went.
Got to say though, | don’t know
that it hel ped ne any.



MRS. TUTTLE
Il good or bad, maybe havi ng gone
Il give you sonme peace with your
gr andf at her, sonething you never
had when he was alive.

W
Wi

Ms. Tuttle turns to | eave but stops and speaks as she
remenber s sonet hi ng.

MRS. TUTTLE
| al nost forgot, a package cane for
you this norning. | sat it on your

desk.

Davi dson | ooks over at the edge of his desk. Anong the
clutter he sees sonething new. A large, thick envel ope. He
reaches over and picks it up. He sits back in his chair as
he | ooks at the front of the envelope. It has his nane and
of fice address but no return address. He grabs his letter
opener, a mniature replica of a early Anerican Gentl enman’s
sword and slices it open. He reaches inside and pulls out
the contents. It is a single piece of paper and anot her
envel ope, just as thick as the original one. He | ooks at the
first page and an i mmedi ate | ook of shock covers his face.
It is aletter fromhis G andfather.

Ms. Tuttle wal ks back into the roomcarrying a cup of
cof fee. She wal ks over and sets it on Davidson’s desk. She
cannot hel p but see the expression on his face.

MRS. TUTTLE
VWhat is it Dr. Davidson?

Davi dson stares at the contents in his hand as if he did not
hear her question. Suddenly, as if del ayed, he hears what
she asked.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
It’s fromny grandfather.

Both turn and | ook at each other as if in disbelief.

MRS. TUTTLE
What does it say?

Davi dson slowy | eans back in his chair. As he starts to
read the letter, his hands begin to shake. It reads as
foll ows:

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

(Fromthe letter)
My dearest Jonat han,

( MORE)



PROFESSOR DAVI DSON ( CONT)
Many tinmes | have though of giving
you this letter. | thought that in
doing so it would nend many of the
t hings that have driven us apart so
many years ago. Sonmehow t hough
could not bring nyself to do so,
hopi ng that sonmeday | could
convince you that | was not just
some raving lunatic, trying to
convince you to believe as | did.
do so miss the days as you grew up,
young and i nnocent, your m nd open
to anything new and unexpl ored. The
way you |istened as | taught you in
hi gh school. You were the one
student that every teacher longs to
teach. Then you factor in that you
were ny grandson and | coul d not
have been nore bl essed. | blane
nmyself for the turnoil that has
driven you fromny life. My own
st ubbor nness has kept ne from
sharing years of happi ness and j oy
with the one that | nost wanted to.
| f you are reading this, | never
found the courage and | have failed
to nmend that bridge. Only after
death could I have the wll to tel
you why | acted as | did. In the
encl osed envel ope you will find a
journal. It belonged to ny
G andf at her, WIIiam Nat hani el
Davi dson. He was an amateur witer
that wote articles for a | oca
newspaper just outside of
Harrisburg Virginia during the tine
of the Cvil War.

Davi dson lifts up the second envelope with his Ieft hand and
| ooks at it. He | ooks across his desk at Ms. Tuttle. She
can see the enotion running through him They both | ook at
each other, stunned at the words being read. He turns back
to the letter and continues to read.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
(Fromthe letter)

No one but me has ever known of
this journal’s existence. | never
even told your father. This subject
was sonet hing that you and | shared
a passion for and what ultimtely
drove a wedge between us. After you

( MORE)



PROFESSOR DAVI DSON ( CONT)
read the first pages, | hope that
you wi Il understand the historica
significance of its contents.
Please read it in the order it is
laid out. After you have finished
reading it, you may do with it what
you wish. I will never apol ogi ze
for nmy beliefs nor would | ever
expect you to. My only apology is
for allowing this to tear us apart.
| hope and pray that this journal
will shed sone light on why | hold
to the beliefs that you and |
di sagreed on for so long. | was and
will be forever proud of you for
what you have beconme. | w sh |
woul d have told you that when
coul d.

Pl ease forgive ne.

WIlliam N. Davidson |1

Davi dson pl aces the letter down on the desk as he | ooks
again at the second envelop. Ms. Tuttle stares at him she

coul d see

Davi dson |
as if he i
are not pl

the pain on his face with every word he read.

MRS. TUTTLE
You know sonet hing, | never fully
understood what it was that drove
you two apart.

ooks of into the corner of the room it’'s al nost
s looking back in tine, the nmenories he recalls
easur abl e.

PROFESSCOR DAVI DSON
It all started ny junior year of
college. | had a brand new
prof essor for Anerican History. He
was passionate and full of energy.
He had sonme very uni que vi ews of
several events in Anerica s past.
One of which was the American Cvil
War. | was taken in by this man and
| really started to believe many of
hi s vi ewpoi nts.

Davi dson begins to squirmin his seat as he talks, he is
noti ceably unconfortably at the subject.



MRS. TUTTLE
If you don’t want to tal k about
this, | understand.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

No, it’s OK You have worked for ne
for a nunber of years now, maybe
it’s tine | tal ked to soneone about
it.

(Pause)
Kind of ironic actually. The class
| just left, we got on this exact
subj ect just before class |et out.

Davi dson sits back in his chair, relaxing a bit, and begins
to tell his story.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
My G andf at her absol utely worshi ped
Abr aham Li ncol n. One of the view
points | adopted during the tine |
spent with this particular
prof essor, was the belief that
Li ncoln was wong in what he did to
the country during the tinme of the
Gvil Var.

Davi dson’s head lowers as he tells the tale.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

| was young and very easily
influenced. As it turned out | too
was extremnely passionate about
this, especially to ny G andfather
because | knew how nuch he adm red
Li ncol n.

(Pause)
As you can inagine, this caused a
bi g probl em between us.

Ms. Tuttle looks at himwith a bit of disbelief.

MRS. TUTTLE
You nean to tell me that you and
your grandfathers relationship was
destroyed over that? Wth all due
respect Dr. Davidson, don’t you
think that’'s a bit childish?

Davi dson | ooks up at her, head turned slightly.



PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

Per haps, but you have to renenber
it was the 60’s. Rebellion was
al nost a requi renent then.

(Long pause)
Then the tradenmark Davi dson
stubbornness took over. | let it
consune ne and it destroyed our
rel ati onshi p.

Both Ms. Tuttle and Dr. Davidson sit in silence as they
bot h ponder what has happened over the past few ni nutes.

Davi dson takes the second envel ope containing the journa

and sits it on his desk directly in front of him He slowy
opens it and pulls out the contents. It is an old |eather

bi nder, dark brown in color. It has a flap that covers the
front and a small button that at one time was used to secure
it. As he lifts the flap, the | eather cracks and begins to
fall apart. It is quite obvious that this is the first tine
it has been opened in many years. Davidson reaches inside
and pulls out it’s contents. The first thing seen is an old
pi ece of paper, yellow and faded. It is very fragile and
dry. It appears to be a letter, hand witten. The script is
fromanother time and the style of witing has not been used
in years. Davidson's eyes squint as he attenpts to read the
barely | egi bl e words, he adjust his gl asses and | ooks hard
at the docunent. Suddenly his eyes widen, like the |ook of a
young child opening a present on Christnmas norning.

MRS. TUTTLE
(Looki ng over to see)
VWhat is it?

Davi dson struggles to speak as he realizes what his
G andf at her neant by "Historical significance."

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
This is a handwitten letter
addressed to ny G eat G eat
G andfather witten by Abraham
Li ncol n.

Feel i ngs of shock and surprise seemto be the thene for the
day as they again sit in conplete amazenent at what has
happened.

MRS. TUTTLE
Vll, what does it say?

Davi dson’ s hands begin to shake again, his voice cracks as
he reads the letter out |oud.



PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
(Fromthe letter)
Executive Mansion, Washi ngton DC.
March 6, 1865.

To M. WIIliam Davi dson,
Harrisburg Virginia
Dear sir,

| have been an admirer of your
witings for sone tinme now.

Al t hough Virginia has been a

Conf ederate state, you wite your
articles wwth an open m nd and
genui ne regard for truth. As you
are a nenber of the free press, |
find this refreshing, as these past
few years have been sone of the
darkest for our great country. |
woul d request the honor of your
presence at the Executive Mansion
as your tinme would allow If sir
you would do ne this honor, send
word to the Chief Secretary as to
when you may arrive.

Yours sincerely
A Lincoln

Davi dson carefully lays the letter down on his desk. He and
Ms. Tuttle both stand, one on either side of the desk, just
| ooki ng down at it. Neither one says a word, just taking in
the treasure that lies before them Davidson then picks up
the remai ning contents of the envelope. It is a stack of
paper bound together by a string of twine. It has a cover,
front and back that hides what is between. He slowy starts
to untie the string but it inmediately disintegrates as he
touches it. He lifts the front cover and sees nore
handwitten pages.

MRS. TUTTLE
VWhat else is there?

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
A journal of sone type. Only the
handwiting is different.

He clears off a section of his desk so he can set the pages
out one by one. He grabs his desk | anp and noves it over to
illTumnate the first page better. He slowy reads the first



10.

few lines to hinself. Suddenly he | ooks up at Ms. Tuttle
with an excited | ook on his face. She sees the | ook and
can’t help but respond.

MRS. TUTTLE
What is it?

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
This is ny Geat Geat
Grandfather’s journal. Apparently
after receiving this letter from
President Lincoln, he went to
Washi ngton to neet with him

MRS. TUTTLE
Vell, what does he say about it?

Ms. Tuttle grabs a chair from against the wall. Davidson
sits down in his chair and slowy pulls it up flush with his
desk. Both of his arns are resting just on either side of
the papers he is looking at. He settles in and begins to
read.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

(Fromthe journal)
April 12, 1865 It has taken ne two
days by carriage to travel fromny
bel oved Harrisburg to the Executive
Mansion. | am honored and nore than
a bit curious as to why the
Presi dent has requested to have a
consultation with ne. I amno one
of consequence, a local witer for
a small town newspaper. To have an
audi ence requested by the Chief
Executive O ficer is a honor |
woul d not dare pass upon.

Davi dson notices the date of the entry. He | ooks up at Ms.
Tuttle.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
This is dated April 12, 1865.
That’ s two days before Lincoln was
shot .

He | ooks down at the paper and continues to read.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
(Fromthe journal)
As | do not wsh to forget anything
that occurs, | will continue to
wite as | can. | nowsit in the

( MORE)
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PROFESSOR DAVI DSON ( CONT)
parl or of the Executive Mansion. |
have spoken to the Lead Secretary,
informed himof ny arrival and now
have been asked to wait.

As we hear Davi dson reading the words, we nove around behi nd
hi mand conme in over his left shoulder. W slowy zoomin on
the page he is reading from

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS| ON - DAY
SUPER "APRIL 12, 1865"

We nove through the Mansion’s hallway, noving past door
after door, very slowy and deliberately. The decorations
are sparse, only a few snmall tables are seen with oil | anps
on them There are a few built in cabinets lining the walls.
The floors are wooden and the walls have a bead board style
wai nscoting with a whitewash finish. It is not nearly the
Mansi on we know today. It is one of utilitarian sinplicity.
It has been used as an office, a residence and a pl ace of
solace during this difficult time. W cone into the parlor.
Sitting alone is WIIiam Nat hani el Davi dson, author of the
journal and great great great grandfather of Professor

Davi dson. Wlliamsits patiently as asked by the Lead
Secretary. He is dressed in a sinple suit, one that he has
obvi ously owned for many years, worn a bit and with a few
frayed edges. He sits with his brown | eather binder on his
lap, it is open and he is witing. The words now being read
fromthe journal are not fromDr. Davidson but fromWIIiam
being read as he wites them

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

| feel out of place, a sinple man
anong those of such inportance and
stature. It may sound snmall and
petty but I do wish | could have
acquired nore appropriate attire
for a neeting with soneone of such
i nportance. | nust say though, |
have been treated w th nothing but
respect since | walked in the door.
Even being that I amfrom Virginia,
a southern state. | can only assune
that being an invited guest of
President Lincoln affords one a bit
nmore credibility than just a sinple
farnmer.
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As Wlliamsits patiently, witing, the Chief Secretary
enters the parlor froman adjacent room

CH EF SECRETARY

M. Davidson, the President is

ready for you sir. If you would

pl ease fol | ow ne.
WIlliamcloses his journal and tucks it under his arm He
[l ows the gentleman fromthe parlor and down a short
I lway. The Secretary stops at the door at the very end of
e hallway. He takes a key from his vest pocket and unl ocks
he door. He holds the door open for WIIliamand notions for
himto enter

fo
ha
th
t

CH EF SECRETARY
Pl ease sir, nake yourself
confortable. He will be with you
nonentarily.

Wl liamnods his head in acknow edgnent as the Secretary
| eaves the room

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

The gentl eman cl osed t he door
behind him As the door shuts, |
hear the door |ock. This seens a
bit odd to ne. Wiy woul d they keep
THI' S door | ocked? Every ot her door
| had passed since entering the
Executi ve Mansi on has been standing
open. What nakes this room so
special? As | wal k around the room
| take a few mnutes to try and
find the roons significance. It is
a small room poorly lit, only a
couch, two small chairs and a snal
table are visible. There are no
wi ndows, only a glass pane doubl e
door that leads to the outside. The
door has a curtain covering nost of
the glass. This provides the only
illumination in the room the
m d- day sun peaking in from around
the edges of the curtain. On the

tabl e between the chairs, | see two
smal | pictures. | slowy walk over
and | ook down. | squint to see them

inthe rooms dimlight, it is only
then that | begin to understand.

The pictures are of Lincoln's two
sons that have passed away. One is

( MORE)
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO ( CONT)
of Eddi e Lincoln, just shy of his
fourth birthday. The other is of
WIllie who died just 3 years ago at
age 11. | now begin to see that
this roomis a shrine of sorts. As
| come to this revelation, | can
not bring nyself to sit for fear of
di sturbi ng any special place
reserved for a grieving parent.
Instead | stand reverently behind
one of the chairs, arns crossed at
nmy back.

As WIlliamstands waiting, he turns as he hears a rattling
noi se fromthe doubl e doors.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

As | stand there waiting, | hear
the rattling of one of the | ocks on
t he doubl e door. The door slowy
opens and the blinding sun fl oods
t he darkened room And then just as
quickly as the sunlight filled the
room the door is shut and the
darkness returns. As ny eyes
struggle to adjust to the changes
inlight, I see himstanding in the
cl osed doorway, | ocking the door
behind him it is Abraham Lincol n.
He finishes | ocking the door and
pl aces the key in his vest pocket.
He then turns and sees that | am
st andi ng behi nd one of the chairs.

LI NCOLN
M. Davidson, thank you for making
this trip to meet with ne. | am

honored to have you in ny hone.

Wlliamis frozen. He was not prepared for this neeting as
he t hought he was.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe letter)

| am conpl etely speechless. He is
standing there, in front of ne, the
President. As hard as | try to
speak, the words will not formon
my tongue. | struggle, then force
mysel f to speak
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON
M. President it is my honor to be
here. Thank you so very nuch for
the invitation.

Li ncol n gestures towards the chair WIlliamis standi ng
behi nd.

L1 NCOLN
Pl ease sir have a seat any pl ace
you would like. It is inportant to
me that you be confortable.

WIlliam | ooks at the chairs and the couch, not know ng the
correct place to sit.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
M. President, you first please
wherever you normally sit sir. |
wll take what ever seat is left.

L1 NCOLN

Very well then, | normally sit here
on the couch so | can | ook outside.
The view of the garden is quite
good fromhere. Butterflies dance
and play around the flowers just
after dawn. Sinple pleasures such
as these nean a great deal to ne.

WIlliamnoves toward the chairs.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
As | start to nmake ny way toward
the chairs, I amstill in awe.
Hearing the President speak of
sonmething as sinple as butterflies
in that way, was a bit unexpect ed.

L1 NCOLN
| nmust apol ogi ze for |ocking the
door, it has becone a habit of
sorts I'"mafraid. These | ast few
years have been a trying tinme for
me. This small room has been a
sanctuary for ne. Although if | do
not |ock the doors | receive no
peace and quiet |I'm afraid.

(Pause)

If this is unconfortable for you I
wi |l unlock them
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Not at all sir. I amquite fine
with it.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

| waited until Lincoln was seated
on the couch before maki ng ny way
over to one of the chairs. | sat in
the one just off to Lincoln’ s left
side, not wanting to sit directly
in front of the President. He is
dressed in a gray vest over a white
shirt. He does not wear a tie or a
coat today. Hs face is sonber,
tired in fact. He nmaintains a noble
presence but sonewhere, just off
the surface, | can see a heaviness
of heart about him

L1 NCOLN

| wanted to tell you in person, as
| didinm letter, how i npressed |
have been with your witings about
the conflict our great nation has
j ust endur ed.

(Pause)
Many of your southern coll eagues in
t he press have not been as kind to
t he cause as you.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON

| do thank you for your kind
observations sir. Unfortunately
many of my fellow witers do not
see the |long term consequences as |
feel that | do.

(Pause)
They are bl ocked by their hatred
and sonetinmes their ignorance to
open their mnds to other
possibilities.

Li ncoln stares deep into the darkness in the corner of the
room

L1 NCOLN
There are many, both in the North
and South that would say that | to
can be that way.

Wl liam|l ooks puzzled at Lincoln s |ast statenent.
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON
" m not sure of your neaning M.
Pr esi dent.

Lincoln, still staring off into the darkness of the corner,
starts to expl ain.

L1 NCOLN
Many have expressed concern as to
my notivation over the past years.

Lincoln turns towards Wlliam He |ooks deep into his eyes
as he takes a heavy breath. A small smle creeps onto his
face, although it is obvious he has forced it to the
surface.

LI NCOLN
But as | said, it was refreshing to
read your worKks.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
So what is it that a sinple
reporter can do for you M.
Presi dent ?

s smle slowy disappears. He stares again, this
t past Wlliamas if |ooking into another tinme.

L1 NCOLN
Do you feel as if you have had a
bl essed life?

WIlliamis taken back at such a strange questi on.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Yes sir, | believe | have.

The sliver of a smle returns to Lincolns face.

L1 NCOLN
Tell me about your famly M.
Davi dson. If you don’t m nd
i ndul gi ng ne.

The smle has now migrated to WIllianms face as he thinks of
his wife and son.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| have a beautiful w fe naned
Phyllis. W have a young son naned
Jonat han. He is two years ol d.



17.

L1 NCOLN
| can tell by the smle as you
speak that you are a very happy
man.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Yes sir | am and very | ucky.

LI NCOLN
And what of your home in
Harrisburg, tell ne of that.

Again the pride escapes him

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Well sir, it is a hunble abode. My
wife and | have a two room house on
nearly 20 acres. Not so big that I
cannot work the |land nyself but |
do |l ook forward to the day when
young Jonat han can step in and ease
sonme of the chores.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO

(Fromthe journal)
Lincoln smles with ne as | spoke
of ny home and famly. As he does,
his eyes slowy nove to the
phot ographs sitting on the table.
He reaches over and picks up the
photo of Wllie. The smle
di sappears and is replaced by one
of |l oss and sadness. Wth his right
i ndex finger, he begins to trace
the photo as if stroking his late
son’s hair.

L1 NCOLN
Fam |y is the nost inportant thing
inlife M. Davidson. Oher things
cone and go but your famly wll
al ways be, even if God has deened
it necessary to take them hone.

WIlliamsees the pain in the eyes, not that of the President
but that of a father.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
(Softly)
M. President I was so very
saddened to hear of your son’s
passing. Wul d that God woul d take
that pain fromyou
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L1 NCOLN

| so pray that God woul d save you
ever having to feel the pain of
such a | oss.

(Pause)
| believe it was Chaucer that
stated, "Tinme heals all wounds."
Sadly he could not have been nore
wong. Wth each passing day, |
feel the pain multiply of never
again being able to hold them

Lincoln pulls the photo of WIllie close to his chest as he
changes the subject.

L1 NCOLN
| see you have brought sone type of
satchel with you. As a witer, |
assune you have sone type of
witing materials?

Wl liamgrabs his binder as Lincoln coments on it.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Yes sir | do. | was hoping to
docunent what we di scussed today if
that is satisfactory with you sir.

LI NCOLN
| would take great pleasure in
that. | did hope you would wite
sonmet hi ng of our neeting in your

paper .

(Long pause)
These are tumul tuous tines for our
country. The reconstruction of our
nation will be hard and | ong. Many
in the South, as well as the North,
need to understand a great many
things. Many of these matters, |
feel have been greatly
m sunder st ood.

Wl liambrings out his journal and places it on his |ap, pen
in hand and ink well beside his leg. He sits in
anticipation, realizing all to well the great gift he has
been given.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
VWhat is it you would like to tell
M. President?

Lincoln sits back on the couch, renoves the photo of Wllie
fromhis chest and places it by his |eg.
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L1 NCOLN
| think it is nore of what | would
i ke to know t hen anyt hing el se.

WIlliam|looks at Lincoln with a puzzled | ook.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| m not sure what you nean sir.
What is it you would |ike to know?

Lincoln takes a |l ong deep breath. He hesitates as if he does
not really want to know the answer to his question.

LI NCOLN
When | began in politics, | never
wanted to be anything nore than a
servant of the people. Never wanted
to be renenbered ot her than sonmeone
who did what he could for the
peopl e that had honored nme with any
position I was in.

Agai n, Lincoln takes a deep breath.

LI NCOLN
| guess ny question will be,
(Pause)
How will | be renenbered? A savior?

Atyrant? A leader that his nen
followed freely or one that nen
foll owed only because of ny
position?

Wlliamwites as he hears Lincoln speak. He stops in
anti ci pati on.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| know one can never chose how
ot hers think but what would you
like to be renenbered as?

Li ncoln gathers hinmself as if he knows exactly what to say.

L1 NCOLN
Just a nman. One who did what he
t hought was right and for the right
reasons. | never asked to be the
savior of our great nation but it
becane ny task to heal what was
hurt, to nend that had been torn
apart.

(Pause)

A mans life is defined by nonents
he is thrust into with notine to

( MORE)
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LI NCOLN ( CONT)
prepare. These are the tests of a
true leader. | only pray that God
has | ead ne down the right path.

Wlliamwites at a feverish pace, not wanting to m ss one
word uttered fromthe President. He stops, |ooks up at
Li ncol n and asks.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
What is it that you feel the
country has m sunder st ood?

LI NCOLN
| feel that everyone is unaware of
the real reason for the war.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
And what was the real reason sir?

Lincoln’s face grows enotionless, a dead stare as he gives
hi s answer.

L1 NCOLN

Qur great nation has | ost sight of
itself. Qur founding fathers wanted
a nation were all nmen are equal
They felt that everyone should
prosper and live their lives to the
fullest. Sadly, many have becone
bitter and selfish, only | ooking
out for what they have or can
obt ai n.

(Pause)
Often the anbitions of nen have
caused others to suffer. This has
caused us to beconme two nations,
both with different ideas of where
we shoul d be and where we shoul d

go.
WIlliamcontinues to wite as the President tells his tale.

L1 NCOLN
There have been many issues that
have divi ded us over the past
years. It seens the issue of
sl avery was the final test of our
country’s resol ve.

Li ncoln lowers his head
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LI NCOLN
Sadly we failed that test.

Lincoln takes a Il ong breath and conti nues.

L1 NCOLN

| feel as if | amthe father of two
feuding siblings. Although I fee
as if one is right and the other
has strayed, | |ove them both and
must do what | can to bring them
t oget her agai n.

(Pause)
The passion that built this great
nation is now the very thing that
tears it apart.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO

(Fromthe journal)
| can see that this is a difficult
subj ect for M. Lincoln to discuss.
He tells his tale with such
convi ction and steadfastness that
one can not hel p but know what it
is he believes. This has beconme his
calling; he did not seek it out or
even want for it. But it has becone
what he was neant to do.

(Pause)
But at what cost to him

Lincoln shuffles in his seat. He is obviously unconfortable
with this subject. Yet for sonme reason, he is conpelled to
talk to WIliamabout it.
L1 NCOLN
Men are forced to make hard choices
at tines. | would have so longed to

have been given the opportunity to
make sone other contribution to the
hi story of our nation.

(Pause)
Sadly this was not to be.

WIlliamtakes a break fromwiting for a nonent. He | ooks
into the eyes of the President, eyes so tired and beaten
down by the burden he has shoul dered for so many years.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
M. President. You seemlike there
is nore you want to say. Sonet hing
heavy on your heart you need to
share.
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

As he heard the question | had
posed, his eyes lifted and | ocked
with mne. They | ooked right
t hrough ne, his head did not nove.
| had struck a nerve. There was
sonet hi ng nore, sonething deep and
pai nful that he was carrying.
Suddenly an unconfortable feeling
cones over ne. | may not be
prepared for what | mght hear.
Li ncoln takes the picture of Wllie
and places it back on its spot on
t he tabl e.

Li ncol n sat deep in thought, staring off as if looking into
the past. The reporter in WIlIliamcane rushing to the
surface.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
As the one who has been given such
a difficult task sure as you, when
did you first feel the gravity of
the responsibility that you hol d?

Li ncol n ponders the question WIIliam has posed. He knows all
too well the exact monent in tine when he realized the
m ssi on he was about to undert ake.

L1 NCOLN
So many tinmes | have pondered that
very subject M. Davidson. My first
realization of ny role in our great
struggl e cane on the evening of ny
first election to the Presidency.

Lincoln’s mnd goes back to that day, no hesitation. A day
intime he will never forget.

FADE QUT:
FADE | N:

| NT. LI NCOLN HOVE - NI GHT
SUPER: " Novenber 6, 1860"

The roomis dark and sonber. The only visible light in the
roomis coming froma fireplace just in viewto the right.
Bare log walls can barely be seen and then fall back into
darkness as the fire roars alive and then | owers. A snal
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wi ndow on the back wall shows only darkness beyond it. There
are very little furnishings to be seen. Lincoln sits in his
favorite rocking chair. A small table sits to the left of
him just within reach, a lone drinking glass sits on it.
The fire illumnates his silhouette as he sits there, alone,
ponderi ng what nay cone of today’s el ection.

As we see Lincoln sitting quietly, staring into the fire, we
see novenent from behind him A dark figure enters the view
and wal ks around in front of him It is Mary Lincoln, his
wife. She is wearing a sinple light colored dress covered by
a dark colored apron, hair pulled back in a tight bun. She
stands in front of her husband for just a second then kneels
down and stares deeply into his eyes. She sees concern and
worry in him After a few seconds, Lincoln noves his eyes
fromthe fire and gazes into hers.

MARY LI NCCOLN
My dear husband, tell nme what is
troubling you

Lincoln raises his head a bit and cracks a small smle.

L1 NCOLN
My dearest Mary, why is it that you
woul d want to be burdened by what
is rattling around in this tired
old m nd?

MARY LI NCOLN
Tired perhaps, but not nearly as
old as you may t hink.

LI NCOLN
VWhatever life throws at nme, you
still have the ability to nake ne

sml e.

MARY LI NCCLN
Wth all the world is throw ng at
you, | hope | will always have that
gift.

Mary reaches out and |ays her right hand on his left.

MARY LI NCOLN
Tell nme what troubles you.

The smle Mary had brought to his face slowy fades from
si ght .
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LI NCOLN
As much as | wanted the office of
the President, | nowlive in fear
of what it will bring.

MARY LI NCCLN
Abraham | would not |lie and say
that | envy you in your task. |
fear that it wll be far nore
difficult than you can i nmagine.

Li ncoln takes his right hand and gently covers his wife's

hand, still resting on his other.
L1 NCOLN
| know all to well the difficulty
ahead of ne. | thank you for your

courteous purposeful
under st at enent .

MARY LI NCOLN
| do not nmean to try and reduce
what you know to be true. | only

pray that it will not continue.

A | ook of sternness cones to Lincoln's face.

L1 NCOLN
| have not yet given up hope that a
peaceful resolution can still be

reached. Perhaps God has pl aced ne
inthis position to orchestrate a
resolution to our Nation's

di ff erences.

Mary | ooks deep into his eyes.

MARY LI NCOLN
Do you really feel that strongly
about this?

L1 NCOLN

| feel nore strongly of this than
anything | have felt before.

(Pause)
My guiding principals are dictated
to me by the Constitution. The
ri ghts guaranteed by that docunent
are for all nmen. A single person, a
single state or we as an entire
Nation have no right to dictate who
is or is not entitled to those
rights.
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Li ncol n takes a second to catch his breath.

L1 NCOLN
The debate over slavery, | feel, is
just an excuse for sone to push for
a separation as a nation.

MARY LI NCCOLN
Wiile | do believe and support you
wth all ny heart, allowne if you
woul d, to play devil’s advocate and
ask questions that others, |I'm
certain wll.

L1 NCOLN
Ch course, please go on

MARY LI NCCOLN
Way  woul d you not allow the
succession of the South? If others
believe different fromus, why not
allowthemto live as they wish? Is
t hat not one of the founding
principles we as a nation hold nost
dear ?

Lincoln is a bit taken back by his wife's question. But not
entirely surprised.

L1 NCOLN
| would not be truthful if | failed
to confess that very issue has
entered ny mnd. Wile freedomto
live as one wishes is a fundanent al
right that this nation was founded
on, doing so at the expense of
anot her human being, | feel
contradicts the very fabric of the
Constitution.

H s face grows harder as he speaks for these words cone
straight fromhis heart.

L1 NCOLN

This nation is a Union. It has
al ways been and will forever be.
This is ny calling, to preserve
what was built by our Foundi ng
Fat hers.

(Pause)
Even now | do not subscribe to what
many say has al ready happened. W
are still a Union, we have not yet

( MORE)
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L1 NCOLN ( CONT)

becone divided. W as a Nation are
very much like a famly, brothers,
sisters, nothers and fathers. A
famly will quarrel. This is a
natural part of growi ng. And we
are, as a Nation, growing. Wth
that will cone di sagreenents,
conflict and pain. But no matter
the outconme of the famly quarrel
who wi ns, who | ooses, when it’s al
over. ..

(Pause)
you wll forever be famly

Li ncol n’ s expression again goes to one of sonberness.

LI NCOLN
My greatest fear is that if we as a
peopl e cannot find it within
ourselves to correct this situation
and a conflict does indeed occur...
(Pause)
many lives will be |ost.

CUT TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - DAY

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

It was quite noving listening to
the President tell his tale. Having
himtell nme of the first tinme he
realized the enornous
responsibility that was his to bear
was a chilling experience to say
the | east. Watching as he travel ed
back in time to when this terrible
War had not yet begun. Seeing his
face as he tal ked of that tine when
he had hoped and prayed that a
resolution could be reached w t hout
t he division of the Union or |oss
of life.

WIlliamsat reverently, waiting for Lincoln to come back in
his mind to the present and the reality of what had
happened. Lincoln gathered his thoughts and once agai n began
t o speak.
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LI NCOLN
| so long for that time again. As |
do, | wonder of things that were

done and of things not done. Wat
could | have done different or even
could I have done different to

m nimze or possibly even prevent
this terrible ordeal.

Wlliamsits back and thinks of the question just posed.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Do you think there was anot her
course to be taken?

Lincoln raises his head in a quick notion, staring directly
at Wlliam

L1 NCOLN
| know of no other course | could
have taken to save the Union. The
guestion of slavery, whether it be
right or wong, noral or immoral.

Li ncoln sits back again as if relaxing.

L1 NCOLN
| renmenber an article witten by a
M. Geeley. As |’m sure you know,
he is an editor of the New York
Tri bune and he wote an article
concerning the issue of slavery,
secession and the South. While he
agrees with the need to abolish
sl avery, in the manner in which he
recommends it’s execution, he and I
differ a great deal

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON - LINCOLN S STUDY - N GHT
SUPER: " August 22, 1862"

Lincoln sits alone at his desk, a small |anp on the desk
beside himillum nates his face and the small area just
front of him On his face he wears his readi ng gl asses,
his hand he holds a pen. He sits and wites.

in
in

LI NCOLN (VO
Hon. Horace G eel ey:

( MORE)
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LI NCOLN (VO ( CONT)
Dear Sir

| have just read your article of
the 19th. addressed to nyself

t hrough the New York Tribune. If
there be in it any statenents, or
assunptions of fact, which I may
know to be erroneous, | do not, now
and here, controvert them If there
be in it any inferences which I nmay
believe to be falsely drawn, | do
not now and here, argue agai nst
them |If there be perceptible in it
an inpatient and dictatorial tone,

| waive it in deference to an old
friend, whose heart | have al ways
supposed to be right. As to the

policy | "seemto be pursuing" as

you say, | have not neant to | eave
any one in doubt. | would save the
Union. | would save it the shortest

way under the Constitution. The
sooner the national authority can
be restored; the nearer the Union
will be "the Union as it was." |f

t here be those who woul d not save
the Union, unless they could at the
sanme tine save slavery, | do not
agree with them If there be those
who woul d not save the Union unless
they could at the sane tinme destroy
slavery, | do not agree with them
My paranmount object in this
struggle is to save the Union, and
is not either to save or to destroy
slavery. If | could save the Union
wi t hout freeing any slave | would
doit, and if | could save it by
freeing all the slaves | would do
it; and if I could save it by
freeing sone and | eaving others
alone | would also do that. What |
do about slavery, and the col ored

race, | do because | believe it
hel ps to save the Union; and what |
forbear, | forbear because | do not
believe it would help to save the
Union. | shall do | ess whenever |

shal | believe what | am doing hurts
t he cause, and | shall do nore

whenever | shall believe doing nore
will help the cause. | shall try to

( MORE)
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LI NCOLN (VO) (CONT)
correct errors when shown to be
errors; and | shall adopt new views
so fast as they shall appear to be

true views. | have here stated ny
pur pose according to ny view of
official duty; and I intend no

nmodi fi cation of ny oft-expressed
personal wish that all nen every
where coul d be free.

Your s,
A. Lincoln.

Lincoln sits the pen down on the desk beside him and | eans
back in his chair. He reaches up with his right hand and
takes the glasses fromhis face. Wth the first finger and
thunb of his |left hand he rubs his eyes.

CUT TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY
Lincoln is still sitting back in his chair.

L1 NCOLN
| so pray that God coul d have shown
anot her path for nme to have taken,
nore options to pursue for
preserving the Union. What | wote
to M. Geeley, | neant. | would
use all powers and authorities
avai l able to ne to have prevented
this War. | firmy believe that the
sl avery of the colored race was a
cancer eating away at the very sou
of our nation. This belief that
sone nmen deserve freedom and
liberty while others do not, goes
agai nst the very principles that
this country was founded.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

Once again his face turns stern as
he speaks of his burden. He is torn
between his beliefs and what the
consequences of inplenmenting them
had brought. | can not fathom what
the wei ght of that nust feel I|ike.
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L1 NCOLN
M. Geeley proposed we allow the
South to break free and keep the
Northern states slave free. How
could I allow this. How coul d
anyone allow our great Nation to
di sband and live as two separate
entities.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

As | sit and listen, | ask nyself,
how | woul d have done if | had been
in his place. Could |I have had the
courage to follow ny beliefs, place
so many nen in danger, place the
peopl e of the country in the
position to chose sides agai nst
each ot her?

L1 NCOLN
| would use any and all powers
allotted to ne by the Constitution
to end or shorten this conflict as
long as the end result was in
keeping wth that sane
Constitution.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Do you feel that you used the
Emanci pation of the colored race as
a tool to reach that end?

Li ncoln’s head raised slightly but quickly. He seened taken
back by WIlians question. He sat quietly, thinking
seriously before giving his answer.

L1 NCOLN
| did not start that way. The
reasoning in ny attenpt to end
sl avery was one of conscious. |
have al ways held that slavery was
and still is, norally wong. | have
hel d that our Country has been
weakened by the practice of
sl avery. To represent that we, as
white nen, are superior to any
other race and that that race
shoul d be subservient to us, is a
crinme against any plan that God has
for us.
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
| can see that ny question has
sparked a fire deep within him |

do not know what it is he will say
or if I will want to hear what he
does.
L1 NCOLN

As the War continued, | have | ooked
for all possible ways of expediting
t he end.

(Pause)
| guess, in a very real way, | have
tried to used the issue to our
advant age.

(Pause)
It was not a purposeful attenpt but
as | had said earlier, I had the

obligation to use any and al
powers allotted to ne to bring a
swift end to this conflict.

Li ncol n places his hands in his lap and begins to wing his
hands toget her.

L1 NCOLN
Sadly, many have only seen it as a
ploy to bring this War to a sw ft
end. When in reality, it is one of
the nost inportant steps our
Country has ever nade, the freeing
of all nen. To have all people, no
matter their color or place of
origin, to be equal, to have the
same rights as everyone el se.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)

This had been his calling. It was
cl ear he had not wanted it but God
had placed himthere, to be the
Savi or of our great Nation, to nend
what had been broken and cast
asi de.

Both nmen sit in silence. Neither speaking for several
monments. Lincoln begins to squirmas the silence |engthens.
Suddenly he can hold it in no | onger.

L1 NCOLN
As much as | started out believing
that the worst possible outcone of

( MORE)
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LI NCOLN ( CONT)
t he outbreak of war was the
division of the Union, that tragedy
pal es in conparison to what has
beconme the ultinmate cost of this
war .

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

| am puzzled by this remark. | am
forced to ask nyself, as nuch as
Li ncol n believed that the Union
must survive, what could possibly
be an even greater burden on his
al ready heavy heart?

Lincoln slowy reaches forward towards the table separating
the two nen. As he does, his hand reaches out and opens a
small drawer on the front. As he slowy and deliberately
opens it, WIlliam|looks hard and |long at the drawer,
wonderi ng what could be there. As the drawer opens fully,
Wl liamcan see a brown binder inside. Lincoln reaches
inside and pulls out the binder, places it gently on the
tabl e and then slides the drawer cl osed.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON VO
(Fromthe journal)

The binder sits there, he stares at
it. Seconds seened to pass as
hours. This is sonething of great
i nportance to him He reaches
forward to touch it again and his
hands begin to shake. He ran his
hand over the cover as if stroking
a child s hair, softly and
| ovi ngly.

LI NCOLN
As | have said, the responsibility
for reuniting the country has been
one that carried nore weight that |
coul d have ever inmagi ned.

(Pause)

But that duty pales in conparison
to the responsibility that this
bi nder represents.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
There is no witing on the outside
of the binder. | have no idea what
could be inside that is causing him
so nuch pain. He reaches across and

( MORE)



W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO ( CONT)
slowy opens it up. As he lays the
cover over, | see what appears to
be an entire page of nanes. Listed
fromthe top of the page to the
bottom Each |ine containing only
one nane, not sharing the space
wi th any other.

L1 NCOLN

As this dreadful war began, | left
instructions with the War
Departnent to keep ne apprised on
the list of casualties. As they
recei ved these reports fromthe
field, they forward themto ne.

(Long pause)
| then in turn, wite each nane
down in this journal

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

At that very nonent, | feel as if
all the air has been taken fromthe
room The tension in the roomis
that of which | have never known
prior nor do | feel I wll ever
feel again. How could any one man
carry around that kind of burden?

L1 NCOLN
After all the politics are
finished, all the issues of
sl avery, |and boundaries and every
ot her possible ending, good or bad,
wi n or |ose,

Li ncoln taps his hand on the journal

LI NCOLN
THIS is the cost of what we have
done.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
It is all | can do to just sit
there. Taking in this incredible
and frightening nmonent. How woul d
I, if in his position, shoul der the
burden of so many | ost souls.

33.
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As | learn of them | wll add the
nanes of our | osses in the
Conf ederate Arny. As with this one,
| wll add themin no particul ar
order or distinction. This is not a
list of North or South...but of
Aneri cans.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

| do not know what to say. What can
| say? Me, a sinple farner and
witer? What can | say to himto
ease any of the pain that he is
feeling? | did all | felt that I
could in that nonent, | sat there
waiting for himto speak, not
wanting to intrude into the place
where he was.

Wlliamsits notionless with his pen in hand,

34.

frozen in

time. Lincoln’s hand still lies on the |ist of nanmes as his
eyes stare down at them After what seened an eternity,

Lincoln raises his eyes and speaks.

L1 NCOLN

This list is a rem nder of what we

have lost. If it were al

had, | amnot sure | could continue

on at tinmes. Luckily I hav

sonething to help ne through those

days.

t hat

e

Lincoln takes the Iist and places it back into it’s binder.
He then places it on the table just to the left of Wllie's
phot ograph. He then reaches into the drawer again.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
Li ncol n reaches into the drawer and
pulls out a second binder. It is
smal |l er that the first and darker
in color. He places it on his lap
and opens the flap.

L1 NCOLN
When the reality of that |ist of
nanes hits nme, these letters show
me that even though many have given
all they have for us, others have
gi ven nore than they ever thought
t hey coul d.
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Lincoln Iifts each page one by one and pl aces them down
gently over the previous one.

L1 NCOLN
They are witten by nothers,
fathers, wife's, brothers and
sisters. Each represents a | oved
one lost in this conflict. The
ultimate sacrifice for the good of
t he Uni on.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

A qui et and sinple | ook of
determ nation canme over the
Presidents face as he tells ne of
the letters. He held themin his
hand as if they were a precious
gift. Agift that has given his
burden a purpose and on sone snal
| evel, justification.

LI NCOLN
Wt hout exception, every one of
these letters has given praise to
what we are attenpting to
acconpl i sh. Al though their | osses
are uni magi nable, their pride in
their loved ones for the
willingness to place such a gift on
the altar of freedomis
i nspi rational.

Lincoln lays his hand on the letters

L1 NCOLN
These are what helps to keep this
conflict in perspective.

Li ncoln holds one letter in his hand, the others are face
down on his |eg.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)
As he sat there, he | ooked at the
letter in his hand with an intense
stare. There is sonething different
about this one.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
M. President, what is it?
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One can see that Lincoln is reading the letter as he hol ds
it. Moments into it, his hands begin to shake. He closes his
eyes tightly as a tear slowy rolls down his |eft cheek.

LI NCOLN
| have read this particular letter
so many tinmes, | know | onger need

to look at it. It has been

ingrained in ny mnd for all tinme.
(Looks up at WIliam

Wuld you like me to read it to

you?

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| would be honored sir.

Lincoln pulls a small white handkerchief fromhis inside
vest pocket and wi pes the tear from his cheek.

L1 NCOLN
This was witten by a Ms. Patsy
Hartford of Allentown Pennsyl vani a.

Lincoln clears his throat as he begins to read fromthe

letter. H s handkerchief still clutched in his hand.
LI NCOLN
(Fromthe letter)
My dear President Lincoln, | have

received the letter fromyour

of fi ce concerning the passing of ny
dear son Edgar at Springfield. |
felt it necessary to wite to you
and convey ny thoughts. My son was
a graci ous and kind man.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. HOME OF PATSY HARTFORD - KI TCHEN - DAY

Ms. Hartford sits at her kitchen table. W only see her
fromthe back as we slowy nove in and see over her right
shoul der. She is dressed in a |ong sumrer dress, blue in
color. She sits witing the letter that is being read. A

pi cture of her son Edgar sits on the table just to the right
of her.

We now hear her voice as the one reading the letter.

MRS. HARTFORD (VO
He was a father, husband and | oyal
menber of our |ocal church. Al

( MORE)
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MRS. HARTFORD (VO ( CONT)
that he was, he felt as though he
needed to set aside and stand up
for what he felt was right. He
joined in on the struggle to
reunite this great nation. He did
not feel this was a m ssion of
glory but one of hunble calling to
a cause greater than any one nan.
As a nother | will mss nmy son nore
than I could ever convey in words
or on paper. However the honor of
knowi ng that he gave all that he
could to better the good of all nen
will carry me through when the pain
of his absence is felt. | would
like you to know this sir for
feel that you have a far |arger
burden to bear than even | do at

this time. | feel the |oss of one
son, you nust shoul der the burden
of all sons that are lost. | pray

t hat our Heavenly Father gives you
the strength that you need to
return us, our country, back
together. | will remenber you in ny
prayers al ways.

Yours sincerely
Ms. Robert Hartford

Ms. Hartford sits the pen down and lifts a cup of tea
sitting by Edgar’s picture. W slowy nove in on the
pi cture.

CUT TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY

Li ncol n bows his head as he finishes the letter. He closes
his eyes tightly again fighting back the tears. It is to no
avail, again we see the tear as it rolls down the cheek of
the President. He raises his handkerchief still clasp in his
hand and blots it fromhis face.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
| am conpl etely speechl ess. | want
to say sonet hing but everything
that enters into mnd feels snall
and unwort hy of such a somber and
( MORE)



W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO ( CONT)
profound nmonment. | nerely wait in
silence as he deals with his pain.

Li ncoln gathers hinself, lifts his head toward WIIliam
LI NCOLN
(Softly)

Pl ease forgive ne M. Davidson. |
do hope | have not nmde you fee
any di sconfort.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Pl ease sir, think nothing of it. |
can only inmgi ne what enotions cone
to life when you read that letter
(Pause)
If | may say sir, you handled it
with far nore dignity than | could

have.
Lincoln sits, still staring at the letter he has just
fini shed.
LI NCOLN
Dignity
(Pause)

That is the one thing that | have
tried so very hard to give to honor
t hese nmen who have died. | have
visited many of the battlefields
and hospitals during this war.
Dignity is a virtue that is very
difficult to hold onto in those

pl aces.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)

Lincoln sits, again deep in
t hought, staring off, going to
t hese places he spoke of in his
m nd. The things that he had seen
when he visited the battlefields,
|’ m sure made the reality of
everything even nore real.

The reporter in WIlliambegins to energe as he |istens.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| did not know of the visits of
whi ch you speak. | am sure that
seeing the realities of war has to
be overwhel m ng.

38.
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Lincoln’s head still faces down as his eyes cone up and | ock
with WIlians.

L1 NCOLN
| was not prepared for what | was
to find there. A few of ny generals
tried to prepare ne for what |
woul d see. The viol ence, the
carnage, No words coul d ever
descri be or prepare one to see what
War | ooks like.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO

(Fromthe journal)
As if soneone had grabbed himfrom
behi nd, he stops speaki ng and
begins to shake his head as if
sonet hi ng even nore di sturbing than
what he was describing had cone to
m nd.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
VWat is it M. President?

Li ncoln gathers all his strength and turns away from W I | iam
as he nmusters the courage to say what he cannot possibly
i gnhor e.

L1 NCOLN
| was warned to expect the visua
car nage.
(Takes a deep breath)
No one told ne of the snell of War.

Li ncol n begins to go back in his mnd to what his words are
descri bi ng.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. SHARPSBURG MARYLAND - ANTI ETAM BATTLEFI ELD - DAY
SUPER: " OCTOBER 1862"

Lincolns carriage enters fromthe right of the field. It is
| ead and foll owed by nounted Cavalry officers. As the
carriage conmes closer, Lincoln s head protrudes fromthe

| eft window. He | ooks off onto the distant field. W hear
his voice as he describes his approach.

L1 NCOLN
My first renmenbrance of this was on
my visit to Sharpsburg after the

( MORE)
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L1 NCOLN ( CONT)
Battle of Antietam As | approached
the battlefield in ny carriage, the
snel|l began to consune the air even
as far as one mle away. Even
t hough it had been sone tine since
the fighting had ended, sonehow I

could still snmell the faint hint of
gunpowder in the air.
(Pause)

Then it hit nme, |ike a weight that
wounded ne to nmy very soul. The
dead. The snell of death. | do not
know i f that has ever |left ne since
that day. Many nights since, | have
awakened to that snell in the air.

The carriage pulls up to a waiting group of nmen all adorned
in Union Arnmy Oficers attire. One of the Cavalry officers
di smounts his horse and opens the carriage door. Lincoln
slowy exits the carriage and steps onto the field. He is
met by Major General George B. MO ellan. The two nmen shake
hands and begin to speak.

MCCLELLAN
M. President, it’s an honor to
receive you sir.

L1 NCOLN
Thank you General .

McCl el |l an seens visibly shaken by Lincoln’s presence.
MCCLELLAN

Per haps you would care to rest and
freshen up a bit after your trip?

LI NCOLN
Not at all GCeneral, | would like to
survey the area before anything
el se.

LI NCOLN (VO

It was no secret that | was

di sappoi nted with General MCellan
and his unwillingness to pursue the
Union Arny after their defeat at
Anti etam but he was not ny first
order of business.

Lincoln turns to the group of officers and inforns them of
hi s pl ans.
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LI NCOLN
Id like to be taken to see our
wounded Ceneral .

MCCLELLAN
Very well sir. W have a hospita
set up in a barn. If you wll
follow me sir.

McC ellan notions for Lincoln to follow himas the group
begins to wal k across the field towards a barn off in the
di st ance.

CUT TO

INT. SMTH S BARN - FI ELD HOSPI TAL - DAY

The group of Oficers enter the barn foll owed by Lincoln. As
soon as the group disperses fromin front of him Lincoln,
for the first tine, sees with his own eyes the reality of
War. Rows of wounded, crying out in pain. The ground so
saturated with blood it pools where it cannot drain. Men

m ssing arms, |egs, bandages covering themfrom every
possi bl e | ocation. Lincoln was not prepared and is visibly
shaken.

I NTERCUT W TH:

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY

Li ncol n’s head hangs | ow and sonber. WIlliamcan tell this
was a turning point for the President. Seeing it is quite a
di fference from hearing about it.

L1 NCOLN
Everything | thought of what |
m ght see was gone at that point. |
felt my heart being ripped fromny
chest. Men, young boys, |ying
wounded, many nortally. The cries
and screans were nore than | could
bear. I wanted to break down and
cry right there but sonehow
sonething inside ne told ne | could
not .

| NTERCUT W TH:
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INT. SMTH S BARN - FI ELD HOSPI TAL - DAY

As the president stood there, |ooking across the vast sea of
wounded, many of the nmen saw him Suddenly, right then,
right there, tine seened to stand still, an eerie silence
fell over the crowd. The screans and crying seened to stop
Those that could, stood up. Those that could not sinply

| ooked his way. Then in one nonent of absolute mjesty, al
saluted their Commander In Chief. Lincoln stood proudly.
Looki ng at the nmen who had given so nuch for the cause of
freedom He choked back the tears of sadness for the sight
he had found. Those tears then replaced with the tears of
pride to be in the presence of such gallantry. He stood
before them and proudly returned their salute.

CUT TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
| can say nothing. | sit in awe of
what is being told to nme. How nen
who had given so nmuch of thensel ves
could put their pain and suffering
aside, if only for a nonent, to
honor their President. It seens
t hat sonmehow t hey knew what he
needed at that exact noment. For
one nonent in tinme, the pain of War
was replaced by a pride in their
country and their President.
(Pause)
It took hima few seconds to gather
hi nsel f before he coul d speak
agai n.

LI NCOLN
| cannot tell you the solem pride
| felt to have been the | eader of
such nmen. If | had not felt this
way before, it was then that | knew
that this War was necessary and the
Uni on woul d be victorious.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
| see the pain and pride on his
face. The pain from seeing the dead
and injured, the pride fromthose
sanme brave nen standing, sitting or
not hi ng nore than acknow edgi ng

( MORE)
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO) ( CONT)

Presi dent who was standing

before them Paying homage to the
man they believed in so nuch that

they were willing to pledge their

lives to the pursuit of the cause.

hi m vi si bly.

L1 NCOLN

These sights, sounds and snells of
war are nore than | could have

i magi ned. As terrible as these were

to nme, ny thoughts go to the nen
who have seen it first hand. Lived

it, sawit. Stood shoul der to

shoul der with fathers, sons,
friends and nei ghbors. And stood by
and wat ched as those same nen fel
and died right beside them

remenbering these i mages has shaken

Li ncol n | eans over and rests his el bows on his knees, his

hands cl asp as he begins to wing themtogether,
He then reaches over and places his |eft hand on the
he read from before.

faster.
bi nder

L1 NCOLN

In addition to the letters witten
to me fromfamly nenbers, sone
have sent ne letters witten by
their |oved ones fromthe battle
field. Many of these are horrific
and graphic as they describe what
t hey have seen and lived through.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)

Lincoln lifts the stack of letters
fromthe folder, riffles through
themas if |looking for one in
particular. As he searches through
them one at a time, he stops
suddenly and then pulls out two
sheets of paper. He places the
remai nder of the letters gently on
the table. H s hands shake visibly
as he holds these letters.

L1 NCCLN

These two,
(Pause)

( MORE)

har der and



LI NCOLN ( CONT)
These two |etters keep ne up at
nights M. Davidson. For reasons
both horrible and gl ori ous.

Li ncol n 1 ooks at WIIliam

Lincoln pulls his glasses fromhis vest pocket,

LI NCOLN

If I may?
W LLI AM DAVI DSON

Pl ease sir, | would be honored.
LI NCOLN

The first is from Mary Thomas of
Massachusetts. She wites this to
me just after receiving this other
from her husband.

on his face and begins to read.

Li ncol n pl
begins to

L1 NCOLN
M. President. | wite this letter
to you and hope you can find the
time to give it your attention.
received a letter fromny husband
Patrick today as to his experiences
at the battle of Gettysburg. | have
included it with this letter as to
all ow you see what it is that our
brave nmen are going through in this
great war. | will not go on as I
feel ny husbands words will convey
all that needs to be told. He is a
brave and proud man, one of few
wor ds but of great conviction. He
and our son Howard vol unteered to
assist in our great conflict nearly
two years ago. | trust his words
will tell his tale and show you
what it is that the brave nmen we
have sent out to defend our nation
are made of. Yours respectfully
Ms. Patrick Thomas

44,

pl aces them

aces the second letter over top of the first and

read.

L1 NCOLN
My dearest Mary. | apol ogi ze for
the delay in witing you as | have
been much to occupi ed over the past
f ew days.
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As Lincoln reads, we nove in on the letter he holds in his
hand.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. GETTYSBURG BATTLEFI ELD - DAY
SUPER: "JULY 1863"

It is arainy dreary day. W see nen dressed in Union

uni fornms huddl ed under tarps, tents and nake-ship shelters.
We nove in on one tree off in the distance back, far from
the other nen. Sitting under the tree is Patrick Thomas. He
is dressed in a tattered and torn Union uniform Mid covers
himup to his knees. A dirty uniformhat tries desperately
to keep the pouring rain fromhis face, but to no avail. The
coat he wears is also stained with red nud. A cl oser

i nspection shows that the coat also carries the deep stains
of blood. As we nove in on him his hands covered and
stained with dirt and bl ood, are tucked under a |l ow tree
branch hol ding a pencil and paper. He struggles to wite the
letter to his wfe.

PATRI CK THOMVAS (VO

(Fromthe letter)
| am at Gettysburg PA and my unit
and | have been engaged is what |
can only describe as the worst
engagenents since ny arrival
Before | go any further | nust tell
you of a terrible tragedy. Qur dear
son Howard has been wounded. He is
alive and being treated as of this
nonent. It appears he will | oose
his right leg due to a severe
wound. Do not fret for he is in
good spirits and tells nme to send
you his love. As soon as | hear of
his possible return hone I will |et
you know. My dear | nust tell you
of what we have just been through.
The past week has been one the
i kes of which | have never heard
of or seen. The fighting we have
seen | can say w thout thought, is
the worst | or anyone in ny unit
coul d i magi ne. The battles have
taken place on three different days
and each day seened to be worse
t han the day before. The Rebel s’
spirit and tenacity was sonething
none of us were prepared to face.

( MORE)
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PATRI CK THOVAS (VO) (CONT)
They fought with the heart of |ions
and did not back down until ordered
to do so. | actually saw the Rebe
conmander, Ceneral Lee, on the
norni ng of the |ast day of battle.
| saw himacross the field, sitting
atop his horse.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. CETTYSBURG BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

The images Patrick is witing his wife about is nowin his
m nd and being played in front of us. W see the Confederate
Arny spread out across the field. Just behind them on a

smal |l knoll, is Genera
trusty horse Traveller.

Robert E.Lee, sitting atop his
He wears his Confederate gray in al

its glory. Proudly he stands anongst his nen. He says
nothing as he sits, staring across the vast sea of troops
ready to do battle. His nmen walk by him staring up
reverently, as each walk by they salute their Conmander. Lee
returns their salute with pride.

PATRI CK THOVAS (VO
(Fromthe letter)

| stood across the field and saw
himthere. He was a man of noble
posture. Even though | was far away
| could see how his nen | ooked at
him He was a man they greatly

adm red and respected. These nen
fought for himwhen it was very
clear to anyone there, that all was
| ost. That type of loyalty is not

easi |y won.

DI SSCLVE TGO

EXT. CETTYSBURG BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

Patrick continues his letter.

PATRI CK THOVAS (VO
(Fromthe letter)
The dead have been piled as high

as twenty feet

in multiple places.

The wounded have taken up what |
could estimate as nore than two
acres spread out. The screans of
t he wounded and dying are nearly

( MORE)
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PATRI CK THOVAS (VO) (CONT)
nore than | can bear. The dead are
SO numerous we cannot bury them
fast enough. The body does terrible
t hi ngs when left out in the
el enents, things I wll not
descri be further. Even though our
casualties were high, we were
vi ctorious. Howard even speaks of
how proud he is to have been a part
of such a victory. He fought by ny
side with bravery and honor until
he fell. I have never been so proud
as | amof him | hope you wll
pray for us as we continue to nove
forward. | so long for the day that
| wll return hone to you. But know
this ny dear, this is not a
fruitless quest. Every man here,
living, wounded or dead, knows we
fight for a greater good. Wt hout
exception, every man fights for his
country and for what it stands for.
We do this willingly and w t hout
hesitation. Wth all ny heart |
| ove you.

Patrick

Patri ck pauses as he finishes the letter and | ooks across
t he vast | andscape he sits before.

DI SSCLVE TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - LINCOLN S STUDY - DAY

Lincoln, still holding the letter, holds his head high and a
bit of a smle escapes his I|ips.

L1 NCOLN
As terrible as the events he
descri bes are, know ng he and his
fell ow soldiers hold what they are
doi ng as just and necessary nakes
the carnage they face easier to
st omach.

WIlliamstops fromhis witing to take in what he has seen
and heard.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)
As | hear these words fromthis
brave soldier, | could not help but
( MORE)
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO) (CONT)
wonder how one coul d see such

things and still speak with such
assurance that the cause you fought
for was just. | asked nyself, if |

were there, would I feel the sane?
Could I hold to belief in the
greater good in the presence of
such carnage?

After what seened an eternity, WIIiam spoke.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| have heard from nen that fought
at Gettysburg. The stories they
have told are horrid and beyond
i magi nati on.

Li ncoln | ooks up at WIlliam

L1 NCOLN
Yes M. Davidson, their stories are
beyond conprehension. This is just
one of many that | have received
t hat descri be what these brave nen
have endur ed.

WIlliamtakes the opportunity to change the subject.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| have heard that you held Genera
Lee in high regards at one tine.

L1 NCOLN
H gh regards indeed. As War was
i mm nent, General Wnfield Scott
came to nme and requested that Lee
be made Commander of all Union
troops. Having heard of his bravery
and war record, | did not hesitate
to agree. This appoi ntnent was two
fold. H s excellent record as a
mlitary | eader and due to the fact
that he was fromVirginia, a
southern state. CGeneral Wnfield
and | felt that if we could have
him |l ead our arny, there would be
| ess of a chance of that state
decl ari ng secession. Sadly he
refused the position and joined the
Conf ederate cause.|l never had the
pl easure of neeting the man
personal Iy but General Scott told
me of the neeting he had with Lee.
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DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. GENERAL SCOTTS OFFI CE - DAY
SUPER: "APRI L 16, 1861"

General Scott sits at his desk, dressed in his Union Arny
uniform He is busy witing when his aid wal ks in.

Al D
CGeneral, Colonel Lee is here sir.

GENERAL SCOTT
Thank you send himright in.

The ai de hol ds the door open and Lee wal ks into the room He
is dressed in his Arny uniform He stands in the center of
t he room and sal utes Scott.

GENERAL SCOTT
Its a pleasure to see you Col onel .

ROBERT E. LEE
The pleasure is mne sir.

Scott offers his hand to Lee. Lee returns the handshake.

GENERAL SCOTT
Have a seat Robert, we need to
t al k.

Lee wal ks around and sits in a chair just in front of
Scotts’ desk. Scott wal ks around his desk and sits in his
chair.

GENERAL SCOTT
Robert |’ m sure you are aware of
all that is going on. Tensions are
hi gh and right now,
(Pause)
nobody really knows what is going
t o happen.

ROBERT E. LEE
Yes sir. | have found nyself torn
as well. Qur nation is on the brink
of what could be a defining nonent.
| only pray that good judgnent
prevails and tragedy is avoi ded.

Scott sits back in his chair and | ooks hard at Lee.
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GENERAL SCOTT
| have spoken many tines to
President Lincoln on this matter.
W are searching for a man to | ead
our Armmy if indeed the worst does
happen.

Lee’s head bows a bit as he knows what is com ng next.

ROBERT E. LEE
And what names have you come up
with CGeneral ?

GENERAL SCOTT
My recommendation to the President
was one nane only.
(Pause)
Yours Robert.

Lee is visibly shaken by this. He shifts fromside to side
in his seat. After a long period of silence, he speaks.

ROBERT E. LEE
CGeneral, you have honored ne with
this appointnent. Any words | could
say would not do justice to the
adm ration and respect | have for
you. | do so wonder what will
beconme of ny bel oved hone state of
Virginia if indeed War does cone.

Scott | eans over and places both of his arns on his desk.

GENERAL SCOTT
Robert | know this will be
difficult for you if it does cone
to that. In nmy recomendation to

the President, | did consider your
reservati ons should this occur.
Even with that in mnd, | stil

believe that you are the best, npst
qualified man under nmy command to
| ead our Arny.

Lee starts to shake his head, he begins to speak but Scott
interrupts him

GENERAL SCOTT
Robert please, | do not want an
answer right now. Take sone tinme to
consi der everything this neans.
This is a decision that wll
chal | enge your loyalty to this

( MORE)



W nove in on Lee as he stares off
says not hing, barely any acknow edgnent of
what has just been offered to him

does not hi ng,

GENERAL SCOTT ( CONT)
Nation and your loyalty to
Virginia. It is not one to be taken
lightly and not one |I really want
you nake quickly.

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY

L1 NCOLN

Two days later, Lee tendered his
resignation. He wote to Genera
Scott, expressing his admration
and regret for the decision he had
to make. | do, on sone |evel
under st and why he made his
decision. If I were in his place, |
may have done the sane. Being
pl aced in the position of fighting
agai nst nmen of ones hone state. A
terrible decision to say the
| east .

(Pause)
In the days that followed, | heard
of his appointnent of Conmander of
the Arny in Northern Virginia.
knew in my heart that we would find
a form dabl e opponent when our Arny
woul d neet himon the battlefield.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)
| can see that this was one of the
events he spoke of earlier, things
that m ght have been done
different, possibly changi ng what
did or could have happened. He sits

there, still holding the letters he
had read to nme, | thought again of
the I ast one, the nenory of
Cettysburg.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| have read newspaper reports of
your journey to the battlefield at
Cettysburg. A speech you delivered
t her e?

into the distance.

51.
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CUT TGO
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Lincoln sits the letters down on the stack sitting on the
t abl e.

L1 NCOLN
Yes | did. | was asked to cone and
say a few words at the dedication
of a National Cenetery being
constructed at the sight. | was
honored to have a small part in the
pr oceedi ngs.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
A small role you say? Many have
descri bed your speech as one of the
greatest they have ever heard.

Lincoln smles at WIlianms description.

L1 NCOLN

Many have conmented on that speech
some with kindness, others with
scoff and ridicul e.

(Pause)
Al'l 1 can say is that | spoke what
it was in ny heart. Those brave nen
that fought and died on that field
deserved nore that this sinple man
could convey. | did what | could to
honor their sacrifice.

W nove in on Lincoln's face as he thinks of that day and
the preparations he made in anticipation of his speech.

DI SSOLVE TO

| NT. PRESI DENTI AL TRAI N - DAY
SUPER: " NOVEMBER 16, 1863"

Lincoln sits on a bench in his train car. the train is en-
route to Gettysburg from Washington DC. He sits with pen in
hi s hand and a stack of paper sitting | oose on the desk
attached to the seat in front of him He is staring off, out
t he wi ndow, deep in thought when his valet, WIIliam Johnson,
carrying a glass of water, wal ks up from behind him

W LLI AM JOHNSON
Wul d you |ike a glass of water M.
Presi dent ?
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L1 NCOLN
(Startl ed)
Yes, yes | would

W LLI AM JOHNSON
Are you OK sir?

Lincoln still staring out the w ndow, hears his question.

LI NCOLN
| suppose as well as one can be in
this situation.

W LLI AM JOHNSON
VWhat situation is that sir?

Li ncol n points down at the enpty paper.

L1 NCOLN
Tell me what | should wite to say.
It would be in vain any words |
coul d possibly wite down on this
paper that could do any justice to
t he deeds that have been done on
this battlefield.

W LLI AM JOHNSON
It would not be ny place to tel
you what to speak sir.

Lincoln | ooks up at Wlliamw th sadness and hum lity.

LI NCOLN
My friend, you probably have nore
insight as to what should be told
here than anyone.

W LLI AM JOHNSON
Me sir? What ever do you nean?

L1 NCOLN
These brave nen have fought and
died for the hope that this great
Nation will be whole again, for the
hope that we as a people, al
peopl e, coloreds, whites, wll be
able to live as one.

Wlliamsits down in the seat across the isle from Lincol n.
W LLI AM JCHNSON

Do you think these nen really
fought for col ored fol ks?
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L1 NCOLN

| think they fought for the belief
that all nmen deserve the sane
rights as they have, to make a life
for thenselves and their famly as
they see fit.

(Pause)
So yes | believe they fought for
you.

Lincoln sits his pen back inits ink well and turns towards
WIliam

L1 NCOLN
| believe these nen hoped for a day
when our Nation will once again be
a Union, living up to the beliefs

handed down by out founding
fathers. There steadfast resolve
that only as one Nation, together
in one common belief that all men
regardl ess of color, deserve the
same rights and privileges as al
others. Their sacrifice on this
battlefield was given to ensure
their belief in the swft
conclusion to this War and t he
reconstruction of our Nation.

WIlliamstands and turns towards the back of the train car.

W LLI AM JOHNSON
Sounds to nme |ike you don’t need ny
help at all M. President.

Li ncoln sits stunned and enlightened as WIIliam wal ks away.
He picks up the pen fromit’s ink well and begins to wite.
VW nove in on the piece of paper as he wites.

DI SSCLVE TGO

EXT. CGETTYSBURG - SPEECH PCDI UM - DAY
SUPER: " NOVEMBER 19, 1863"

Li ncol n stands on the podium The crowd is gathered before
him the stage is littered with people sitting behind him
He is the final speaker of the days dedication.

L1 NCOLN
Four score and seven years ago our
fathers brought forth on this

( MORE)
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L1 NCOLN ( CONT)
conti nent a new nation, conceived
in liberty, and dedicated to the
proposition that all nen are
created equal. Now we are engaged
in agreat civil war, testing
whet her that nation, or any nation,
so concei ved and so dedi cated, can
| ong endure. W are net on a great
battle-field of that war. W have
come to dedicate a portion of that
field, as a final resting place for
t hose who here gave their lives
that this nation mght live. It is
al together fitting and proper that
we should do this. But, in a |arger
sense, we can not dedicate, we can
not consecrate, we can not hall ow
this ground. The brave nen, living
and dead, who struggl ed here, have
consecrated it, far above our poor
power to add or detract. The world
will little note, nor |ong renenber
what we say here, but it can never
forget what they did here. It is
for us the living, rather, to be
dedi cated here to the unfinished
wor k whi ch they who fought here
have thus far so nobly advanced. It
is rather for us to be here
dedi cated to the great task
remai ni ng before us. That from
t hese honored dead we take
i ncreased devotion to that cause
for which they gave the last ful
measure of devotion. That we here
hi ghly resol ve that these dead
shal | not have died in vain. That
this nation, under God, shall have
a new birth of freedom and that
governnent of the people, by the
peopl e, for the people, shall not
perish fromthe earth.

As Lincoln conpletes his speech, the crown breaks into a
roar of applause. Lincoln | ooks over the vast crowd,

his head held high, his heart filled with pride for the
honor bei ng shown by the crowd to these brave nen.

DI SSCLVE TGO
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| NT. EXECUTI VE MANS|I ON - LINCOLN S STUDY - DAY

Lincoln sits in reverence as he thinks of that day in
Cettysburg.

LI NCOLN
| hope in sonme small way | was able
to honor the nmenory of those brave
men that |laid dowm their lives on

that field. I was extrenely honored
to be included in the dedi cati on of
the field.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO

(Fromthe journal)
| saw himsit up right, as if
forcing hinself to recover fromthe
menory he had just shared. | see
t he heavi ness that wei ghs upon him
fromwhat he was feeling when he
t hough of that day.

L1 NCOLN
Just days before arriving in
Cettysburg, | had visited the
studi o of photographer Al exander

Gardener. | was to sit for a
portrait. During the tine | spent
there, I was able to view nany

phot ographs of the battlefield just
after the three day siege.

Li ncoln’s eyes dropped to the floor, his face went sonber.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
| could see his face go pale as if
he had see a ghost, it was al npost
as if | could see the physical pain
seeping fromevery pore of his
body.

L1 NCOLN

| have no words to describe the
carnage that these photographs
portrayed. Men lying in trenches,
piled up on top of one another,
open wounds with all types of
cavities opened up.

(Pause)
Knowi ng that nmen were dying is one
thing unto itself, but seeing them
as they fell, right there where

( MORE)
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L1 NCOLN ( CONT)
they fell, wondering what their
| ast thought m ght have been. |
cannot imagine what it was like to
be there and to have experienced
such horror.

Then all in an instant, the tension and silence was broken
by the sounds of a child s |laughter com ng from outside.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

Upon hearing the | aughter, Lincoln
turns his head toward the double
doors he had entered earlier.
Slowly he stands and wal ks over to
t he door, pulls back the curtain
just a bit and | ooks outside. The
bright light of the outside world
covers his face. | watch as he
stares out through the gl ass pane
of the door. As he did, a smle
starts to energe fromhis face.

LI NCOLN
M. Davidson, Id |like to show you
somet hi ng.

Lincoln turned and | ooked toward Wlliamas if asking himto
join himat the door. Wlliamsat his witing materi al down
on the seat beside him stood up, wal ked toward and then
stood besi de Lincol n.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

As | stood next to him Lincoln
pulls the curtain open further,
noves to the left a bit so | can
see out. | see Ms. Lincoln and
their young son Tad playing in the
garden just a few feet fromthe
of fice door. Tad is running around
chasing butterflies as Ms. Lincoln
wat ches and | aughs along with him
Tad catches one, holds it within
his tiny hands for a few seconds
then lets it go. He then breaks out
into an al nost uncontrollable
| aught er, dance and junp around as
he watched it fly away. Then as
qui ckly as he can, he chases it
back down and catches it again with
hi s hands. Over and over he did

( MORE)
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO) (CONT)
this. Hs laughter growing with
every catch and rel ease.

Lincoln stared longingly at his wife and son as they enjoyed
this quiet and playful nonent.

L1 NCOLN

| envy himso nuch. That chil dhood
i nnocence. Nothing in the world
matters at this nonment except that
butterfly. Yesterday is no |onger a
menory, tonmorrow i s not a thought
or concern. This nonent is the only
thing in the world to him | so
wi sh that as we grow ol der we coul d
afford nonents |like this again.

(Pause)
Just a few nonents to chase the
butterflies.

Li ncoln turns and wal ks fromthe door and back to the couch
where he was sitting before. WIlliamrenmined at the door,

| ooking at the child and his nother. Lincoln sat back down
on the couch, he began winging his hands together, back and
forth.

L1 NCOLN
Can you renmenber when that innocent
time in your |ife ended for you M.
Davi dson?

WIlliamstood there, still |ooking at the pair, pondering
t he question he has been asked.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON

It has been such a long tinme ago,
have no nmenory of such a carefree
tinme.

(Pause)
Life, the world as we know it, or
the world we have cone to know it,
seens to take over. We forget how
to stop and enj oy what we have
right in front of us right there at
t hat nonent.

(Pause)
| too share your envy M.
Pr esi dent.

Wlliamlets | oose of the curtain and turns fromthe door,
i tandi ng there, he | ooks at Lincoln.

(7]
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Is it wong for us to long for such
a sinpler tine?

Li ncol n stops wringing his hands.

LI NCOLN
| think we need to live each day as
it comes at us. Responsibility and
obligation cone hand in hand with
age.

Lincoln points in the direction of his wife and son.

L1 NCOLN
Al though it would be refreshing at
times to stop and chase the
butterflies.

Wl Iliamwal ks back and sits down in the chair he left
before. He picks up his witing material and begins to
wite.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

Hearing the President speak of
sinmpl er and i nnocent tinmes nmade ne
wonder if he had any tine, in the
past few years, where he could
retreat fromthe enornous burden
that he had been forced to bear?

Li ncoln | ooked up at WIlliamas he sat back down.

L1 NCOLN
| hope that one day ny son wll
understand what it is that has
happened during this great
conflict. | pray that all the
children of this War wll one day
under st and.

Once again the | ook of despair returns to Lincoln' s face.

L1 NCOLN
So many children are now w t hout
fathers. They will be tasked with
the job of rebuilding a country
that was torn apart so violently
right in front of their eyes. The
i mmges of the dead and wounded w | |
haunt them for many years if not
forever.
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(Pause)
VWhile | would not wish it on
anyone, especially a child, ny hope
for themis that they wll renenber
what it |ooked like so that it may
never happen agai n.

Wlliamwites as Lincoln pours out his fears.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

As | listen, | continue to wite.
As | do, ny thoughts go to ny own
son, WlliamJr. Although he is
only 2 years old and will have no
menory of this terrible conflict,
what will he do in the years to
come? What part will he have in the
rebuil ding of our Nation. | am
t hankful that, due to his young
age, he will not renenber the
horrible images of this War. In the
com ng years | hope that | can
answer the questions that he wl|
have. My only prayer is that what |
may tell him wll give ease to the
burden, if only in sone snall way
as to the enornous task ahead of
hi mand every child of this War.

WIlliam | ooks up at Lincoln and speaks to him not as witer
or reporter, but as a father.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
Do you ever wonder of your sons and
their future fromthis point?

Lincoln’s face grimaces as he hears Wl lians question.

L1 NCOLN

| have pondered that very subject
nmore than | coul d ever convey M.
Davi dson.

(Pause)
| have wondered just what type of
| egacy | have left for ny sons. |
amnow an old man. It will soon be
time for me to step fromthe public
eye and pass the torch to younger
nore capable nmen. | fear ny sons
will be | ooked upon and asked to
follow the path that | have taken.
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Li ncol n shakes his head as he speaks.

L1 NCOLN
This is not what | would have
chosen as their birthright. They
will be nen of their own right and
shoul d be entitled to their own
opi nion and views on this and al

other itens. | fear what | have
done may |imt themin their future
pursuits. Tad is still very young

so hopefully, he will be able to
outgrow his fathers ideol ogi es and
not be punished for them Robert |
fear is dooned to be caught up in
what | have begun. He and | have
had conversations on this very
subj ect .

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON GARDENS - NI GHT

It is just as dusk is arriving at the Gardens of the
Executive Mansion. W see four small | anterns perched on
net al pol es surrounding four corners of a small stone patio.
The light fromthe lanterns is cast lightly upon the
surroundi ng trees and bushes. Sitting on the stone patio, in
his favorite rocking chair, is Abraham Lincoln. He is
dressed in a dark wool coat as the air holds just the

slightest hint of a chill. Lincoln sits quietly, |ooking
down at a small book sitting on his lap. The light fromthe
lanterns illumnate his profile. To each side of Lincoln we

see two small benches, each has a snmall end tabl e beside of
it. Lincoln sits, deep in thought and deep into his reading.
Fromthe right side, a shadow of a person slowy covers
Lincoln, as it does, Lincoln slowy lifts his head and | ooks
in that direction. He smles as he recognizes who it is. It
is his oldest son Robert Lincoln. Robert is a handsonme man,
nearly 21 years old. He is dressed in a dark wool suit
tonight for a neeting with his father. Robert wal ks over and
stands in front of Lincoln just off to his right.

ROBERT LI NCOLN
Good eveni ng father.

LI NCOLN
Robert, it is so good to see you, |
had nearly forgot that you were
com ng by this evening.

Robert turns and sits on the bench on Lincoln’s right.
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ROBERT LI NCOLN
| was | ooking for nother inside but
could not find her.

Lincoln turns his head a quarter turn and flashes a snal
grin.

L1 NCOLN
|’mafraid | nay have nade your
nmot her quite angry with ne today. |
was dealing with nmeetings all day
and conpletely forgot that I nmade a
prom se to have lunch with her

ROBERT LI NCOLN
Mot her knows t he demands you have
on you. I'msure all will be well.

L1 NCOLN
As you are not married, you cannot
know t he anger ones spouse can hold
agai nst you when you break a
prom se.

ROBERT LI NCOLN
This is true father, | have seen a
smal |l bit of that anger directed
towards me growi ng up

Li ncol n turns and | ooks toward t he house.

LI NCOLN
Still | can not blame her. | have
put so many things ahead of her
t hese past few years. The |east |
could do is keep a lunch date.

ROBERT LI NCOLN
Could it be you are mssing the
sinmpler life back in Illinois?

L1 NCOLN
There have been many a tinme | have
wonder ed what our |ives would have
been li ke had | have stayed
practicing | aw back in Springfield.

Li ncol n takes a pause when he speaks of these things and
| ooks towards Robert.

L1 NCOLN
Your nother is not the only one I
have put things ahead of is she?
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Robert pauses a nmonment as he | ooks just past his father into
t he darkness of the night. It is as if he is looking into
the past to a tine that his father has just descri bed.

ROBERT LI NCOLN

There are a great nmany things |
will forever wonder about father.
The bi ggest thought woul d be of our
rel ati onship.

(Pause)
Bei ng that you were on the road
traveling the judicial circuit, |1
feel we never had the time to form
many of the bonds you have with
Tad.

Li ncol n | ooks over at Robert as he pulls down on his reading
gl asses.

L1 NCOLN

There are a great nmany things that
if God would now give ne the
opportunity, I would do different.
My travel s keeping nme away duri ng
your form dable years woul d be one
of them

(Pause)
Perhaps | did not know what it was
to be a father then, not know ng
how to show | ove and affection.

(Pause)
Sadly, | only began to realize this
after Eddi e passed away. | think
then tried nore with Wllie in an
attenpt to make up for that. In
turn | may have nade you feel that
you were not as inportant.

(Pause)
For that nmy son | amtruly sorry.
Never did | want you to feel as |
cared for you any | ess.

Robert | eans over and places both his el bows on his knees.
Leani ng over he | ooks into his fathers eyes.

ROBERT LI NCOLN
Fat her | hol d nothi ng agai nst you.
You did what you believed to be
right. Difficult decisions had to
be nmade and | truly believe you
made the correct ones.

Li ncol n | ooks over at his son as he hears these words.
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LI NCOLN
So you hold no grudge agai nst ne?

Robert struggles to tell his father what is truly inside
hi m

ROBERT LI NCOLN
For a nunber of years | did feel
was | ess inportant in your
eyes than ny brothers. As | have
grown, | now see that was not the
case.

L1 NCOLN

| pray, ny son, that you know all |
have ever wanted was the best for
you and have always felt nothing
but love for you in ny heart. You
have becone the man | al ways wanted
you to be, independent and | evel
headed.

(Pause)
Luckily you are taking after your
not her.

Robert smles as he shares the small joke fromhis father.

ROBERT LI NCOLN

| think that ny character traits
get fromboth you and not her, both
good and bad.

(Pause)
Honest |l vy,

(Pause)
| would have it no other way.

L1 NCOLN
| am afraid anything you woul d take
fromnme ny son, will cause you nore
heartache than anything. Many woul d
say that | amdifficult to get
along with, especially if you ask
your not her.

ROBERT LI NCOLN

Fat her we all have traits we would
change about oursel ves, be nore
patient, understanding and the

i ke. Having watched you for these
many years and the difficulties you
have faced and burdens you are
forced to shoulder, if I growinto
hal f the man that you have becone,
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(Pause)
| wll consider ny life and ny
acconpl i shmrents well worth the
effort.

Li ncoln smles as he hears the words of admiration fromhis
ol dest son.

LI NCOLN
| thank you so very nuch for your
kind words. | only fear that being

my son has dooned you to a life of
criticismand scrutiny.

ROBERT LI NCOLN
Way woul d that be?

L1 NCOLN
| want nothing nore than for you to
be your own man, follow ng your own
path, the one God has in store for
you. Not the path left over from
your father.

ROBERT LI NCOLN
God | eads nmen in the direction he
woul d have themto go. If nmy path
starts as a result of one that you

have started, | will do all that |
can to honor that |ead.

(Pause)
In the end, | feel as if wi |

I I
find my owmn path and God will guide
me as he sees fit.

CUT TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY
Lincoln smles as he recalls that day with Robert.

LI NCOLN
| know | have not been as open
about nmy affection with Robert as |
have with my younger children. |
have al ways | oved hi m and been
proud of himand the nan he has
becone.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)
It is all to easy to see the |ove
he has for Robert. | also see the
( MORE)
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W LLI AM DAVI DSON (VO ( CONT)
regret. Regret for tines that he
could not go back to and tines he
coul d not nmake up for.

Wlliamsits and wites as Lincoln speaks. He pauses for a
nmoment as he thinks of a question he wanted to ask.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
There was a question | had for him
It was one | had pondered for sone
time. Now that | amhere, sitting
before him | dare not let this
opportunity pass by.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
M. President | have wondered
sonet hing for sone tine.

Li ncoln | ooks up and smles as if happy to hear this.

L1 NCOLN
You nmay ask ne anything M.
Davi dson.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON
| have heard that many of your
cabi net has criticized you for
taking a liberal approach with the
South and it’s | eaders now that the
War is at a conclusion. They fee
t hat puni shnents shoul d be passed
down, up to and including hangi ng
for treason. You have refused to
i npose such sanctions. Wiy is that?

Lincoln’s face now shows a | ook of anger. H's jaw tightens
and clinches.

L1 NCOLN
Yes M. Davidson you are right.
There are many that feel as if |
have been to soft or to |lenient.
One such exanple, one that holds a
special nmenory for nme is from when
| visited Richnond just two days
after it was relinquished by the
Conf eder at es.

FADE QOUT:
FADE | N:
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EXT. RICHMOND VI RA@ NI A- STREET - DAY
SUPER: "APRIL 1865"

We see Lincoln wal king down the street. He is acconpani ed by
his young son Tad. Lincoln is dressed in his usual attire a
bl ack suit, Tad wears a matching suit, smaller of course and
a black cap covers his small head. Four Union soldiers arned
wi th nuskets wal k on all four sides of the President as the
group wal ks through the street. Also in the group is Admra
David D xon Porter, Captain Penrose and bodyguard W/ Iiam
Crook. As they wal k, people stop and | ook at them They are
in awe that standing before themis President Lincoln. Many
of the crowd are slaves that due to the Uni on occupati on,
are now free. They look at Lincoln with adm ration and

t hanks. The group wal k until they reach the steps of the
Conf ederate Wiite House. There they are net by Ceneral
Godfrey Weitzel, General Thomas Devin and General Ceorge
Shepl ey. Lincoln | ooks up at the building, he does not

sm | e, he shows no happi ness that the Union has beaten the
Confederates fromtheir capital. He only shows determ nation
for what he has been and what he is doing.

CUT TO

| NT. CONFEDERATE VWH TE HOUSE- JEFFERSON DAVI S' OFFI CE - DAY

The roomis in conplete disarray. Papers are thrown about,
chairs are turned fromtheir appointed desks, sonme are |ying
on the floor on their backs. The bookshel ves surroundi ng
nost of the roomare half enpty as if they had been stripped
hurriedly of their contents. Lincoln slowy walks into the
doorway of Davis’ office and stops just short of entering
the room He sticks his head in and | ooks around the room
slowy and deliberately. He then wal ks conpletely into the
room and wal ks the entire perineter, stopping behind Davis’
desk. He reaches out, grabs the back of the chair and pulls
it out. He wal ks around in front of the chair and slowy
sits down. A | ook of peace cones over him

L1 NCOLN
Coul d soneone get ne a gl ass of
wat er ?

Upon his request, Admral Porter turns to one of the Union
of ficers who nods and | eaves the room Lincoln |ooks around,
taking in the nonent and knowi ng what has happened here just
hours before. The soldier returns and hands Lincoln the

gl ass of water.
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L1 NCOLN
| amglad | lived to see this day.
(Takes a drink fromthe gl ass)
It’s the begi nning of the end.

Lincoln sits the glass of water down on the desk. Genera
Weitzel turns and asks.

GENERAL WEI TZEL
M. President. How woul d you have
us treat the defeated Rebels.

Lincoln | ooks up at Weitzel with a | ook of absolute
st eadf ast ness.

LI NCOLN
Let them up easy.

Lincoln sits back in the chair. He places is arns over the
arms of the chair, he grips themtightly with his hands.

LI NCOLN
W are to become a country again,
(Pause)
and Richnond is where we will start

CUT TGO

EXT. CONFEDERATE WH TE HOUSE- DAY

As the nmen exit the building, Lincoln turns to Adm ral
Porter.

L1 NCOLN
Adm ral, do you know the | ocation
of CGeneral Ceorge Pickett’s hone?

PORTER
Yes sir | do. It is a short wal k
away.
Li ncoln looks in the direction that Porter has descri bed.

LI NCOLN
Id like to visit it.

All the nen turn and follow Porter as he | eads the way.

CUT TGO
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EXT. HOVE OF GENERAL GEORGE PI CKETT - DAY

It is a small hone, whitewash siding, a snmall picket fence
surrounds the front yard. A long front porch covers the ful
length of the front. The nen congregate in the front just
of f the porch. Lincoln | eaves the group and wal ks up onto
the porch and to the front door. He knocks.

After a few seconds, a young woman conmes to the door and
stands just behind the closed screen door. It is Sally
Pickett, wife of General George Pickett. She is carrying a
small child in her arns.

L1 NCOLN
is this the honme of George Pickett?

SALLY PI CKETT
Yes it is. | amhis wife and this
is his baby.

LI NCOLN
| am Abr aham Li ncol n

Sally’ s eyes open wide as she hears himintroduce hinself.

SALLY PI CKETT
The President.

Lincoln smles as he can see she is quite surprised.

LI NCOLN
No, Abraham Li ncol n
(Pause)
George’s old friend.

Sally opens the screen door and wal ks out and onto the
porch, standing just feet away fromhim As she stands
there, not knowi ng what to say, her baby starts to smle and
coo at Lincoln. The child reaches out with both hands to
Lincoln. Sally looks at the child and then at Lincoln

Li ncol n reaches and picks up the child, holding it close to
his chest. As he stood there, holding the child, a | ook of
del i ght and absol ute tenderness covered his face. The child
then [ eaned in and places a wet kiss on the cheek of

Lincoln. Lincoln closes his eyes and the child kissed him
smled as if he had not smled in years. He then handed the
child back to himnother. Lincoln takes his index finger and
shakes if playfully in the child s face.

L1 NCOLN
Tell your father, the rascal, |
forgive himfor the sake of that
ki ss and your bright eyes.
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Lincoln tips his hat to his friends wife, turns and wal ks
off the porch. He joins the group of men waiting in the
front yard. Al stand saying nothing. Lincoln is |ooking at
Porter and Weitzel when he hears sonething just off into the
di stance. Fromjust down the street the sound of a church
bell is ringing. As the bell stops, the sound of the gospe
hym, "Amazing G ace" can be heard. Lincoln turns and | ooks
in the direction of the singing. He sees a small church many
yards off in the distance. It is beaten up and damaged from
battle and fromfire. There are twenty to thirty people

wal king into the church, two, three and sonetines four at a
time. Upon seeing this, Lincoln turns and | ooks at Porter.
Porter sees this and speaks.

PORTER
It is a funeral, M. President. One
of the local Rebels is to be laid
to rest today.

Wt hout a nonment of warning, Lincoln walks fromthe group
and towards the church. As he makes it to the church steps,
t hose who are standing there, wal king up the steps, stop
cold at the sight of the President. Lincoln stops for a
second at the bottom of the stairs, |ooks up as if |ooking
into the open doubl e doors, then proceeds up the stairs and
into the buil ding.

CUT TGO

I NT. CHURCH - DAY

Li ncol n stands just inside the double doors of the church.
The congregation is singing "Amazing Gace". W see the
group of officers that were acconpanying Lincoln enter and
stand behind him Lincoln stands there, [ooking around. In a
small roomoff to the left, open to the sanctuary he sees a
woman sitting in a chair just in front of and to the |eft of
a casket that is draped wth an Rebel flag. The woman is
dressed in a black dress, face covered with a bl ack vale.
She is in her md to late forties. She is crying and hol di ng
a handkerchief that she is using to wipe the tears from her
eyes. The crowd has noticed that the President has entered
and all singing has stopped. Only the organist still plays
the song, the roomis deathly silent except for the nusic.
From behind Lincoln, Porter |eans forward and whi spers into
the Presidents ear.

PORTER
It was her son, M. President.

Li ncol n makes no acknow edgnent of Porter’s words. He wal ks
slowy towards the small room Standing in front of the
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woman is a line of people, ten to twenty, waiting to pay
their respects. Lincoln stands behind them staring ahead,
staring at the casket. The line of people stop and turn to
see himstanding there. Al at once, they all separate, sone
to the left and sone to the right. A open path is made from
the President to the grieving nother sitting in front of her
departed child. Lincoln ever so slowy, cautiously even,
noves forward, his feet shuffle as if they do not want to
move but nust. A | ook of incredible pain covers his face,
worse and worse with every step closer to his destination

Li ncoln stands in front of the wonman, still sitting in the
chair. Her crying stops as she lifts her head and sees who
it is that stands before her. The two | ook deep into each
others eyes for what feels like an eternity. Suddenly a tear
rolls down the right cheek of Lincolns’ face. No sound can
be heard but the organist still playing the hym. Lincoln
slowly and reverently places his right knee down on the
ground in front of the woman, then slowy lowers his |eft
knee. Now on both knees, he kneels in front of the wonan,
stares deep into her eyes and bows his head. She stares at
the top of the Presidents head, no enotion for several
seconds, then hears the sound of weeping com ng from
Lincoln. His head is visibly noving up and down as he weeps
nearly uncontrol |l ably. The woman reaches out and pl aces her
right hand on the top of Lincolns’ head, she then | eans her
head forward, places it beside his in a nothering conforting
way. The two cry together as the entire crowd | ooks on.

CUT TO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON - LI NCOLN S STUDY - DAY

Lincoln sits in the darkened room as he thinks of that
horri bl e event.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
Once again | see the pain so
evident on his face. | dare not
speak for | can think of nothing to
say to easy his pain.

L1 NCOLN
| have no words to describe what it
was | was feeling at that nonent. |
was so overcone with grief, nore
than | could ever convey.

Li ncol ns’ hands still gripped the arms of the chair as they
did before this story began.
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LI NCOLN
Thi s young man was not a
Sout herner, a Northerner but an
Anerican. Every son, father or
brother lost, is an Anerican. W
shoul d nake no di stinction between

any of them W wll again as we
were once, a Union and we start
this now.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)
| held nmy breath an his face goes
cold and serious once nore. H's
convi ction was steadfast and true.

L1 NCOLN

| made my wishes clear and true. |
want ed no revenge on the South, no
avengi ng for their secession from
the Union. The | onger these
feelings and hatreds |ingered, the
longer it would be until our Nation
was whol e agai n.

(Pause)
| have al ways found that nercy
bears richer fruit than strict
justice.

As he speaks, Lincoln stands up and begins to wal k around
t he room

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

He wal ks, back and forth between
the chair he had been sitting in
and the table in front of ne. His
hands cl asp together behind his
back. Every tinme he tuns and wal ks
in the other direction, he | ooks at
me, as if making sure | understand
what it is he is trying to say.

L1 NCOLN
Just yesterday | gave an address
fromthe bal cony here. As |
prepared to speak, | could feel the
nmood of the crowd as one of
jubilation and cel ebrati on.
Everyone had heard of the fall of
Ri chnond and Petersburg. The
at nosphere was one of victory,
victory over our enenmny.
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(Pause)
Sadly for everyone present, | did
not feel those defeated were our
eneny, and | feel ny speech was a
di sappoi ntment to many who heard
it.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON GROUNDS - N GHT
SUPER: "April 11, 1865"

There is a |arge crowd gathered on the | awn of the Executive
Mansi on. Just ahead, in the background is the Mansion. The
crowd is facing the building and | ooking up at the bal cony.
Lincoln reads fromhis prepared notes, as he finishes each
page he drops them down onto the floor. Tad, his young son,
sits on the floor at his fathers feet and grabs the pages as
they fall. Lincolnis alittle over half way into his speech
at this point.

L1 NCOLN
We all agree that the seceded
States, so called, are out of their
proper relation wth the Union; and
that the sole object of the
governnment, civil and mlitary, in
regard to those States is to again
get theminto that proper practical
relation. | believe it is not only
possible, but in fact, easier to do
this, w thout deciding, or even
consi deri ng, whether these States
have ever been out of the Union,
than with it. Finding thensel ves
safely at honme, it would be utterly
i mmat eri al whether they had ever
been abroad. Let us all join in
doi ng the acts necessary to
restoring the proper practical
rel ati ons between these States and
t he Uni on; and each forever after,
i nnocently indul ge his own opinion
whet her, in doing the acts, he
brought the States from w thout,
into the Union, or only gave them
proper assistance, they never
havi ng been out of it.

The crowd that was at one tine jubilant and cheering, nowis
nore silent and reserved. W nove around the crowd, from
person to person, seeing the expressions on their faces.
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LI NCOLN (VO
As | delivered the address, | could
feel that the crowd had expected an
uplifting speech declaring victory.
Heari ng nme speak of forgiveness and
bri ngi ng our Southern brothers and
sisters back into our hearts with
no recourse was nore than | believe
was expected. As | ended the speech
| stayed and watched the crowd
start to disperse. Many stood stil
and tal ked anongst thensel ves. |
coul d only imagi ne what was bei ng
sai d.

The crowd slowly broke apart, two, three and nore at a tine.
As we see this we see one man standing with his back to us,
still staring up at the bal cony. Over the next bit, all the
peopl e that renmai ned have left but the man still stands
notionl ess, staring up at the President. After the |ast
person is gone, the man slowy turns and faces us. He is
wearing an all black suit, a white shirt and a thin black
tie. He wears a black bower hat. His lips tighten under his
dark bl ack nustache. It is John WI kes Boot h.

CUT TGO

| NT. EXECUTI VE MANSI ON - LINCOLN S STUDY - DAY
Lincoln sits, staring off into the distance.

L1 NCOLN
| feel that as this great conflict
is comng to an end, we can finally
begin on the road to
reconstruction. Qur Nation shal
again be a Union. | do not know
that it will ever be as it was, the
"ad Union". Perhaps it is just as
well. W w il begin again as a "New
Union". We will be stronger than
before, nore m ndful of what we
have and what we have l[ost. These
brave men who have given all to the
cause of freedomw Il enlighten the
path for our future and our
children’s future. | pray that God

will allow ne the honor to see how
it is we will proceed fromthis
point. | hope that History will not

hol d any nman accountabl e for what
sone may say was foolish or

( MORE)
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LI NCOLN ( CONT)
wasteful . None of this Is wasteful.
Qur Nation is worth the price we
have been paid. My only prayer is
that no one ever takes for granted
what has been paid for with such a
heavy pri ce.

A since of calmseens to cone over Lincoln as these | ast
words cone. As if a weight has been lifted fromhim WIIliam
sees this, finishes what he is witing, and closes his

j ournal .

W LLI AM DAVI DSON ( VO
(Fromthe journal)

| want nothing nore but to stay and
conti nue our neeting but I can see
that he had told all he needed or
wanted to. | have been honored
beyond words that he had chosen to
share with ne these nenories, these
horrors that had haunted himthese
past years. To such a sinple nman as
mysel f, being here, alone in this
room |istening to himpour out his
soul, spelling out all that he has
shoul dered was nore than | coul d
have possibly hoped for. As | put
away ny journal. | stand before
him Lincoln slowy and carefully
stands and faces ne. Wth a
trenbl i ng hand, he reaches out to
me, which | hunbly excepted. | feel
the strength in his hand as he
grasps mne. Strength that has seen
hi m t hrough tragedy and heart ache,
triunph and victory.

Wl liam picks up his journal and witing instrunents. He
turns and begins to wal k towards the door of the office.

The voice reading the journal transitions fromWIlliamto
Pr of essor Davi dson.

W LLI AM DAVI DSON PROFESSOR DAVI DSON (VO
(Fromthe journal)
| turned from hi mand wal ked toward
the door. As | approached it, |
heard the lock as it turned. The
door opened and standing there was
the Chief Secretary. He stood
there, holding the door open as |
wal ked through. As | passed into

( MORE)
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W LLI AM DAVI DSOV PROFESSOR DAVI DSON (VO) ( CONT)
t he hallway, | paused, turned and
| ooked back into the office.
Lincoln was sitting back in the
chair. He stared down at the table
in front of himand at the photos
of his children. He | eaned forward
and picked up the draw ng of
Wllie. He stared at it a nonent
then pulled it close to his chest.
| shall never forget the |ast
morment | saw him He clutched the
drawing of WIllie so tightly that
his hands turned pale white. He
stared at the table, |ost,
somewhere el se, as the door closed
in front of ne.

CUT TO

| NT. PROFESSOR DAVI DSON S OFFI CE - DAY
Pr of essor Davi dson continues to read fromthe journal

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
(Fromthe journal)

The chief Secretary |ed ne out of
t he Mansion and out into the
courtyard. Waiting for nme there was
my horse and buggy. As | turned ny
horse and began the | ong journey
back to my bel oved Harrisburg, I
felt an uneasiness | could not
explain. As | made the two day
journey honme, | contenpl ated the
events of that day, all that he had
shared, his sadness, his nmonments of
pride, all that he carried and the
smal |l portion he shared with a
small town reporter and farnmer from

Virginia. | arrived hone late in
the evening on April 16. As |
entered town, | saw wonen crying

and nmen standing in groups shaking
their fists in anger. It was then

that | |earned of the Presidents
death. Learning of this left a
sadness in nme that | know wi ||
never |eave. | was bl essed to have

been one of the last to speak with
him to hear his words and to put
it down on paper. Upon hearing of

( MORE)
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PROFESSOR DAVI DSON ( CONT)
his death, | struggled to fill in
nmore of our conversations that day
inthis journal. Knowing all to
wel | the great honor | had been
gi ven and not wanting to forget a
single detail.

As he reads, Professor Davidson adjusts his glasses. He
pears over them and sees Ms. Tuttle, sitting on the edge of
her seat, listening just as attentive as when he began.

PROFESSCOR DAVI DSON
(Fromthe journal)

| do not know what | will do with
this treasure I now hold in ny
hand. Perhaps | will share it with
all who will hear it. Perhaps I
will hold it until the tinme cones
that we, as a people, as a Nation,
need to hear his words, his hopes
and fears that drove himduring the
many hours and days of what has
becone our Nations darkest tine. |
do not know, perhaps God wi |l quide
me as to the correct course.

As Professor Davidson finishes reading the journal, he

pl aces each page one on top of the other and then places it
face down on his desk. Both he and Ms. Tuttle sit in
silence, neither know ng what to say. Finally Professor
Davi dson speaks.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON

| never knew. How could | have know
how ny G andfather felt.

(Pause)
| shoul d have known. | should have
talked to him | should not have
all owed nmy own chil dish
st ubbornness to cone between us. W
coul d have shared so much nore.

(Pause)
Now, it is to |late.

MRS. TUTTLE
Per haps not Professor.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
What do you nean? My Grandfather is
gone. Only after his death do I
| earn of why he felt so strongly of
the very reason we drifted apart. |

( MORE)
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PROFESSCOR DAVI DSON ( CONT)
cant go back in tinme and tell him]
now under st and.

MRS. TUTTLE
Even t hough you and your
G andf at her never nended the rift
bet ween you, he wanted you to know
why he felt the way that he did.
This was his way of explaining it
to you. | think it was a very
fitting way as wel | .

Prof essor Davidson sits and thinks of the explanation Mary
has just given. As he does, a smle crosses his face.

He finally gets it.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
You know sonet hing Mary, | think
your right.

Prof essor Davi dson places his hand on the journal still
sitting on his desk.

PROFESSOR DAVI DSON
And what of this? What do you think
he would want nme to do with this?

MRS. TUTTLE

Your G andfather kept this journa
safe for so many years, and for a
purpose. It has fulfilled that
pur pose now.

(Pause)
| think you know it now has a new
pur pose.

Prof essor Davidson smles at Mary as he does know what
shoul d be done.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. SM THSONI AN | NSTI TUTE - DAY

W are in the National Museum of Anerican Hi story. W slowy
nove fromroomto room fading in fromexhibit to exhibit
until we reach a room showi ng many itens from President

Li ncoln and his contributions to the Nation. W nove in and
see a wedge he used to split wood. W fade in on the top
hat that was worn the evening he was shot, we fade in and
out on several other itens specific to Lincoln. Then we nove



79.

in ever so slowy to the back corner of the room a glass
encl osed case. There is an easel sitting in the mddle of
the case and on it is the journal of WIIiam Davidson,
opened as if one is reading the words witten so | ong ago.
Sitting on the floor of the case, just below the journal, is
a small plaque. Witten on it is the words, "This journa

bel onged to WIIiam Nat hani el Davi dson of Harrisburg
Virginia, farner and witer. Donated by Professor WIIliam N

Davi dson, University of Illinois".
DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. ST. PAUL’ S EPI SCOPAL CHURCH RI CHVOND - DAY
SUPER: "RICHMOND VI RA NI A, June, 1865"
W see a small little church on the bank of a river. There

is no one outside, only buggies and horses tied up around
the front of the church. W hear a hymm playing in the
background. Slowly we nove in on the open doors of the
sanctuary.

DI SSCLVE TGO

I NT. ST. PAUL'S EPI SCOPAL CHURCH - DAY

There is a church sernon rapping up. The congregation is
divided with a aisle in the center of the room On either
side, sit the people, all dressed in their best Sunday
clothes. In the very back right of the sanctuary is a snal
section, separated fromthe rest, this section is reserved
for the colored nenbers of the church. They to are dressed
in their best cloths, although not nearly as nice as the
whi t e nenbers.

The sernon has just been conpleted and the preacher is
standing at the pulpit, Bible on hand, in the center of the
room facing the cromd. The organist is playing a hymém and
everyone else is sitting patiently, waiting for the preacher
to call on those who wish to take comuni on. Fromthe very
last row, all the way to the right of the building, sitting
were no one had seen him a |l one black nman stands up, turns
and wal ks behind the | ast row of pews and to the center of
the room He then stands there for a second, | ooking

strai ght ahead towards the preacher, who has, by this tine
seen himstanding there. He then begins to wal k, down the
center aisle directly towards the preacher. As he wal ks,
every person, black and white, turns and | ooks at the man.
Al'l are aghast and in conpl ete shock. The organist, upon
seei ng the events, stops playing. Wispers can be heard as
he wal ks cl oser and closer to the front of the church. As he
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makes his way to the front, he passes the first row of pews
and steps up to the communion rail, just feet away fromthe
preacher. Wien he nmakes it there, he pauses, |ooks up at the
preacher and kneels down. A | oud gasp can be heard fromthe
crowd as he does this, then silence. Al sit notionless, not
knowi ng what to do. After what seened and eternity, fromthe
center of the left side of the crowd, a nan stands up and
slowly nmakes his way past the seated people to his right.
One by one the people nove their |legs so the man can nake it
past them He soon nmakes it to the center aisle and turns
towards the front, where the preacher stands and the bl ack
man is knelt. He is a white man, dressed in a tan suit three
quarter length. He wears black riding boots up to his knees.
H's hair is a gray with a full gray beard. Tucked under his
left armis a gray wwde brimed hat wwth a tattered brai ded
gol d band rapped around it. He pauses briefly as he faces
ahead. Slowy he begins to wal k. As he makes his way
forward, as he passes each person, their eyes widen in

di sbelief. We follow himfrom behind as he wal ks, never
seeing his face, until he reaches the comuni on bench.
Slowy we nove around to the front of the man and up to his
face.

It is Robert E. Lee.

Lee kneels down on the bench beside the black man. Silence
still fills the room Lee never |ooks to the black man, only
sits as if waiting for the preacher to begin their

conmuni on. After a few seconds w thout this beginning, Lee
rai ses his head | ooks at the preacher. He never speaks,

never raises an eye or even tilts his head. The preacher

| ooks into Lee’'s eyes for just a second. He then opens his
Bible to the marked page and begins to read. As both nen
kneel there, side by side, taking their conmunion together,
the rest of the congregation begin to join themat the
front, one at a tine, then two, a famly of four, until al
the church nenbers have forned a |ine behind them follow ng
t he exanpl e of these two brave nen

W nove away, |eaving themin the distance. W nove back and
out the doors of the church. W continue noving backwards as
the church building itself becones smaller, fading off into
t he di st ance.

FADE QUT:

THE END

( MORE)
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