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MARTIN DIES IN THE LAND OF BEYOND TIME

A Skit
"The spirit of the times mey alter, will rlter. Our rulers
will become corrupt, our peovle coreless. A single zealot

mey commence persecutions, and better men be his victims."
--Thom: s Jefferson

Time and place: The Land of Beyond Time

CHARACTERS

¥ Mertin Dies
Ao Mitchell Palmer
John Wilkes Booth
Aaron Burr
& B e 35
A Secretery

SEENE: A com . ittee room, represented by a large table behind which are two
chairss To the left of the table are three chairs in a row.

MARTIN DIES enters from the right. He hes not the slightest idea where
he is, end tries to get his bearings.
DIES: Where em I anyhow? Where is my comuittee? And where is J. B.?
Gosh, I wish J. B. were here. (calls) J.B.! Hey, J. B.!
(Enter A. WITCHELL PALi:ER)
PALMER: Are you lost, stranger?
DIES: Hey, buddy! Where am I?
PALMER: You're in the Capital of the Land of Beyond Time.
DIES: The what?

PALMER: The land of Beyond Time.



DIES: Listen, buddy. I'm in no mood foy[cmding. Cen you direct me
to the House Office Building. I'm Dies.

PALMER: Did you say Dies?

DIES: That's right.

PAIMPR: Not the great Mertin Dies?

DIES: Right. |

PALMER (shaking his hand) Say, I'm certainly gled to see you. This is
big news, Weit till the bovs hear yodre dead.

DIES: Did you say - deed?

PaLiER: Sure, Thet's why you're in the Lend of Beyond Time.

DIZS: (looks around fretfully) But I don't wanna be dead., (Pacew
about petulantly) I don't wanna be deed (turning back to Pelmer) Listen, I
cen't die nows There ere millions of people still to be investigeted.

PALMER: Oh, don't take it so hard, old man. This Land of Beyond Time
is not a bad country vhen you get used to it. You and I cen do big things here.
A. liitchell Pealuier and kertinT ies! Boy, what a cowmbinationl!

DIES: Did you say A« Mitchell Palumer?

PALMER: Thet's me. I thought you'd recognize the name.

DIES: A. liitchell Pelmer of the famous Palmer red raids of 1919-19207

PalifER: You're looking right at him.

DIZS: Oh, boy, how I envy vour record? - The way you'd arrest a
couple of thousand men, women and child:en in a single raid.

PALIER: Oh thencs, old men. You'd 've been pretty hot stuff yourself
if you'd teen spared a little longer.

DIES: Yeah, if I coulioﬁly tve finished the job. You iknmow what I had
lined up for next week, iitch? I was gonra publish the complete mailing list

of the YMCA.




PALMER: Oh, that's a shame , Martin.

DIES: (surveying the room) Say, what kind of a dump is this -
vhatcha eall it, the Land of Beyond Time?

PAL4ER: Absolutely virgin territory. ke and you can do big things

amound here.

DIES: Yeah? Tell me about it. Are there lots of un-fmericen sctivities?

PALMER: Syre.

DIES: Svell. I'd go nuts in a plece without un;American activities.
Heve & ciger.

PALIER: Listen , Martin. You're gonna love this plece. It's got
it all over the ezrth.

DIES: How do you meen?

PaLiER: It's got a fourth dmension.

DIES: What's thet?

PALUER: Thet means time don't exist no more. Understend? You don't
heve to stey in the 20th century. You can be in the 1¢th Century or the 13th
Century. Or vhenever you like at the same time.

DIES: No?

PALMER! Sure.

DIZS: You mean we can investigete the reds as far beck as we want to?
All through American history?

PAL#ER: That's the idea, Martin.

DIES: Boy! Could we even go into the 21st century?

PAIMER: (nesitatingly) Well, yeah, we could,but - -

DIES: 3But whet?




PAIMER: Well, if you don't mind, I'd rather not.

DIES: Yeah, meybe you're right. We'd better let well enoigh 2lones
(MACPARLAN has entered stealthfully and stends far off to the
right obviously eavesdropning)

DIES: iitch, I'm gonna like it here. 1 can see the headlines alreedy.
Mertin Dies routs the Reds through the Ages. I can just see myself sitting
teLind this desk and - - (he suddenly notices MacPARLAN. Whispers to Palmer)
Hey, Mitch (indicates the presence of MacPARLAN)

PALMER: Oh, he's just one of my bovs (calls): Hey,' liac, we see you.

MaCPARLAN (sneps his fingers in disgust): Oh shucks.

PALER: I want rou to meet & new pal. Martin Dies - just arrived
from bhe earth. lartin was doing big things down there.

MecPAPLAY (sheking his nend) : That's so?

PALMER: MacPARLAN's a lebor expert.

MiaCcPARLAN: Yes sir, finest and best of my kind. James MacParlam,
the original Pinkerton industrial reletions counsel. The guy what got the
zoods on the liolly iicguires end sent ten of them to the gellows in 1874.

DIES! What do ya know!

MacPARLAN: Why, lir. Di s, I expect I wes &n expert in handling
lebor troubles before you were born.

DIES: Tpat's fine. I'm gonna need & man like you,

ilecPARLAN: TWpet's up. We gonna smash a union?

DIES: Sures Unions, reds, foareign agents, liberels - the works.

Are ya vith us?




MacPARLAN: At your service.

DIES: 0. K. (seats himself behind the desk) TFirst we gotta have
gome witnesses. Thetls your job, las.

(MacPARLAN flashes his Pinkerton badge)

PAL/ERt Why thet boy's got witnesses spotted from here to Mers.

DIZS: Then go forth «nd get 'em, Mec. Scour the gutters and the
madhouses of the Land of Bevond Time and bring us back their choicest frult,
(He hits the table a sharp rap with the gavel). Get going.

(locPARLAN hurries off right)
(DIZS hits the teble again with his gevel and sits down).

DIES: Mitch, I'd feel e lot easier if old J. B. jMetthews was here. That
guy wes 2 real sweetheart. (Thrée ladies of the D. 4., R. march in from the
right in single file and halt in front of the three chairs.)

. (Dies whispers to Palmer)

DIES: TWho are the dames, Witch?

PALWER: The D.D.A.RE.'s.

DIES: D.D.A.R.'s. Whet's the extre D for?

PALILER: Deed Daughters of the Americen Revolution.

DIZS: (Steeling a gkance at them) Dead, eh? That's fummy. They
look just the same when they're alive. (DIZS rises and bows to them).

Sit down, girls. (The three sit autometically with one motion and begin
to knit.)

DIES: The showll begin in just a minute. Always gladto have you
girls lend your moral support.

(JOEN WILKES BOOTH comes in costume, Enters with majestic
stride followed by liacPARLAN.)

DIES: Ah, the first witness. Step right wp, my friend. You

name, please?




BOOTH: John Wilkes Booth.

DIES: 4nd your profession?

BOOTH: (with ais best stentorian tones) An actor.

DIES: (to Booth) So you're an actor, eh, Mr. Booth? I used to
kinde fency myself as an actor once. Ope time when I wes - - (with a
sudden look of horror) Hey, wait a minute. Are you from the Federal
Theatre?

BOOTH: He:vens, no sir, That wes long efter my time.

Me@PARLAN: If you plesse, Mr. Chairman. This witness can give us
some very valuable informetion., It was #r, Booth's good fortune to come

in cl@e touch with the first kingpin of communism in America.

DIES: (Chews his ciger excitedly) Let's have his name, Mr. Booth.

BOOTH: Ljincoln.

DIZS: And his first name?

BOOTH: Abraham.

DIES: Ahl A Jew!}

BOOTH: He claimed to be of English descent.

DIES: Well, don't mut too much stock in that. Now this fellow
Lincoln., . Can you cite any of his seditious utterances or actions for the
edification of this committee?

BOOTH: Lots of them. This Lincoln wes always tryiﬁg to stir up the
worker ~geinst his employer. Class againsgt class,

PALMER: Can vou prove thet statement, Booth?

DIES: Yeah. This committee is not gonna have any reckless or
unsubstentisted charges brought in here.

BOOTH: If the committee vpleases, I would like to introduce into
the record a statement in Lincoln's own words. It reads (he reads from a

pever) "Labor is prior to and independent of capital. Capital




is only the fruit o labor, could never have existed if labor had noj

first existed. Labor is a superior of capitel. And deserves much the
higher considerction.”

DIES: (chewing his ciger more vigorously) Red as Moscowl We're
gonna uncover something metty big here.

(SECRETARY enters quickly from the left.)

SECRET4RY: Telegram for you lir, Dies,

(SECRETARY exists.)

DIES: Here's a wire eddressed to the committee. M"Protest
outrageous attecks your committee in celling «s witness notoricus
assasin John Wilkes Booth to smear the héllowed memory of our great
President Abrahem Lincoln who seved the union in its derkest hour,"
Signed, Grené Army of the Republic. ' Say, who are these guys anyhow?

PALVER: (looks at the telegrem) Grand Army of the Republic.

Must be & communist front agenizetion. (to Booth) '“het do vou know
about this outfit?

BOOTH: The Grand Army of the Republic, sir, is one of abraham
Lincoln's trensmission belts.,

DIES: Iiiake & note of it, We'll look into shem. I doh't like
thet reference to our greet Presicent who seved the Union. Where there's

e union you're tund to find something thet's gotte be suvpressed.
(Jumps to his feet sheking the teélegrem). What I resent bout this
telegram, ladies and gentlemen, is this vile slander, this baseless
insinuetion upon the unblemished character of our witness here who has
patrioticelly come forth to tell what he knows about a plot ageinst
our institutions. The charge thet Mr. Booth is an assassin, & murderer,
is obviously & communist attempt to besmire¢h his good name, and I shall

personelly see thet he is cleared of i (BOOTE bows politely.)
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PALMER: Go on with vour information about this Lincoln.
BOOTH: If you please, sir, so deep and devious were the
mechinetions of this men end his co-comspirstors that he actually

crept into the White House and stayed there five years.
DIES: TFrightfull
PAL.ER: It's like a bad dream!
DIES: Ngw, did this Lincoln have any foreign connections?

BOOTH: Indeed he did, sir. In 1865 when the conservetive and

right-minded veople of the country were in revolt zgeinst his tyrennical

dictatorshin, he received & document from London signed by the
Interns tional Workingmen's Associetion, pledging their supnort to his
nefarious aims.

PATiiER: This is shocking!

BOOTE: Yes, gentlemen, but the most shocking thing about this
document is th#t it wos drefted by none other than the notorious
Kerl lerx..

DIES: Kerl darx! The grendpappy of them all! And what did
Lincoln do about this communication?

BOOTH: He acknowledged i with thanks.

DIES: 1I'm speechless!

PALMER: Now gentlemen that is where we begin to close in on
the consvircey. The International Workingmen's Associstion is
nothing but enother nome for the First Internctional and that is the
predecessor of the Sgcond Internationel and later of the Tphird
Internationzl,

DIES: "nich is also known as the Comintern with headquarters
in lgscow.

PallER: Exactly!
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DIES: Ir other words this Lincoln openly admits he was in
commmication with the ancestors of the Comintern.

BOOTH: True, gentlemen!

DIES: Did vou ever see Limoln's communist card?

BOOTH: No, gentlemen, but I can prove by his own words that
he followed the Comintern line.

DIES: Let's have them.

BOOTH: I guote: "To secure to each laborer the whole product
of his labor as nearlv as possible, is a worthy object of any'good
government. "

PALUER: If that isn'g word for word from kerx, then I don't
xmow anything about communism.

MacPAaRLAI: Did he give any other indications of his
attachment to the Comintern?

BOOTH: Yes, sir. He said "The strongest bond of sympathy,
outside of the family relation, should be one uniting all working
people of 1l netions, tongues and kindred."

DIES: When did he say that?

BOOTH: On Merch 21, 1864 at e meeting of the Republican
Worxingmens Club.

DIES: Republicen club! Boring from within, eh? Oh bow,

I gotta warn J. Parnell Thomas.

BOOTH: But that'g not all, gentlemen! He even claimed that this

nation and its government belonged to the people and that they had the

constitutional right to change it or the revolutionary right to

overthrow it.

DIES: Terrible!
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PALMER: It's awfull

DIES: He's even more dangerous than Harry F, Wardl What
finelly happened to Lincoln, anyhow?

BOOTH: I shot him.

ALL: You shot him!

BOOTH: (Pulls a revolver from uncer his cepe and enacts the
scene.) I slipped up behind him in his box at Ford's Theatre in
Washington and fired - BANG) Then I leaped down on the stege and
shouted "sic semper tyrannis! sic semper tyrannis.'"

DIES: Hey, Booth, Hey! ©Put that thing away. You're
gonna hurt someone.

(The D.a.2.s apoleud the performance.)

DIES: Quiet, girls!

PALLER: (~hispers to Dies): This is gonna look bad on the
record, mertin. We should nave investigated his police record.

DIES: Don't worry yourself, 4. iiiteh. I'1ll fix it un!

(to BCOTH). Now, you understand, lir. Booth, this coumittee is out

to find the facts, and it doesn't publicly condone killing a wan even if
he is a radicel. But we understand and sympeathize with the great

stress and strain you mﬁst heve been under, watching Lincoln's un-American
ectivities year after yeer. I take it thet finally you were driven to

do this deed from a slight excess of patriotic zeal, is that right?

BOOTH: WNaturelly, sir,

DIES: We uncerstand perfectly, ir. Booth. Mac show the
gentleman out and see thet he has a bodyguard.

(The 3 DsA.R.s jump up and run to Booth with pad and pencil.)

5 D.AR.'st May we have rour autograph, lr. Booth?
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DIES: (Shooing them back to their seats): Now, girls, Mr., Booth
is a very busy man.
(BOOTH end iecPARLAN exit right.)

(DIES goes back behind his desk wiping the sweat from
his brow, )

DIES: Whew! TYou sure meet some queer people in this business.
Sey, Mitech, how do you think the public is tekin'! this?

PAIMER: Aw, you caen never trust the public.

DIES: You said it! I think I'd better teke time out and
talk to the revorters.

PaLiiER: I don't see any around.

DIES: What! Oh, Mjtch, that's a terrible oversight. Where
are we gonna get without headlines!

PALMER: I'm sorry Mertin.

DIES: (begins to warm up his voice) Me, me, me, me.

PALMEﬁ (irightened): Whet's the matter?

DIES: I feel a radio speech comin' on, Gimme a microphone.
Hey, somebody bring me a mike.

(MacPARLAN runs in from the right.)
MacPARLAN: (breethlessly): I got him! I got him!
DIES: Got who?

MacPARLAN: The perfect witness,

DIES: Yeah?

MecPARLAN: Weit till rou hear. Oh, man, & real sweetheart!
PALMER: Who is he?

MecPARLAN: An expert. 4 guy thet got mixed up in un-#4mericanism

and then renounced it.
DIES: You meen he can put the finger on his old friends?
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MacPARLAN: The best in the business.
DIES: Then whet are we waiting for? Let's have him!
lincPARLAN: (Calls off right) Hey! You can come in nowl
Oh, Martin, you're gonna love him,
(From the right comes the dashing figure of AARON BURR.

DIES: Come right in sweetheart! —— I mean - what's your name?

)

PALMER: Wiy, Martin, don't you imow who this is? It's Aaron Burr.!

DIES: Aeron! Welcome! (Shakes his hand vigorously) Have &

Sit down!

(The 3 D.A.R.s jump to their feet and begin to sing:
"Hail, Columbia."

DIES: (Whirls on them furiously) Girls! For the last time!
(They stop singing abruvtly and sit.)

DIES: EKev! Somebody get My. Burr & chair., Whot is this

enywea:?
(MiacPARLAN quickly supplies & cheir).

DIES: Are we glad to see you, honey!

PALIER: a1l my life I've wanted to get the low down on this
Jefférsoh;

DIES: (Lighting Burr's ciger) You're just whet the doctor

cigar!

ordered. A real surprise witness: Where are them vhotosraphers enylow?

What a shot! ide and Aaron Burrl (Hurries beck to his desk and beats

with his gavel). Quiet, everybody! Quiet! (He sits and leans forward

with eager expectation). Mr. Burr, we understand vou have the goods on &

a certain Mr. Thomas Jefferson.

BURR: (Puffing his cigar). Now, now. Not =0 fast, gentlemen.
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DIES: Listen, MAaron, don't torture us.

BURR: It is quite true thet I have enough on this man to send him
to limbo for eternity but -~ there's got to be something in it for me.

DIES: Shhh. We understend each other, Aaron. (Leans forwerd and
whispers): We'll put you on the committee.

BURR: I heve o few gambling debts to settle, you understand.

DIES: Perfectly. Now, Mr. Burr, I have reason to believe that
this Jefferson wee a reel big shot red. Is that right?

BURR: One of the biggest.

PALNVER: Cen you prove that?

DIES: Yeah. We can't have any unfounded accusations that can't
be basked up.

BI2R: Gentlemen, I ought to know. I wes Vice President when he was
President.

DIES: Right from the feed box) And during this time of your term in
office, you and Ygfferson were carrying on un-american activities?

BURR: The very worst.

DIES: And later vou saw the error of your weys and broke with him.

BUTR: Quite so, He went too far, His first act when he got into
power was to turn out of jail all the radicals vho had teen
imprisoned by the Alien and Sedition acts.

DIZS: That's vhat we need, Mitch - them good old Alien end Sedition
Acts, (To BURR) What wes the Breed of these radical pals of Jefferson?

BURR: lipstly a lot of reg tag and bob-tailed farmers and workingmen
and printers - under the influence of the French Revolution.

DIES: You mesn Jefferson wes getting his orders from Paris!

BURR: Quite so.
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Diud: and did tois Yefferson ever try to start a revolution in
America?

BURR: Try tol Man alive, he didl

DIES: On, this is too much!

PALHER: Do vou feel faint, Martin?

DIES: No, I can teke it. Go on, Mr. Burr. Let the dirt fly.

BURR; TFrom his very chilchood Jefferson was a malcontent.
He reed radical books, he listened to fiery speeches in the Virginia
House of Burgesses. He enplauded Petrick Fenry who said treason is
something to make the most of and he went to Philedelphia, met with
a crowd of conspirators, ¢nd wrote a revolutionary manifesto declaring
thet all men are created equal and have a right to alter or abolish
their government.

DIES: Dyd the rats get thrown in the jug where they belonged?

BURR: DNo, they sterted a war against the exis ting government.

DIES: I can't sténd it! (He pulls his hair wildly.)

BURR: Byt a hitch come.

DIES: (Leans forward quickly) Yes?

BURR: They needed a commender-in-chief.

DIES: Yes?

BURR: None of them would do because they were all too well
knowvn as revolutionists.

DIES: You mean they needed a frort; men on the letterhead.

BURR: Quite so. A dignified good-looking man.

DIES: Who was he?

BURR: You'd never guess.

DIES: Who?

BURR: George Washington!
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(DIES! cigar pops from his mouth/ He Jumﬁs to his feet.)
DIES: (Wildly) 1It's colossall Get me a microvhone! (He rums
around to the front of the desk.) Hey! Somebody get me a mikel

(The SECRETARY comes running in with & stend mike and
puts it before him.)

DIES: (Grasps the micropuone) Fellow citizens of the Land Beyond
Time: I promised you en investigation of un-American activities through
the ages, without fear or favor, and I have kept my promise, Look what
I've done to Abraham Lincoln! I have proved that he dedicated his life
to stirring up race hatred and class hatred at the behest of foreign
agitetors. And Thouwas Jefferson! I've shown beyond a shadow of
doubt that he was an agent of a foreign government carrying out orders
of an internationel network of reds. And now Washington, George
Washinston. Some of youw, loath to harden your hearts like flint at the
spectre of sedition may say: !'Spare us the Fether of our Country; he
knew not what he did; he wes used by crafty men.' But I say to
you, the fellow-traveler is equelly guilty with his mentor. No, my radio
friends, you must not spare our nationsl heroes! I have stripped them
neked of ell their false raiment. You are the judges! Give them the worksl

(He staggers back against the desk with heroic exhaustion.
PALMER runs up to his side.)

& PALMER: Let me shake the hand of the greatest investigator of
ell the ages! Why, do you kmow what you have done, Mertin? You have
proved thet the very foundation of america is UN-AMERICAN!

(PALMER seizes DIES! hand. MacPARLAN and BURR applaud,
the D. 4. R.s bresk forth into"HAIL, COLUMBIA" and a
kneeling photographer snaps flashlights as the scene

dims our.)




