
1 
 

 

The Story of Morris Sheppard 
(The screen is black and the following white letters appear in an impressive 

script: 

ONE-HUNDRED YEARS AGO, IN 1913, TEXAS SENATOR MORRIS SHEPPARD 
FROM TEXARKANA FIRST AGITATED FOR NATIONWIDE PROHIBITION.  AT 

THAT MOMENT THERE HAD NEVER BEFORE BEEN A WESTERN NATION THAT 
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Scene 2: Parlor, New Haven, 1898 

Young Women and Men are appearing to have a good time. 

Cassandra (sarcastically):  “How is it that our esteemed friend from 
Northeast Texas, has forsaken coffee, tea, tobacco, and now alcohol? 

Morris Sheppard [MS] (Speaks with a definite lilt trying to entertain the 
ladies in the room, particularly Wyoma, who stares at him)1: I remember what 
the alcohol demon can do!   

MS (searches around room for eye contact): When I was young at a town near 
where I was born—it was Mount Pleasant, Texas. . . . . I saw a drunken, card-
playing farmer.  He grabbed an old merchant by the beard, outside a saloon.  
The merchant screamed.  He wrenched himself free.  The town at that time 
(motions with hands) had these thick wooden planks for sidewalks.  The 
merchant dropped down under the sidewalk, and the drunk began shooting at 
him. The man dodged 
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Thomas: In a place where all they raise is cotton, Southern Baptists and 
Methodists have invented a new sin.  
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MS (pointing like the orator he already is):  We made freedom in the War for 
Independence. We made freedom with the release of the slaves.  But there is 
another freedom. The man who makes that will become the new Washington, 
the new Lincoln.  I’m talking about freedom . . . (smiles) from the bottle. 

Luella :  I didn’t know bottles could be so bossy.  My Daddy has a cobalt-blue 
ink bottle. . . 

Anthony :  (irritated mildly) Luella, quit being such a flibbertygibbet!  Now 
that your father and I have an understanding.  

Luella : Weren’t we just talking about slavery—(flirtatiously  to Thomas) what 
about our being enslaved to men? 
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Luella  (laughs) 

MS:  On the dance floor, amidst the din of some maiden screeching like a 
guinea hen, the fattest of the German girls, with low necked dresses, were 
getting plenty of partners.  And they would go off, in their shaking style (MS 
imitates it) .   

(camera catches Thomas and Cassandra with a look of merriment alternating 
with amused confusion in their faces) 

MS: While on the floor the merry, half-inebriated couples sweated, bumped 
and thumped.  It was all very vulgar.  (looking right into Cassandra’s eyes) 

Hannah:  (crossly) Is Morris going to tell stories all evening, or are we going 
out for a little promenade and some ice cream? 

Cassandra (standing up): Hannah we’re coming.  We just wanted to hear out 
our little southern friend. 

 

Scene 3. Eureka Springs, Arkansas 1902 

Sheppard is with his father who is dying of Bright’s Disease 

 

Judge John Sheppard  [JJS] (bearded with diffracted voice):  Morris, I am glad 
to have this chance with you (he almost falls, MS catches him). 

MS:  Sir! 

JJS:  (gasping and focusing on his son’s face) Run for my seat!   

MS: I will . . . (holding is father up), But not yet. (holding him firmly)   Hold on, 
Father! 

JJS:  And . . . .  (feels a pain, tries to refocus) don’t get all worked up about 
whuskey.  People enjoy their drinks.  (eying his son carefully)   
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Mother : What about tariff questions, gold and silver? 

MS:  My focus will be on liquor . . .  not lucre.  
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Olga:  (looking at Morris) Brother. . . and please excuse me gentlemen for 
being so bold, but this sounds like something a Pharisee might do.  Did not the 
Apostle Paul write the letter of Galatians to preserve Christian liberty? 

Mother : Olga, stop your knit picking.  You know that drunkards go to hell.   

Olga:  But why did Paul urge Timothy to take wine for his stomach, why does 
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MS: (Gives a more uncertain nod) 

Cannon: Where did you get your apprenticeship?    

MS: “University of Texas. And Yale College, where I received my law degree.” 

Cassandra: (going along) “That’s mighty prestigious.” 

Cannon (mischievously):  Hmmm, well that will make your crusade doubly 
effective
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Cannon: Well son, the only problem with this is— ah. . . some of Tc 0 Ts(n)5 (y)-. 
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We plan to tame the orgiastic Red River.  This drunken stream (gesticulating) 
on our northern border needs dredging.  We want a sober river, a straighter 
course, and the encouragement of commerce! 

(Applause) 

We want to eradicate from the state of Texas, wild, inebriated animals who 
imbibe the lifeblood of our state.  I have introduced a bill to erase the boll 
weevil, wolves, rattlesnakes, and all water moccasins from the great state of 
Texas. 

(Applause) 

And finally, we want sturdier, inspiring  buildings to attract settlers.  I have 
initiated a commission to tag and order the replacement of tipsy commercial 
establishments, and drooping public edifices.   

(Applause) 

Scene 8: 

Sheppard’s Office in Washington D.C. 1907 

Amaziah Smith : Morris, I think going hunting with President Roosevelt, is our 
greatest triumph yet!  It will help us to outflank Speaker Cannon.  (Eager) 
What are you going to say, when you catch the President’s ear? 

MS:  Well, don’t forget, Cannon is going as well.  But I have a great inroad.  I 
will bring up Roosevelt’s own crusade against alcohol as police Commissioner 
of New York City in the mid-1890s! 

Scene 9: 1907 

On the Hunt:  A wilderness area in the vicinity of Washington D.C. 

(Cannon, MS and Teddy Rooselvelt with rifles, walking through a forest) 

(the President with his moustache and exaggerated show of teeth, motions the 
party to stop, as he takes aim) 

(Roosevelt’s gun) Bang! 
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Cannon:   Congratulations Mr. President, that is the third Buck today. 

Teddy Roosevelt:   Bully, that is something isn’t it. 

Cannon:  Bucks are always hungry after a storm, and they take a pretty 
straight path from bedding to feeding. You have picked a great day and a great 
place to come Mr. President. 

Teddy Roosevelt:  “Mr. Sheppard, have you ever hunted?” 

MS: My daddeh (Daddy)2 was always pretty busy, and we had friends enough 
to supply our venison. I’ve always been interested in another kind of prey. 

Teddy Roosevelt:   (looking through his gun) And what’s that Mr. Sheppard? 

MS: the saloon. 

(Roosevelt resets his lips. Moves on with Sheppard in tow) 

Teddy Roosevelt:   Mr. Morris, I want you to know that I appreciate your 
support on the regulatory bills of my Square Deal. 

MS: And like you too Mr. President, during your time as New York’s Police 
Commissioner, I see something ultimate behind all our national problems, a 
base disease that if cured would become the remedy for all other problems. 

Cannon: (intruding) My, my, how we bother the President with business! 

MS:  Mr. President, let’s make the democracy more sober!  Let’s make it more 
wise.  Let’s solve the social question with a prohibition amendment against 
alcohol. 

Teddy Roosevelt:   Well I’m sure that Mr. Cannon could set you on a 
committee to work on that prospect. 

Cannon (shakes his head, discouraging this line of reasoning) 

MS: Mr. President, I need your help.  For five years, Mr. Cannon has tried to 
shut me down, and render my efforts ineffective. 

                                                           
2 
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Cannon:  (with an impatient urgency) Now Mr. Sheppard you have been on a 
minority party in the Congress for five years.  The President appreciates your 
votes, but we don’t want to divert people from our business. 

Teddy Roosevelt:   Mr. Sheppard, you confound my thinking  somewhat.  As 
Police Commissioner, I tried to enforce Sabbath restrictions on alcohol 
because it was the law.  I am not a T-totaler exactly.  And if you want to talk 
about a futile struggle, try to take on the New York bosses, and Tamany Hall 
on the liquor question.  You will find your agents, fighting gangs of bereaved 
barflies.  I will set my face like flint and predict without reservation.  If you 
ever pass a law against alcohol, you will be s
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MS:  It went VERY well (and Sheppard appears to dream as he reflects on this 
encounter with a smile of conquest on his lips). 

 

Scene 11 

Morris Sheppard’s Dream that Takes Place in 

His Washington D.C. Office in 1907.  There is a divan that she is seated on and a 
chair in front, that he is seated on. 

(This time it is not Anna Gordon, but Wyoma who comes, dressed in Gordon’s 
same dress as a younger, much more beautiful or flirtatious  version) 

MS: 
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Cannon: What’s so good about it? 

MS:  Well, have you read how Georgia and Tennessee have gone dry since we 
last talked? 

Cannon:  Those are only laws to keep the Neg-rahs down, and you know it. 

MS:  Mr. Cannon, Why are you abetting the degradation of the American 
people? 

Cannon: Boy, you haven’t gotten any bills past since I’ve been speaker, and 
(hateful) you never will. 

MS:  I’m moving on to the Senate, and I’m going to win. 

Cannon (rapidly) :  You have nothing in Texas but a tiny Northeast corner. 

MS:  I have the endorsements of the Anti-Saloon League and the WCTU.  And 
by the way Mr. Cannon, I have sent some of my friends in the WCTU the news 
that the 15th District in Illinois really doesn’t need you anymore. 

Cannon:  O, so you have the petticoats in politics.  You are madddd! 

MS: Wait and see Mr. Cannon. . .  

 

Scene 13 

1909  Morris Sheppard’s Courtship of  Lucile Sanderson 

Texarkana. First in the home of the Sheppards, then the home of the Sandersons 

 

Mother:   
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Lucile :  Well it should really be attuned now.  You’ve been away from me 
again, for four months.  Or has another woman entered your life? 

MS: I swear Lucile that my mind did not direct a single erotic reverie toward 
another woman the whole time I was in Washington.  I do love all young 
women and mothers in the abstract. I have assiduously courted the WCTU, but 
this is necessary for the final triumph of our cause. 
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we shall see three-quarters of the states adopt the prohibition of alcohol.  We 
will in this great victory see our nation regenerate itself.  We shall see man 
rising in final triumph over the serpent--that was subtler than all the beasts of 
the field--again to be crowned with the confidence and approbation of 
Almighty God! 

(vigorous applause) 

Scene 15: Washington D.C. 

The Coalition has Dinner together 

 

Wyoma:  Can I give you some coffee, Mr Wheeler? 

Wayne Wheeler  (a busy smile): Thanks. 

Wyoma:  Mr. Volstead? 

Andrew Volstead  (Norwegian accent from Minnesota)” Fillll-er up” 
(motioning to keep going) 

Anna Gordon:  “O My, Mr. Volstead, you do love coffee. 

Andrew Volstead  (smiling) : I vould haf even more if I had enjoyed some of 
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Wheeler:   I am surprised Senator, that you have not even had mineral water 
tonight. 

Morris:   It has too much fizz.  I prefer plain (holds up his glass), cool water.  
(looks at it) The basis of life, with its transparent . . . pure . . . clean . . .  texture. 

Anna Gordon: Now gentleman, what do we have to look forward to in the 
struggle ahead? 

Wheeler:   Our approach is practical.  We are going to start opening fire on the 
enemy.  We will move from congressman to congressman, and Senator to 
Senator, warning them of vigorous advertisement campaigns against them in 
their states. 

Anna Gordon:  What about our opposition? 

Andrew Volstead :  In the House, where we were worried, the opposition is 
not as powerful as before.  Speaker Joe Cannon has been overturned, and even 
defeated in his own district.  I know that makes Mr. Sheppard happy!  He vas a 
terrible adversary of Mr. Sheppard. 

(Everyone applauds Sheppard) 

MS: But there are still plenty of important enemies.  Let us not forget, as 
Shakespeare once said, “Tis best to weigh the enemy more mighty than he 
seems.” 

Anna Gordon:  (flirtatiously) That is so true, Mr. Sheppard.  Indeed who will 
finance this major drive with the kind of dollars we will need? 
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Wheeler : What of it, if it serves our purpose? (gives her a face) 

Anna Gordon: (perturbed) And what are we going to do in Congress to make 
this a law? 

MS:  We want to bring the factions together Anna. First we need a simple 
amendment to the Constitution, outlawing the sale and manufacturing of 
alcohol.  I will write this. Wayne here will  hammer out the enabling act that 
we will present to Congress once the amendment is passed, and this will put 
some teeth into the amendment, and define our terms.  Mr. Andrew Volstead 
here, our Norwegian-born Congressman from Minnesota will sponsor the bill.  
This will be important to distract foreign opposition. 

Volstead: Remember Mr. Sheppard, it must be air-tight, ve don’t vant a 3 (m)2 ()-0.6 -24.23S.6 ( v)-1.3 (an)Tw [(
j
-0.003 Tc 0.0.3 ( d) t17.2 (h)0.5 (7 (h)-4.(w)-4.8 (( N)-3.8( b)-1 em)1.9 (p (at)3.7 ( )]TJ
0.08 Tw - )-0.6 (t))7.5 (2.2 04.9 7 (h)-4.(r)2.7 ( N)-3.8(w)-4.8 (m)2 (an)0.004 Tc(g)-2.8 ( o)8.6(m)2 (an)1.437 ( N)-3.8(e t)3.7 (h)-4.(t)-4.9 (i)0)3.7 ( (l)-3.5 )3.7 ( (l)-( N)-3.8 (an)1.3.5 )3.7(t)-4.9 a(w)-4.8 w 7.744 0 Td
( )21C 
/P <</MCID 3 >>BDC 
/TT1 4 Tf
0.003 Tc -0.003 Tw 0.299 0 T1.35 T21C4.5 (o)-0.6 W,)7.4 h vonh olstead



24 
 

A Narrator or simply the words then need to appear. 

 

DUE TO THE EFFORTS OF LEADERS LIKE TEXAS SENATOR, MORRIS SHEPPARD, 
THE ANTI-SALOON LEAGUE, AND THE WOMEN’S CHRISTIAN TEMPERANCE 

UNION, THE STATES RATIFIED THE 18TH AMENDMENT TO THE UNITED 
STATES CONSTITUTION ON 16 JANUARY 1919.  THE VOLSTEAD ACT 

FOLLOWED ON 28 OCTOBER 1919. 

 

Scene 17: Washington D.C. Open Air Revival. 1919,  

Caption states the following: 

BILLY SUNDAY, AMERICA’S PREMIERE EVANGELICAL LEADER, 
CELEBRATING THE ADVENT OF PROHIBITION, 1919 

 Billy Sunday (throwing arms and feet into his oration): “The reign of tears is over.  
The slums will soon be only a memory.  We will turn our prisons into factories and 
our jails into storehouses, and corn cribs.  Men will walk upright now, women will 
smile, and the children will laugh.  Hell will be forever rent! 
 

Scene 18: Sunday School of Fort Worth Baptist Church 

1919:  World’s Largest Sunday School. There is a table with a Silver Set on it 

 

Rev. Frank Norris :   Its no surprise today, that we have to hold this 
presentation in our outside amphitheater, for not only is this the largest 
Sunday School in the world, but we have today our largest attendance ever, of 
over 6,000 I am told, to honor a very special fellow Texan from Texarkana.  As 
Pastor of First Baptist, Fort Worth, I would now like to turn over the podium 
to the  U. S. Congressman from Georgia’s 5th District: the honorable William 
David Upshaw! 
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William Upshaw  (holds umbrella and opens it over him):  I love being dry! 

(laughter and applause) 

William Upshaw:  Do you know, that in the past two years, when this 
prohibition battle has been waged, that 100s of Texans have named their baby 
after the man whose life we are celebrating today? 

(camera studies the face of Morris Sheppard who looks very solemn, but 
whose eyes sparkle) 

Upshaw:  Do you know that the Texas State Senate has slated this same man 
to become the next President of the United States? 

(Camera again catches MS with Cheering and Applause going on) 
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(camera takes in Morris Sheppard accepting a silver set from Norris and 
Upshaw with congratulations being given, and cheers continue to ring out) 

 

Scene 19 

In Bed with Wife Lucile in Texarkana 1919 

 

(MS on one side of the bed, Lucile, on the other) 

(MS rolls toward Lucile) 

MS: Say, are you still awake? 

Lucile:  Yes I am. (coldly) It was nice of you to make it home tonight. 

(cough in the background) 

MS: Ah Northeast Texas . . . it may lack a single sight that could inspire a single 
tourist, but it will always be home to me. 

Lucile :  I thought you might stick around with that impostor, Norris, in Fort 
Worth and collaborate on one of his upcoming sermons. 

 

MS: Are our little girls OK? 

Lucile: I’m surprised you care. 

MS: Well I’m surprised you didn’t go to Fort Worth with the rest of my family 
to see one of the most remarkable events in my life. 

Lucile: Both Janice and Susan have a cold.  I am not going to risk them getting 
something worse. 

MS (holding the hand of Lucile): Say, Darling, I love what you have done for 
me. 

Lucile: Not tonight, under any circumstances. 
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MS: Why are you still awake? 

Lucile:  Morris, have you ever stopped to realize that your amendment has put 
200,000 saloon owners in this nation out of work?  What about the threats 
you have been receiving; and if you care, what about the threats, we have been 
receiving? 

MS:  You? 

Lucile:   Yes, us. 

MS (quickly): Does Amaziah know about this? 

Lucile:  O Yes, he said something about notifying the police.  But I don’t see 
anyone. 

MS Lucile, this is Northeast Texas, we have the best of neighbors!  Put your 
fears to rest. 

(BOOM!  A Terrific blast is heard. Camcorder shakes as if house is shaking) 

Morris and Lucile (both awake with expletives such as O My God (!)) Morris 
runs out of the room) 

Lucile  (melting, yelling 



28 
 

 

Scene 21 

Washington DC 1920:  Office of Morris Sheppard 

 

MS (wearily reading a newspaper): OK Amaziah, who is next? 

Amaziah (from out of the office): A Theodore Kirchhoff who is visiting from 
Clarksville, is here to see you. 

MS: Very well send him in. 

(Morris strides to greet the visitor, and shakes hands with him: Kirckhoff is 
sheepish) 

MS: (Very personably) So good to meet you Mr. Kirchhoff! Sit down. 

(they sit) 

Kirchhoff:  I vish I could say, I vas happy to see you. 

MS: 
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Scene 23 

Extended Family Home in Texarkana 1920. Around Dinner Table 

Olga (to Clifton):  Please brother, get that drink out of here.  Morris’ train 
should have arrived 15 minutes ago.  He could be here any second. 

(Olga reaches to take it, but Clifton keeps her hands off the drink) 

(Just then, Sheppard comes in the door with a scowl on his face.  Amaziah 
follows. Mother is now very old and sits at the table with Olga and Clifford) 

MS:  Sister, Brother.3  Explain to me what has been happening on my land! 

Amaziah Smith  (snarling): Do you not realize the gravity of this disturbance? 

Mother  (appears blind, and will keep eyes closed throughout this scene, and 
coos as if suffering too from dementia): Morris? 

(Everyone ignores mother) 

Olga (standing up, and defending Clifford who appears to have some wine in 
front of him, and remains seated looking into his drink): 

Olga: Morris, don’t be upset.  The newsman from the Mount Pleasant Hustler, 
got things way out of proportion, and he was craven enough to send his own 
article about the still to the New York Times! 

Mother  (slumps) ohhhh, Morris. 

MS (shouting): I know that.  I read about it in Washington.   

MS (eyes blazing) How did this still get on our land? 

Olga: We have fired the overseer who did this.  It was on 
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Olga:  It was seized by agents and . . .  is now on display (bites her lip) at the 
First (almost crying) National Bank of Mount Pleasant. 

MS: Display? 

Olga: (looking away) Yes, its . . . attracting (eyes upward as if praying). . .  
some attention. 

MS (gruffly) :  Who hired this Overseer: 

Clifton  (looking up sheepishly, and drunk) “I deed” 

MS (snarling):  You? 

(pauses to gape at his brother) 

MS:  Wait a minute, what is this drink you have here (smells it)?  Yuck! 

(MS passes it to Amaziah) 

Amaziah (to MS):  Its wine, (to Clifton) where did you get this? 
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Bloom :  He’s vulnerable.  (chuckling) That still on his farm (wondering).  It 
kind of blew over . . . I see him as the biggest hypocrite of the age!  My 
constituents have had enough of his “baloney!”  (A trendy word in 1920s) 

Cannon:  Oh, he’s not a hypocrite.  He believes the stuff.  Sheppard continues 
to give speeches on the wonders of prohibition.  I don’t think  for a second that 
the still on his farm was something he had anything to do with.  The man’s a 
regular egghead; he dont know a dang thing about farmin! 

 

Scene 25 

1924 

Texarkana Home of Morris Sheppard Tea-Time 

 

Olga:  I must admit Lucile.  I am surprised you are serving me tea.  I wouldn’t 
think that my brother, Morris, would have allowed it. 

Lucile  (looks thoughtful) 

Olga: Who knows what tea could do, if you really examine it, I mean, I could 
start acting foolish. 

Lucile:  The man is never around.  If I go to Washington, he is constantly in his 
library or at the office.   

Lucile  (thoughtfully): In tr ying to save the alcoholic, he has become the 
workaholic.   

Olga:  Did you mention my concern to him, that it would be nice to forgive 
Clifton. 

Lucile:   You don’t understand Olga.  He is constantly busy. He wants to control 
everything.  If I talk to him about his daughters, and he gives me this vague 
look like I am talking about humanity. 
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Scene 26 Morris Sheppard Before the Senate, January 1929,  
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Newspaper Boy:  Extra, Extra, read all about it. Economists say no economic 
recovery in sight.  Nation hits rock bottom for three consecutive years. 

Scene 29 

Sol Bloom on Telephone 1933 

Sol Bloom (with telephone to his ear):  Say Carl this is Sol (pron. Saul). 

(silence on the other end) 

Sol Bloom: That’s right, your congressman. (silence)  Look, I wondered if you 
could spin your story a bit about Congress’ decision to back an amendment 
that would destroy prohibition. 

(supposed chatter on the other end) 

Sol Bloom:  Yes I realize this is the New York Times. 

(chatter) 

Sol Bloom: but everyone needs a good joke once in a while, and if we are 
going to win, we have got to go on the attack. 

(chatter) 

Sol Bloom:  Look, I’m not going to tell you anything that isn’t true.  Remember 
what a help I’ve been since I came to Washington.  Now Carl, here’s my joke.  
For your byline—or one of them, on our proposed amendment, I want you to 
say this:  “Hummingbird, and Washington Monument Sighted—Making their 
way to Mars!” (laughs) Isn’t that funny? 

 

Scene 30 

Morris Sheppard’s Eight and One-Half- Hour Filibuster on the 

Floor of the Senate, Washington D.C. 

14 February 1933 
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(Camera first shows him gesticulating to the music of onward Christian 
Soldiers.  The scene narrows and expands several times, and each time he is 
looking weaker. Finally, we hear what he is saying: 

MS: “Have you ever heard (staggers) of anyone eating too much pie, and then . 
. . . murdering his family?  Or does anyone overdose on potatoes, and drive his 
automobile headlong into children playing hopscotch on the street?  My 
friends, (showing weariness) alcohol is a useless, pernicious, poisonous 
intoxicant . . . that . . . . erodes body and soul . . . . (blinks his eyes) it wearies 
the brain first, and then (sounding almost drunk himself) begins its work . . . of 
. . . paralysis . . . . . 

Sol Bloom (to Cassandra, now a Senator): This man is crazy.  He is going 
delirious, and hopefully he will just drop dead any minute.  But the really good 
news is—the Majority leader, Joseph Robinson has insured
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to keep Texas from voting down prohibition.  Even if he succeeds, the cause 
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MS: Tawm (ignoring Janet, and addressing his fellow Senator in his own 
preferred colloquialism as in “Tom”), I know him.  Don’t tell me his career 
wasn’t backed by bootleggers. 

MS (standing to his wife) “Well darlings, duty calls. 

 

(Sheppard pecks at his wife and daughter) 

MS:  And I trust, Tawm, that you will stay here, until your train to Waco, and 
enjoy some hospitality from Lucile, and Janet. 

Tom Connally:   O I was hopin in a leetle bit, she might have some of her 
marvelous pecan pie around. 

MS and Amaziah:  Bye (waving), we’ll see you in a month.  (They depart). 

Janet (brusquely): Mom, we’re having a card party this afternoon at Marie’s.  I 
have to get ready (leaves without permission). 

Connally  (looking deeply into Lucile’s eyes) Your husband sure is a go-getter. 

Lucile:  (looking deeply into Connally’s eyes). Tawm, I enjoy being with a man 
who has power, and who wants to do good things (twinkles her eyes).  But 
Morris . . . (she seems to be deciding on what to say) is a man who . . . (she 
starts to cry, and shows tears) never stops. 

Tom Connally:  (takes her hand, and gives a dewy stare into her eyes) 

Scene 32 

Washington DC Party 1935 

 

(Cassandra and Hannah, Thomas and Luella dance the Charleston.  There is a 
table with sandwiches and drinks like wine glasses.  Jazz music is playing) 
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Sol Bloom: Some bastards in the government purposely poisoned industrial 
alcohol to stop the denaturing, but it was used anyways; quite a few people in 
Harlem died.  That makes fellows who supported this practice, something like 
murderers! (very stridently) Do you know what I’m talking about? 

MS: What your alcohol needs is another torpedo from the good ship 
Constitution. 

Sol Bloom: And it will never happen again, Senator! 

MS: You will never understand.  Prohibition is worthy to die for . . . Its object is 
to sweep from the path of every life an influence that would debauch and 
degrade it!  Its kind of like this socalled function.  Amaziah, let’s leave. 

(Amaziah, and MS depart.  Sol and Cassandra look on, defiant) 

Sol Bloom (softly to Cassandra):  Certainty is only ice. Someday it will thaw.  
(somewhat louder for others to hear) He’ll live to regret his work someday. 

Sol Bloom (noticing that all eyes are still on him turns around) Say everyone, 
I would like to promote a toast.  To the Death of Prohibition! 

People at the Party  (enthusiastically):  Here, here! 

Scene 33 

MS before Mirror, and bed 

(MS Looks at himself in the mirror. . . [the audio of Bloom’s toast to the death 
of prohibition is replayed ] He is exhausted, anxious, exasperated.  He sprawls 
out on a bed, and dreams . . ._ 

 

Scene 34 

1940. Confronting  

Wyoma in a Dream 
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MS: The expansion of the government is not a bad thing.  (walks to the side) I 
foresee the day when a stronger government will be able to enforce 
prohibition, make it a federal crime to speed in an automobile . . .outlaw 
tobacco, coffee,  and products larded with fat like butter. 

Wyoma: (now separating herself more and becoming more caustic) You fool. 
(backing away more) You lost a historic opportunity.  You came at that 
moment when government could have changed the people for the better.   

Wyoma (begins to weep): But now you are letting  the unreformed people 
make one demand after another on the government. 

MS (angrily, shouting):  I am not! 

Wyoma:  The government is going to turn into a vending machine, and go 
bankrupt.  What do you think of that, Mr. Big Spending Democrat? 

MS (screaming into a shout that takes him back to his bed where he wakes up 
with a start. He is scared and perspiring) 

Scene 35 

Morris Sheppard before a Mirror 
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quieting) Olga and Clifton are sitting down. MS, who is starting to shake joins 
them) 

Olga:  Brother its so good of you to take off for a little lunch with your siblings, 
even while working as Chair to the Committee on Military Affairs. 

MS (sitting down): Olga, Clifton 

Olga:  Have a nice cool glass of water.  We ordered it for you! 

MS: (Goes to lift the water.  But his hand trembles so violently, that he spills 
half of the glass. 

(Olga and Clifton look on in astonishment) 

MS:  Its great to have you in the capital.  How do you like the sights? 

Olga:  I remember when father took me here 40 years ago.  Morris your city 
has really become . . . . a gleaming white showcase of America! 

MS: O it wasn’t me. 

Clifton:   But someone has really learned to sandblast the old marble.   

MS (wearily) :  Yes Clifton . . . . and I think . . . I’ve had a little renovation myself. 

Olga (sticking her neck out): You look very tired. 

MS: (reaching his hand out to shake, and it is accepted by Clifton) I’m sorry 
what I said about you twenty-years ago.  (keeping his hands locked with his 
brother) I’m sorry that I haven’t the time to write or to see you during that 
time.  I may have lived in Washington for 40 years, but I’m still enough, I 
guess, of a Bible-tot ing Texan to ask for your forgiveness. 

Clifton  (almost as if tears are about to come and with Olga beaming):  O I 
forgive you Morris.  Forgive me too! 

MS: (hugging his brother in tears) O Clifton, I do, I do. 

Scene 37 
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Lucile:  I don’t want a statue for my late husband, nor a college. I want to 
dredge out of my head all thoughts of my first marriage.  Tom, I wanted to be 
an idealist when I married him, but I was so young.  Morris was so wrapped in 
his own projects, particularly prohibition.  He wanted to control everyone, he 
wanted to control me--and the kids . . . .   Do you know what General 
MacArthur has said about the cause of his death? 
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