
Traditions
by Tim Ryder

Note: It is revealed throughout the scene that all the male 
characters are named Charles. For the sake of clarity, the characters 
will be referred to in the script by TIM, MIKE and DANIEL, the 
original actors in the scene. 

VOICEOVER
The First Thanksgiving was celebrated by 
the Pilgrims after surviving a brutal first 
winter in America. It would set traditions 
that would be followed for years to come.

TIM and MARTHA are making dinner preparations in their modest cabin. 

TIM
Verily, we have much to be thankful for. 
The harvest was bountiful and only a dozen 
of us froze to death during the winter.

MARTHA
Almighty God has truly given us His 
providence. 

TIM
No, Martha. God has given us Plymouth. 
Providence is that way. 

He points. 

MARTHA
Of course, my love.

There's a knock at the door. 

MARTHA
Who could that be?

TIM
Oh, I must have forgot to tell you. I 
invited a couple neighbors over for dinner. 
I hope you don't mind. 

MARTHA
I thought you didn't like our neighbors.



TIM
I don't, really, but I feel very strongly 
that this is a day to be spent with people 
we barely tolerate.

MARTHA
Well, I wish I had known. 

TIM
Well, I'm sorry. This is the first time 
we're doing this!

MARTHA
I would have prepared enough food for them.

TIM
Oh, calm down. It's not that big of a deal.

They argue and bicker right until they open the door, then it's all 
smiles for company. MIKE and DANIEL enter. DANIEL is a little drunk.

TIM & MARTHA
Hello! 

TIM
Come in, come in. Happy Giving of Thanks 
day!

MIKE & DANIEL
Happy Giving of Thanks day!

TIM
Charles, other Charles, this is my wife 
Martha. 

MIKE
A pleasure. Thank you for allowing into 
your home, good lady. 

DANIEL
(slightly slurring) 

Thanksh for your home, lady. 

TIM makes glug glug drinking motion behind DANIEL's back.

MARTHA
Well, please sit down. The turkey is still 
roasting but I'll see if I can find 
something for you. 



She exits. The men sit.

MIKE
Where are your lovely children?

TIM
We felt that the day would be more 
enjoyable if the children were given their 
own area to eat. The children's trough is 
behind the house. 

MARTHA returns, holding a jar.
MARTHA

This ought to tide you fine gentlemen over 
until the main course. I jarred these 
cranberries just today. Enjoy!

She opens the jar and pounds the back a couple times, then exits. The 
men lean in and look suspiciously at the dish. TIM pokes it.

MIKE
That is not natural. It is out of the jar 
and yet still resembles a jar. 

DANIEL
I can see the actual grooves from the jar. 

MIKE
This is horrifying. You have to say 
something. 

TIM
I can't say anything. Martha would be so 
offended.

DANIEL
If you don't say something, she'll serve it 
every year even though no one eats it. 

MARTHA returns.

MARTHA
How is it? 

The men frantically taste it.

TIM, MIKE, DANIEL
So good, delicious, etc. 



TIM
Dearest Martha, how much longer until the 
turkey is ready? We don't want to miss the 
pigskin match. 

MARTHA
The what? 

MIKE
The children of our colony are going to 
throw around the pigskin with the children 
of Jamestown. 

DANIEL
It's an actual skin of a pig. 

MIKE
The ears protrude noticeably.

MARTHA
And this is...entertaining?

TIM
Oh yes. Although I don't want to talk 
against our children, but Jamestown looks 
very strong this year. 

MIKE
Their harvest was large and their children 
also large. 

DANIEL
I think if we can just keep the pigskin on 
the ground...

MARTHA
(interrupting) 

What does it matter?

TIM, MIKE, DANIEL
(angrily) 

This is important!

MARTHA
You know that after the meal, you're just 
going to fall asleep by the hearth. 



TIM
It is the acid of the turkey! It affects 
me.

DANIEL
We had better watch the children play 
pigskin while we can, before that bastard 
King James outlaws it. 

MIKE
Oh, here we go. 

DANIEL
No, I'm serious. I heard that he's going to 
impose a nightly curfew upon our colony.

TIM
That's not true. 

DANIEL
And you know that James is actually a 
Muslim. 

ALL
Oh boy! That's enough. You're drunk, etc. 

MIKE
That's it, you're too drunk to drive. Give 
me your buggy whip.

DANIEL
No, I'm fine.

MARTHA
Charles!

MIKE & DANIEL
Yes?

MARTHA
No, my husband Charles. 

TIM
Oh. Yes?

MARTHA
We have an emergency. I thought we had 
plenty of lard, but we're all out. I can't 
finish the meal without it.



TIM
You want me to run out and get lard now? 
All the trading depots will be closed for 
the Giving of Thanks day!

MIKE
You'll have to go to the super trading 
depot in Jamestown. They're open. 

TIM
They make their employees work on Giving of 
Thanks day? Barbaric. 

Another knock at the door. The hosts look at each other in surprise.

TIM
Now who could that be? 

MARTHA
More unexpected visitors? Another mouth to 
feed, I suppose. 

MIKE
Oh, I forgot to tell you. I invited the 
lovely female I'm currently courting. I 
hope that is okay. 

Mike gets up and opens the door. A Native American female enters.

SQUANTO
Greetings, white man.

MIKE
Everyone, this is Squanto.

Everyone awkwardly stares at the new arrival.

SQUANTO
I have brought much lard. I knew you would 
not plan well enough to have sufficient 
supply.

TIM
Thank you...Susan, was it? 

SQUANTO
Squanto. 



TIM
Of course. Please come in, have a seat. 

SQUANTO
Many thanks. 

SQUANTO and MIKE sit down. Another awkward beat.

TIM
You know what? I just learned this, this is 
interesting. What we call corn, you call 
maize. 

All except SQUANTO react. “oh, that is true. Yes. Etc.”

MIKE
That's a-maize-ing.

SQUANTO
I know. I taught you how to grow it here. 
Without my people's help, you surely would 
have starved. 

MIKE
That reminds me. Squanto has specific 
restrictions on her diet.

SQUANTO
I can only eat the meat of a creature I 
have killed myself. It is the way of my 
people.

MARTHA
Oh great, you're one of those.

SQUANTO
One of what?

MIKE
(smoothing things over) 

I promised there would be something here 
for her and I think it's important that we 
keep our promises to Squanto and her 
people.

A final awkward beat as the white people look around sheepishly.

DANIEL
You people are ruining this country. 



SQUANTO
We were here first!

Awkward laughter from TIM, MARTHA and MIKE.

MARTHA
(quickly) 

A toast! To friends and family!

SQUANTO
To new traditions!

MIKE
To eating our fill and then some!

DANIEL
To drinking too much and falling asleep!

TIM
To the twenty ships of our brethren on 
their way to populate this new land!

SQUANTO
Say what now?

BLACKOUT


