Courting the

New

World

Cast of Characters:

The Judge

The Examiner

The Bailiff

Amerigo Vespucci

Christopher Columbus

Leif Eriksson

Bjarni Herjulfson

Thorfinn Karlsefni

Snorri

Native American

Tribesman 1

Tribesman 2

Ugh

Scene: A Courtroom

BAILIFF: 
All rise for herroner Judge Hysteria History.  O yea. O yea.

JUDGE: 
Be seated.  Well, what’s on tap, Chuck?

BAILIFF: 
Nothing much, yerroner.  Just some twerps who all have claimed to have discovered America.

JUDGE: 
Izzat so?  Well, who gets grilled first?

BAILIFF: 
The court now calls Amerigo Vespucci to the stand.

JUDGE: 
(to Examiner) Make this quick.  I’ve got a date with Destiny at 3:00.

EXAMINER: 
Gotcha.  So, Mister Westpuny…

VESPUCCI: 
Vespucci.

EXAMINER: 
Whatever.  Sounds like Noodle Roni mix to me.  (Laughs, then coughs)  OK, Mr. Vespucci.  What claim do you make to having discovered North America?

VESPUCCI: 
It’s got my name on it.  Amerigo—America.  So there!

EXAMINER: 
So it does.  Nice try.  But what about the fact that a certain Christopher Columbus sailed the ocean blue in fourteen hundred and ninety-two?  A little before your time, true?

VESPUCCI: 
So I was a bit late.  Hey, I didn’t write the atlas.  But I got the patent.  That means it’s mine.  Nyeah!

JUDGE: 
Your claim to the name is not in dispute here.  We’re just trying to figure out who from the Eurasian Continent arrived in the so-called “New World” first.  So stick your tongue back in your mouth and step down.

VESPUCCI: 
Hey, the mapmakers got bought out.  Why not this court?  (jingles coin bag)

JUDGE: 
Next! (pounds gavel)

VESPUCCI: 
Just a thought.  (descends)

BAILIFF: 
The court now calls Christopher Columbus to the stand.

EXAMINER: 
Don’t lose your way, Mr. Columbus.

COLUMBUS: Whadda ya mean, lose my way?  (he sits)

EXAMINER: 
Isn’t it true that you were trying to get to Asia and found the New World instead?

COLUMBUS:
So I took a wrong turn.  I found something, didn’t I?  We don’t have a national holiday every year for me for nothin’ ya know.  And you try going anywhere with a crew that believes we’re all going to fall off the edge of the world at any time. Hey, to keep ‘em all happy I kept having to have Domino’s deliver pizza along the way.  Drain on the budget, I’ll tell you.

EXAMINER: 
Excuse me, Mr. Columbus, but do you happen to recognize that man sitting over there?

COLUMBUS:
You seen one hairy, barbarian Viking, you seen ‘em all.

EXAMINER: 
Well this hairy, barbarian Viking claims to have come over to this side of the earth in 1003 A.D.  What do you say to that?

COLUMBUS:
Well, I’m the people’s candidate.  Everybody knows me.

JUDGE: 
Thank you.

COLUMBUS:
Doesn’t matter what the guy with the horns says…

JUDGE: 
You may step down.

COLUMBUS:
I’ll still be #1 on the charts with the man on the street.

JUDGE: 
Next! (pounds)

COLUMBUS: (sings) To dream the impossible dream…

BAILIFF: 
The court now calls…

COLUMBUS:
To fight the unbeatable foe…

BAILIFF: 
Leif Eriksson to the stand.

(escorts Columbus off)

COLUMBUS: To strive with that last ounce of courage…

JUDGE: 
I think he’s fallen off the edge.

COLUMBUS: To reach the unreachable stars!  (exits)

JUDGE: 
Well, I’m glad that’s over.  Now we can get back to…

LEIF: 

Stroke!

JUDGE: 
Business.

LEIF: 

Stroke!

JUDGE: 
Oh, no….

(Vikings come up on a boat, all rowing at their own internal cadences)  

LEIF: 
Stroke!  Stroke!  Put your backs into it! Stroke!   Aw, come on! Get it together! Stroke!  Stroke!

JUDGE: 
(banging gavel) Order! Order!

LEIF: 
Hey that’s good!  (takes gavel) Stroke!  Stroke!  Stroke! Stroke!  OK! Oars up!  (to judge)  Thanks cutie.  Who does your hair?

JUDGE: 
Oh you’re welcome.  Do you really like it?

EXAMINER: 
Your honor, could we get on with this?

LEIF: 

Good idea.  We’re due to pillage Paris at 4:00.

VIKINGS:  
Har Har (etc.) You tell ‘em, Leif.  Captain’s clever, he is.

EXAMINER: 
This nonsense is all quite beyond belief, Eriksson.

VIKINGS: 
be LEIF Eriksson!  Har Har… (S)he made a funny, (s)he did… (etc.)

LEIF: 

(to judge) May I?  CAN IT! CLOWNS! (banging gavel)

VIKINGS: 
Sure, boss.  Anything you say.  What a grouch.  Just having a little fun.  Grumble… (etc.)

EXAMINER: 
Thank you, sir.  It seems, aside from some sketchy claims by others, that you indeed enjoy the greatest amount of evidence to support that you discovered the New World, christening it “Vinland”, approximately where New Foundland is today.

LEIF: 

What did (s)he say?

JUDGE:  
I don’t know.  What did you say?

VIKINGS: 
Yeah, what did you say?

EXAMINER:  It seems that he discovered North America.

LEIF: 

Oh.

JUDGE: 
Oh.

VIKINGS: 
Ooooooh!

EXAMINER:
But tell me, I see Bjarni Herjulfson with you.  Mr. Herjulfson, you could have easily beaten Mr. Eriksson to the New World, you were even in sight of its shores once.  Why didn’t you land?

BJARNI:  
Hey, like, y’know—I was kind of lost in a fog, man.

LEIF: 

What else is new?

BJARNI:  
But, like, y’know, I was kind of looking for my lost Daddio—Pop! Hey, Pop! Like where are you, man?  Didn’t have time to stop, like, y’know.

EXAMINER: 
Um. I see.

JUDGE: 
Who else is with you here today, Mr….

LEIF: 

Call me Leif, Judge baby.

JUDGE: 
(to Bailiff) He’s cute.

VIKINGS: 
Ooo, ick!  Cute!  Ugh! Lovey Dovey! Bleck Pooey!  (etc.)

LEIF: 
Excuse me.  KNOCK IT OFF, Nerds!  Next to Bjarni, there’s Thorfinn Karlsefni.  He founded the first colony in the New World.

THORFINN:  
Howdy, Ma’am. Right pleased to meet y’all.  And this here’s my son, Snorri.  He’s the dagburn first European-type kid to git hisself born over t’here.

EXAMINER: 
You don’t mean that he was…

LEIF:  

That’s right!  HIT IT BOYS! (Vikings stomp and clap in rhythm)

SNORRI: 
(sings) I was raised in a Viking Clan



        
Sailin’ ships all they understand

                               
Daddy came to a foreign land

                               
Said “Here’s where my son’s gonna be a man”

I was…

VIKINGS: 
BORN IN THE USA

SNORRI: 
Yes, I was..

VIKINGS: 
BORN IN THE USA



BORN IN THE USA

SNORRI:
(sings) Was the first born Viking in the USA now.

(Vikings continue chorus.  Meanwhile, a Native American enters, wearing suit and tie, carrying a spear.  His entourage follows, including one stone-age man.  He approaches each Viking, points spear at each.  Each Viking wisely drops out of the singing, leaving Snorri singing alone.  Thorfinn nudges Snorri.)

Born…in…the…U…S…A…?

JUDGE:
What is the meaning of this outrage?  Bailiff! Take that spear away from him!

BAILIFF:
You want it, you take it.

NATIVE

AMERICAN:
Wise move on your part, sir.  And I, as well as my fellow tribesman, would like to ask you—Judge History—what indeed is the meaning of this outrage?

EXAMINER:
You have no right to speak to Her Honor or this court in such a way.

NA:
No right, you say!? I, sir(ma’am), am a Native American.  My fellows and I have ancestors that lived on this soil long before all these sad pretenders.

TRIBESMAN1: Quite right.

TRIBESMAN2: Indubitably.

EXAMINER:
You don’t look at all like Indians.  Or talk like them.

1:
Don’t look or talk at all like Indians, he says.

2:
Quite amusing, don’t you think?

1:
It is to laugh.  Ha.  Ha.

NA:
Pray tell, just what are Indians supposed to look or sound like?

JUDGE:
You’ve made your point, sir.  But this court is to determine who was the first from the Old World to discover the New World.

NA:
Precisely.  That is why we have brought before this court someone who may be our esteemed ancestor, Ugh.

1:
Hear! Hear!

2:
Speech! Speech!

(Ugh steps forward and proudly proclaims)

UGH:
Ugh!

JUDGE, EXAMINER, EVERYONE:   What?

NA:
I see you are in need of an educated translation.  What Ugh said was, “I was the first Eurasian to cross into this continent.”

UGH:
Ugh!

NA:
“Around 10,000 B.C., give or take a few thousand years…

UGH:
Ugh!

NA:
I ventured across an Aleutian Land Bridge…

UGH:
Ugh!

NA:
Into what you now call Alaska.

UGH:
Ugh!


NA: 
My descendants became Native Americans

UGH:
Ugh!

NA:
Case closed.

1:
Brilliant!  Astounding!

2:
Eloquent! Breathtaking!

NA:
And that, Your Honor, is why we are here.

JUDGE:
Quite an excellent case, Sir.  Now I must retire to my chambers to deliberate.  Court is now in recess.

(bangs gavel, exits)

BAILIFF:
Synchronize your watches! Ready—Mark!

(everyone brings up wrists)

ALL: Tick Tock, Tick Tock, Tick Tock….

BAILIFF:
All rise.

JUDGE:
Well…

ALL:
Yes?

JUDGE:
You see…

ALL:
Yes?

JUDGE:
Um…

ALL:
Yes?

JUDGE:
Oh boy…

ALL:
Yes?

JUDGE:
(after a pause) I really can’t make a decision at this time.

ALL:
No…..

(each group, one by one exits, disappointed)

JUDGE:
But if I make a decision now, something new will just be found out and I’ll have to change my mind.  You understand don’t you?  Columbus?  Leif?  Ugh?  Oh well.  Forget it.  What difference does it make anyway?

BAILIFF:
This miserable wishy-washy court is now adjourned.  Make up your own mind on who was the first.  We’ll never get around to it.  This is officially the end, thank goodness.  Good Bye.  So long… whatever.

