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‘Pure Freedom’

written by Richard Elson

twelfth draft rewrite

FADE IN:

1. EXT. MAREFIELD. LEICESTERSHIRE - DAY

A montage of shots showing the birthplace of THOMAS HOOKER as it is today.






TEXT




Marefield, Leicestershire. July 7th 1586. 

Mr. Thomas Hooker is born.

2. EXT. HERTFORD - DAY

A montage of shots showing the birthplace of SAMUEL STONE as it is today.






TEXT




Hertford. July 30th, 1602. Mr. Samuel 

Stone is born.

3. EXT. FIELDS - SUNRISE

The sun rising. Text shows titles.

4. EXT. EMMANUEL COLLEGE. CAMBRIDGE - DAY






TEXT




Emmanuel College, Cambridge.

While HOOKER’S voice is talking STONE walks in past camera left towards the college, aged 18, a fiery and robust young man.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

Samuel Stone would have been 

eighteen when he arrived at 

Cambridge. He matriculated in the year 

sixteen hundred and twenty, two 

years after I left. We both studied at 

Emmanuel College, I even stayed on 

there to teach. It would have been 

interesting had we met there, I should 

have enjoyed witnessing his first taste 

of Puritanism, and how his friendship 

developed with -  

5. EXT. COURTYARD IN EMMANUEL COLLEGE. CAMBRIDGE - DAY

STONE, aged 18, walks with a fellow student, THOMAS SHEPARD. SHEPARD is aged 15, has a pale complexion and an unhealthy walk.

SHEPARD




Thomas Shepard, delighted to meet you.



STONE

Likewise, what do you make of 

Emmanuelle so far?



SHEPARD

You know it’s picked up something of a 

reputation, ’A notorious hotbed of 

Puritanism’ I’ve heard it called.



STONE

Well, I’m not a prejudiced man, I look 

forward to learning more of the 

Protestant faith.



SHEPARD

Then you should have been here a 

few years ago.



STONE

Why is that?



SHEPARD

So that you might have been taught by 

Mr. Thomas Hooker. He was, by all 

accounts, a strong teacher and advocate 

of the Puritan doctrine. A genius, some 

say.



STONE

A genius none the less? I should very 

much enjoy a meeting with this man.

The two walk away, carrying on their conversation, their voices trail away in the distance. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




He did not have to wait long. I cannot 

remember my first meeting with 

Mr. Stone and his associate Mr. Shepard 

but it was shortly after their time at 

Cambridge. Both completed their 

Masters, both were highly noted for their 

ability too. While they studied there I 

took a position at Esher in Surrey. I 

thank the Lord for taking me there for it 

was in that place that I first met, and fell 

in love with the beautiful Susannah 

Garbrand. 

6. EXT. COUNTRYSIDE. ESHER, SURREY - DAY

Shots of HOOKER and SUSANNAH in the countryside in love.

HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

Heaven be praised she now goes by the 

name of Susannah Hooker. An angel to 

my demons and a true companion to my 

soul.

Faint church bells can be heard, wedding bells that take us into the next scene, a shot of Chelmsford cathedral.

7. EXT. CHELMSFORD, ESSEX - DAY

Shots of Chelmsford.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

In 1625 I was offered a position at 

Chelmsford, Essex, ‘a good, big town’ 

and moved there the following year. 

8. EXT. ALL SAINTS CHURCH. STISTED, ESSEX - DAY

External shots of the church.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




Samuel’s studies of Hebrew and the 

scripture ensured a swift entry into the 

clergy and he took residence as the 

curate of All Saints Church in Stisted, 

Essex.

9. INT. SAINTS CHURCH. STISTED, ESSEX - DAY

STONE is preaching from the pulpit, but we do not hear him yet.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

He embarrasses me by asserting that his 

choice was influenced by a desire to meet me,

the fellow Emmanuel graduate he 

had heard so much about. This amuses 

me, for I would submit that in the end it 

was he who taught me and in fact we

were both the preacher to each other.






STONE

‘And God made two great lights; the 

greater light to rule the day, and the 

lesser light to rule the night.’ We are 

God’s elect, he has shown us the light 

that we might be ruled by it and lead our 

lives by His word as revealed in the Holy 

Bible. Go then about your business, but be 

aware: it is His business you do.

10. EXT. ALL SAINTS CHURCH. STISTED, ESSEX - DAY

STONE walks out of the church and along a track to the gate. Bells ring, taking us into the next scene.

11. EXT. CHELMSFORD CATHEDRAL. CHELMSFORD, ESSEX - DAY






TEXT




Chelmsford in Essex

HOOKER is preaching in the streets of Chelmsford. 






HOOKER




Even so, England: Thou hast the temple 

and the priests, and yet may not God, 

that destroyed Shiloh, destroy thee? The

Church and the State are so near united 

and knit together, that though they may 

seem two bodies, yet indeed in some 

relations they may be accounted as but 

one. The so-called Beauty of Holiness, 

as our dear Bishop Laud doth call it, 

forbids us to tend to prayer in any way 

but his. I say that God’s elect may 

worship Him facing any direction, in any 

posture, on any day!

HOOKER finishes his sermon. STONE approaches him from the crowd. They shake hands and walk together. Another member of the crowd keeps an eye on them, a man of the cloth in his fifties.  



STONE

You speak strongly sir. You warned that 

I must not be so severe in my sermon 

lest I suffer the consequences at the 

hands of the authorities. Perhaps it is 

you who should be mindful of the future 

Mr. Hooker.

HOOKER leads as they walk away, the man from the crowd follows.



HOOKER

William Laud is Bishop of London. His 

affairs are centred there, I doubt his eye 

will stretch to such a town as this.



STONE

I hope you are right.



HOOKER

The Lord will have mercy. But I have 

news to discuss with you young Samuel.

I am bringing together those clergy in 

the area who sympathise with our 

learnings. We intend to meet monthly 

and discuss the state of our Church in 

England. These are grave times. I have 

assembled two and forty members thus 

far, including your good friend 

Mr. Shepard. I think he will be a great 

help to us, as would you be. I would 

appreciate your attendance.



STONE

Sir it would be an honour.

HOOKER smiles. He notices the man following them.






HOOKER




Ah, now is your chance to meet one 

more of us. Collins, do walk with us my 

dear fellow. 

COLLINS steps up to join them, looking a little guilty at being spotted.






COLLINS




Good morrow fair sirs.






HOOKER




Mr. Samuel Stone this is Mr. Samuel 

Collins. Mr. Collins is at present the 

vicar of Braintree.



STONE

I believe we have seen each other 

before. I hold the position of curate for 

the church at Stisted, neighbouring 

village to yours I believe.



COLLINS

But of course, I do recognise you. Are 

you to be one of Mr. Hooker’s 

Company? 

HOOKER laughs at the flattery, STONE smiles with him.






STONE




God willing I will be.

STONE stops himself as he sees three OFFICIALS marching up to them. COLLINS steps back, leaving HOOKER and STONE to face the men.






OFFICIAL #1





(demanding)




Which one of you be Mr. Thomas 

Hooker?



HOOKER


(calmly)

I am he.



OFFICIAL #1


(coldly)

Sir we are sent by the honourable 

William Laud, Bishop of London. It has 

come to his attention that you are 

engaging in actions seditious to his 

Majesty’s government and you are 

therefore summoned to answer charges 

at the Court of High commission. 

The OFFICIAL hands HOOKER a folded document, HOOKER is shocked and speechless.






OFFICIAL #1




You are required to appear before the 

Court on the twenty third day of this, the

month of June, of the year sixteen 

hundred and twenty nine.

The OFFICIAL turns to STONE before leaving.






OFFICIAL #1




This is dangerous company you keep 

Sir, be warned lest you too should 

offend his Majesty.






STONE





(angrily)




I think it is you who should be warned, 

lest you offend the Lord by attacking 

one of his elect preachers.

The OFFICIAL looks angrily at STONE but does not have the courage to speak back to him. The OFFICIALS march away, looking at COLLINS as they leave. COLLINS averts his eyes. A shot of the OFFICIALS leaving as HOOKER’S voice speaks. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




That was to be my first encounter with 

the ‘Pope of Lambeth’ Bishop Laud. 

Mute shots of the crowd dispersing. A few children are playing, one has a puppet on strings. The children play fight.



HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

When I was presented to him he looked 

as though blood would have gushed out 

of his face, and did shake as if he had 

been haunted of a fit. He did threaten 

me with imprisonment by reason of 

extreme malice and secret venom. 

However, to his apprehension,

Shot of the child’s puppet being broken. The child cries. 

HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

I agreed I would leave the country as 

long as all charges against my person 

were ignored. I do believe he 

recognised my influence over a 

growing congregation of people and so 

agreed to my proposal. 

12. EXT. COUNTRYSIDE OUTSIDE LITTLE BADDOW - DAY 

The trees obscure HOOKER and his family as they walk away from the camera with travelling luggage.



HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

I must confess I did not comply with my 

part of the bargain, for I stayed on 

English shores, retreating to the quiet 

village of Little Baddow. 

13. EXT. LITTLE BADDOW, ESSEX - DAY

Shots of Little Baddow.

HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

I was sure to be out of earshot of Laud’s 

spies there and safe to continue my 

meetings ...

14. INT. ALL SAINTS CHURCH. STISTED, ESSEX - DAY






TEXT




Stisted in Essex, September 1630.

STONE is preparing the church for his next sermon. The three OFFICIALS who presented HOOKER with his summons burst in the door and march up to STONE. They hand him a similar document.

15. EXT. ALL SAINTS CHURCH. STISTED, ESSEX - DAY

STONE and MRS. STONE are arguing in the graveyard of the church. STONE sits gravely on a bench, MRS. STONE sits with her hands on her husband’s shoulders.






MRS. STONE





(soothing)

Samuel, you must stop your preaching.



STONE


(snapping)

Not you too woman! I do nothing that 

God Himself does not require me to do. 

I am preaching the scripture, I am 

spreading His word in it’s purest form.

MRS. STONE falls at her husband’s feet, clutching his knee.






MRS. STONE





(pleading)




Please, I beg you husband. You have 

already lost your position here. I pray 

you, do not put us in further danger. I 

do not want you to be a fugitive like 

Mr. Hooker.



STONE


(angrily shakes her off)

Thomas Hooker is no fugitive, he is a 

renowned man of God!

A man walks into the graveyard, it is SHEPARD, still pale and now walking awkwardly with a stick. He hugs STONE.






STONE




Mr. Shepard! How good it is to 

see you. A light in our 

darkness.



SHEPARD

It is good to see you too Samuel, and of 

course your dear wife.

SHEPARD kisses MRS. STONE’S hand. She nods, smiling at SHEPARD, then curtsies and walks off leaving the men to their business.






SHEPARD




I heard the news of your dismissal my 

friend. It seems we must all be 

persecuted for our faith.



STONE

Laud has troubled you also?

SHEPARD looks away.






SHEPARD





(quietly)




I have encountered some trouble.

He looks back to STONE.






SHEPARD




But that is not my reason for being here 

today. I think I may be able to arrange 

for you to take up a position in my 

hometown of Towcester, teaching a 

small non-conformist group there. It is 

not much, but it is far enough from 

London that you will not be troubled 

again by Laud. Yet it is still close enough 

for you to attend Mr. Hooker’s meetings.

STONE




You truly are a friend. I am in your debt 

for this.



SHEPARD

Your cause and mine are the same, 

there can be no debt between us.

The two shake hands, clasping each other’s hands in friendship.

16. INT. CUCKOO’S FARMHOUSE. LITTLE BADDOW, ESSEX - NIGHT






TEXT




Cuckoo’s Farmhouse at Little Baddow 

in Essex, Hooker’s retreat. July 26th 

1630. 

COLLINS, STONE, HOOKER and JOHN COTTON, a stern faced man aged 46, all sit in discussion. STONE is smoking from a pipe. HOOKER paces as he speaks.






HOOKER





(preaching)

Will we have England destroyed? Will 

we put the aged to trouble and the 

young to the sword? England is fast 

becoming a troubled land and I for one 

do not wish to be a part of this 

government and its church.



STONE

Here, here.



HOOKER

No I think we need now to look for a 

new commonwealth. We need a New 

England, a simple and purified land 

away from the control of the Armenians 

and their Church of England. We must 

look to the Dutch and their United 

Provinces. There they have liberal, 

reformed churches.



STONE

A new church, a New England. Truly 

this is a bold, and dangerous idea Sir. 

Yet it is one that is pure, and Godly.



COTTON


(condescending)

It is something I too have contemplated 

for some time now. I commend you on 

your similarity of thinking Hooker.

HOOKER sits down, STONE gives COTTON a cold look at his condescending remark.






HOOKER




It may be a Godly idea, but it is not one 

I think I can be a part of in practise.



STONE

But Sir, you are the most accomplished 

of all of us here. You draw the people 

from the ale houses in droves with your 

oratory - 



HOOKER

And that is why I must stay here Samuel. 

I have my school here, and these 

meetings. Besides, travel does not 

agree with me. I am settled here. 

Mr. Cotton would be a far better leader 

for those who wish to create this new 

commonwealth.



COLLINS

Sirs, what is it we talk of here - where 

would this new Commonwealth stand?

SHEPARD bursts in on the room out of breath. All turn to him, concerned.






SHEPARD




Mr. Hooker, I bring grave news indeed.



HOOKER

What is it Mr. Shepard? Sit down my 

good fellow. 

HOOKER offers his seat, SHEPARD refuses it, leaning against the wall to catch his breath back. COLLINS looks on edge.






SHEPARD




I have just gained knowledge of a 

petition put to Bishop Laud. It is from 

certain members of the clergy in the 

Chelmsford area. It concerns your 

activities here Mr. Hooker. 

COLLINS looks towards the door then back to SHEPARD.






SHEPARD




Word has it he knows everything – 

your school, these meetings, your 

continued preaching. Certain clergy 

have apparently asked Laud for his 

protection against your ‘seditious 

activities’. You are to be summoned 

once more to the Court of High 

Commission.

The others murmur their disapproval.






COTTON



  
There will be no deals this time, the 

punishment will be severe.

STONE gets up and crosses angrily to stand in front of COTTON.



STONE


(angrily)

What friend are you Mr. Cotton? To say 

such a thing?



COTTON


(patronisingly cool)

I am a friend telling Thomas the truth 

young Samuel. There is no point in 

flattery or half-truths. Thomas, if this is 

true you are in trouble, you must flee 

the country this time, I have heard 

stories of what Laud does to those 

accused of sedition.



STONE


(defiantly)

Mr. Hooker has many friends here.



COTTON

Aye, and many enemies also. My advice 

to you Thomas would be to go to those 

‘reformed churches’ in the United 

Provinces. There you might find allies 

against Laud. Why, that man Hugh Peter 

that was once amidst our company now 

resides in Rotterdam does he not?



HOOKER

That is true. I am sure he would house 

me. My family must stay here though, 

I would not put Susannah through that 

journey.

STONE straightens up, backing away from COTTON a little. 



STONE

But how does Laud know so much? 

These meetings are a secret! Surely 

this Company is not common 

knowledge - there must be a traitor 

among us.

STONE looks directly at COTTON who flares with indignation. However, before either has a chance to open their mouths, COLLINS jumps up and bolts for the door, sending his chair flying. STONE chases him but he is gone. STONE stands in the doorway.






STONE





(shouting)




Collins!

17. EXT. CUCKOO’S FARMHOUSE. LITTLE BADDOW, ESSEX - NIGHT

An empty landscape, COLLINS is nowhere to be seen, fade to black.

17a. EXT. SEA – DAY

Shots of the sea to represent Hooker’s journey to the United Provinces.

18. INT. FRONT ROOM. STONE’S HOUSE IN TOWCESTER, NORTHANTS. - NIGHT






TEXT




Stone’s house in Towcester, 

Northamptonshire. 1633.

STONE paces up and down in front of the door. There is a knock at the door and STONE answers it. A hooded figure stands there. STONE quickly lets him in and he hides from the door.

19. INT. LIVING ROOM. STONE’S HOUSE IN TOWCESTER, NORTHANTS. - NIGHT

STONE and the hooded figure sit by the fireplace, STONE is smoking from a pipe. The hooded figure reveals himself as HOOKER. HOOKER coughs a little and warms himself by the fire. 






HOOKER




It is good to be back my friend. My 

lungs have missed English air these 

last two years.



STONE

It is good to see you at last. How was 

your stay in Rotterdam?



HOOKER

It was not what I expected, the so 

called reformed churches are still rife 

with bureaucracy, and Laud’s spies 

also. 



STONE

What, even there?



HOOKER

Aye. There is no place in Europe safe 

from his gaze. I fear the trip did my 

health no good either. I suffered the 

whole time over there. No, Europe has 

failed me.



STONE

What say you Sir?



HOOKER

I am ready to make the journey.

STONE leans forward.



STONE

You are going to travel to the New 

World?

HOOKER leans forward. 



HOOKER

That I am. I plan to join a congregation 

moved there from Braintree.



STONE


(worried)

Braintree?



HOOKER

Fear not my friend. Collins has nothing 

to do with this venture. The 

congregation was set up by William 

Goodwin, you remember him from the 

Company?



STONE

Yes, yes I do.



HOOKER

He left last year on board the Lyon. 

They have settled in a place called 

Newtowne. I shall join them there.






STONE




You will be sorely missed.






HOOKER




I doubt that young Samuel. I do not 

intend on going alone. 

STONE looks up at him with hope.






HOOKER




Yes my friend, I would like you to join 

me. Your family too of course.



STONE

We should be delighted. A new hope. 

A pure freedom.

HOOKER looks away.






HOOKER




I feel I should tell you something else 

my friend. I need an associate, and I 

have asked Mr. Cotton to fill that 

position. I feel he will be a great help to 

the community.



STONE

But Sir!



HOOKER

No Samuel, I know the animosity 

between you two, but that is not at issue 

here. Cotton is older and has more 

experience in leading a congregation. 

You are not ready.

STONE leans back stiffly and puffs on his pipe in an attempt to display his annoyance.

20. INT. LIVING ROOM. STONE’S HOUSE IN TOWCESTER, NORTHANTS. - DAY

STONE is reading a letter from HOOKER in a similar pose to the end of the last scene. 






HOOKER (v.o.)

Mr. Cotton will now be staying in the 

town of Boston, where we shall land. 

As you know I had asked him to 

accompany me as associate in New 

England, but as he has other plans ...

STONE puts the letter down and leans back contentedly, lighting his pipe. He calls out to MRS. STONE who is in another room.






STONE




Mrs. Stone! We are going to the New 

World!

21. EXT. SEA - DAY

The waves lap against an English shore.

22. INT. LIVING ROOM. HOUSE IN LONDON - NIGHT






TEXT




London, 1633



HOOKER is cautiously looking out of the window.






HOOKER




Laud’s men are still looking for me. 

Mr. Cotton and I shall have to remain 

below decks until we leave English 

waters.

He turns and stands in front of STONE by the fire, STONE is smoking on his pipe.



STONE

How would they know where we were?



HOOKER

You can never be sure in these 

troubled  times. 



STONE

Will it be safe for us then? You spoke 

of over two hundred passengers.

HOOKER paces back to the window.



HOOKER

It is only Mr. Cotton and myself who are 

wanted by the government. No one will 

bother about the rest of the passengers. 

Nevertheless, we do not want to draw 

undue attention to ourselves. That is 

why we have arranged to meet in secret 

at Deal. We set sail on the tenth day of 

this month. 



STONE

I wish Shepard could be with us.



HOOKER

He will join us soon enough, in New 

England.

STONE leans back smoking his pipe, happy at the idea of New England.






STONE





(satisfied)




New. England.






HOOKER




I do wish you wouldn’t smoke that 

noxious weed Samuel - 

Loud banging at the door interrupts the two. They both look up startled. HOOKER quickly hides himself. STONE leaves the room to answer the door.






OFFICIAL #2 (o.s.)




Sir, we are looking for one Mr. Thomas 

Hooker, thought to have been seen in 

these parts.




STONE (o.s.)

Yes, yes. I believe I may have seen a 

Mr. Hooker, that once lived in 

Chelmsford, did he not? About an hour 

ago, at such a house as this in town; 

you had best hasten thither after him.





The door closes, HOOKER relaxes and STONE comes back into the room. STONE proudly smokes, looking at HOOKER.

23. EXT. BEACH. DEAL, KENT - DAY

HOOKER, STONE and their families crossing the beach.

24. EXT. HARBOUR. DEAL, KENT - DAY

HOOKER, STONE and their families in a rowing boat heading for the Griffin.

25. INT. CABIN. THE GRIFFIN - DAY

HOOKER is writing his journal at a desk in the cabin. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




July the tenth, sixteen hundred and 

thirty-three. Farewell, dear England! 

Farewell, the Church of God in 

England, and all Christian friends there!

26. EXT. THE SEA - DAY/NIGHT

Shots of the sea.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




We do not go to New England as 

separatists from the Church of England; 

though we cannot but separate from 

the corruptions in it: but we go to 

practice the positive part of church 

reformation, and propagate the gospel 

in America.

Shot of a sunset on the sea.

27. INT. THE GRIFFIN - DAY 

Shots of the cabins on board the Griffin.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




Our journey has not been easy. We are 

safe now from Bishop Laud, but God 

challenges us still. The weather is 

harsh, rations are short and disease is 

spreading throughout the ship.

28. EXT. ON DECK. THE GRIFFIN - DAY

STONE and COTTON are arguing, their voices are muted. 



HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




The hardship suffered has led to 

tension among us. On several 

occasions I have espied Samuel and 

Mr. Cotton exchanging strong words. I 

fear their lack of trust for one another 

could cause a rift in the group. I am 

sometimes unable to intervene as the 

sickness draws upon me. I fear I would 

be worse but for the thought of our new 

freedom. We have brought with us a 

church bell from England. I long to hear 

it ring almost as much as I long to hear 

the triumphant cry of ...

29. EXT. CROW’S NEST. THE GRIFFIN - DAY






LOOK OUT

Land ho!

30. EXT. THE NEW WORLD - DAY

The Griffin’s first sight of the New World in the distance.

31. EXT. BEACH AT BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY






TEXT




Boston, Massachusetts. September 4th 

1633.

HOOKER, STONE and COTTON stand alone on the beach. Shot of HOOKER only, so that we are not sure whom he is talking to.






HOOKER




I am sorry to part with you my friend, we 

have known each other a long time.



COTTON

I am sure we will know each other for 

some time yet. Your settlement at 

Newtowne is governed by the 

Massachusetts’s rulers, and I shall be 

Minister of Boston, Massachusetts. 

We shall remain in contact. Farewell my 

friends. 

COTTON walks off.






STONE





(growling)




Governed? Rulers? This is not the 

freedom I imagined.

32. EXT. MEETING HOUSE BELL TOWER. NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

The church bell HOOKER brought from England being rung.

33. EXT. SKY. NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

Ominous rain clouds.

34. EXT. WOODS. NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

Rain on the leaves of the trees.

35. EXT. NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

TEXT




Newtowne settlement, Massachusetts 

1635

Shots of life at the Newtowne settlement.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




I wish life could have stayed as joyous 

as when we first arrived. Though our 

settlement here is relatively harmonious 

there are some amongst the town who 

have become restless for want of land. 

The ministers at Boston, namely 

Mr. Cotton, have offered us other areas 

in Massachusetts but none as fertile as 

this. Today Stone has left on an 

expedition headed by William Goodwin 

to the Connecticut valley to arrange a 

treaty with the Indians there …

36. EXT. WOODS. CONNECTICUT VALLEY - DAY






TEXT




Connecticut Valley, near the Indian 

settlement of Suckiaug. 1635.

Sound of beating drums. A group of Indians stand in the distance. Closer, and partially obscured by foliage, STONE and the INDIAN CHIEF stand at opposite ends of a table laden with trading goods: a dozen knives, scissors, English trucking cloth and so on. STONE points to the objects and hand them to the CHIEF. They bow and nod to each other. In front of the bushes, close to camera, stands WILLIAM GOODWIN. 






GOODWIN





(musing)




‘As clear and smart a disputant as most 

that ever lived in the world.’ Now we

shall see if Mr. Hooker was right to 

speak so highly of Samuel.

STONE leaves the chief, who disappears with his group.






GOODWIN





(anxious)




Well, what news bring you Sir?

STONE claps him on the back.



STONE


(boisterously)

I have negotiated with the Indians for 

their settlement at Suckiaug. They 

seemed  to like the trade. I offered 

them protection against the Pequot

Indians to the South and gave them

The means to better defend 

Themselves. 



GOODWIN


(distressed)

Sir you are a load-stone and a 

flint-stone. We cannot enter into a 

dispute with the natives of this land! 



STONE

By design of Almighty God we have 

been granted this patch of earth, and 

we shall proceed to build His Kingdom 

upon it!

STONE walks ahead of GOODWIN smugly. GOODWIN stops and watches him, fuming. 

37. EXT. EDGE OF NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

STONE walks outside the settlement. In the distance a figure is walking towards him aided by a tall walking stick. As he comes nearer STONE notices him and stops. When the man gets close to STONE he recognises him as SHEPARD. STONE holds his arms out and shouts.






STONE




Mr. Shepard! As I am alive I could not 

be happier to see any other man! God 

be praised!



SHEPARD

Samuel! At last we meet on liberal turf!



STONE

Come, you must relax yourself inside at 

our settlement. I’ll warrant you are 

mightily tired after your journey.

They start to walk off but SHEPARD stumbles, clutching at his stick for support. 






STONE




My friend, are you well?






SHEPARD




I am afraid the journey did not fair well 

for my constitution. I am loathe to travel 

again.



STONE

Come, let us help you. Things shall be 

happier here.

The two walk off together, SHEPARD being supported by STONE. They laugh in celebration of SHEPARD’S arrival.

38. EXT. NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

Shots of life in the Newtowne settlement. A shot of HOOKER embracing SHEPARD, clear sky in the background. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




I wish we could have shown 

Mr. Shepard a more contented 

settlement of people, and brought him 

to a land of true freedom. Sadly though 

the troubles worsen. Mr. Cotton is 

tightening his reign in Boston, and his 

control over us. I fear Samuel is a 

better judge of character than I once 

gave him credit for. The congregation 

is anxious to escape the chaffing yoke 

of the Massachusetts rulers. If the 

journey to Suckiaug were not so long I 

would have us leave tomorrow. And 

yet we cannot stay here. 

HOOKER walks away from camera towards a house.

39. INT. SITTING ROOM. HOOKER’S HOUSE IN NEWTOWNE, MASSACHUSETTS - DAY

SHEPARD stands fidgeting, building up the courage to speak. HOOKER sits looking at him with curiosity. 






HOOKER




Well man, what was it you wanted to 




speak of?

SHEPARD turns to face HOOKER and paces towards him.






SHEPARD




Firstly Sir, I have been talking to some 

of my congregation, and to Samuel, 

and there is a way that allows you, 

and all those wishing to keep with you, 

to leave this settlement.



HOOKER


(intrigued)

How? Tell me this plan?



SHEPARD


(with more confidence)

Should you allow it, I wish to ask your 

permission to stay here as Minister of 

Newtowne. Members of my 

congregation are willing to buy the 

property from those who leave to the 

Connecticut valley. You will all be free 

to settle wherever you so desire.

SHEPARD looks hopefully at HOOKER for his answer. HOOKER stands and paces to the window, thinking.






HOOKER





(pensive)




We would still need permission from the 

Massachusetts’s rulers to break away.



SHEPARD


(reassuring)

Sir I have some sway with members of 

the General Council. I am certain we 

can obtain the permission we need.



HOOKER


(puzzled, frowning)

Why is it that you are keen to stay here 

Mr. Shepard? Would you not prefer to 

move with us?

SHEPARD walks to HOOKER with the aid of his stick. He pauses before continuing.






SHEPARD 





(unsure of himself)




Sir that is my second reason for




talking to you. Mr. Hooker, your 

daughter and I - we are in love. 

With your blessing we would both stay 

here and, be wed.

HOOKER looks at SHEPARD, thinking. After a pause HOOKER laughs heartily. 






HOOKER




Oh good Sir! Of course you have my 

blessing! I believe you will make as 

good a husband to my daughter as you 

will minister to this town! God bless you!






SHEPARD





(full of relief)




Thank you good Sir, truly you are a man 

of God!

The two embrace.

40. EXT. WOODS. THE INDIAN GREAT TRAIL - DAY






TEXT




The Indian Great Trail, spring 1636.

Shots of the congregation moving through the woods. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

Ours was not an easy journey, yet I 

suppose what journey ever is?

Graphics to show their route along a map blended with the shots of them moving.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




We walked with our cattle, our Supplies, 

all our earthly possessions. We carried 

with us the bell from England, which had 

been hanging in the meeting house at 

Newtowne. I did not take well to this 

physical exertion, but I shall not 

complain as there were others who 

suffered more.

HOOKER steps up his pace to catch up with his wife SUSANNAH, who is stumbling in a daze. She falls against a tree coughing.






HOOKER




Susannah! Come – walk with me. 

41. EXT. WOODS. THE INDIAN GREAT TRAIL - DAY

Shots of the congregation moving through the woods. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




It took us a little over two weeks to 

negotiate the hundred-mile trek down 

that trail, my dear Susannah in tow 

sick with fever. Our reward was to be 

the second Newtowne.

42. EXT. COUNTRYSIDE. CONNECTICUT VALLEY - DAY

The congregation see Suckiaug on the horizon.

43. EXT. MEETING HOUSE BELL TOWER. SECOND NEWTOWNE, CONNECTICUT - DAY

The church bell HOOKER brought from England being rung.

44. EXT. SECOND NEWTOWNE, CONNECTICUT- DAY






TEXT




Hartford, Connecticut, Originally the

Second Newtowne founded in 1637.

Modern day footage of Hartford. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




We were not without opposition at this 

second town. Indeed, my old friends 

the Dutch were not happy about us 

taking over what they deemed to be 

their land. They have taken to 

insulting us with the word ‘Yankees’, I 

believe it means pirates in their 

language. 

Shot of some building/merchandise in Hartford with the word ‘Yankee’ on it. End with a view from Hooker’s home.

45. INT. LIVING ROOM. HOOKER’S HOME AT THE SECOND NEWTOWNE, CONNECTICUT – DAY






TEXT




Hooker’s home at the Second Newtowne, 

Connecticut. April, 1637.

HOOKER is looking out over the new settlement, deep in thought. STONE enters the room, interrupting his thoughts. He marches up to HOOKER.

STONE




Thomas, there have been several 

break-ins in the town. Supplies have 

been taken. There are rumours about 

that it is the Pequot Indians from the 

south initiating some form of raids on 

our settlement.

HOOKER shakes his head in sadness.






HOOKER




Goodwin was worried of this.






STONE




Goodwin is weak minded, this is nothing 

to worry about. Indeed, it does not need 

to concern you. I have talked with 

Captain John Mason and he shall lead 

the troops in stamping out this threat. I

shall act as Chaplain to the troops.



HOOKER

It is wrong of us to start some kind of 

war with our neighbours. We should 

negotiate a peace with the Indians.

HOOKER starts to pace anti-clockwise round STONE.






HOOKER 

Peace is our reason for being here, 

yet we shall be no better than our 

divided counterparts in England if this 

should go ahead. I am at present in 

talks with the leaders of the other 

colonies here in the process of 

discussing a federation. We aim to 

create a true and proper democracy 

in these lands.



STONE


(fiery)

I have had my fill of discussions and 

debates! If we want this freedom of ours 

we must fight for it, and that is precisely 

what I intend to do!

STONE storms out of the room. HOOKER looks sad and turns back to the window. HOOKER’S JOURNAL starts and continues into the next scene. 






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




That night I found the true culprit of the 

missing supplies. 

46. INT. CELLAR. HOOKER’S HOUSE IN THE SECOND NEWTOWNE, CONNECTICUT - NIGHT

The light is very dim, we can hear the clutter of someone stumbling about. The door opens and HOOKER quietly walks in with a lighted lantern. He walks down the steps and holds the light up, illuminating the scene. A man is on his knees taking pork out of a barrel.






HOOKER





(calmly)




Neighbour, you act unfairly: you ought to 

leave a part for me. 

The man turns round, utterly shocked at being caught and looking very guilty. He grovels in front of HOOKER.






THIEF





(panicked)




Oh Mr. Hooker Sir, I don’t know what I 

was thinking. I am so sorry only, my 

family - the winter has not been kind. 

Please, please forgive me. 

The THIEF breaks down into tears. HOOKER kneels beside him, pulling him to his shoulder.






HOOKER





(reassuring and calm)




You are forgiven my child. God does not 

wish to see you suffer. Do not fret, no 

one shall hear of this, but I insist you let 

me help you carry half the meat to your 

house.

The THIEF looks up at HOOKER with awe.






THIEF




Sir, truly you are both merciful and just. 

I can never thank you enough.

The THIEF sinks down once more to HOOKER’S shoulder. HOOKER stares into mid-air and sighs, a pained look on his face. He shakes his head.






HOOKER




Indian raids indeed! 

47. EXT. RIVER BANKS. SECOND NEWTOWNE, CONNECTICUT - DAY

STONE is blessing the troops before they go to sail down the river and into battle against the Indians.

48. EXT. WOODS. MYSTIC, CONNECTICUT - DAY






TEXT




Pequot Indian camp at Mystic, 




Connecticut. 1637.

Close ups of swords clashing and a battle. 

A shot of a soldier celebrating their victory, thrusting his sword up to the heavens and cheering. A shot of STONE smiling and lighting up his pipe.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




Samuel played his part in the 

suppressing of the Indians. He 

continues to display a determination 

and courage in all matters relating to 

our congregation. For his strength and 

commitment to the prosperity of our 

settlement it henceforth went under a 

different name. The second Newtowne 

now shared its name with that of 

Samuel’s birth town, Hartford.

49. EXT. HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - DAY

Shots of modern day Hartford.

HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

Meanwhile progress was made in the 

world of New England’s politics. In 

sixteen hundred and thirty nine the 

Fundamental Orders were drawn up. 

This gave people the legal right to 

appoint governors and judges. “The 

foundation of Authority is laid firstly in 

the free consent of the people.”

Shot of modern Hartford focusing on symbols of peace, justice, liberty and democracy, including a reference to Connecticut as the Constitutional State.



HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

I had waited a long time for such a 

document. Certain people would 

maintain that Ministers were chosen by 

God, though it was usually the Ministers 

themselves who upheld this. 

50. INT. STUDY. HOOKER’S HOUSE IN HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - NIGHT

HOOKER sits at his desk by the light of a candle. He is reading a document. He closes it and rises, walking to the window where moonlight streams in. Shot of the document, it reads: Fundamental Orders.






HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

After that it took several years, but by the 

year sixteen hundred and forty three we 

had our federation. Connecticut, 

Massachusetts, New Haven and 

Plymouth have all become known as the 

United Colonies of New England. We are 

free I suppose, troubled only by our own 

disputes.

HOOKER turns from the moonlight and walks out of the room, disappearing into darkness. 



HOOKER’S JOURNAL (v.o.)

The arguments grow harder as the years 

go on. I grow tired, and weak. I am 

getting old now. 

51. INT. BEDROOM. HOOKER’S HOUSE IN HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - DAY






TEXT




Hooker’s house in Hartford, Connecticut. 

July 7th, 1647. Thomas Hooker’s 61st 

birthday.

It is a little before sunset. HOOKER is lying in his bed, very sick with fever. His wife SUSANNAH kneels at his side, tending to him as best she can. WILLIAM GOODWIN stands behind SUSANNAH. STONE stands at the foot of the bed.






HOOKER




Samuel, you have always been a good 

companion and a faithful preacher. You 

have proved yourself on many an 

occasion. I wish you to take over from 

me as Minister of Hartford. May you look 

after this settlement as if it were your 

hometown.

GOODWIN looks surprised and angered by this decision but remains silent.



STONE

It is my home, it is here that I have 

found my freedom. 



HOOKER

I hope we have served God’s people 

well.

STONE walks to HOOKER’S side and holds his hand, SUSANNAH lets him take her place and turns to sob in GOODWIN’S shoulder.






STONE




Sir, you are going to receive the 

reward of all your labours.



HOOKER

Brother, I am going to receive mercy!

HOOKER quietly passes away. STONE straightens the bedclothes in respect to HOOKER. SUSANNAH sobs and GOODWIN holds her, comforting her.

52. EXT. HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - DAY

The sun setting.

53. INT. LIVING ROOM. HOOKER’S HOUSE IN HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - DAY

STONE and GOODWIN face off against each other on opposite ends of a table.






GOODWIN





(explosive)




Mr. Stone! This ‘Half-Way’ covenant 

goes against our Puritan belief! It is 

not pure! Only the purest can be 

baptised, those who are quite visibly 

sanctified! This young generation we 

have spawned has not experienced our 

suffering.

GOODWIN stands, assuming the pose of a preacher.






GOODWIN





(powerful)




‘For unto you it is given in the behalf of 

Christ, not only to believe in Him but 

also to 
suffer for His sake!’

STONE stands fiercely facing him off.






STONE




Do not presume to preach me the 

scripture! I know the Words of God! 

Mr. Hooker entrusted me with this 

congregation in the knowledge that I 

should preach as he did: that all God’s 

children are born as equal! Thomas 

always showed the greatest of 

compassion and sensitivity when 

dealing with human needs and I shall 

act similarly! He would approve of this 

Halfway covenant, of that I am sure. I 

am not sure, however, that he would 

give you blessing for your relationship 

with Susannah! Mrs. Susannah Hooker!



GOODWIN


(calm, collected, attacking)

Stone you go too far! Mr. Hooker was 

wrong to give you such power as he did! 

You are hot-headed young Sir! I cannot 

stay a day longer under your 

‘supervision’! Farewell, Stone, may God 

have mercy on your soul!

GOODWIN storms out of the room. STONE slams his hands down on the table and lights up his pipe.

54. INT. LIVING ROOM. HOOKER’S HOUSE IN HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - NIGHT

STONE is praying in his room.






STONE’S JOURNAL (v.o.)




Lord, I pray for those who left us, for 

Mr. William Goodwin, and his wife – 

Susannah. I pray for their new 

congregation in Hadley. May they find 

their own freedom. Let peace govern 

Hartford now, let us heed Your words 

wherever we may be, in whatever 

fashion we might choose. Let us all 

seek our freedom, the grace of our 

Lord Jesus Christ be with us all, Amen.

STONE walks to his desk and sits there, contemplating the cover of a book there. Shot of the journal cover, it reads: ‘The Theology of the New England church, by Mr. Samuel Stone. First Minister of Hartford, Connecticut.’ STONE lights up his pipe and starts to write in the book.

55. INT. MEETING HOUSE. HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT - DAY






TEXT




The Meeting House at Hartford, 

Connecticut. July 20th, 1663.10 days 

before Samuel Stone’s 61st birthday.

STONE is pottering about near the table, preparing for a sermon. He shakes slightly. He leans against the altar and looks up towards heaven. Quietly he falls to the ground and lies there, still. Light streams down on him from above. 






HOOKER (v.o.)




‘That bright and radiant star, a star of 

First Magnitude, Mr. Samuel Stone, the 

strength and glory of Connecticut, 

rested from his labours and sorrows and 

fell asleep sweetly and placidly in the 

Lord.’










FADE OUT:
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