PONY EXPRESS
J=Julie Smith

G=Ghana Conord

E=Elijah Smith

A=Andrew Conord

Ghana arrives at the Pony Express postal counter.

G-Good Mornin’ Sir(yes I will be dressed as a cowboy), How are you on this fine April morning?  

J-Doin well, thank you kindly for asking and how about you?  

G-I am as happy as cowboy on his last ride on a cool Spring evening.  My family and I will be leaving Missouri next week and making the long trail to California in search of gold.  My sister and her family are already there and I am sure she has probably found enough gold to buy the state of California.  I want to send this letter to her letting her know we should be leaving soon and we are hoping to arrive in California sometime in May.
J-I am sure she will be happy to receive the news. You know in order to send this letter you must purchase a United States Pony Express Stamp.( will show large photo of the stamp) This Pony Express is still very new so we are only sending mail once a week.  Your letter should leave Missouri by Thursday morning.  It will pass through about 100 stations between here and California.  With good weather, good horses and a few good riders it should arrive in just a few weeks.

G-Well(looking a little forlorn), what is the cost of the Pony Express Postage Stamp?  Our money is very tight.  We have sold some of our livestock to buy enough supplies to make the journey to California, but I really need to save most of that money.  

J-4 Cents will get it there ma’am.  

G-4 cents is enough to buy 6 ounces of cornmeal, but I really want this to arrive before we do, so here it is,( exchange four cents for Postage stamp.)

J-Place the stamp in the upper left corner and it will be ready to go.

G-Thanks for your help today sir.

J-All the best on your travels to California.

Ghana exits, Julie begins gathering a small pouch of letters and getting them ready for the rider to enter.

Elijah enters dressed as a cowboy carrying a pouch

J-Good afternoon young man, you must be my Pony Express rider for this week.

E-you guessed it, I just returned from a ride last week.

J-How long have you been riding?

E-I’ve been riding horses for my pa as long as my feet could touch the ground.  I was one of the first riders for the Pony Express.  I ran the first route on April 3, 1860.  If I have my way I will be riding as long as the Pony Express is offering service.

The pay is $25.00 per week, that is pretty good wages for an 11 year old.
J-Golly gee you are only 11 years old!

E-Yep, I am the youngest rider they have.  Most of the other cowboys riding are around 20.  I have heard they have a 40 year old out in California.  I am sure that old man is the one slowing things down for the rest of us.

J-Easy now cowboy, that is just my age and I would venture to say I could keep up with you anyday.

E-I think we chatted long enough, I need to saddle up these pouches and get going.

J-Safe travels my young lad.

E-Thank you.

Elijah begins riding along, stops for a break, rides again, eventually Andrew rides in on his horse.

E-Well, well what do you know, it is Buffalo Bill Cody.  How did I get so lucky today?  I didn’t think I would ever get to meet the most famous Pony Express Rider.

A-Somebody has to do the job and I am one of the most efficient at getting this mail to the next station, 75 miles away.  I have braved so much rain in the last few weeks my boots are wet from the inside out.  I am sure we will be trudging through rain, sleet, snow and sun for as long as the horses will ride.
E-You are probably right.  We may be making longer rides.  I saw this flyer down at the stables. (holding up flyer for riders) I know they are short of riders.  We are only supposed to travel 75 miles one way.  I hope they find some new young riders to lighten the load for the rest of us.

My pa really needs me back at the farm.  I would like to help him with the planting in between my rides.

A-I originally saddled up Ole Bessy (pointing to his horse) to head west in search of Gold. I ran out of food and money so I got a job building stations and corrals for the horses.  They convinced me to be a rider.  Once I saw the wages, $25.00 per week, I was ready to go.
E-Well here is your load for this weeks ride. 

A-Not too heavy I hope.

E-Nothing Ole Bessy can’t handle.

Pouches handed over to Andrew and both boys ride in separate directions.

I will follow up with a conclusion telling about the end of Buffalo Bill and how long it ran.  I know we have a map of the US so I can show the route and the states it went through.  
