
Scene 1: Lord Liverpool takes office, 1812 

Vansittart (Chancellor): Congratulations, Robert! I can’t think of a better fellow for the top 

job – jolly good. When do we set to work? 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): What’s all this about work? Let’s all have a nice brandy and start 

on Monday. It’s been a lot of hard work to become Prime Minister, I think we’d all like a nice 

break. My wrist hurts from all the back-hand bribery I’ve had to do.  

Vansittart (Chancellor): Yes Prime Minister, but we do have a lot of work to do. People 

don’t expect you to last as Prime Minister. To think about what happened to Spencer 

Perceval… 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): That’s just your problem, Sidmouth. Too much thinking and not 

enough brandy.  

Vansittart (Chancellor): Prime Minister, we really need to sort things out. We must think 

about new ways to raise money, the national debt is set to reach £800 million. Since 

Napoleon’s economic blockade, our trade has been disrupted and wheat prices have 

reached 126 shillings a bushel. The poor can’t afford to buy bread. Wages are falling. And 

the new machinery being used by chaps like Arkwright are reducing the number of jobs. 

Skilled workers are being made redundant.  

Castlereagh (Foreign Sec): [breathless] Napoleon is beaten: we’ve won! 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Hurray! All credit to you, Castlereagh.  

Sidmouth (Home Sec): That’s fantastic news, but this just brings us more problems to think 

about at home. We now have 400,000 soldiers on our hands, who will soon be back home 

wanting jobs, but we don’t have any jobs to give them. And now the economic blockade has 

been lifted, we’ll be flooded with foreign goods that are often cheaper than British goods, so 

our manufacturers won’t make as much money.  

Vansittart (Chancellor): That won’t do. We must keep bread prices high or how will we 

landowners make profit?  

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Won’t that be a bit unpopular? I can’t help but think that poor 

people won’t like bread prices to be too high. If we let in foreign corn, they can buy bread 

more cheaply.  

Sidmouth (Home Sec): Yes, Prime Minister, but I’m afraid that Vansittart is right -  how will 

we keep support in the House of Lords without helping the landowners who sit in the 

house? They won’t thank us for reducing their profit margins.  

 



ONE YEAR LATER. 

Vansittart (Chancellor): Prime Minister, I have some bad news.  

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Are we out of brandy? 

Vansittart (Chancellor): Of course not. But we need more money, and Parliament won’t let 

us increase income tax. So we’ll have to put a tax on sugar, tea, beer… 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Great. That’ll do wonders for my popularity. First I make the 

price of bread high, and then beer. They’ll love that down the pub… 

TWO DAYS LATER, DOWN THE PUB. 

Benbow (a shoemaker): What do you mean, my beer has gone up 2 pence? I’ve been 

coming to this pub for years. First our glorious Prime Minister decides to up the price of 

bread, then tea, and now beer. Beer? How can he do that? Something has to be done about 

this government, and soon…. 

 

Scene 2: Spa Fields Riots, 1816-17  

1 NOVEMBER 1816, SECRET MEETING AT A PUB IN LONDON 

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): Something has to be done. If the government won’t listen to 

us, if they won’t give the vote to the working people, then we’ll have to make them listen. 

The price of bread is too high. The workers are paying too much for food, the poor are 

sleeping in overcrowded rooms, they are the victims of disease and overwork, whilst the rich 

exploit them. We need a revolution – it’s the only way to help the poor. The existing system 

is corrupt – we need to remove it, like a rotten tooth.  

Watson (Radical Publisher): Thistlewood is right. We need to share out the land between 

everyone rather than have a few fat cats taking all the land. But we can’t change things by 

ourselves. We need to get our message out there. Hunt – you’re our best speaker. If we put 

together a meeting, if we promise 20,000 people will show up, will you speak? 

Hunt (Radical Speaker): Yes! We need to show the government what the people want.  

16 NOVEMBER 1816, SAME PUB, LONDON 

Hunt (Radical Speaker): Well, you delivered with the 20,000 people. Good protest, chaps. 

Mostly peaceful, but it did get a bit hairy when some of them went marching through 

Westminster, smashing windows. I was a bit concerned about that 

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): If the government makes prices high, they are going to have 

to expect some consequences.  



Watson (Radical Publisher): I thought it went very well indeed. Our message is clearly a 

popular one. I think we should have another meeting.  

Hunt (Radical Speaker): Alright then, but I’m a bit concerned that it might get violent again. 

2 DECEMBER 1816, SPA FIELDS, LONDON  

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): Where’s Hunt? 

Watson (Radical Publisher): He’s running late.  

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): The crowd are getting restless. Watson, start talking.  

Watson (Radical Publisher): People of London! Workers of London! We’re here because 

something must be done. Prices are too high. Wages are too low. The houses we live in are 

too small. Our children are too tired from overwork. The government is run by fat 

landowners who only care about themselves, their mansions and their factories.  

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): Nice one, Watson. Keep going.  

Watson (Radical Publisher): We need to tell the government that this has to stop! 

Watson jumps from the wagon that he is standing on, seizes the largest flag, and sets off 

towards the city, followed by 200 people. The rest stay to hear Hunt speak. The group 

following Watson loot a gunshop on the way to the tower, but are quickly dispersed. 

Watson is arrested.  

 

Scene 3: Pentrich Rising, 1817 

Brandreth (stocking maker): Thanks for coming, everyone! It’s great to see workers from all 

industries coming together. We’re here to make the plan. The final plan. We’re here to 

remove the government and set one up that actually represents the people.   

Oliver the (Government) Spy: How are we going to do it? 

Brandreth (stocking maker): We’ll arrange uprisings in towns up here in the North, at the 

same time. Once these towns are paralysed and the North is in control, we’ll march down to 

London and seize the capital itself.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy: Who will we involve? Who will lead us? 

Brandreth (stocking maker): We will lead ourselves. This will be a workers revolution. We 

don’t need any of the upper classes to lead us. Workers from all trades will want to get 

involved, once we tell them that we’re going to take control of London and put a stop to the 

poverty and the hunger.  



Oliver the (Government) Spy: Where will we target first? 

Brandreth (stocking maker): Why, only the most important town in England. The centre of 

English Civilisation.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy: Do you mean London? 

Brandreth (stocking maker): No, Huddersfield. Then Pentrich.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy: Rightio then. Do you mind if I go and send a quick letter?  

Brandreth (stocking maker): Why? 

Oliver the (Government) Spy: Oh it’s my auntie. She’s worry about me if she doesn’t hear 

from me. Even if I tell her I’m about to take down the government, she’ll worry that I haven’t 

worn a vest.  

Only two minor uprisings took place in Huddersfield and Pentrich. Brandreth led a poorly-

armed group of 200 workers to seize Nottingham castle. It failed.  

TWO WEEKS LATER, IN LONDON 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): So, Oliver, you played your part very well in all this. They 

couldn’t get past Nottingham.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy: What will happen to them, Prime Minister? 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Brandreth will be executed, with two of his henchmen. We’ll 

transport 30 others. Make an example of them.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy: Transportation – that’s where you make the prisoners leave 

the country and go somewhere awful – where do you send them? 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Why, the worst place in the entire British Empire. The last place 

anyone would want to go to.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy:: You mean Clifton College? 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Worse – Australia.  

 

 

 

 



Scene 4: Peterloo, 1819 

Hunt (Radical Speaker): 60,000 people are here? Here in St. Peter’s Fields?  To listen to me? 

About the working people having the vote? That’s well…amazing.  

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): It will be amazing if everyone can hear you. The megaphone 

hasn’t been invented yet.  

Hunt (Radical Speaker): So they’re here to listen to me…and my ideas about why the vote is 

so important?  

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): No, they want to hear who you think will win X-factor. Of 

course they’re here to hear about the vote! This isn’t a food riot…this is political. 

Hunt (Radical Speaker): You’re damn right it’s political. I’m going to tell them that the time 

for petitioning parliament is over. We need the vote, and we need it now. 

Watson (Radical Publisher): You go get ‘em, tiger.  

Hunt (Radical Speaker): But 60,000… I never knew there would be this many. We can’t let 

this go ahead. It’ll lead to violence.  

Thistlewood (Radical Activist): What are you talking about?  

Hunt (Radical Speaker): I’m going to turn myself in.  

DOWN IN LONDON  

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Have the magistrates been warned that Hunt is going to speak in 

Manchester? 

Vansittart (Chancellor): Yes, Prime Minister. Sidmouth has put them on standby. Since Hunt 

has been connected with radicals such as Thistlewood, and due to the recent violence at 

Pentrich in Manchester, we’ve been very careful.  

Liverpool (Prime Minister): What sorts of numbers are we expecting? 

Vansittart (Chancellor): Many. 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): Throw me a bone here, Nick. Aren’t financiers meant to be good 

with numbers?  

Vansittart (Chancellor): Latest estimates have reported 60,000. Maybe more.  

Oliver the (Government) Spy: We’ve also heard that working men are being trained in how 

to fight, and that some of them have been given weapons. 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): What has Sidmouth told the magistrates? 



Vansittart (Chancellor): Not to disperse the mob. That will only lead to trouble. Apparently 

Hunt offered himself up for arrest before the event. Sidmouth refused.  

BACK IN MANCHESTER: 

Hunt (Radical Speaker): …we want the vote for all. We want… 

Watson (Radical Publisher): (Out of breath, clutching his side): Get down, Hunt, the 

magistrates have called in the army.  

Hunt (Radical Speaker): What’s going on?  Don’t panic, everyone! Stay calm! 

By the end of the day, 11 were dead and over 400-600 injured due to a panic and stampede 

that followed. The meeting and government use of the army became a symbol of 

government ruthlessness.  The event was named ‘Peterloo’ in ironic reference to the Battle of 

Waterloo. It also provided the radical cause with martyrs, and the press exploited the 

situation.  

TWO DAYS LATER, BACK IN LONDON 

Liverpool (Prime Minister): It was the only thing to do, the magistrates had no other choice. 

Castlereagh (Foreign Sec): Really? The only thing to do was to allow the army to run their 

horses through the crowds and cut down people with swords?  

Liverpool (Prime Minister): The magistrates had no other choice, and that’s the end of it.  

 

 

 


