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Excerpt from  
“The Trial of Wild Gil Hiccup” 

By John Grimshaw 
…………… 
 
Judge: Mr Jaynes. I’m sure you’d like the opportunity to say a few words. 
 
Jaynes: I would indeed. 
 
Otis: (From side stage.) Now park your ass in that chair Mr badass 

gunslinger. (Note: Chair Gil sits in is placed side stage, behind 
curtains / out of sight of the audience.)  

 
Otis:  (Enters.) Yo boss. The accused is primed, and ready to face the 

music. (Sits down.) 
 
Judge: Thankyou Otis. Mr Twerp…please proceed. 
 
Twerp: Thankyou your honour. (Moves Centre stage.) Members of the 

jury. My name is Hyatt Twerp. I’m the chief lawyer for the 
prosecution in the case against Wild Gil Hiccup. Yeah… that’s 
him over there. (Points in direction of Wild Gil.) For some 
obscure legal reason that Mr Jaynes uncovered, we apparently 
are not allowed to let you see the accused for fear that  having 
him on view might prejudice this case. Now I can’t figure why that 
is, but no matter… cos I’m sure you people are well aware, that 
Wild Gil is wanted for the brutal slaying of three hundred and 
three fine men in cold blood… not to mention a host of other 
crimes and misdemeanours! Members of the jury, one look at him 
and you’d see for yourself that he’s  b-b-b-a-a-a-ad to the bone. I 
repeat… b-b-b-b-b-a-a-a-a-d to the bone. 

 
Otis: Yo man. Since when did you develop a stutter? 
 
Twerp: I don’t have a stutter Otis...I‘m just using it for greater emphasis. 
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Otis: Oh right. I can see that sure does emphasise the point you is 
tryin’ to make. 

 
Judge Otis. 
 
Otis: Yo boss. 
 
Judge: Shut the hell up, and let Mr Twerp get on with his opening 

address. 
 
Otis: I was just about to suggest I seal my lips for the time bein’. 
 
Twerp: As I was sayin’…after you hear the evidence from the witnesses, 

there’s no doubt in my mind, that you people will find this cold 
blooded killer, guilty, and you shall rightly, commit him to hang by 
his neck until the rope we put around his neck, cuts off the oxygen 
to his brain, making him feel kinda dizzy for awhile, sort of like 
he’s having a ride on the big dipper, and causin’ him to start 
kickin’ like a mule for a few seconds. Now you folks might be 
interested in some trivial information about hangin’…that bein’ 
that people from Texas, on average, kick for twice as long as 
other Americans, bein’ they got a smaller brain… 

 
Judge: Mr Twerp. 
 
Twerp: Sir. 
 
Judge: Have you about finished? 
 
Twerp: Err…yes sir, that’s about all I have to say at this point in 

proceedings. 
 
Judge: Thankyou. 
 
(Twerp sits.) 
 
Judge: I do believe it’s your turn Mr Jaynes. 
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Jaynes: Thankyou.(Moves centre stage.) 
 
Jaynes: Ladies and gentlemen of the jury. My name is Jessie Jaynes… 

and I’m here representing the man they say is Wild Gil Hiccup. 
Now I have to tell you folks…this is the strangest case I’ve ever 
been involved with in all my years of defending the 
innocent.  (Pause.) Now you folks might just be wondering why 
that is, and I’m here to tell you just why that is. It’s because; that 
man, (points in direction of Wild Gil) chained up like a dog, ain’t 
the man he’s supposed to be! As I understand it. This case is 
supposed to be against Wild Gil Hiccup. Well darn if they ain’t got 
the wrong man. My man here is Septumus Isaac Smith…not Wild 
Gil Hiccup. 

 
Twerp: (Stands.) Objection your honour! That is Wild Gil Hiccup make no 

mistake about that fact! 
 
Judge: Objection denied. I’d like to here this. (Smiles.) Carry on Mr 

Jaynes. 
 
Jaynes: Thankyou… now... as I was sayin’, before I was so rudely 

interrupted; this is the worst case of mistaken identity I ever heard 
of. The saddest thing is…. this poor man, who I will admit, bares a 
strikin’ resemblance to Wild Gill, ain’t got no way of provin’ who he 
is. 

 
Otis: That a fact? 
 
Jaynes: That is a fact. See. His ma and pa are dead. Killed as they were 

defending the Alamo with Davy Crocket and John Wayne. His kid 
brothers…well those pour souls stood and died with General 
Custer at his last stand. His poor Granddaddy… he went and 
committed suicide after he failed to save young Billie Jo McAllister 
from jumpin’ off some bridge. His only sister resides in an asylum. 
Poor girl went crazy after what happened to her family…we tried 
speakin’ to her, but sadly, the lights were on, but no one was at 
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home. Septumus ain’t got no bank account, or birth certificate to 
prove who he is, being they were swept away in 1872 when the 
Mississippi river broke its banks. That river in all its fury swept 
away his house…his grandma…his dog... Killer…and all his 
worldly belongings. 

 
Otis: Man. That is one sad and sorry tale. 
Jaynes: It sure is. But the fact is people. The prosecution in this case don’t 

care a damn that they got the wrong man. They’ll take anyone 
who looks in any way like Wild Gil just to satisfy the communities 
need for revenge. 

 
Otis: Folks round these parts sure do love a good hangin’? 
 
Twerp: Judge…I object. I do believe Mr Jaynes should be charged with 

contempt of court for spoutin’ this ridiculous fairytale! 
 
Judge: Objection denied. Carry on Mr Jaynes. This is the most 

entertaining thing I’ve heard from you in a long time. 
 
……………. 
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