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Narrator: One day, back in the 1800s-

Kid: Are we there yet?

Mom: No, we won’t be there for a long time.

Kid: How come, Mama?

Mom: Because we are going from London to San Francisco.

Kid: So what, Mama?

Mom: We have to go all the way around South America.

Kid: How come, Mama?

Mom: Because there’s no short cut.

Kid: How come, Mama? 

Mom: Because no one has built one yet.

Kid: How come, Mama? 

Mom: It’s too difficult.

Kid: How come, Mama?

Mom: Go take a nap.

Narrator: One day, in 1878-

Frenchman 1: We will build a short cut!

Frenchman 2: Oui oui. To where?

Frenchman 1: From zee Atlantic to zee Pacific Ocean.

Frenchman 2: Oui oui. But why not from zee Pacific to zee Atlantic?

Frenchman 1: It’s zee same thing, you stupeed.

Frenchman 3: Oui oui. Where do we build zis shortcut?

Frenchman 1: Through zee isthmus of Central America.

Frenchman 2: Through zee what?

Frenchman 1: Isthmus, isthmus. It’s hard to say zee word. You try it sometime.

Frenchman 2: Christmas.

Frenchman 3: Bizness. 

Frenchman 1: You are both stupeeds. Grab your shovels and follow me!

Narrator: Soon, in Panama – 

Frenchman 1: Start digging. 

Frenchman 2: It is very hot.

Frenchman 3: And there are too many mosquitoes.

Frenchman 1: Oh quit complaining, you crybabies.

Frenchman 2: I am getting all sweaty.

Frenchman 3: Me, too. And eaten by mosquitoes.

Frenchman 2: Me, too. Bite, bite, bite. 

Frenchman 1: A little mosquito can’t hurt you.

Frenchman 2: I don’t feel so good.

Frenchman 3: Can I have a pass to the nurse?

Frenchman 1: You are a Frenchman. You’re supposed to make a pass at the nurse.

Frenchman 3: I am too sick. It must be malaria. (He drops dead.)

Frenchman 2: Wait for me. Mine is yellow fever. (He drops dead.)

Frenchman 1: I quit. (He throws down his shovel and leaves.)

Narrator: It looks like there will never be a canal. 

TR: Oh yes, there will!

Narrator: Who are you?

TR: I am Theodore Roosevelt, the President of the United States of America! And America can get the job done when no one else can!

Narrator: What makes you so sure?

TR: Because I am Theodore Roosevelt, the President of the United States of America!

Narrator: Uh huh. Did you know that the actors in a skit are not supposed to talk to the narrator? 

TR: I am the exception, because I am Theodore Roosevelt, the President of the United States of America!

Narrator: I think I’ll go take a nap.

TR: Bully! All we need to do is make a deal. Where’s my Secretary of State?

John Hay: Right here, sir.

TR: We need a short cut from the Atlantic to the Pacific. 

John Hay: You mean a canal?

TR: Exactly! Where should we dig one?

John Hay: How about Nicaragua?

TR: Panama would be better.

John Hay: How about Panama?

TR: Bully! Who owns Panama, anyway?

John Hay: Colombia.

TR: Let’s make them a deal. Hey, Colombia?

Colombia: Sí, señor?
TR: How about us Americans digging a big ditch across Panama? 

Colombia: A short cut from the Atlantic to the Pacific?

TR: That’s right.

Colombia: Why not from the Pacific to the Atlantic?

TR: It’s the same thing, confound it!

Colombia: Can we use it for our ships, too?

TR: Everybody can use it.

Colombia: We want the cash up front, man.

John Hay: We’ll give you a payment of ten million, plus 250 thousand a year in rent.

Colombia: It’s a deal, dude! But-

TR: “But”?

Colombia: The Colombian Senate has to approve before it’s a done deal. 

Colombian Senate: Did someone call my name?

Colombia: Yeah, dude. The Yankees want to dig a canal in Panama. They’re going to give us a lot of dough.

Columbian Senate: How much?

Colombia: Ten million, plus 250,000 a year.

Columbian Senate: Not enough! No deal!

TR: WHAT! This is an outrage! You’ll be sorry! (TR and John Hay leave.)

Narrator: That was 1903. Later that year-

Panama: Knock knock.

John Hay: Who’s there?

Panama: Ira.

John Hay: Ira who?

Panama: I resent not getting in on all that American cash. If only I was an independent country.

TR: Bully! I heard that. Go ahead and revolt. The U.S. will help you.

Panama: Are you sure it will work?

TR: Absolutely.

Panama: How do you know?

TR: Because I am Theodore Roosevelt, the President of the United States of America!

Panama: How are you going to do it?

TR: I’m going to talk softly, and carry a big stick.

Panama: Um, right.

John Hay: Never mind Teddy; he needs a nap. Just go have a revolution against Colombia and we’ll send along a couple of battleships to keep them from fighting back. 

Panama: Cool! 

Narrator- So, on November 3, 1903-

Panama: Oh, Colombia...

Colombia: Yes?

Panama: I’m revolting.

Colombia: I’d say more disgusting than revolting.

Panama: I mean I’m declaring independence.

Colombia: What? You can’t do that. Our army will stop you!

Panama: I don’t think so. Look off the coast.

Colombia: Oh no, American battleships!

TR: Nyah, nyah!

Panama: (sing song) You can’t stop me.

Colombia: I think I’ll go take a nap.

Panama: We win!

John Hay: And we win. We’ll give the money to Panama.

TR: And start digging.

John Hay: What about the tropical diseases spread by mosquitoes?

TR: We’ll drain some swamps and pour oil on the others to kill the mosquito larva.

Narrator: And so it was, that in 1914, the United States of America began digging the Panama Canal, creating a shortcut that made the trip from the Atlantic to the Pacific in less than half the time. The canal was finished in 1914.

Kid: Are we there yet?

Mom: Go back to sleep.
