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Character List

Main Character List
Claudette Colvin
Ella Winbrook
QP Colvin
Mary Ann Colvin
Raymond
Fred Gray
Rosa Parks
Auxiliary Characters
Smaller parts that are double cast
Preacher King
Bus Driver
Gossipers
Police Officers
Prosecution
Judges

Cast Requirements
Women: 4      Men: 5

Character Breakdown
Claudette Colvin:  Strong female lead, 15, equal parts brains, 
sass, humor, and charisma necessary. Claudette is bright, driven, 
and naïve about the way the world works. When she decides to stand 
up for what she believes in, she sets off a fire storm in 
Montgomery, Alabama. Too, bad that fire also consumed many of her 
personal hopes and aspirations. Requires a great range of emotions 
and control.

Ella Jane Winbrook:  Strong female lead, 15, she's the yin to 
Claudette's yang. They are kind of like mutt and Jeff or peas and 
carrots in the way that they go together but, are nothing alike. 
Down to earth, practical to a fault and not above getting mad when 
necessary but, covering ass when it's not. 

Mary Ann Colvin: Strong/Medium range female lead, late 60s, a 
tornado of a woman who is both a fierce mother lioness ready to 
protect her cub and also the lady that will discipline that child 
if they step on the wrong side of that divide.  This role requires 
depth of character and strong comedic timing. She's not the stand 
up comedy type of funny but, the kind of funny that cuts to the 
bone and you shake your heading while laughing even if you 
wouldn't dare do so to her face. 

Rosa Parks: Strong/Medium female lead, late 30's or early 40's, 
fair-skinned seamstress and activist. If you looked up quiet giant 
in the dictionary this woman's face might be the image you'd see. 
People often attribute a quiet demeanor to frailty or sweetness, 
and Mrs. Parks may be those things but, she's also a serious 
thinker and violent advocate for change. She mentors a young 



Claudette before herself ascending to the throne of Civil Rights 
heroine. 

QP Colvin: Strong Male Lead, late 60's, straight talking salt of 
the earth type of man. He may not know the fancy words or poetry 
of Claudette or use the forceful speech of Mary Ann but, QP is 
anything but a shrinking flower. He's the rock of this family who 
is often caught between mother and daughter, right and wrong, and 
just plain surviving. Strong ability to turn a phrase and no 
nonsense comedic timing is a must. 

Raymond: Supporting male, 37 but looks timeless. This smooth 
talking drink of water could charm a lion out of it's own skin. 
He's disarming more than handsome and seems completely genuine. By 
the time you realize he was a snake you're too far gone to care 
that you've been bitten. 

Fred Gray: Supporting Male, 24, fresh out of law school and ready 
to take on the world. This young lawyer is equally smart, kind and 
dangerously ambitious. His motives might be well intentioned but, 
that doesn't mean he's a saint. 

Bus Driver/Judge/Gossiper:  Small supporting male roles of varying 
ages. A large part of Claudette's experiences are shaped around 
her difficult encounters with law enforcement, courts, and bus 
drivers. This actor will need to give distinctly different 
personas to each of their roles so they don't bleed into one 
person in the mind of the audience.

White Cop/Stage Direction/Gossiper/ Judge: Small supporting male 
roles of varying ages. This actor will need to give distinctly 
different personas to each of their roles so they don't bleed into 
one person in the mind of the audience.

Preacher King: Either a voice over snippet from actual recording 
of Dr. King's speech at Holt Baptist Church or actor portraying 
Dr. King. 



Time: 1955 

Place: Various locations in Montgomery 
Alabama 

Setting: The back 1/2 of the stage is 
filled with a southern style small 
frame house. The home has been bisected 
so we can see the front porch, living 
room, one bedroom, and a small hallway 
between the kitchen and first bedroom. 
Although we do not see the remaining 
rooms, they are assumed to be there. 
The house is modest and filled with 
1950s decor as well as things that have 
clearly been handed down for one 
generation to the next. The home is 
well lived in, time worn, but clearly 
immaculate and impeccably maintained. 
The remainder of the stage is bare at 
the top but, at various points through 
the play will transform into multiple 
locations around Montgomery including: 
a bus, court room, park, bus stop.

Note: This play is a fictional account 
based on actual events.

Playwright’s Note: The speech of 
characters are meant to approximate the 
accents/sound of people living in 
Montgomery but, by no means is it meant 
to denote a lack of intelligence. Don’t 
let the poetic language or southern 
accent fool you, the pace of scenes and 
cadence should be rapid fire with 
appropriate ebbs and crescendos. 
Following punctuation is key to 
understand each person’s cadence and 
helps with that flow. Lastly, don’t 
feel that because these character are 
based on real people that you must be 
ginger with them.

ACT I

As the lights rise we find CLAUDETTE, a 
wirey darker toned black girl sitting 
on the steps with ELLA, Black, also 15, 
doing home work.

CLAUDETTE
You need any more help with number seven? Ella? 



ELLA
Huh?

CLAUDETTE
Number seven?

ELLA
Um. I dunno...

CLAUDETTE
What is this?

ELLA
Give that back Claudette?

CLAUDETTE
Another love note from C.J. I’m surprised that boys finga’ 
ain’t fallen off yet. 

ELLA
You just jealous.

CLAUDETTE
Please, that boy’s face got more holes than my head cheese.

ELLA
He does not...

CLAUDETTE
Does too.

ELLA
Well it don’t matter cause he’s to the moon Claudette, just 
to. the. moon. 

CLAUDETTE
You mean his head is the size of the moon. If you paid half 
as much attention in class as you do’ta that there boy maybe 
you wouldn’t haveta beg me for answers.

ELLA
And if you got your nose out of that book long enough maybe 
you’d find some body to be sweet on--

CLAUDETTE
Well if you-- you.

ELLA
What? 

CLAUDETTE
Forget it. 
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ELLA
C.J ain’t no Harry Belafonte that’s fo sure but, he’s better 
than a kick in the head. Sides it’s nice having somebody who 
look at ya with that stare that just make every thought you 
ever had fall right out of your head. 

CLAUDETTE
Sounds lovely.

ELLA
I mean it. Look at this letter. He writes me poems, leaves 
flowers in my locker, we even had a cream float the other day 
from his shoe shine money. 

CLAUDETTE
I’m sure it’s starlight.

ELLA
It is. Oh Claudette just you wait. It’s like being hit by a 
million bolts of lightening all at once. 

CLAUDETTE
Being hit by lightening? And that’s suppose to be a good 
thang?

ELLA
Yes dummy! His kisses oh his kisses make the hair on the back 
of your neck stand up and sang hallelujah. It just shocks ya. 
One minute your mind is focused on bending the world to your 
will and the next thang you know, poof it’s all gone in the 
wind and all you can see is his eyes. Nothing else matters. 

CLAUDETTE
Well that won’t be me. 

ELLA
That’s for sure as long as you keep your nose in them books.

CLAUDETTE
I like my books thank ya very much. They gonna make me into a 
lawyer some day. Get me off this here hill. So for now my 
books got all the lightening bolts I need. If you ever listen 
in class you’d see it just a bright as I do.

ELLA
Well, if Ms. Nesbitt didn’t drone on like dying dog maybe I 
would.

CLAUDETTE
Take that back right now!

ELLA
Just cause you sweet on her...
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CLAUDETTE
I am not--

ELLA
Hanging on to her every word...

CLAUDETTE
She’s trying to get us to make the world a better place. GO 
on to college like she did 

ELLA
And what? Become a poor maid teacher like her?

CLAUDETTE
Better then staying around here on the hill on our hands and 
knees scrubbing toilets for them clear folks. She will help 
us to go to college Ella! College, just think of it.

ELLA
College? Claudette get your head out the clouds, yo parent 
can’t ‘ford to send you to ABC or no wheres else.

CLAUDETTE
That’s why they got scholarships smarty pants. Ms. Nesbitt 
helped Charlene Daniels get a full scholarships this year. 
She said I got a good shot at one with my grades.

ELLA
Charlene Daniels is the Valedictorian of her class. I ain’t 
gonna get no scholarship with my grades.

CLAUDETTE
Well I’m number two in our class and Ms. Nesbitt done already 
started helping me with applications. She know the man that 
run the law program up there at the college. She gone bring 
him here to speak next week so I can meet him. And maybe you 
get your grades up she could help you too.

ELLA
You the one got yo nose stapled in a book not me. Besides Ms. 
Nesbitt is just too doggone boring chile--

CLAUDETTE
Boring?! Boring! Ella she’s brilliance personified... 

ELLA
Oh lord. Not again.

CLAUDETTE
She is. Even if I’m the only one who sees it. I mean look at 
today. She brought the Constitution from that stale parchment 
hanging on the wall and made it shine, shine like a 
constellation of stars, and showed us how our founding 
fathers dreamed of making this country great.
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ELLA
All the while owning slaves and stealing it from other folks? 

CLAUDETTE
You’re missing the point Ella. They had ideals, a dream, 
something they were working towards. They were longing to 
rise. Rise above the muck and heart weariness of all that 
would shackle them and make them less. They believed they 
could be who ever and what ever they set their minds to be. 
They worked hard--

ELLA
More like worked the black off colored folks! Them founding 
fathers and this so called history ya’ll love so much, ain’t 
nothing but a pack of fairy tales and lies told about some 
old dead white men wearing wigs. 

CLAUDETTE
Ok yes, sometimes they failed but, they got back up and kept 
fighting for the right side of thangs. They freed the slaves 
because they believed in equality and had a dream of making 
the world free. I have that dream too Ella. I don’t want to 
stay in the crowin’ or always on my knees. I want to make an 
impact, change the world for the better. Protect folk. Help 
them be they best too. And Ms. Nesbitt she’s showing us how 
to reach those dreams for ourselves! Like they did!

ELLA
Yes I know. I know. She makes you wanna be Harriet Tubman and 
Sojourner Truth wrapped all into one. Tell ole Pharaoh to let 
your people go! 

CLAUDETTE
You’re not funny. Not one bite. Ella Jane Winbrook.

ELLA
I, Ms. Claudette Colvin am gonna be a lawyer or hell 
president of the United States of America and make this 
country really great. 

CLAUDETTE
I don’t sound like that.

ELLA
Ms. Nesbitt told us today that we had to wade through the 
mire of injustice to soar to the heights of liberty. If we 
can muster the strength of Sojourner Truth, we could blast 
our way through the muck of Crowin’ and soar to a destiny 
just as high as those stars. I know I can call down the 
courage of Harriet Tubman and lead others to greatness. If I 
just hold these truths to be self evident --

CLAUDETTE
Stop it Ella! Right now.
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ELLA
Aw Claudette don’t cry. I was just joshing ya. Come on. Don’t 
cry. I’ll stop. Cross my heart stick a needle in my eye.

CLAUDETTE
She cares about us Ella. She do.

ELLA
I know that. Don’t mean I want to spend the next three weeks 
going over and over some old worthless documents until my 
brain rattles clear out my head. 

CLAUDETTE
The Declaration of Independence and Constitution ain’t 
worthless.

ELLA
We hold these truths to be self evident that all men were 
created equal. If that ain’t the biggest pile of hooey I ever 
done heard. 

CLAUDETTE
Just cause something don’t live up to the ideal ALL the time 
don’t make it worthless. If you dream wider and higher than 
what ya thank is possible sooner or later the world will have 
to catch up to ya.

ELLA
Or leave ya hanging like a fish on a hook. Look around 
Claudette, this here is Alabama 1955. You seriously need to 
stop Constitutional dreaming and figure out who you going to 
the social with.  

CLAUDETTE
That’s all you can thank about ain’t it? CJ and socials. 

QP Colvin, 60s Dark Skin Black male, 
walks toward the Colvin home. He is 
limping and holding a bloodly arm. 
Claudette sees him and runs to him.

CLAUDETTE
QP! QP! What happen to ya arm!

QP
Ain’t nothing.. I’m fine.

CLAUDETTE
Mama!

QP
Don’t go screeching up the place gurl. Just help me up the 
stairs is all.
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CLAUDETTE
Ella get the door! I got ya papa. I got ya.  Mama!

QP
Don’t fuss now. Just get the iodine and a bandage. 

MARY ANN
Coot you alright? Dear lord QP!

MARY ANN, 60s, a Tornado of a woman, 
Dark Skin Black

QP
Ain’t but a scratch Mary Ann. 

ELLA
Maybe we should go get Ms. Mary.

CLAUDETTE
Sho’ nuff. 

QP
I don’t need no nurse! I’sa fine! Just took a tumble is all.

MARY ANN
What happened?

QP
Gotta to learn to hustle faster is all.

MARY ANN
Hustle faster?

QP
Mary Ann please don’t spook the chi’ren now. It’s fine.  

MARY ANN
I got it from here. Ya’ll go on now.

CLAUDETTE
QP!

MARY ANN
I said go on chile. Let us grown folk handle it. Go on now!

Ella takes Claudette’s hand and leads 
the reluctant girl outside. Claudette 
hides by the front door and forces Ella 
down on the ground with her.

QP
Don’t make that face. I’s fine.
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MARY ANN
I’ll say, that gash ain’t came by itself. 

QP
Leave it ‘lone now. It’s spilt milk. Mary. Mary Ann. You know 
I hate it when you pout--

MARY ANN
In the 50 years we be married I ain’t never once pouted.

QP
You making a mountain outta a hill of beans. I was catchin’ 
the bus from Mrs. Grupers. Pays my fare and head on’round to 
the back. Dere was a woman with chile in fronts of me so I 
helps up to the stairs but, the damn driver close the dough’ 
on my arm. Dragged me half a block fo’ folks get him to stop. 
Den he yells at me for gettin’em off schedule like. 

CLAUDETTE
He could of killed him--

MARY ANN
Coot! Don’t be ear hustling on grown folk conversation. Now 
git on.

Claudette and Ella move further away 
from the house. Lights fade down on 
Mary Ann and QP talking and remain on 
Claudette and Ella. 

CLAUDETTE
Ooooh wee!

ELLA
It’s gone be okay Claudette. 

CLAUDETTE
It ain’t one bit okay. What if his arm fall off then what?

ELLA
Ya mama’s got it. Don’t worry so much.

CLAUDETTE
Hog wash. That man could’ve killed my daddy.

ELLA
But, he didn’t. 

CLAUDETTE
I wish I could get my hands on that there driver. Bam right 
in the kisser. Hurtin’ my daddy like that. 

ELLA
Don’t get so riled up. Ya mama will patch him sho’ nuff. 
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CLAUDETTE
Why are you so calm?

ELLA
I ain’t calm but, ain’t nothing to do now. 

CLAUDETTE
Sure nuff there is, Get mad..

ELLA
And then what? Punch out the driver? You a colored in 
Montgomery Alabama. Ain’t no use getting mad. ‘sides this is 
just that good ole equality you love so much at work. Land of 
the free home of the brave like. Relax. He’ll be fine Claude. 
Let’s just let the grown folk handle it. 

Ella retrieves their books from the 
stairs. She hands one set to Claudette 
and they sit on the ground. Claudette 
continues to look at the house. We hear 
crickets as the day fades into night. 
Mary Ann comes out on the porch.

MARY ANN
Ella Jane, yo mama’s looking for you. Coot chile your head 
look like a train wreck. Head in there and heat up the comb.

CLAUDETTE
But, mama!

MARY ANN
Don’t but mama me! Get in here fo I tan yo hide.

CLAUDETTE
Night Ella.

ELLA
See ya later Claudette.

Ella leaves. Light come up in the house 
as Claudette and Mary Ann enter.

MARY ANN
Don’t be dragging yo feet in there gurl. 

CLAUDETTE
Ain’t no grease left.

MARY ANN
I just bought some last week...what you do eat it? Check up 
under the sink in the kitchen.

CLAUDETTE
Mama, can’t we just leave it be? 
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MARY ANN
And let you walk out here looking like a pickinnany? No ma’m

CLAUDETTE
My hair is just as nice as anybody eles’s

MARY ANN
If that somebody look like dey been hit with a bale o’cotton!
It’s true. You look homely as’tis. You much too dark toned to 
look homely. The least you can do is keep ya hair fixed and 
dress nice. Maybe somebody will look at ya twice some day.

CLAUDETTE
Ms. Nesbitt say we shouldn’t be burning our scalps out no how 
trying to mimic these white ladies. That we colored women is 
beautiful just the way we are the way God intended...

MARY ANN
Don’t make me slap da taste out yo mouth. Tired of you walkin 
round here spouting about Ms. Nesbitt. I said brang the comb!

CLAUDETTE
(mumbles)

MARY ANN
What was that girl?

CLAUDETTE
Nothing.

MARY ANN
What you say?

CLAUDETTE
It’s bring. Bring the comb.

MARY ANN
Is you the mama now?

CLAUDETTE
No--

MARY ANN
I’m 68 years old and don’t need no gramma lesson from you.

CLAUDETTE
Sorry mama. But women in Africa don’t press they hair.

Claudette comes into the living room 
with a can of grease and regular comb.

MARY ANN
Well they do here in Montgomery! What’s gotten in to you 
chile? 
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That woman tell you the moon was purple you’d believe her? 
She walking around with that good hair telling other folks to 
be proud of deyself. All these class folks love to tell the 
masses what we should and shouldn’t do. Sit down! Did you put 
that comb on the fire?

CLAUDETTE
Yes Ma’m.

MARY ANN
Claudette turn round here. I need ya to listen good. I know 
you s’oppse to look up to ya teachers, and they knowed stuff 
I don’t know, but, you can’t walk on water and change the 
world cause she say so. If you want to get a good job, find a 
nice boy, and go to college you got to look right, talk 
right, act right. We’s plain folk. We ain’t got no pot of 
money and we ain’t high yellow. We’s just good ole’ fashion 
blue black. Nappy heads and all. SO ya gone haveta work 
harder, be smarter, and be tougher then other folk. Ya hear 
me? Ms. Nesbitt’s spouting stuff ain’t got nothing to do with 
you. We sending ya school for learning not this ole tom 
foolery on hair. Ya hear me gurl? Lord, you done got my blood 
pressure up. I ain’t got the strength to be wrestling with 
this birds nest tonight. I do it fo’I go to work. 

CLAUDETTE
That’s at 4 in the morning.

MARY ANN
I’d tell you to do it yo’self but, you burned the back of ya 
neck clean off last time. So don’t give me no lip and head on 
to bed. Lord, I’m too old for all this here. Where ya school 
work? You waddn’t letting that old empty head girl copy ya 
answers again was ya?

CLAUDETTE
She ain’t empty headed.

MARY ANN
That chile’s a tick on a dog. 

CLAUDETTE
She’s my friend.

MARY ANN
You keep an eye on her! She a little too fast in the britches 

CLAUDETTE
MAMA!

MARY ANN
Don’t mama me, I heard ya’ll out dere talking bout some boy. 
What ya’ll know? Fresh off da tit talkin’ bout love. Simple 
headed girl.

MARY ANN (cont'd)
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CLAUDETTE
CJ is one of the smartest boys at Booker T. His daddy is a 
teacher at the college like her aunt. 

MARY ANN
Well maybe some of his brain will rub off on her. 

CLAUDETTE
That ain’t right mama.

MARY ANN
Excuse me little girl.

CLAUDETTE
It ain’t right. You always telling me right is right and all 
else be damned. You gotta stand up to even Jesus himself if 
you see something happening you thank is wrong --

Mary Ann slaps Claudette clear across 
her face.

MARY ANN
I’m the only mama round here. You hear me? You getting too 
fresh. In this here house I will call a spade a spade and I 
don’t give a good damn what you thank. You hear me?

CLAUDETTE
Yes Ma’m. 

MARY ANN
Now it seem you got five more questions on this here 
assignment sheet. So pick up yo face and do this here. 

CLAUDETTE
Yes Ma’m. 

MARY ANN
And don’t forget to say yo prayers.

Mary Ann disappears down the middle 
hallway. Claudette heads into her room. 
She kneels down in prayer.

CLAUDETTE
Father God, thank ya for blessing me with another day. Thank 
ya for mama and QP. I pray lord that you heal up my daddy 
quick like, and that you will punish that man who hurt him 
like that. He ain’t had no business lord doing my daddy that 
way. Brang us peace down here lord, brang us joy and healing. 

Mama say we shouldn’t have selfish prayers but, lord I want 
to be a lawyer lord. I want to stand up like our fore 
fathers, and tell them in a court of law that we deserve to 
be treated better then this. 
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When I’m all growed up I want to stand up for folk like my 
daddy. Help’em. Protect’em. Or even if I just help one person 
that’d be okay too. Just as long as I can do some good and 
keep folk from hurtin’ like. Ms. Nesbitt say each one of us 
is like a stone in a bucket. One or two might not make it 
spill over but, if we all throw our stones in it will over 
flow. So I guess lord, I’d like for my stone, my way in the 
bucket, to be as a lawyer. 

And God. Umm. Can you please tell Delphine that I miss her? 
It get so lonely round here without her laughing and sanging. 
She use to bug me something awful before she got sick. Some 
time lord I wish that I caught Polio too, so I could die and 
come to heaven with her. But, I knows you must have a reason 
you want me to still be here. But, God I never did get to 
tell her she was a good sister. Maybe ya can tell her that 
too. Tell her I love her and miss her. Well good night then 
God. Amen. 

Lights fade down. A school bell rings 
off in the distance. Lights fade up on 
the front of the stage as Claudette 
stands at a bus stop with her school 
books in hand. 

RAYMOND, fair skinned Black man, a 
handsome and striking man of 
indeterminate age rushes on stage in a 
hurry. He bumps into Claudette knocking 
her things to the ground. He hurriedly 
helps her to her feet and begins 
picking up her stuff. 

RAYMOND
I mighty sorry about that ma’m. I’m rushing around like a 
chicken with my head cut off. Here ya go ma’m.

CLAUDETTE
Ouch. 

RAYMOND
I shock ya?

CLAUDETTE
A bit.

RAYMOND
A little static cling is all. My momma use to call me 
lightening rod. You okay there?

CLAUDETTE
Yes’m. Just fine now.

CLAUDETTE (cont'd)
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RAYMOND
Say you wouldn’t know where Henman’s body shop is, would ya?

CLAUDETTE
You must be new in town. 

RAYMOND
Naw born here but, just getting back into town. I’m on my way 
for a job interview and I’m plum lost. All these new 
buildings making me dizzy.

CLAUDETTE
It’s just around the corner there. Keep straight on this 
street fo’ two blocks and a left on Adams and ya right there.

And he rushes off the stage. Claudette 
watches as he goes.

CLAUDETTE
Lightening.

Ella comes in books in hand.

ELLA
I thought we was having lunch today. Hello? Claudette? 

CLAUDETTE
Sorry. Ms. Nesbitt wanted to work on my college essays again. 

ELLA
Then you ain’t heard about Charlene Daniels? She’s out! 

CLAUDETTE
Out?

ELLA
Old Smiley gave her the boot from Booker T. today. Found out 
she was in the mothering way. I guess her and old David were 
doing more then studying late.

CLAUDETTE
There’s only one week left to school...

ELLA
Oh Mr. Smiley could give two shakes of a dogs tail..

CLAUDETTE
But she’s Valedictorian! How could he just kick her out.

ELLA
That don’t seem to matter none to old Mr. Smiley. He pulled 
her out of civics class soon as he found out. That man don’t 
play. You having a baby and you’re out. 
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CLAUDETTE
But, what about her scholarship to the college?

ELLA
Guess she can kiss that goodbye too or maybe she’ll just do 
like Eloise did last year, get a shot gun wedding. Atleast 
she’d graduate. Her scholarship is probably gone though...

CLAUDETTE
That’s terrible. 

ELLA
That’s Booker T. for ya. Here come the bus.

A yellow and green bisected bus rolls 
onto the stage. It need not be 
realistic and probably best if it’s 
not. Ella and Claudette walk to the 
BACK. They settle into a row underneath 
a sign that read “Colored”. 

ELLA
You gotta see the dress mama’s sewing me for the social. It’s 
to the moon Claude. What are you wearing?

CLAUDETTE
Nobody’s asked me to the social yet. 

ELLA
Well you got four whole weeks, there’s still time. 

CLAUDETTE
That’s easy for you to say you’re going with CJ!

ELLA
Well maybe one of his friends’ll come. Make it a foursome.

CLAUDETTE
I don’t want no pity date!

ELLA
It don’t have to be no pity date. Ernest Tillman’s real sweet 
on you. He’s on the football team and everything.

CLAUDETTE
Mr. I eat glue--

ELLA
We was in fourth grade Claudette.

CLAUDETTE
But, I think that glue slowed his brain. He come talking to 
me yesterday trying to get me to go necking with him. 
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Boy ain’t said but two words to me all year but, thank cause 
he tell me I’m pretty I’m just gonna swoon at his feet. I 
told that boy if he didn’t clear out my face I was gonna 
smack him into next Tuesday. 

ELLA
You didn’t.

CLAUDETTE
I did. He’s a plum fool. Don’t know why he think I’d even 
consider it.

ELLA
Well, I kinda suggested that maybe he should. Ask you to the 
dance that is. But, that was before I knew he’d been dropped 
on his head at birth. I’m sorry.

CLAUDETTE
I don’t need you arranging dates to the social.

ELLA
I just... well I thought maybe you two would have fun.

CLAUDETTE
Well you thought wrong. I mean thanks for the thought but 
it’s fine. I don’t need to go.

ELLA
Oh come on. Don’t be that way. Earnest is stupid but, I’m 
sure somebody else is bound to ask ya to go.

CLAUDETTE
Yeah. Right. Forget it. People like you never have to worry 
about dates for socials or getting a beau.

ELLA
What is that suppose to mean?

CLAUDETTE
Nothing--

ELLA
Oh don’t nothing me Claudette Colvin.

CLAUDETTE
The boys at Booker T. don’t even look twice at girls like me. 
They want the light bright and red bone girls.

ELLA
I ain’t light bright. I look just the same as you.

CLAUDETTE
I hate to break it to ya Ella but, I’m a dark cup of Joe, and 
you. You more like pecan praline. We ain’t the same. 

CLAUDETTE (cont'd)
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DRIVER
I need them seats!

ELLA
Miss Colvin! I ain’t ever knowed you to be color struck.

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t color struck. Just stating the obvious.

DRIVER
Did ya hear me gals! I said I need them seats!

ELLA
I thank he talking to us. 

DRIVER
Don’t make me come back there ya black cows. Gimme them 
seats.

ELLA
Come on...

CLAUDETTE
Ain’t no seats back there. Sides we paid our fare.

ELLA
Let’s just go.

CLAUDETTE
Ms. Nesbitt say if ain’t no’otha seats we ain’t gotta get up.  

The driver gets up and walks back to 
where the girls are sitting. Ella gets 
up and moves.

DRIVER
Is ya hard of hearing or just plain stupid?!

CLAUDETTE
No sir. neither applies. I just know my rights is all. I paid 
my fare and I have the right to keep this here seat.

DRIVER
The law say ya gotta move when I tell you to, so move it ya 
little wench.

CLAUDETTE
The law also say that if ain’t no colored seats in the back 
of the bus then I don’t have to get up! Do you see any free 
seats back there, sir?

DRIVER
Well no but, I don’t give a good damn. 
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CLAUDETTE
Well I do sir. I know my rights. I done paid my fare. Ain’t 
no reason I should have to stand up. It’s my constitutional 
right to this here seat.

DRIVER
What you say gurl?!!

CLAUDETTE
I said it’s my constitutional right --

WHAM! the bus driver slaps Claudette 
clear across the face. 

ELLA
Claudette!

DRIVER
Shut up gurl for I clock you one too. Now I said get up! Get 
up ya little wench or I’ll get the law on ya so fast your 
heads gonna spin off! Well have it you way then. 

Claudette stays seated. The driver 
rushes back to the front of the bus.

ELLA
Claudette get up. He’s calling the law. Don’t cry. Just move!

DRIVER
Why you still sitting there girl!!! You got to get up. When I 
pull into Bibb and Commerce if you ain’t got your black ass 
outta that seat I’ll make sure they drag you out of it! You 
hear me gurl!!! Well have it your way!

ELLA
Let’s go Claudette...

CLAUDETTE
No. I got the constitutional right to this seat--

ELLA
Now ain’t the time for one of your speeches...

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t moving!

Two officers enter.

OFFICER 1
Who is it!!!

DRIVER
That’s the Black thing there...I’ve had trouble out of her 
before!
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OFFICER 1
Ain’t you gonna get up?

CLAUDETTE
No, Sir. I got the right to sit here...

OFFICER 2
Get on up gal. Gal I said GET UP! 

OFFICER 1
You’re under arrest.

CLAUDETTE
Don’t touch me like that!

Claudette slaps officer #1. He stops 
for a moment. Then both officers yank 
her out of her seat. Black Out.

In the darkness we hear both on stage 
and recorded voices whispering. Saying 
things like the following. The lights 
come up on a group of gossipers.

VOICES
Who?/ What happened?/ Claudette who?/ She did what?!/

GOSSIP 1
Have You ever heard of Claudette Colvin? Well do you know 
anyone that knows her?

GOSSIP 2
Where does she go to school? What does she look like?

GOSSIP 3
I was there! I seen it all! 

ALL GOSSIPERS
Really!

GOSSIP 3
This white lady sat on Claudettes lap and Claudette pushes 
her off her see! Then the white lady turned around and 
slapped Claudette clean in the face. WHAM! And then all us 
school kids started fighting with the white school kids and 
they dragged us all down to jail.

GOSSIP 4
That’s a lie! I was there! The driver was screeching about 
her needing to move and then Boom! She knocked the bus driver 
clean out! Cursed him every-which-way-but-Tuesday for trying 
to take her seat?
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GOSSIP 1 
For True?

GOSSIP 3
She’s one crazy girl... screaming and throwing punches. 

GOSSIP 4
I heard she must be at least 6 feet tall. 

Lights fade to evening. Claudette and 
Mary Ann walk across to the house. 
Claudette looks like a zombie. They get 
to the front door of their home. Inside 
QP sits with his shotgun in his good 
hand. His other arm is in a sling. He 
jumps up when he hears footsteps.

QP
Mary Ann?

MARY ANN
Yeah QP

QP opens the door and lets them in 
shotgun on high alert. He quickly bolts 
the door and looks out the window. When 
he’s sure the coast is clear he puts 
the gun down and hugs the life out of 
Claudette. 

QP
Coot! You ‘rlight now? Them clear folks didn’t ‘buse none? 

CLAUDETTE
No papa. 

MARY ANN
Go’on and lie down baby. I be in there in a minute. 

Mary Ann shoos Claudette into her room. 
Claudette just stands in front of the 
bed without moving.

MARY ANN
Folks comin’ here?

QP
Dunno. But, the whole Hill been by here to see about coot. 
Word spread like fire. But, they not bout to drag her out of 
here like they did that Davidson boy. No, ma’m. They’d have 
to string me up fo’ I let that happen.

MARY ANN
Lord, you thank they goin’ to try to do sumthing ‘night?
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He cocks his shotgun.

QP
I dunno. But, ya’ll goin’ in the back now. Ain’t nobody goin’ 
sneak up here ‘night that’s damn sho. Folks got the vine 
going and we get a call long fo’ they get here. 

MARY ANN
Lord, we too old for all this here--

QP
Go on now. It’ll be ok. Go check on coot.

Mary Ann goes into Claudette’s room. We 
see her helping the shocked child out 
of her dress. She lies Claudette down 
and comes back into the living room.

MARY ANN
Oh sweet lord.

QP
She alright?

MARY ANN
She got bruises QP! All on her arms, leg and back...and her 
dress is-- Lord it’s filthy! Like maybe they dragged her or--

QP
You thank they --

MARY ANN
I don’ts know. She ain’t said a word since I came to get her. 
Oh Jesus. I should have protected her. I should have--

QP
Mary Ann don’t thank that way. 

MARY ANN
Oh my baby!

QP
Come on. Go on and lie down. She home now. I’ll keep watch. 

Mary Ann goes down the hall. QP sits in 
his chair with shotgun in hand as the 
as the night wears on. Crickets are the 
only sounds we can hear as he clutches 
his shot gun. 

Claudette walks through the jack & jill 
door from her room into the Kitchen.
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QP
Who’s there!!

CLAUDETTE
Brought you a cup of Joe. Couldn’t sleep. Thought you might 
need this-- 

QP
Thank ya chile.  But, I don’t want you up here-- Coot?

CLAUDETTE
Yeah papa?

QP
I’m mighty proud ya girl... Now git on back to bed ya hear? 

Ring! Ring! The phone rings and every 
body stops in their tracks. Mary Ann 
runs to the door of the living room. 

QP
Get back now. Mary Ann grab the pistol in the closet! 

Mary Ann grabs Claudette toward the 
back of the house. QP picks up the 
phone. He moves towards the window. He 
crouches down and peeks through the 
black sheet covering the curtains.

QP
‘ello? Black car? I sees it. Yeah got my gauge too and coupla 
boxes. No don’t look like no police car to me either--

He hangs up the phone and shouts out 
the window.

QP
If you value ya life you betta turn round now and leave my 
little girl lone.

CLAUDETTE
QP!

MARY ANN
Hush chile!

QP
Ya hear me?! Turn on round..

A man enters with his hands high.

FRED
Wait, it’s Gray sir, Attorney at Law, Fred Gray. Don’t shoot.
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CLAUDETTE
Don’t shoot. 

QP
Stop!

CLAUDETTE
He’s the man from school. Don’t shoot’um papa!

QP
I said stop! Step into the light. Lemme look at ya face then. 

Fred steps into the light. QP puts down 
the shot gun and opens the door a hair. 
He shoos Fred inside quickly, slams and 
bolts the door behind him. 

QP
Have a seat mister.

QP gives the window a final glance and 
then picks up the phone.

QP
No waddn’t them, just some colored lawyer. I dunno. Bestta 
‘tinue keep a look out. Thank ya kindly. I’m sorry about that 
mister, thangs around here been cutting the teeth thick--

FRED
Sorry about coming so late but, wanted to make sure ya’ll was 
okay and to offer up my services. I’m Fred..

QP
QP. Mary Ann, Coot, ya’ll can come on out now.

FRED
Evening Ma’m, I’m Fred Gray, Attorney at Law. 

MARY ANN
Evening--

FRED
Claudette I’m--

CLAUDETTE
I remember you. You came into Ms. Nesbitt’s class early in 
the year about getting folks involved in voting rights. 

FRED
You were the girl who did a report on disenfranchised voters.

CLAUDETTE
Yes suh I did. Meeting you that day got my mind set on 
becoming a lawyer.
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MARY ANN
I always told her she can out talk any forty lawyers --

FRED
A Lawyer? Well that sounds mighty good. Yes, ma’m she could. 
Sorry about coming so late but, I was traveling all day and 
just heard what happened. Didn’t want to let my head rest 
before I came to see if I can offer any assistance.  

MARY ANN
You want some coffee? Claudette get the man some coffee.

FRED
No Ma’m that’s alright. But, I would very much like to hear 
what happened to you today miss Claudette. 

MARY ANN
Open ya mouth now chile.

CLAUDETTE
I was coming back from school with Ella on the bus, paid my 
fare and sat down where I’m suppose to. We gets down town and 
the driver want to make us move but, we been studying the 
constitution and city laws in school sir, and I knows I ain’t 
have to give up my seat unless’n there empties for colored. 
Most folk don’t know that but, I wrote a paper two weeks ago 
on it in Ms. Nesbitt’s class. So I told the driver I know my 
rights but, he called the police and hauled me off to jail. 

MARY ANN
Show’m ya bruises honey. Look at what they did to her sir. 
And her dress look like they dragged her through the mud.  

FRED
What you did was mighty brave young lady. Which is why I’m 
here. For a long time folks around here have been trying to 
find ways to break down all these crow laws. But, we ain’t 
been able to find somebody willing to stand up and fight them 
in court. Claudette, if ya willing I’d like to be your 
lawyer.

MARY ANN
We’re mighty thankful but don’t know how we afford to pay ya.

FRED
There are folks, high up class folks, that have put aside 
money for these sort of circumstances. Especially a case like 
this here. Cause you see Mr. And Mrs Colvin what Claudette 
did today it’s tore the veil of the temple in two it has. 

QP
What’s that now? 
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FRED
I’m getting ahead of myself. I believe this case is just what 
we have been waiting for, a perfect example of how unjust the 
laws are’round here. I want to fight these here laws and put 
ole Jim Crow in his grave.

CLAUDETTE
Like in Kansas?

FRED
Yes siree, just like they did last year in Kansas. Ms. 
Nesbitt’s teaching ya’ll well. Kansas gave us a crack in the 
armor. Now we trying to bust the door for good. And it seems 
the courts are mighty sympathetic to the plight of children. 

QP
I don’t mean no disrespect but, I don’t know Kansas from the 
Moon so‘iffin you don’t mind, a lil straight English be nice.

FRED
Folks in Montgomery have been brewin’ sir trying to find ways 
to end the humiliation we colored people endure on these 
buses. We are 70% of their ridership and yet they treat as if 
we was less then dirt sir. And this little lady here with 
what she did today, not giving up her seat was a challenge to 
these laws, well that sir, that might have given us a great 
case to battle these laws in Court, just like they did with 
them schools in Kansas. Is that straight enough?

QP
This flowery talk sound sweet but, every flower bed need 
toilin’ and some manure, again what y’all asking coot to do.

FRED
We want her to let us take on her case. There are some folks 
like I said, Mr. Nixon, Ms. Robinson and all, who have been 
trying for years to get the mayor’s office to do something 
about these bus laws. And we thank, that this will help with 
those negotiations. An innocent child being dragged off the 
bus is a powerful image sir.

MARY ANN
You just want to use her name then?

FRED
No, we want her to go to court too. What happened to 
Claudette today has happened hundreds of times in past but, 
folks just walk away without a fight. Without questioning 
these here laws. So don’t nothing ever change. But, if we 
learned anything last year from Kansas it’s that it’s the 
laws that need attacking. If we stand in the court of law to 
demand our rights, the courts will answer! That is if, you 
all are willing to stand up and do so. Claudette has already 
done 90% of what she needs to do on that bus today. 
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She knew her rights and stood up for them. The last 10% is 
just saying it again in court. 

CLAUDETTE
Will they give me the death penalty?

FRED
Death Penalty? Heavens no. This ain’t that kinda case. The 
worst that can happen is you’ll have to pay the fine in the 
end for breaking the segregation law. 

QP
So why can’t she just pay the fine now.

FRED
You could. That’s in ya rights. But, Mr. And Mrs. Colvin. 
This will just continue to happen to other folks. It will 
continue to happen until some brave soul decides enough is 
enough. And I’m asking ya’ll, I’m asking Claudette if she 
willing to be that brave soul.

MARY ANN
QP?

QP
I dunnos about this here. Sound like a fight worth doing but, 
she ain’t but fifteen Mary. 

MARY ANN
QP’s right. She’s bruised and filthy as it is...

FRED
Exactly, they ain’t cared about how old she was one bit. What 
they gonna do to you Mrs. Colvin, or to me when I ain’t but 
23 or to you Mr. Colvin? Somebody need to stand up and be 
counted.

MARY ANN
She ain’t but, a baby. Our baby! I don’t wanna see her hurt.

FRED
We can protect her. 

QP
We’s her family, we do the protectin’ fine enough.

FRED
Iffin’ that’s how ya’ll feel. I will help ya’ll pay the fine 
and anything else needs to happen. I thank ya kindly for 
hearing me out. Claudette, what you done was mighty brave 
little lady, mighty brave indeed.

Fred goes to leave but, Claudette stops 
him with her words.

FRED (cont'd)
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CLAUDETTE
Ms. Nesbitt say we gotta knows our rights. We gotta take um 
to heart and be brave. And I tried that today. I did. But, 
when that driver he slap me, I stopped thanking about Ms. 
Nesbitt or being brave. The only voice I heard was yours 
mama, telling me right is right and all else be damned. And I 
saw yo face QP and how some ole driver drug you through the 
streets’n nearly tore off ya arm. I wanted to be mad for ya 
QP. I was fixinta hit that driver clean in the face for what 
they done to ya. But, seein’ the sweat and fear on that white 
man’s face when I refused to get up. POW. That driver’s look 
pierced into my soul. Suddenly it felt like I had Sojourner 
on one side and Harriet on the other holding me down and 
screaming no mo. Not today, no sir. My heart beat nearly out 
my chest I was so afraid but, my legs were like a lawn mower 
left out all winter, rusted to that seat like and I just was 
too mad to move. It wuddn’t bravery sir. But, like mama say 
Right is right and all else be damned.

QP and Mary Ann share a look.

QP
And all else be damned. 

MARY ANN
What we gotta do Mr. Gray?

FRED
Ms. Robinson already got a delegation of class folks ready to 
meet with the mayor and the bus company. I will file papers 
with the city in the morning saying we’s going to court on 
the matter. You’re making history little lady, history! Mr. 
And Mrs. Colvin I will need ya’ll to come along to that 
meeting as well. It’s set for Monday.

MARY ANN
I’ll sees about getting off work. Iffin’I have a job that is.

FRED
And Claudette

CLAUDETTE
Yes, sir.

FRED
Folks’ll be watching your every move from now on. Listenin’ 
to what you say. The fate of our race is on the line here. 
For this here to work you gotta be on your p’s and q’s. 

CLAUDETTE
I can do that.
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FRED
And Mr. Colvin. I know you want to protect your family and I 
got no gripes with that. But, there might be newspaper folks 
and the like coming round. It won’t help none if you’re 
pointing a shotgun in they direction. Everything and everyone 
has to be on the up and up if you get my meaning.

QP
I understand what cha’ saying sir. But, I ain’t shootin’ 
nobody lessin’ they deserve it. And if they dot this here 
door to hurt my coot, that just be what’s going to happen.

FRED
Understood. 

Lights fade on the house. The sound of 
high school children is heard as the 
lights come up on Claudette walking 
books in hand. Before she can get far 
ELLA races over and nearly knocks her 
down hugging her. 

ELLA
Oh lord, Claude you’re alive. You’re scared me to death you 
hear me! Don’t ever do anything like that ever again! Nearly 
gave me a heart attack. What were you thinking? Sassying that 
driver and them cops, did you hit your head?! Oh Claude. I am 
just so happy you’re okay. There were hundreds of people 
coming by to ask what happened cause momma said I was with 
you. But, it was all just a blur!

CLAUDETTE
Ella! 

ELLA
What?

CLAUDETTE
I can’t breathe.

ELLA
Oh, I’m sorry. I am just happy you’re back in one piece. What 
happened? Did they do something to ya? Beat ya? Slap ya 
around? I heard they threw you into Atmore!

CLAUDETTE
I’m fine. Really. Just want to go to class.

ELLA
No! Don’t go that way...

CLAUDETTE
Why?
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ELLA
Everybody at Booker T is waiting for you to come in that way. 
Let’s go round back.

CLAUDETTE
What you mean everybody.

ELLA
I mean-- girl don’t you know all of Montgomery knows who you 
are right now? Before you even got to the police station 
folks was running home telling it as high as heaven. 

CLAUDETTE
No way.

ELLA
YES! I musta told it a million times myself. I even got 
called to my aunts fancy women’s group to talk about you.

CLAUDETTE
Who?

ELLA
You know the ones Ms Nesbitt brought in. Those lady teachers 
from the college. Women’s political something or other. My 
aunt’s part of they group. Claudette!! Folks talking big 
thangs over what you done.

CLAUDETTE
You lie like a rug.

ELLA
I saw folks walking this morning, and heard talk about doing 
it tomorrow. Claudette you famous!

CLAUDETTE
Famous? 

ELLA
Famous I say! My tongue was plum raw from all the telling of 
it last night. I’m surprised I can even speak. I’m suppose to 
go back to the Women’s meeting tonight. Well I’m suppose to 
help my aunt with supper but, same thing. And Claudette that 
entire meeting is about YOU! What to do about what you done! 
Ya hear me girl?! The classes got you on they lips.

School bell rings.

CLAUDETTE
Well let me know what they say.

ELLA
Keep you head up famous lady.
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CLAUDETTE
Hush up now. See ya after class.

Lights shift and Claudette races across 
the stage right into Raymond.

CLAUDETTE
Sweet Jesus. I’m sorry mister. Oh, hi. Again.

RAYMOND
We gotta stop meeting like this..

CLAUDETTE
Yeah sir.

RAYMOND
Oh don’t call me sir. I ain’t dead yet. Call me Raymond, or 
Ray for short.

CLAUDETTE
Claude, I mean Claudette. Nice to officially meet ya.

RAYMOND
Thank ya kindly for helping me out the other day. I got that 
job. It ain’t the best but, it’ll do for now. Where you high 
tailing it off to?

CLAUDETTE
Home.

RAYMOND
To a lucky husband? Boyfriend? Sorry, I’m making ya blush.

CLAUDETTE
Naw. I ain’t married or nothing like that.

RAYMOND
A pretty girl like you? Well, iffin’ that’s the case would 
you mind if a young man asks you for a soda float? As a thank 
ya of course, for helping me get my job and all. I won’t bite 
ya, I promise. Not unless ya want me to that is.

CLAUDETTE
Well that sound mighty nice but, I gotta get on home.

RAYMOND
Maybe another time then.

CLAUDETTE
Yeah, another time.

Light shift. Claudette hurries to the 
front porch of her house and bursts in.
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CLAUDETTE
Mama? Papa? 

QP rushes in to the living room half 
asleep with shotgun ready! He aims it 
right in her direction.

CLAUDETTE
Jesus! 

QP
Where they at?!/I’ll fill’em 
with holes/

CLAUDETTE
Papa/ nobody’s after me. It’s 
fine.

QP
Then why you screeching up the place like ya dying. GURL this 
ain’t the time for all that hooping and hollering.

CLAUDETTE
I’m sorry papa. I just had to tell it. Yesterday was the 
worst but, today was lord, today was to the moon. 

QP
Talk straight English girl.

CLAUDETTE
I got ambushed.

QP
WHAT?!

CLAUDETTE
Folks followed me from first to last pointing saying “there 
goes the girl that got arrested”. I dunno how many were 
asking about my story and all. Some folk thought I did good, 
like Ms. Nesbitt, she kept telling me how brave I was. Some 
folks was whispering nasty thangs thinking I couldn’t 
hear’em, like if she don’t like the way thangs work down here 
in dixie maybe she should go up north or how I done made it 
worse for everybody. But, I paid them no mind. Papa! I saw a 
bunch of people walking. Walking! For me! One lady had a sign 
saying “ before I be a slave I’ll be buried in my grave. No 
bus for me”. I’m changing the world papa!

QP
Well Montgomery folk always do love they-self a good gossip. 

CLAUDETTE
Papa, please

QP
True talk that is. They hail ya and then they nail ya. They 
did it to the good lord bout the same we can ‘spect too. 
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CLAUDETTE
But, I did good.

QP
Who gives two horse pucks about good? Wasn’t nobody as good 
as our savior and well, you know how that go. You just focus 
your mind on clearing your name on this thang and not on folk 
talking. Cause talk will change with the wind it will.

CLAUDETTE
But--

QP
No but-or-and. Where ya school work?

CLAUDETTE
Here.

QP
Then nose to the stone. Call me if ya need me. Gonna get some 
mo’ shut eye fo’ dinner. Best get started fo’yo mama get 
home. 

MARY ANN
Too late already here.

Mary Ann enters carrying a few grocery 
bags. Claudette runs to help her.

QP
How was the meeting--

MARY ANN
Good. We can talk ‘bout when I get through with dinner..

QP
No need. I put chicken on. It should be bout through now.

CLAUDETTE
QP! You cooked?

QP
Don’t get yo’self hurt little gurl. Mrs Mary brought over 
some Yams and Collards. 

MARY ANN
Did she brang any salve for that arm?

QP
She did.

MARY ANN
Good. I’ll thank her when I brang her a plate later then. 
Coot, set the table. 
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Claudette goes into the kitchen and 
returns with plates and silverware. QP 
and Mary Ann bring out food as they 
talk.

QP
So?

MARY ANN
Well now there were loads of people there. The commissioner, 
Man from the bus company and his lawyers, oh and the new 
preacher King.

QP
He ain’t but a baby ain’t he?

MARY ANN
Word say he 26 or so. Mr. Nixon and Mr. Gray were also there 
of course. And some nice ladies by the name of Mrs. Robinson 
and Mrs. Parks were there too.

CLAUDETTE
What they say?

QP
Pass the butter --

MARY ANN
It was real pleasant like. The commissioner and bus man both 
seem mighty concerned bout how they treated coot. I told them 
about the bruises and how dirty you were when you came in 
here. They were mighty concerned. Said they was gonna look 
into your treatment by those policemen. It seem very pleasant 
like.

CLAUDETTE
Can I have some Yams mama!

MARY ANN
The bus man even agreed that accordin’ to the driver 
Claudette was sitting in the right colored section and all 
like she suppose to, and that wuddint no other seats behind 
her...and the commissioner say that the rules for seating was 
confusing and such and that city attorney would make it clear 
in writing like. Say he was gonna give it to the prosecutor 
on your case.

CLAUDETTE
So that mean we ain’t got to go to court tomorrow?
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MARY ANN
It don’t work that way baby. We still going. But, Mr. Gray 
say it’s just a formality now since everybody has already 
agreed that you was in the right and that you ain’t broke no 
law. He stopping by after dinner to take you to some meeting 
Coot. 

CLAUDETTE
He say he want me to meet some lady that maybe help me.

QP
Well finish eating--

MARY ANN
You do yo school work?

CLAUDETTE
Not yet.

MARY ANN
Then take ya dinner in ya room and get it done fo’ he get 
here.

Claudette leaves. QP holds up a brick.

QP
I don’t want to scare ya none but, I found this here on the 
lawn this morning. It was wrapped around a brick on the side 
of the house.

MARY ANN
Dear lord what it say?

QP
Ain’t suitable fo repeaten but, seems like I got more 
shotgunnin’ in my future. I don’t care what that lawyer say.

MARY ANN
She too young to be dealin’ with all this here--

QP
We just gotta get through this here thang tomorrow and 
hopefully the rest will die on down.

MARY ANN
Pass me the collards QP. 

QP
Baby-- we’ll be alright--

MARY ANN
Don’t mean can’t worry bout my family.
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QP
Longs I got breath Mary Ann, Longs I got breath --

Light shift. 

Fred enters downstage and Claudette 
walk across the stage to meet him.

CLAUDETTE
Do I look ok.

FRED
You look fine. She won’t bite you. Listen, this group will be 
good for you no matter what happens with your case. It will 
bring ya into contact with like minded young folk, and you 
get to know some of the folks campaigning on ya behalf. 

CLAUDETTE
Right. Get them on my side so they want to stand behind me 
not have to.

FRED
Yes. Listen, you can get the heart of the masses I’m sure of 
that. We just got to get the classes and their power fully 
there too. 

CLAUDETTE
Mama always said money and power ain’t every thang but, it 
sure beats a kick in the jaw.

FRED
Well your mom is very wise. You ready?

CLAUDETTE
Yes sir.

Enter ROSA, early 40s, small fair 
skinned black woman.

ROSA
Mister Gray? Who’s that you have with you? 

FRED
Claudette I want you to meet Mrs. Parks.

ROSA
You’re Claudette Colvin? Oh my lordy, I was looking for some 
big old burly overgrown teenager who sassed white people 
out...but, oh no, you ain’t but an itty bitty thang. Turn 
round let me see ya straight. Lord, Fred. They pulled a 
little ole girl off the bus.
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CLAUDETTE
Yes ma’m. But, they pulled me off because well I refused to 
walk off.

ROSA
Well now that’s bravery that is. A little ole thing like you. 
Bless your heart child. Now, I’ve spoken with Ms. Nesbitt and 
some other teachers down at Booker T. It appears you’re a 
excellent student.

CLAUDETTE
Why yes ma’m I am. 

ROSA
I also heard you’ve got great penmanship.

CLAUDETTE
Yes ma’m. I believe I do.

ROSA
Well we need a secretary for this youth group. A little bird 
told me that you might be a good fit. You thank you can be up 
for a task like this? But, before you speak I must warn you 
that it’s a lot of work to do, let me tell ya. I’ve been the 
Secretary for the National Association for the Advancement of 
Colored People for over 10 years now, and it takes a special 
sort to do the job. Now this is just the N-A-A-C-P youth 
council but, we need, I need a hard worker. No time for lolly 
gagging. Serious folk only need apply. Now...Are you a hard 
worker?

CLAUDETTE
Yes I surely am. 

ROSA
Glad to hear it. We’re gonna get along just fine I believe. 
Head on in now. Be in, in just a moment.

Claudette leaves.

ROSA
She ain’t but a little ole baby Fred. You and E.D. really 
thank she’s got the gumption to go all the way with this here 
thing?

FRED
E.D. is on the fence on account of her age and the family 
situation. They not exactly what you call upward folk but,
we can all agree her case is exactly what we been waiting 
for.

ROSA
I asked about her, not the case.
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FRED
She’s tough enough to handle what the law throws at her...

ROSA
But can she handle life with the Klan and the likes?

FRED
Ain’t no issue with all that.

ROSA
I’m just the seamstress. You’re the lawyer. I’ll keep quiet. 

FRED
You’re a mite more than that Mrs. Parks and you knows it. 
Which is why we need to talk. You thank, maybe, I mean E.D. 
was hoping that you could maybe spruce her up some. She got 
spirit for days and all but she’s um ugh--

ROSA
Rough around the edges?

FRED
You seen her mama today. Ain’t much we can do about the 
family but, we can at least make her presentable. Did you see 
what the girl was wearing? We got to go to court’n da morning 

ROSA
A good spit polish is all she need. Don’t worry ya head about 
it. I’ll see to it.

FRED
It’s more than that. You heard the commissioner today saying 
she was in the right to keep her seat.

ROSA
Nearly fell off my chair when he say he gone put it in 
writing.

FRED
It should be ready before court tomorrow and that’s all we 
need to take this here law to federal court. Which mean that 
after tomorrow she’s gonna become the face of our cause Rosa. 
You and I both know that it ain’t gone be easy. She young and 
gonna need guidance. How to talk to folk, how to dress and, 
Mrs Parks you’ve got a character like none other. She could 
use a little of that rubbing off her way. We needs ya to take 
her under ya wing. No movement is ever all about the face out 
in the front, it’s nameless folks behind the scene, the 
supporting folk, that keep it all together.
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ROSA
Ya laying the bricks a little thick there Fred. Now, I got 
some spare fabric so I’ll see what I can do tonight about a 
dress but, I ain’t no miracle worker. If ya’ll thank she’s a 
lemon don’t be droppin’ her at my doorstep...

FRED
She’s not, she’s not that at all.

ROSA
I’ll do what I can.

Lights fade on Gray and Parks, go up on 
the court room side of the stage.

Claudette stands downstage of the court 
room looking at herself in a mirror. 

MARY ANN
Turn round now let me see it straight. That Mrs. Parks really 
can spin a needle and thread. Yes she can. Girl all that 
primping and you didn’t do nothing with your head. Come here 
please. I swear you’d be late for your own funeral! Chile you 
shaking like a leaf. 

CLAUDETTE
I’m just cold is all-- What if I don’t say the right thang--

MARY ANN
Don’t worry. Mr. Gray say that with the commissioners letter 
we can’t lose.

CLAUDETTE
But what if--

MARY ANN
Stand up straight girl and stop fidgeting with that dress. We 
ain’t got time to hear all that whining now. Mr. Gray is out 
there waitin’ on us. Just fix ya face and go on out there.

Claudette and Mary Ann walk toward Mr. 
Gray.

FRED
Morning Mrs. Colvin. Claudette. Ella, Linda, and the other 
children are out in the hall. Now, I need you just do what we 
talked about last night. Tell it straight and don’t deviate.

CLAUDETTE
I thought with the commissioners letter I won’t haveta 
testify.
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FRED
I’m still waitin’ on it to arrive. His office say they sent 
it down by messenger thirty minutes ago but, I ain’t seen it. 
So we’ll just be prepared to go with plan B. Mrs. Colvin,  
can I have you take your seat please?

She leaves.

FRED
You look pale? You okay?

CLAUDETTE
I-- will I -- oh.

FRED
It will be fine. 

CLAUDETTE
There are so many butterflies in my stomach I feel like I’m 
gonna float away 

FRED
Well maybe these will weigh ya down. 

CLAUDETTE
Lord it’s heavy.. was is it?

FRED
Take a look see. Mrs. Rosa wanted me to give you these.

CLAUDETTE
It’s a whole sack of letters. All addressed to me?

FRED
All for you. From all over the country.  There is a whole 
pile more down at the NAACP office. We can get them later.

CLAUDETTE
For me? Why come?

FRED
How come--

CLAUDETTE
How come they sent these to me?

FRED
I told ya the eyes of the country is on ya today. So ain’t no 
time for faltering of spirit. Just say it straight and don’t 
deviate. Just hold ya head high and back straight. Ok?

CLAUDETTE
I’m ready.
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They walk into the court room space.

CLAUDETTE
There are so many people here, faces I ain’t never seen. 

FRED
Sitting next to your mama is Joanne Robinson, the new 
preacher King and Reverand Abernathy. You met E.D. Nixon at 
the youth meeting, and of course you know Ms. Nesbitt and 
Mrs. Parks. Don’t wave it makes you look cocky.

Enter bailiff, prosecutor, and Judge. 

PROSECUTOR
Morning Fred. Good to see ya.

FRED
Good Morning Martin.

PROSECUTOR
These just arrived from the Commissioners office.

Fred opens it.

FRED
What is this? This ain’t what he said yesterday.

PROSECUTOR
Well that’s what he’s saying today.

CLAUDETTE
What’s wrong?

FRED
Looks like we’re going with Plan B.

BAILIFF
All rise. The honorable Judge Wiley Hill Jr presiding. 

JUDGE HILL
Be seated. The prosecution may present their case.

PROSECUTOR 
On March 2nd of this year your honor the defendant violated 
chapter 6, section 11 of the Montgomery code.

JUDGE HILL
Mr. Gray what say you?

FRED
The defense acknowledges these charges against our client but 
seeks to have this case dismissed upon the bases-- 
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PROSECUTOR
It’s not time for rebuttals just yet Mr. Gray. The state has 
two additional charges of resisting arr-rest and assault of 
an officer.

FRED
Objection your honor. We were not notified that there would 
be any additional charges.

JUDGE HILL
Let him finish Mr. Gray!

PROSECUTOR
Not only did the defendant violate the segregation code your 
honor as outlined in this statement signed just this morning 
by the Commissioner himself. The prosecution will prove that 
she then resisted uh-rrest, and assaulted a fine police 
officer in transit to jail--

FRED
Objection! These charges were not presented to the defense--

PROSECUTOR
We finalized the testimonies of several eye witnesses only 
this morning your honor.

FRED
We were not notified of any such testimony--

JUDGE HILL
You will have time to prove your case later Mr. Gray.

FRED
Then I move to have this entire case thrown out as chapter 6, 
section 11 ordinance is unconstitutional and thus all 
subsequent charges against my client should be null and void. 

PROSECUTOR
Objection your honor!

FRED
Precedent has been set your honor with Brown versus --

PROSECUTOR
That has no bearing on this case--

FRED
It has direct bearing on this case as the court have decided 
separate but unequal--

PROSECUTOR
The two are in no way equivalent--
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JUDGE HILL
Denied. The prosecution may call its first witness 

FRED
Your honor--

JUDGE HILL
I said denied. Call your first witness.

FRED
Then the defense requests a recess in light of new charges--

JUDGE HILL
You have one hour.

Lights shift. Fred and Claudette move 
downstage.

CLAUDETTE
Fred, what does this mean?

FRED
It’s a sworn affidavit stating you scratched and kicked 
officer Ward in the stomach. That you needed to be restrained 
in the vehicle because you continued to resist arrest.

CLAUDETTE
I didn’t. Cross my heart stick a needle in my eye. 

FRED
They have sworn testimony from other officers...

CLAUDETTE
I didn’t...mean to... I was in the back of the car.

The two officers enter and move toward 
her.

CLAUDETTE
The big one he was sitting next to me. His face is close 
enough to push my hair back.

They move in close enough to push her 
hair back with their voices.

OFFICER 1 
Gal do you know whatchu done? Who you think you are? You’re a 
little nigga whore is what you are! Ain’t that right 
Headley??

OFFICER 2
Yeah I thank you right Ward. We got ourselves a sweet little 
black thing. Talking her constitutional right.. 
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OFFICER 1
Striking an officer of the law? You done lost your mind girl! 

OFFICER 2
She must be one of them uppity negra wenches.

OFFICER 1 
What you take her for? ugh B cup or maybe an A? 

OFFICER 2
I was gonna say maybe a C. They looked mighty nice there. Why 
don’t you check and see for yourself Ward?

CLAUDETTE
Mama tole me everyday to be careful to watch out be careful 
cause she know what white men done done to colored women when 
the law wasn’t looking. But, she say the worse is what he can 
do when he is the law.

FRED
Did they interfere with you? Claudette?! Did. They. Force 
themselves on you?

CLAUDETTE
I screamed but, they took me out far. Wasn’t nobody to hear 
me.

CLAUDETTE
Cause I ain’t tole a soul. 

FRED
Not your Aunt or Ella? 

CLAUDETTE
No I was too ‘fraid to tell nobody. Does this ruin my case? 
You gone drop me now? 

FRED
Hush chile. I ain’t dropping ya. Just let me think a 
second...

Slow fade to Black. 

END OF ACT I
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ACT II

The lights come up on the living room 
in Claudette’s home. QP is carrying a 
plate with a sandwich. He knocks on the 
bedroom door. As the light comes up 
slightly we can see Claudette is still 
lying in her clothes from the trial 
crying.

QP
Coot, you hungry? 

Her crying is the only reply he gets so 
he begins to eat the sandwich. Mary Ann 
enters the house carrying heavy grocery 
bags. QP quickly begins to help.

MARY ANN
Lord it’s getting hot out there. Did Eloise call?

QP
Yeah, said she was ready whenever you gets back. Is this all?

MARY ANN
There’s few mo’ in da car. Where’s coot? She can help ya.

QP
Sleepin’

MARY ANN
Sleep! It’s nearly 3 O’clock.

QP
Leave her be, she’s going through it.

MARY ANN
Holdin’ up in that room for a week ain’t goin’ to help that.
What’s all this on the table?

QP
Her letters. She threw’em out and the coons got to them, they 
were all over da yard. Picked um up and brot’em in.

MARY ANN
Oh enough of this nonsense.

QP
Just let her be Mary Ann.
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MARY ANN
To what? Let her rot and fester? A wound can’t heal when it’s 
rife with disease QP and all this self pity is the worst kind 
of infection for the soul. And I fo’ one ain’t about to ‘llow 
that chile to fester.

QP
She’s a chile Mary Ann.

MARY ANN
Who made a growed up decision and now has to deal with growed
up consequences. The world didn’t end cause she loss her case 
QP. Coot! Get out here! She got to face the way the world 
work sometime QP. We can’t shield her from that --

QP
We’s her family Mary, we suppose’ta help not pour salt on the 
wound.

MARY ANN
Coot! Girl, I know you hear me. Come on out here now. Don’t
make me come in there after ya girl.

Claudette enters disheveled.

MARY ANN
Yo daddy need help gettin’ da groceries out the car. 

Mary Ann takes the bags she had to the 
kitchen, Claudette goes out to get the 
others with QP.

When they return they put them into the 
kitchen as well. Claudette motions as 
if going back into the room.

MARY ANN
Don’t even think about it. Have a seat.

CLAUDETTE
I’m tired.

MARY ANN
I could give two shakes of a dogs tail what you are. I said
SIT! Now I know you’re upset about the court. That 
commissioner lied straight to my face too but, that ain’t no 
reason to lay up here boo hooing for a week. You gotta to 
hold your head up high in good times and the bad. I’ve had 
enough of you laying up here playing victim.

QP
I’m going for a walk!

QP leaves.
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MARY ANN
Now look. Mister Gray done already filed the papers to
appeal. He been calling here all week to talk to you. You 
need to go on down there and see that man so he can do his 
job and fix this here mess. Now you chose to step out into 
the light and can’t be turnin’ back to the shadows now that 
things ain’t gone ya way. Folks is watchin’ what you do now. 
So go-on in there fix ya face, and take off that daggone 
dress! You singeing my nose hair chile. Ugh! You stank.

QP and I fixinta take Ms. Eloise down to the main, and then
I’m going to Maebelle’s later to get my hair fixed. I made us
an appointment for four. Don’t give me that look girl. Yes, 
it’s only hair I know but, when you look good on the outside 
it helps wash the world away and boosts up the inside. So fix 
ya face and meet me down there at four. Don’t just stand 
there girl shake the lead out and get moving. Don’t forget to 
wash behind yo ears.

Mary Ann leaves. Claudette plops into 
QP’s chair.

CLAUDETTE
Pftt! I ain’t doing nothing! Get ya hair fixed! Change ya
clothes! I’m a criminal and she acting like I should be
skipping rope.

Ring! The phone rings and rings. 
Claudette refuses to move. The phone 
stops ringing then starts again. 

CLAUDETTE
The Colvin home-- Ella? That you? What’s all that noise?

Lights up on Ella on the other side of 
the stage. There are the voices a 
several women off stage.

ELLA
Shh! I ain’t got but a minute. I’m at my aunts house. They
holding another meeting. There’s talk of boycotting the bus.

CLAUDETTE
Boycott?

ELLA
They say they’ve had the flyers ready for a while now. They
is just waitin’ on the right person and time to do it. Claude
some folk talking about maybe using you.

CLAUDETTE
Did you hit your head or something? I loss my case.
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ELLA
Which is precisely the point. We all knows you got a raw 
deal. But--

CLAUDETTE
But what? Ella.

ELLA
Well. Opinions differ where you’re concerned. They thank 
boycotting is the way to make the commissioner and bus 
company change-and-all but, folks wondering if they wanna 
rally around ya. They knee high in ya’ll business. Some lady 
just say yo’ parents ain’t even yo’ parents.

CLAUDETTE
They raising me ain’t they.

ELLA
That ain’t what I mean.

CLAUDETTE
Well they ain’t my birthing ones but what that matter? They
still kin. It’s my great aunt and uncle.

ELLA
You ain’t never told me that.

CLAUDETTE
Didn’t seem no reason to.

ELLA
But, I’m you best friend!

CLAUDETTE
And?! I’m sure there is plenty you ain’t told me.

ELLA
Well is QP a drunkard?

CLAUDETTE
Ella Jane Winbrook! No my daddy ain’t no drunkard!

ELLA
I told them that, I mean been to ya house nearly a million
times and I ain’t never knowed him to take to the bottle.

CLAUDETTE
What else they saying bout me!

ELLA
Well one lady say yo daddy and mama wasn’t nothing but dirt-
poor yard boy and day lady. 
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CLAUDETTE
They gotta problem with folks working or something--

ELLA
Hush a second! I can’t earhustle with you yapping yo mouth 
now can I? They just been going back and forth for an hour 
about will the elite follow an unruly school girl with a day 
lady mama. They don’t know if you’re the right um image for 
the movement to follow. ooh no she didn’t, some old bird just 
asked how dark yo skin is and what yo hair look like. Wait 
wait. Ms. Robinson is hushing them.

CLAUDETTE
What she saying!

ELLA
Shh!!

CLAUDETTE
What she saying Ella! Ella!

ELLA
She told them all to bite they lips for what they saying bout
you and your family. That all this fool talk is plum silly
cause bravery is bravery. Wait. oh she said courage
of convictions outweighs class, skin color, neighborhood,
education, and all else. I always liked her! Yes’em.

CLAUDETTE
What they doing now?

ELLA
Well they bout to vote--

CLAUDETTE
On what Ella? Vote on what? Ella!

ELLA
They not gonna boycott just yet. They say they going to meet 
with the commissioner and the bus company again-- 

CLAUDETTE
Cause that worked so well the last time. 

ELLA
They say they’ll raise money for the appeal next month so 
that’s good right? Ooh shoot, my aunt. Yes ma’m I’m coming!

CLAUDETTE
El? Ella?!

She hangs up the phone and just stands 
there for a moment. Then she heads off 
into the kitchen. 
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She comes back into the living and 
stands in front of the mirror. She 
inspects herself: clothes and hair. She 
goes into her room and comes back out 
with a really nice dress on. She goes 
into the kitchen and comes back with a 
hot comb. She begins pressing the front 
of her head but, burns herself and 
drops the comb.

CLAUDETTE
Got-damp but I didn’t get wet! What is you doing Claudette!?

She stands in the mirror defeated for a  
moment. Then she gets angry and heads 
into the kitchen. We hear the sound of 
a faucet running, then a scream, 
something shatters as the lights fade 
from day to night.

Mary Ann and QP race onto stage and 
finally into the living room.

MARY ANN
Coot! COOT! 

QP
Calm down now, I’m sure she’s fine.

MARY ANN
Baby! You here?! Coot!

Claudette enters from the bedroom with 
a large afro.

CLAUDETTE
Mama? 

MARY ANN
Sweet lord you gave me a heart attack gurl! Where you been? I 
waited three hours at the beauty shop? And what in the world 
is WRONG with your head?! Answer me gurl!!! 

QP
I thank I’m gonna move the car. Yes...the car. 

MARY ANN
Look at your head girl. It’s like a pile of cotton! Have you 
lost your ever-loving mind? 

CLAUDETTE
Maybe I did. Ella called and said. ya know, don’t matter. I 
decided I ain’t about to straighten my hair until they 
straighten out this mess. 
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MARY ANN
Hog wash! Go’on and heat up the hot comb...I’ll do it myself. 
Like I ain’t tired enough already. 

CLAUDETTE
I’m serious.

MARY ANN
And so am I! You ain’t going to church with me and no-wheres 
else looking like a pickaninny. 

CLAUDETTE
My hair is just as good as anybody elses! 

MARY ANN
Coot. Stop being silly and goin’ now. 

CLAUDETTE
I’m serious! Why should I keep burning my scalp and pulling 
at my hair to look like these white women! 

MARY ANN
Girl don’t you RAISE your voice at me.

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t changing my hair. I am beautiful JUST the way I am. 
My skin, my hair, my body, my lips are all God’s gift to me. 
So NO! I’m NOT straightening my HAIR no-mo And that’s FINAL!

Claudette storms off and slams the 
bedroom door. The lights go down on a 
stunned Mary Ann. 

We see Claudette sitting on a bench 
crying under the street lights. From 
the other direction two drunken high 
schoolers enter. They zero in on 
Claudette.

GOSSIP 1
Lookie what we got here!! If ain’t little miss constitutional 
right! It’s my right! 

CLAUDETTE
Just leave me alone ok.

GOSSIP 1 
Bus girl wants us to leave her alone. 

GOSSIP 2
Look at that head! Can I have your seat? You hear me gurl! I 
need that seat!

They push her to the ground.
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CLAUDETTE
Stop.

GOSSIP 1
Make us!!

GOSSIP 2
It’s our constitutional right! Ha ha

Raymond comes from out of no where.

RAYMOND
Hey! Hey! Break it up! I said break it up!!!

GOSSIP 1
Oh shit he’s got a knife.

RAYMOND
You alright there miss? Here let me help ya up.

CLAUDETTE
Thank you. Raymond?

RAYMOND
Miss Claudette? What you doing out here. Oh careful now. Here 
let me. You’s light a feather girl.

CLAUDETTE
Put me down. I can walk. I’m fine. 

RAYMOND 
Here sit on this bench. That knee’s a bit of a gusher. Here 
ya go. It’s clean, don’t worry. 

He hands her a handkerchief.

CLAUDETTE
Thank ya. For the hank and well thank ya.

RAYMOND
What you doing out here so late by ya lonesome? 

CLAUDETTE
Just needed to clear my head is all.

RAYMOND
I almost didn’t recognize ya...

CLAUDETTE
With this pile of cotton on my head you mean.

RAYMOND
It’s nice.
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CLAUDETTE
Don’t lie.

RAYMOND
Naw, I mean it. I wish more of our women embraced theyself, 
be bold, be confident I always say. 

CLAUDETTE
More like get ridiculed, look like a fool,...ouch! 

RAYMOND
Sit back down. Put ya leg up a second. Yeah that knee gone be 
good and swole up tomorrow’ that’s fo’sho. Look like you may 
have sprained ya ankle too.

CLAUDETTE
What is you a doctor or something?

RAYMOND
I was a medtech in Korea. 

CLAUDETTE
You was in Korea?

RAYMOND
Yeah, I got hauled off in the draft while I was up north 
studying to be a doctor.

CLAUDETTE
A doctor?

RAYMOND
Gone head and laugh. I’m use to it. 

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t laughing. Ow what’chu doing?

RAYMOND
We need to wrap it up some to keep it from swelling. Mama say 
Uncle Sam snatched me up cause I was trying to rise above my 
station. But, that just some backwater tom foolery that is. 
But, yes ma’m I was studying to be a doctor. I got plenty of 
training on the field though. Fixing up the men. Fixin’ them 
up just so they can go back out and die. Ain’t done me a lick 
of good back down here though. Ole Jim on my back so can’t 
find no jobs in my field. Now my girl run off and leave me--

CLAUDETTE
Ya girl left you?

RAYMOND
Came back and she got some old Jody laying up like its his 
house. So I gotta do what I can till I can get out of these 
back woods and head back to New York City ta’finish school.
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CLAUDETTE
New York City?!! 

RAYMOND
I must sound crazy to you. Big cities and being a doctor.

CLAUDETTE
Naw. Not at all. I want to be a lawyer myself. 

RAYMOND
Don’t wanna be say gonna be. We colored folk can do whateva 
we sets our minds’ta be. We jus’ gotta work at it ‘s all. 
Can’t ‘llow nobody turn us round! Nothing to it but to do it.

CLAUDETTE
I use to believe that.

RAYMOND
Use to?

CLAUDETTE
Got myself in some trouble that I can’t seem to shake. Now 
don’t look like I’ma be able to get into no school.

RAYMOND
What you do? Stick up a bank or something?

CLAUDETTE
I got hauled off a bus. 

RAYMOND
A bus? Wait a minute now. You ain’t that lady that beat up 
the bus driver and ten folk a month back, is ya?

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t beat nobody up. I just know my constitutional-- you 
know what forget it. Don’t matter none. 

RAYMOND
What’chu mean it don’t matter? Any woman that can lay out a 
bus driver matter.

CLAUDETTE
I told you I ain’t hit nobody! 

RAYMOND
Calm down slugger, I’m just joshing. Ya stood up fo something 
you believe in. Betta fall doing good den stand doing 
nothing.

CLAUDETTE
Yeah well standing is maybe what I should have done. I got 
creamed in court a week ago. 
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Now more and more folk calling me crazy and sayin’ nasty 
thangs. And maybe I am crazy. With this hairdo I look like I 
done stuck my finga in a socket. 

RAYMOND
You look like you got a fluffy little halo is what you look 
like. It’s beautiful. I mean it. So, you say ya loss ya case?

CLAUDETTE
Yeah. Going to see my lawyer tomorrow. We got an appeal in a 
month. I might be right but, not sure any body care but me. 

RAYMOND
I care.

CLAUDETTE
You don’t even know me.

RAYMOND
But I’d like to. 

CLAUDETTE
Well that’s um nice. Maybe when my knee heal up.

RAYMOND
Or maybe I can take ya home and we can chat on the way.

CLAUDETTE
You got an automobile?

He takes her in his arms.

RAYMOND
Don’t need one. Just point the way.

They walk off the stage laughing to a 
serenade of cicadas. We hear a blend of 
summer evening sounds as the light fade 
back up. Claudette strolls back on 
stage with a new dress and no leg wrap.

ELLA (O.S.)
Claudette Colvin!

CLAUDETTE
Oh lord, Ella Jane you nearly gave me a heart attack. What 
you doing out so late? Yo mama’s gonna kill you.

ELLA
Thank you pot, this kettle wasn’t sure she was Black. Sincin’ 
somebody told they mama they was going out to the picture 
show with me tonight...

CLAUDETTE (cont'd)
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CLAUDETTE
Lord, I forgot to tell you ...

ELLA
There’s a lot you ain’t told me. Seein’ as yo mama seem to 
thank you been with me every other night for the past month. 
You betta thank yo lucky stars CJ work the night shift during 
the summers. Thanks to you whether I likes it or not I been 
in the house every damn night just in case yo mama call.

CLAUDETTE
I owe ya one Ella. 

ELLA
You owe me a lot more then that-- 

CLAUDETTE
It’s complicated --

ELLA
What’s complicated’s name.

CLAUDETTE
Raymond.

ELLA
What’s he like then?

CLAUDETTE
Ella, I been dying to tell ya. I didn’t thank you’d approve.

ELLA
You want my approval now?

CLAUDETTE
It’s just that...well he’s older and--

ELLA
Ooh Claudette! You dating a college boy!

CLAUDETTE
Older older.

ELLA
How much older?

CLAUDETTE
He 37.

ELLA
37!! He old enough to be yo daddy!

CLAUDETTE
Shh! Don’t wake the dead with it. 
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ELLA
Claudette!

CLAUDETTE
I know, I knows it. But, it’s like you say. A bolt of 
lightening you just can’t shake.

ELLA
And how long you two been shaking it?

CLAUDETTE
Ella Jane Winbrook!

ELLA
Don’t Ella Jane me. 

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t that kinda girl.

ELLA
We are all that type of girl. Called being human. Spill it.

CLAUDETTE
We talk and stuff--

ELLA
Emphasis on stuff.

CLAUDETTE
He’s starlight Ella. He ain’t a hound or nothing. We talk and 
watch the stars. Then he say stuff like... 

Raymond walks on stage. He sets up an 
imaginary picnic. Claudette follows him 
with her eyes for a while.

RAYMOND
You ever wonder where the wind goes? Where it hides? 

ELLA
What is he a poet or something?

CLAUDETTE
Naw, he works on cars.

ELLA
Wonder where the wind goes. Where he get that from?

RAYMOND
You gotta see it Claudette. You gonna love this film I 
promise. Yes siree I remember when it came out. It was a week 
after my twenty first birthday. I must have seen it 30 times 
since then. I took Lily to see it last week and she loves it 
too.
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ELLA
Who’s Lily?

CLAUDETTE
His youngest daughter.

ELLA
His daughter! He got kids? He got a wife!

CLAUDETTE
He has three kids, and had a wife. Emphasis on had.

ELLA
She dead? He kill her?

CLAUDETTE
No, they just not together is all. Now, can I finish?! We 
done seen this film like five times Raymond and Me. Say its a 
metaphor for my life. He’s even taken to calling me Dorothy 
cause he say I got myself caught up in mighty a tornado like 
her. That at times I might feel frightened because I wasn’t 
prepared for it but neither was Dorothy. He say I gotta be 
brave. Cause when the big bad wind roll over ya house like a 
thief in the night, and turn everythang topsy turvy, You 
gotta fight ya way through Oz so you’ll be home free --

RAYMOND
You ever thank about it Claudette? Just up and leavin’ all 
this behind? Running on the wind like? Lettin’ it float ya 
away from all that make you feel less than a person? Make you 
lower than the dirt? Well I do. Especially with you by my 
side Claudette. I wonder where the wind will take you and me. 
What great adventures could we have? Two explorers floating 
on the wind like...

ELLA
Lord he even sounds old. I wonder where the wind will take 
us. What kinda thang to say is that?

CLAUDETTE
A sweet one.

ELLA
That’s a word. 

CLAUDETTE
What are you jealous?

ELLA
I got CJ. What I want with some old man?

CLAUDETTE
He’s nice. You’d like him.  

57.



ELLA
Well, you besta to be careful--

CLAUDETTE
If mama catch hide or hair of this, I’ll wish I was in 
Atmore.

ELLA
I just mean, be careful. You don’t wanna end up in the 
mothering way. 

CLAUDETTE
It’s not like that.

ELLA
Of course it is. You smiling from ear to ear like the Easter 
bunny live at yo house or something. So how is he? 

CLAUDETTE
Ella!

ELLA
You ain’t spendin’ all evening talkin’bout stars. How is he?

CLAUDETTE
I dunno.

ELLA
What you mean you don’t know?

CLAUDETTE
We’ve done some stuff but, I dunno if any of it could get me 
in the mothering way though. 

ELLA
Well did he put the snake in the basket?

CLAUDETTE
Snake in the basket? 

ELLA
Has he opened up ya pocketbook girl?! Rubbed the insides? 
Whispered hello to the man in the boat?

CLAUDETTE
We kiss. A lot. So much that I feel like I’m floating on air. 
My skin yearns for his touch until my insides just melt right 
out. A few days ago we. I even let him lay on me like. 

ELLA
Lay on girl!!

58.



CLAUDETTE
It felt soft like slow churnin’ butter. It didn’t hurt like 
with that officer-- I mean.

ELLA
With what?

CLAUDETTE
Nothing.

ELLA
That wasn’t no nothing Claudette. 

CLAUDETTE
Oh Ella. After they dragged me off the bus they drove around 
and around, talking about taking me to Atmore. All the while 
he was screaming, touching me, and. Next thang I know we’s 
out in the middle of some farm land and and--

ELLA
Claude, why didn’t you tell me?! 

CLAUDETTE
I didn’t want to thank about it. Then Fred came that night 
talking about a case in court, and folks were all clamoring 
like, I got so caught up in the whirlwind that I didn’t want 
to face that ugly darkness. And with Raymond by my side I may 
never have to. I told him what happened and he swore he’d 
kill him. He’d drive to that policeman’s house and kill him. 
Raymond was in the army so I knows he could do it. But, just 
having him in my arms make me feel safe...that’s all I need. 
He’s the best thing that’s happened to me. He don’t want 
nothing from me but, me ya know...

ELLA
Yeah? Well then, I’m happy for ya.

CLAUDETTE
Thank you. 

ELLA
Well we better head in fore both our hides get tanned.

Lights fade up on Rosa sitting in a 
chair next to a small table. She is 
altering a dress. There is a small 
platform next to her. Claudette goes 
over and stands on it. Rosa puts the 
dress on Claudette, and continues 
altering it.

ROSA
You okay? You lookin’ a little flush.
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CLAUDETTE
I’m fine? I’m just hot is all.

ROSA
Hot?

CLAUDETTE
And tired..

ROSA
Chile you are too young to be going through the change. So 
you must not be getting enough sleep. Is it nightmares?

CLAUDETTE
No.

ROSA
You can be honest with me Claudette. I won’t judge ya.

CLAUDETTE
I mean. I do have them some time. I hear the policeman’s 
voice and the jail door slamming shut behind me. 

ROSA
That must have be hard on ya.

CLAUDETTE
As bad as that was, the worst part has been folks taunting me 
or just walking right past me like I was a glass door or 
something, not to mention all these late night callers.

ROSA
Does E.D. and Fred know about the calls?

CLAUDETTE
Yeah mama told’em. But, they’done mostly died down now that I 
loss the case but, with the appeal coming next week, I just--

ROSA
Just trust that the lord will make it alright chile...

CLAUDETTE
Mrs. Parks.

ROSA
Yes love.

CLAUDETTE
I hope I can be like you when I’m growed up. You always know 
how to say the right thang. That’s why folk listen to ya and 
respect ya like.
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ROSA
Oh hush chile. We all respect ya and what ya done. Folks 
listen to you too. 

CLAUDETTE
No they don’t. Not really. Mr. Gray spend half his time 
correcting the way I talk. E.D. and Mrs. Robinson always 
talking to mama and QP like I ain’t even standing there.

ROSA
Hold still now. Just need a few more pins in this here hem.

CLAUDETTE
I feel like I got that skin disease in the bible where folks 
don’t want to look at you let alone touch ya. Like my nose 
has fallen off and you can see through my face.

ROSA
Leprosy--

CLAUDETTE
Yeah. It’s like they tolerate me long enough to get me to 
talk about what happen that day but, other than you they 
don’t really bother theyself with me none.

ROSA
You need to cut out all this Negative Nelly talk. What 
happened to that lil ole girl that sassed folks out?

CLAUDETTE
She grew up. Found out the world don’t care a hill a beans. 

ROSA
That’s not true. I care. The kids at the meeting care--

CLAUDETTE
All them uppity kids talk about is how they fancy parents are 
gonna pay for them to go to school up North. Won’t it be nice 
at Harvard this, my cousin loves it in Cleveland that...

ROSA
They just misguided is all. We’ve got perfectly good school 
right here in Alabama--

CLAUDETTE
But, they all segregated. Everything good down here can’t be 
touched by our filthy colored hands.

ROSA
Now, you listen here and you listen straight. Look at me. 
Turn round now. We’re gonna break down the walls of 
segregation bit by bit and stone by stone. Even if it take a 
million years to do it.
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CLAUDETTE
I’ll be dead and gone by then. OW! I thank you drew blood.

ROSA
Hush up, it just means you still on this side of life. 
Colored folk give up too easily. Things don’t go our way and 
we just want to pout and complain. Well guess what, you do 
what’s right cause somebody has to do it. Not for praise and 
nothing else. We fight cause we have to not because it’s 
pretty. But, when it’s darkest there is always a light 
shining the way out some where. Like that retreat I went to 
up in Tennessee last month. There were folks from all over 
the country colored and white, sitting at the table together 
eating, laughing, singing, playing games... talking about 
ways to build ourselves and our country to where we can all 
laugh and be free. And I for one want to see that freedom 
march in here like a thief in the night...quick like. Sounds 
to me like you’re good and happy feeling sorry for yourself 
but, as long as you on this side of life, you should count 
your blessing and keep working for the right side of thangs.

CLAUDETTE
I am lucky I guess. Folks maybe driving me crazy but, it’s a 
heaping better than ending up in that river with barbed wire 
like that boy down Mississippi.

ROSA
Bite your tongue. Don’t thank about thangs like that. I spoke 
to Ms. Till this week and she’s beside herself with grief. He 
wasn’t nothing but a baby, like you. Don’t nobody deserve to 
die like that. And for what? They said he whistled at a white 
lady? Cryin’ shame. All she kept saying was what a good boy 
Emmett was and look at what they done to her little Emmett. 
Beat him and threw him in Tallahatcie like a dog!

CLAUDETTE
I can’t stop thanking that could’ve been me. Them cops drove 
around and around and around fo’ we got to the jail house 
that day. Alone in that car with them. What if--

ROSA
Hush chile. Hush. Don’t thank things like that. Alright hop 
down, need to cinch the waist a little. Lord chile, what have 
you been eating? I can’t hardly zip this thang up.

CLAUDETTE
Ella bought me some sweets at the picture show--

ROSA
Well tell Ella to lay off of the sweets cause you’re getting 
a little plump. Step on out then. Looks like I’m gonna have 
to do this one free hand. Do I need to let out this dress of 
yours too? It’s clinging at the middle there as well.
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Fred Gray steps into his own light.

FRED
Claudette!

CLAUDETTE
Yeah?

FRED
Have you heard one word that I said to you?

CLAUDETTE
Sorry--

FRED
Your appeal in three days. You must focus. This is serious-- 

CLAUDETTE
I know. 

FRED
No I don’t think you do. I talked to Linda’s mama today and 
say she can’t go back to court no more. Her daddy and her 
brother both lost they jobs this week.

CLAUDETTE
Well we still got James, Mrs. Wilson..

FRED
Mrs. Wilson’s out too. Say her heart can’t take the calls no 
mo’

CLAUDETTE
She can just tell’em she got a shotgun by the door ready when 
they come. It works for QP.

FRED
This ain’t fun and games Claudette! The prosecution’s gonna 
have officer ward, the bus driver, three white patrons, and 
the manager of the bus company on the stand. Not to mention 
the commissioner on they side. And what we got? Huh? Three 
unruly teenagers! 

I didn’t mean that. I’m just under a lot of pressure is all. 
And you nodding off while I’m talking ain’t helping my nerves 
none. 

CLAUDETTE
I’m sorry. I’ll pay more attention.

FRED
No, I shouldn’t have yelled like that. It’s just..just hear 
me out now. I know ya don’t like the idea but, I thank we 
needs to tell that judge what them officers did to ya. 
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Cause all the money folk is worried about is pushing the 
constitutionality part of this here thang in court but, we 
can be working on that for ages. I’m more worried about you. 

CLAUDETTE
Me?

FRED
You’re a bright young lady Claudette, with a chance at 
getting out of here and being a lawyer. But, as long as these 
assault and resisting arrest charges hanging over ya head, no 
college or law school in the country will touch ya. We gotta 
protect ya here. If we explain to the judge what happened--

CLAUDETTE
No. 

FRED
Claudette --

CLAUDETTE
They’ll just say I’m lying or that I did it just so I 
wouldn’t go to jail or something. I can handle being the 
rebellious bus girl, called crazy, and blue black. But I 
don’t want folks looking at me like I’m some some. Most of 
all I don’t want Mama and QP to know. It’ll kill them fo’ 
sho’. I can’t. No!

FRED
It’s our only shot at winning this here thang.

CLAUDETTE
No.

Lights up on the Court room. Judge 
Carter sits on the bench, and the 
Prosecutor and Fred at their desk. 

FRED
Your honor before we proceed, the defense moves to have this 
case dismissed as chapter 6, section 11 of the Montgomery 
code is unconstit --

PROSECUTOR
Your honor the prosecution withdraws the charge of chapter 6, 
section 11 and are only moving forward on the charges of 
resisting arr-rest and felony assault of an officer --

FRED
Then we move to have all charges dropped against my client.

PROSECUTOR
On what grounds?

FRED (cont'd)
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FRED
The officers and driver deprived my client of her rights when 
they unlawfully arrested her and dragged her from a bus. If 
they are dropping the charge of the Montgomery code then all 
subsequent charges should be considered null and void--

JUDGE  CARTER
Assaulting an officer is a very heinous offense Mr. Gray. Are 
you suggesting such a violent act should be ignored?

FRED
Alleged assault. There is no evidence he was assaulted.

PROSECUTOR
We have sworn testimony from both officers--

FRED
Which is convenient as there was no one else in the car to 
substantiate these claims.

PROSECUTOR
These are officers of the law sir.

FRED
And they are also men sir!

JUDGE CARTER
Mr. Gray are you saying you have no witnesses to present on 
these two charges?

FRED
We have the defendant your honor

PROSECUTOR
A rebellious teenager who physically and verbally assaulted --

JUDGE CARTER
Enough! Mr. Gray. If you have no other evidence --

FRED
Claudette? Please!

CLAUDETTE
No.

FRED
Not at this time your honor.

JUDGE  CARTER
Then unfortunately, I have no choice but to uphold the ruling 
in the lower court and find your client Guilty.
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Claudette rushes out of the court to 
her house and throws herself on the 
bed. Mary Ann and QP follow silently 
but, decide not to disturb the crying 
girl. Lights shift from day to night 
and back to day again. Ella enters with 
a bowl.

ELLA
Hey Claude. QP said you still weren’t feeling well. Mama sent 
over some soup. Here’s ya lessons.

CLAUDETTE
Just leave them.

ELLA
Claudette I’m sorry you loss your case. I really am but, Ms. 
Nesbitt’s asking when you coming back? 

CLAUDETTE
I’ll be back on Monday for sure. My stomach just been tied in 
knots for weeks and can’t seem to keep nothing down. Mama 
thank maybe I should see a doctor. It’s been a few weeks.

ELLA
Maybe he can give ya something for it. You don’t want to miss 
the end of term exams.

CLAUDETTE
Naw, I done already missed too much.

ELLA
How’s Raymond.

CLAUDETTE
Dunno. It’s been hard to see him since the term began. And 
with me being ill, I been cooped up in here none stop. I 
ain’t seen him at all.

ELLA
Well, how bout we take a walk or something. Make ya feel 
better to get some air. 

CLAUDETTE
Yeah. Okay.

Claudette gets up.

ELLA
Sweet lord! Claudette, turn round.

CLAUDETTE
What? What’s wrong?
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ELLA
Your chest is enormous.

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t put on a brassiere yet. 

ELLA
Aw shit Claudette. You ain’t sick. You in the mothering way.

CLAUDETTE
No I ain’t.

ELLA
When was ya last menses then?

CLAUDETTE
I dunno? It ain’t never been on no timely schedule like.

ELLA
How long you been feeling sick?

CLAUDETTE
Since before the appeal. Oh lord! What am I gone do? I’m gone 
get kicked out of school, mama’s gone kill me--

ELLA
Is it Raymond’s?

CLAUDETTE
Who else’s would it be? 

ELLA
You said that cop jumped on ya so-

CLAUDETTE
Don’t say that! No! It’s Raymonds! 

ELLA
Okay. I believe ya.

CLAUDETTE
But, can you get it from only one time?

ELLA
One time?

CLAUDETTE
Yeah, he said he felt weird with my age and all so we ain’t 
done it again. Oh lord, My momma’s gone kill me. 

ELLA
Hush, hush now don’t have a heart attack. There’s a way to 
handle this here so won’t nobody find out. 
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CLAUDETTE
Handle it how?

ELLA
Sharie Davies told me she went to a doctor outside town. It 
cost like $40 dollars though --

CLAUDETTE
You can’t trust folks like Sharie. Them doctors are murders. 

ELLA
Then trust me. CJ and I got ourselves into the same kinda 
pickle earlier this year. And I went to him. I’m still alive.

CLAUDETTE
Ooh Ella you didn’t! 

ELLA
Shh! Don’t scream to heaven about it! And you bet not tell 
another living soul! You promise.

CLAUDETTE
I promise. But, Ella you going to hell for that.

ELLA
Well I’ll have to worry about that later.

CLAUDETTE
You betta worry now! Whores and murders don’t go’ta heaven. 

ELLA
You’re one to throw stones miss Claudette Colvin!

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t mean no offense but, it say clear as day that what 
you did was a sin.

ELLA
I ain’t no murder and I sho’ ain’t nobody’s whore! Since you 
so holy how come you in the same damn boat den? Calling me 
out my name! I ain’t the one bout to get kicked out of 
school. That’s yo fool self.

CLAUDETTE
I ain’t no fool.

ELLA
Yes you is. Look at ya. You always thank you know every damn 
thang. You always opening yo’ mouth talkin’ what you don’t 
know. And you wonder how you end up in trouble.

CLAUDETTE
You shut up right now!
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ELLA
What ya don’t wanna hear the truth? All this mess is ya own 
fault. Ya just couldn’t shut yo mouth on that bus could ya. 

CLAUDETTE
Ella Jane!

ELLA
Then you gone’head and lay up with some old married man. Hell 
you probably even provoked them officers--

CLAUDETTE
Ella Jane Winbrook you take that back! Take it back! Or get 
out of my house and don’t never come back!

ELLA
From now on Miss Smarty pants you on your own! Don’t come 
crying to me for nothing!

Ella leaves. 

Lights shift. We hear crickets and 
cicadas in the darkness. There is a 
faint glow on Mary Ann and QP sitting 
tensely in their living room. QP has 
his shotgun.

The lights come up brighter downstage 
as Claudette runs into it. She stands 
alone for a moment and then Raymond 
rushes in from the other side. 

RAYMOND
I got here as quick as I could. You alright? You called my 
job all panicked like. You shaking darling. What’s wrong?

CLAUDETTE
What’s not wrong. Mama’s gone kill me, I’m a criminal, I’m 
gone get kicked out of school, Ella’s mad at me. No forget 
Ella! My life as I know it is over.

RAYMOND
Ugh. Okay. I’m plum lost. 

CLAUDETTE
Raymond!

RAYMOND
I’m sorry honey, I’d love to help ya but, none of that was in 
plain English.

CLAUDETTE
Ella came over today cause I wasn’t feeling well--
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RAYMOND
You still got the stomach bug? Sorry. Sorry..I’m listening.

CLAUDETTE
Anyhow she say she thank maybe I... she thank maybe I’m in 
the mothering way. Raymond? Say something? Is ya mad?

RAYMOND
I ain’t mad, I’m just shocked is all.

CLAUDETTE
She say there’s a way to get rid of it--

RAYMOND
Is ya crazy-- Don’t do that.

CLAUDETTE
What we gone do? If they find out at school I’m out of Booker 
T, that’s if mama don’t string me from’da nearest tree first.

RAYMOND
Then maybe we should leave.

CLAUDETTE
Leave?

RAYMOND
I can reapply to that medical program up in New York. You can 
finish school after the baby come. 

CLAUDETTE
Maybe we should thank about this here--

RAYMOND
Ain’t nothing to thank about. You said you wanted to leave 
with me, go on an adventure, well here it is-- 

CLAUDETTE
You mean it?

RAYMOND
There’s a bus that leave at 5:30 from downtown. 

CLAUDETTE
What we gone do for money?

RAYMOND
I got a little waylaid. Enough to get us up North anyway. 
What ya say?

CLAUDETTE
I can sneek home and grab some thangs meet you down there in 
an hour.
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RAYMOND
Okay then. I’ll meet you in an hour?

Light down on Raymond. 

Claudette creeps in the front door of 
her house. Immediately the light flicks 
on with Mary Ann sitting waiting. 

MARY ANN
Morning. Cause it is Morning. Go on in the kitchen and get us 
some coffee. It’s already hot.

Claudette leaves and comes back and 
they sit in silence. 

MARY ANN
You’re not drinking? 

CLAUDETTE
Don’t much feel like it right now.

MARY ANN
Neither do I actually... but seeing as I need to leave for my 
10 hour work day in two hours without as much as wink-ah 
sleep. It seems fittin’. Soo Miss Claudette. Talk to me.

CLAUDETTE
Mama, I just went out to get some shaved ice -- I swear.

MARY ANN
I’m just gonna stop you right there. I spoke to Ella’s momma 
at 10:30. She didn’t seem to have seen hide or hair of you in 
months. Which I thought was mighty funny since you and Ella 
been thick as thieves. So don’t go telling me another bald 
face lie --

CLAUDETTE
It won’t happen again mama. I promise.

MARY ANN
Oh I know it won’t. Cause you ain’t allowed to go no where 
except home, church, and to Mrs. Parks youth meetings from 
now until...well until I get tired of seeing ya. Oh and you 
can forget about a party for your birthday next week. Yes, 
ma’m you just gone to have to turn 16 in that room of yours 
alone. Is that clear? What was that?

CLAUDETTE
I said no ma’m. I’ll be long gone before then?

MARY ANN
Is that so?
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CLAUDETTE
Raymond and I--

MARY ANN
That wouldn’t happen to be Mrs. Murray’s boy would it?

CLAUDETTE
I don’t know his mama’s name.

MARY ANN
You don’t know her name but, you’re gonna run away with her 
son? Lord! Ms. Carol came by here the other day telling me 
she seen my coot with Mrs. Murray’s boy, my Claudette was 
kissing a married man. A Married man! I told her she was a 
bald face lie, my girl had more sense than the fly covered 
shit she was shelling, excuse my french. But, it seems the 
eggs on my face.

CLAUDETTE
She left him for another man.

MARY ANN
Does his wife know that?

CLAUDETTE
He love me and we running away. 

MARY ANN
That man is a jack rabbit girl! He married some little ole 
gal and ran out on her when she had they third baby! 
Volunteered for the Army and then she didn’t hear hide of 
hair of him for seven years. Then he stroll back in town like 
a summer breeze and spent the past few months weaseling his 
way back in... Look, baby I know you thank you in love but--

CLAUDETTE
I don’t think! I know! He listen to me. He believes in me. 

MARY ANN
He lies like a snake Claudette! Miss Carol say he live on 
Washington street with his wife and three kids! He’s a snake--

CLAUDETTE
Well then our baby will just have to have a forked tongue--

MARY ANN
Oh coot...

CLAUDETTE
That’s why we was out so late tonight. Fixin’ a plan to run 
away and be together. Ain’t nothing nobody can do to stop me.
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MARY ANN
Oh lord Jesus,Coot. The man is married. He’s got a wife. 
Kids. He ain’t about to run off with no fifteen year old... 

CLAUDETTE
He loves me mama. We’re gonna run away tonight. I just came 
back to get some thangs and he gonna meet me at the corner at 
Five. We’re going to go to New York City mama. New York. 
Imagine me in that big ole city. It’s too the moon mama. He 
got family there. I will find a job--

MARY ANN
Baby listen--

CLAUDETTE
You’ll see--

Light fade so that only Claudette is in 
the spotlight.

CLAUDETTE
Mama I will rise out of the mire of this crowin’, out of this 
dark night into the bright lights of New York City. Raymond 
and Me. He’s all the history I need to make. He’s all that I 
need to release this heart ache. 

At the edge of the stage we see Raymond 
coming to Claudette with his bags in 
hand, his best hat on, and a pair of 
bus tickets. 

The two hold hands and walk together to 
a bus stop. Mary Ann walks past 
Claudette. The sun continues to rise.

QP walks over to Claudette with a plate 
of food. She looks at him and smiles. 
He leaves without giving her anything.

The lights fade into night. Mary Ann 
walks back past Claudette on her way 
home. Claudette continues to stand with 
Raymond at the bus stop.

The lights fade into night again. 
Raymond walks away from Claudette 
leaving her at the bus stop all alone. 
The crickets become her only friends.

Claudette continues to sit there all 
alone for what feels like an eternity. 

Finally lights go completely out on 
Claudette. 
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Lights slowly fade into the next 
morning. Claudette is still sitting at 
the bus stop alone. 

Claudette finally takes her bag and 
heads back to her house. She stands on 
the front porch for a very long time. 
She over hears QP and Mary Ann 
fighting. Lights up on the living room.

MARY ANN
I said put that thang down!

QP
Even iffin’ you don’t give a hill beans don’t mean I ain’t 
got to.

MARY ANN
Oh I care, but carin’ ain’t gonna move heaven and earth here. 
Neither will you gettin’ yo’self thrown in jail running 
‘round with that shot gun. 

QP
I ain’t intended on runnin’. I’m just gonna calmly walk up to 
him all civil like and give him the bullet that got his name 
on it. 

MARY ANN
QP Calm down now!

QP
Calm down! Woman don’t tell me to calm down. I’ll be damned 
with being calm. This fully seasoned man done preyed on our 
coot and you want me to calm down! She been standing out 
there since Friday morning! FRIDAY! You just walked past like 
she some stranger! Whatcha gonna do when she suppose to go to 
school tomorr’aw? She been and fell over dead waitin’ on folk 
too busy stayin’ calm. No siree that growed-up man over 
there’s about good and ready to find my boot so far up his--

MARY ANN
You thank I don’t want screech and tear the trees down QP? 
That I wouldn’t just love to weep and wail? 

QP
Wouldn’t knows it’ta see it. Ya been workin’fo dem white folk 
like it’s any other day. I’mda only one brang her a plate. 

MARY ANN
Which she ain’t touch. So now what? You want me to go on out 
there and yell at her now? Ain’t done a lick of good so far. 
Naw let her come on back in when she good ready. 
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QP
But that man--

MARY ANN
We’ll have to let the lord take care of him. She with child 
QP and if we go running out acting crazy we all be underneath 
the jail and that little ole’ child will be born into a world 
of hurt. I don’t want to see coot in Atmore do you? So, no we 
just gotta eat this here crow for coot’s sake..

QP
You can eat whatever the hell you want to but, that bastard 
about to feel a heaping of hurt--

Claudette finally walks into the front 
door. QP looks at her and then exits 
with his shotgun in hand.

MARY ANN
QP! Sweet lord have mercy. QP! 

Mary Ann stands at the doorway for a 
moment. Then she takes Claudette’s bag.

MARY ANN
Baby you hungry? I made ya pork chops, collards, and yams.

CLAUDETTE
No Ma’m. I thank I’ll just go on to sleep.

MARY ANN
I’ll just put it in a sack lunch for tomarr’aw then.

CLAUDETTE
Yes, Ma’m.

MARY ANN
But Coot, honey we need to talk.

CLAUDETTE
I just wanna go to bed.

MARY ANN
I understand that but, we need to figure this here thang out 
quick like before you head back to school....

CLAUDETTE
Then we can talk at breakfast.

Claudette goes to her room. Mary Ann 
checks the window periodically as the 
light shift into late night. 
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She rushes away from the window and 
sits in a chair pretending to read as 
QP enters with his shotgun in hand. He 
flips on the light and puts down his 
shotgun without saying anything to Mary 
Ann. As he walks toward the back 
hallway he says.

QP
Don’t worry he ain’t dead.

The lights go down and back up. 
Claudette, QP, and Mary Ann sit 
together at the table.   

CLAUDETTE
I don’t like it.

MARY ANN
Neither do I honey. But, what other choice are we left with? 

QP
She’s right coot. Iffin’ you want to be able to provide for 
that seed of yours ya needta finish ya schooling. 

MARY ANN
In our day wasn’t no schooling to be had for colored folk in 
the masses. Iffin’ you wasn’t made of money then yo lot was 
toilin’ ya hands, scrubbin’ floors, and da like. But, you 
don’t have to stay on ya knees. You can be a teacha or a 
secretary. You can do thangs we ain’t dared to dream. 

CLAUDETTE
But, I don’t even know them really... 

MARY ANN
She’s ya mama Coot.

CLAUDETTE
You’re my momma. You’re my daddy QP.

QP
We done right by ya, we raised ya up, but, they are your 
birth kin. And they willin’ to take ya in so I agree with ya 
mama. This here is the best design under the circumstances. 

MARY ANN
It’s only for half a year coot. Ya stay there for the spring 
term is all. For now we make it through this autumn together, 
then we tell the school ya got sick ova the holiday and 
stayed in Birmingham. Have the baby there and come on back to 
finish out ya last here with us. 
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CLAUDETTE
I know that but,-- 

QP
Don’t fret chile we’d visit ya. This is the best design.

Knock. Knock.

MARY ANN
Who could that be?

QP
Not ‘xpecting nobody.

Lights up on the porch where Fred 
stands.

FRED
Morning Mr. Colvin. I’m sorry for the intrusion but, if I 
could have a moment of ya’ll time. 

QP
Mary it’s the colored lawyer. 

MARY ANN
Come on in Fred. Ya need some coffee? Got some biscuits in 
the oven.

FRED
Thank ya kindly ma’m. I take it black.

MARY ANN
Coot. Brang him coffee and biscuits. 

QP
How can we help ya Mr. Gray.

FRED
I found a way to fix this for Claudette. It means a lawsuit 
in federal court. We can fight the bus company directly. We 
can also present evidence directly to the judges and not in 
full courts like. So Claudette you can tell what we talked 
about in private. A lady in South Carolina has a similar 
case. And since it’s a lawsuit there’s a different burden of 
proof...

CLAUDETTE
So we can still fight this here thang?...

FRED
Yes, we can.

MARY ANN
Hold on now..
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FRED
And even if we don’t win at first we can keep appealing it up 
the courts, maybe even all the way to the supreme court.

CLAUDETTE
Supreme Court! 

MARY ANN
Wait a minute now! We thank ya kindly for stopping by Mr. 
Gray but, at this time we can’t oblige...

CLAUDETTE
But, mama.

FRED
I really thank this can work this time. There’s a precedent. 
Mr. Nixon, Mr. and Mrs. Durr are on their way here now --

MARY ANN
That very well maybe sir but, coot. Done taken a tumble sir.

FRED
Tumble?

MARY ANN
Coot go in the kitchen. Let the grown folk talk. Mr. Gray. 
She..she with child and she just can’t, she can’t...

CLAUDETTE
Mama, I can do it....

MARY ANN
Coot, there some dishes in da kitchen that need yo attention.

CLAUDETTE
Mama please.

MARY ANN
I said git on now!

Claudette walks into the kitchen.

FRED
Mrs. Colvin... did you say with child?

MARY ANN
Yes, unfortunately I did. And I’m not about ‘llow them to 
drag her through the gutters! She’s a chile Mr. Gray, unwed 
and with seed. She’s already one step out of jail. They get 
wind of this at her school and she’s out. So even iffin’ she 
win this case where that leave her and that chile in the end? 

FRED
Claudette!
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Fred moves toward the kitchen and 
Claudette comes out.

FRED
Is this true? Is it --  {the cops}

CLAUDETTE
I --

FRED
Claudette tell me--

CLAUDETTE
I. I.... I dunno

FRED
Did you tell--?           {your parents what happened?}

CLAUDETTE
No. Don’t. Please.

QP
What in the hell?

FRED
Claudette, please say something. I can shield ya --

QP
Cause ya’ll did such a good job last time. 

CLAUDETTE
I can’t--

MARY ANN
Get back in that kitchen Coot. Mind the dishes now, not grown 
folk conversation.

FRED
Mrs. Colvin please--

QP
When ya’ll so called leaders live up to ya’ll big words maybe 
we consider it, but, up and until then. Good day sir...

CLAUDETTE
No wait. I want to fight this! 

FRED
You’ve tied my hands Claudette--

CLAUDETTE
I can still fight
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MARY ANN
Good day.

CLAUDETTE
WAIT! What if I don’t have the baby?!

MARY ANN
What you say girl?

CLAUDETTE
Mr. Gray. What if I don’t have this baby? Can I still go on 
with the case? Ella Jane said she had the same problem and 
she went to a doctor outside of town --

QP
Ella did what?!

MARY ANN
Have you hit your head? Of course you’re having it.

FRED
No one would ask ya to do that. I’m not asking her ta’do that

CLAUDETTE
Ella did it last year and no body was the wiser. Then I won’t 
be kicked out of Booker T. or have to leave Montgomery.

FRED
What you’re suggesting is very very serious Claudette. 

CLAUDETTE
I know it is but, what choice I got left? They want to ship 
me down to Birmingham and then I’ll lose my chance to stand 
up in court. It’s all I got left sir. It’s all I got left.

MARY ANN
Baby, this here’s a sin. You hear me! A sin. Tell her QP! 
Tell her! You can’t do this. You’ll go to hell fo’ sho.
Mr. Gray thank ya for coming but her mama is already waiting 
in Birmingham. She gonna have her baby and finish school. 

FRED
Ya mama’s right Claudette. You go on and have the baby like 
she say. We can do the lawsuit later.

CLAUDETTE
I don’t want to wait until later. This is my last hope. 
Please Mr. Gray. Please.

FRED
I’ll have to talk to the leaders. I can’t make that choice by 
myself. But, I can at least start the papers. I promise. You 
will get your day in court.
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CLAUDETTE
I’ll hold ya to it.

Fred leaves. 

MARY ANN
How could you even say such a thing. You go out laying with 
dogs and catch yo’self fleas then want to turn around and 
commit murder to cover it up? 

CLAUDETTE
It’s my life..

MARY ANN
I can’t even stand to look at ya. You make my stomach churn.

Mary Ann storms down the hallway. QP 
stands for a moment but, follows Mary 
Ann. Only Claudette is left. She picks 
up her school books and walks out the 
house. A school Bell rings and we hear 
kids talking. Ella walks up and pushed 
Claudette. 

ELLA
You little heffa! I’ma string you up good!

CLAUDETTE
What is wrong with you!

ELLA
It’s not enough you ruined your own life, you had to go and 
burn down mine?! You told yo mama about me seeing that 
doctor?!!

CLAUDETTE
I didn’t...I mean I did...but, they was gonna drop my case

ELLA
So you threw me underneath the oncoming train?

CLAUDETTE
Ella I’m sorry, I mean it.

ELLA
Sorry don’t soothe my sore behind. Thanks to you. I got 
bruises so bad I can’t sit straight. Mama kicked me out of 
the house! In my unmentionables! I gotta go live with me 
Aunt!

CLAUDETTE
Ella, I’m sorry--
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ELLA
Stop talking. You always talking! But, you know what bus girl 
since you love to run yo mouth, maybe I should return the 
favor. I think Mr. Smiley wud love to hear what I got to say. 

CLAUDETTE
You wouldn’t dare!

ELLA
The hell I wouldn’t! In fact. Watch me!

CLAUDETTE
Ella! Come back here right now!! ELLA!!!

Lights change. Claudette races into a 
light down stage where Fred is 
standing.

FRED
Claudette, breathe. Tell me again. Slower this time.

CLAUDETTE
We don’t have to wait we can do it now. Mama’s worried about 
me getting kicked out of school. Well, I’m out at Booker T. 
So no need to wait til after the baby. We can do it now.

FRED
Let me call your mama to come get you.

CLAUDETTE
Did you hear me! I want to do this right now. 

FRED
Claudette, you’ve had a stressful day. You should go--

CLAUDETTE
Go where? Here is the only place I want to be. I’m ready. 
Let’s work on the papers. Get the lawsuit started.

FRED
There ain’t gonna be a lawsuit Claudette!

CLAUDETTE
But, you said....

FRED
E.D and the board ain’t willing to pay all that. Not now. 
They minds is all made up. Sides it look like they’ve found 
somebody else.

CLAUDETTE
Found somebody else? So I’m out? That’s it? 
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FRED
I’m afraid so.

Lights fade except for a small pool of 
light. Claudette walks into it and 
kneels in prayers. 

CLAUDETTE
Was I too proud? Or maybe I am just not strong like Harriet 
and Sojourner but, lord you know I tried. I’ve given all and 
now the candle is out, it’s out. 

QP
Knew I’d find ya here. Ya momma’s been runnin’ round like a 
chicken with her head cut off lookin’ for ya. They round all 
kinds of places now I’m sure but, I told her I knew exactly 
where you’d be. Yes indeedy. 

CLAUDETTE
Papa. I can’t go back, I can’t ever go back.

QP
I know chile. The Winbrook gal told it all.

CLAUDETTE
I’m not talking about Booker T. Who cares about Booker T. 
when everything inside of me is gone. Dried up and crusted 
over. I’m hallowed out. I did the right thing but, all I got 
was it’s all wrong. Ain’t nothing left for me.  

QP
Well baby. I may not know all them fancy words you using or 
poetry, but, what I know is sometime life just plain hurts. 

CLAUDETTE
That’s your great wisdom?

QP
Just hear me out now. We can do all the right thangs in life, 
work hard, be good and all but, don’t make a heaping 
difference always in the way thangs turn out. Now me and ya 
ma have loved ya all we can. We loved ya and Delphine like we 
did our own. And when...when the good lord saw fit to take 
little Del home on wings it broke my heart, broke in’ta so 
many little pieces it was hard to see fit how to bring um 
back together. But, I knew I had ya mama and you to provide 
for so broken as I might be, I just moved a foot in front the 
other and walked on. If I couldn’t walk I just crawled inch 
on inch until the fingas felt raw from pushing myself onward. 

CLAUDETTE
But, what if you just don’t have no fight left? 
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QP
Then you better just dig a hole and get in it chile. Life 
ain’t nothing but one big ole’ fight from dawn to dust.

CLAUDETTE
That’s not very comforting.

QP
Ain’t suppose to be. For betta or worse you did what you did 
on that bus. For betta or worse you gonna have ya’self a 
chile. Ain’t none of that easy or comfortin’. Courage...and 
strength ain’t about not feeling hurt or scared, it’s about 
doing what ya gotta do despite the fact that ya shaking in ya 
bones, and aching at the core. As long as you breathin’ there 
is gonna be some pain and world of hurtin’..it’s just let ya 
know ya still here. So if ya gotta to cry goin’ head, just 
cry while you movin’ onward, cry and move. Ya hear me?

CLAUDETTE
Yes papa...

QP
So cry and get to movin’ on home fo’ ya mama have a fit. 

QP and Claudette walk together to the 
front porch. Mary Ann runs out and just 
hugs Claudette.

QP
I found ha. She was down at the church house. 

MARY ANN
You cold honey? Need something to eat?

CLAUDETTE
I’m ok. 

MARY ANN
Anything I can do? Anything at all?

CLAUDETTE
Can we leave in the morning? Go to Birmingham early?

MARY ANN
Ya mama ain’t expectin’ us for another week now but, I can 
get word we headin’ there early if ya like.

CLAUDETTE
I just want to get out of here--

MARY ANN
Well then ya better start packin’ ya things. I’ll fry up some 
chicken, and make some biscuits for the drive. 
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QP
I’ll get the gas can.

Claudette heads into the second room, 
Mary Ann to the kitchen, QP goes 
outside and round back. Ella races onto 
the porch and knocks vigorously.

ELLA
Claude! Claude! Please open up. 

Mary Ann answers the door.

MARY ANN
She not interested in seeing you, and I’m not much inclined 
myself to be Christian like... 

ELLA
Mrs. Colvin, I’m sorry about today, but I gotta see 
Claudette, it’s an emergency. 

MARY ANN
I’m sorry but, she busy packing right now. Good Bye.

Mary Ann goes to close the door but, 
Ella throws herself into it and past 
her.

ELLA
Claudette!

MARY ANN
Little girl don’t make me have to get a switch on you!

ELLA
Claudette!!!

MARY ANN
I told you she don’t wanna see ya face...now git. 

Claudette comes out of the room.

ELLA
I know ya don’t ever want to see me again but, you just gotta 
see this! Read it! Read it!

CLAUDETTE
Another Negro Woman has been arrested and thrown in jail 
because she refused to get up out of her seat on the bus for 
a white person to sit down. It is the second time since 
Claudette Colbert-- Colbert?!

MARY ANN
Ya think they’d get ya name right --
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CLAUDETTE
Colbert’s case that a Negro woman has been arrest for the 
same thing. This has to be stopped. 

ELLA
We are, therefore, asking every Negro to stay off the buses 
Monday in protest of the arrest and trial. They gone do it 
Claude. They finally gonna protest the bus. Ya didn’t finish.

CLAUDETTE
Don’t need to. Guess they found they self somebody they 
willing to stand behind who ain’t crazy or pregnant, don’t 
matter no how. I’m leaving in the morning. 

ELLA
But, Claude! Wait!

MARY ANN
Let her go chile. 

ELLA
She didn’t even finish reading--

MARY ANN
I’ll take it. Give it to her in the morning. 

ELLA
But---

MARY ANN
Night’

Ella leaves and QP comes back in as she 
goes. 

QP
What that lil ole gal want now?

MARY ANN
Give Coot this here...

QP
Did she read it? Did you look at this!

MARY ANN
Mostly. Dey asking folk to stay off the buses Monday. Why are 
you shouting?

QP
It was Mrs. Rosa.

MARY ANN
What?
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QP
That got arrested today. It was Mrs. Parks. 

Mary Ann snatches the bill back from QP 
and reads it. 

MARY ANN
Coot! Coot!

She hands the bill to Claudette as the 
lights fade down and into a new day

MARY ANN
Did ya see it QP?

QP
Then buses was as bare as a baby’s butt they were. Rolling 
along like green ghosts!

MARY ANN
I besta hurry fo I miss the mass meeting. You sure you don’t 
wanna go coot?

CLAUDETTE
I thought we was leaving for Birmingham this morning!

MARY ANN
Look outside chile colored folk making HISTORY. 

CLAUDETTE
I was suppose to be “making history” too remember.

MARY ANN
Oh hush up now. Don’t matter how it get done as long as it 
do. Claudette don’t sit on the floor girl. Ya feet swell up 
to the size of yo’ head. 

QP
Go on’ now fo’ you miss the thang gabbing.

MARY ANN
Don’t start now. I put some supper in the oven. The meeting 
be on the radio Reverend say. Bye ya’ll.

Mary Ann leaves.

QP
Lord that woman is a tornado sometime. Cut the radio on. I 
wanna hear what they got say down there at Holt. 

CLAUDETTE
Then ya should have gone with mom.
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QP
Don’t sass me girl. Cut it on.

Claudette turns on the radio and runs 
out onto the front porch.

QP
Girl don’t be slammin no door round here!

We hear ‘Onward Christian Soldier” waft 
on the stage from a tiny little crank 
radio. Claudette sits on the stairs and 
listens reluctantly to sound of voices 
of thousands of Black souls standing 
and cheering at a meeting. The 
crackling fades in and out as the light 
moves further into evening and we hear 
the end of the meeting. We hear a 
preacher speak and the chorus of Amens, 
that’s rights, and yes sir’s from the 
audience.

PREACHER KING (V.O.)
Just last Thursday here in Montgomery one of the finest 
citizens in Montgomery not one of the finest Negro citizens 
but one of the finest citizens in Montgomery was taking the 
bus home at the end of long work days, and instead was 
carried off to jail, she was arrested because she refused to 
give up her seat to a white person. And I hate that it 
happened but, since it did have to happen, I’m happy it 
happened to a person like Mrs. Parks. For NOBODY can doubt 
the height of her character.

CLAUDETTE
Or the paleness of her skin.

PREACHER KING
Nobody can doubt the boundless outreach of her integrity.

CLAUDETTE
Or the texture of her hair. 

PREACHER KING
Nobody can doubt the depth of her Christian commitment. 

CLAUDETTE
No. No, they can’t.

PREACHER KING
And we are determined here in Montgomery to work and fight 
until justice runs down like water and righteousness like a 
mighty stream....
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CLAUDETTE
QP’s shot gun is right by the door.

ELLA
Don’t shoot Claude.

Ella emerges from the darkness. She 
just stands there for a moment 
calculating what to say.

CLAUDETTE
Don’t just stand there like the tin man.

ELLA
Claude iffin’ I could take it back, I mean, I’m really um, --

CLAUDETTE
I know. 

Ella sits down next to Claudette. They 
listen to the radio together. A chorus 
of Amen, That’s right, and Hallelujah 
waft out onto the porch.

ELLA
Sound like all of Montgomery down there at Holt ‘night.

CLAUDETTE
Sounds like it.

ELLA
You thank they really gone do it? Stay clear of dem buses?

CLAUDETTE
Dunno -- but, won’t hurt none to try it.

PREACHER KING
If we are wrong, the Supreme Court of this nation is wrong. 

Ella puts out her hand and Claudette 
takes it. Ella puts her head on 
Claudette’s Shoulder. Claudette puts 
her head on top of Ella’s.

PREACHER KING
If we are wrong, the Constitution of the United States is 
wrong. If we are wrong, God Almighty is wrong.

We hear the claps and cheers which 
moves into songs and Amens. Finally as 
the crickets chirp late into the 
evening Claudette rises.
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CLAUDETTE
Besta get through packing I suppose. Leavin’ early for 
Birmingham.

ELLA
I’m gone miss ya Claude.

CLAUDETTE
Miss you too Ella. Night.

Claudette starts to go inside. Ella 
turns to leave but, turns back.

ELLA
I wonder what she gone say about you then?

CLAUDETTE
What?

ELLA
Ms. Nesbitt. I wonder what she gone say about you in her 
history lessons from now on.

CLAUDETTE
I dunno Ella. 

ELLA
Well, keep ya head up Ms. Claudette. 

Ella walks away leaving Claudette on 
the porch as the lights slowly fade 
down.

CLAUDETTE
I really dunno.

THE END.
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