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FREEDOM SUMMER

 




CAST LIST
Clarence Taylor: (60’s) The father of this family. A very loving, articulate, intelligent man. A major civil rights activist and a retired political science professor. Loves his family immensely. Great story teller, though tells the same stories over and over. 

Jackie Taylor: (60’s) The mother of this family. A beautiful woman both externally and internally. The spiritual glue of this family. The love force. Very intelligent, patient and loving.
Frederick Taylor: (30’s-40’s) The eldest son of this family. A very successful lawyer with political aspirations. Republican. Married to Charlene. Feels like the outcast of the family. Always trying to gain Daddy’s approval.
Charlene Taylor: (30-40) A southern debutante all the way. Daughter of a Republican Congressman now seeking an empty Senate seat. Spoiled, rude, outspoken, yet charming and beautiful. Drives Clarence crazy.

Robert Taylor: (20-30) The younger of the two sons. Getting his Masters at NYU. Gay, though his parents are unaware of it.  Thoughtful, intelligent, very good looking, and arguably his father’s favorite. Loves his family deeply. Active in gay politics at school.
Lisa Rosenbaum: School friend and personal trainer of Robert’s. Very muscular, could pass as a guy. She is Jewish, enthusiastic, loud, political, and a lesbian. Thrilled to be meeting Robert’s family.
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Sample Script
ROBERT

Oh please...Let me guess, from the moment they arrived today, she found a way to get herself out of lifting a single finger to help.

CLARENCE

Well, you can’t argue with that...
FREDERICK

It’s those damn shoes! All right? She’s got a blister! Shit, even your truck driving, steroidal, kike, friend said...
JACKIE

Frederick!!!

CLARENCE

Hey! Enough of that talk!

ROBERT

Oh...Nice one Fred...

JACKIE

What is wrong with you?? Huh? WHAT?? I did not raise my children to be racists. I will not tolerate that kind talk in my home. Do you hear me?? Do I make myself clear? Do I?

FREDERICK

Yes ma’am. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it.

CLARENCE

You’ve been hanging around that congressman Davis too much. You know that?

JACKIE

Clarence...

FREDERICK

Oh dad, just lay off him, will you? I said I was sorry.

CLARENCE

Hey, it’s simple. Like my daddy taught me, you hang around pigs too long, you start smelling like them.

JACKIE

Clarence!! You’re just as bad as he is. Now stop it!

FREDERICK

The problem is you’re just jealous of him.

CLARENCE

Jealous!! WHAT??

FREDERICK

You’re jealous because he had the guts to do what you’ve always secretly wanted to do yourself, and you resent me because I’m right there with him.

CLARENCE

Resent you?
FREDERICK

Yes!

CLARENCE

(Laughs) No, not at all...
FREDERICK

No??

CLARENCE

NO!

JACKIE

Alright, stop this now!(To Clarence) You, out there now. Go watch that fire... NOW! (Clarence goes outside. To Robert) You...

ROBERT

Me? What did I do?

FREDERICK

You were born...
JACKIE

Hey! I said enough! You start making that green salad... I’ll be there to help you in a bit...GO!

ROBERT

It’s nice to be home Freddie.

JACKIE

I said go! (Robert exits to the kitchen) And you young man....

FREDERICK

What?

JACKIE

What is wrong with you?

FREDERICK

What is wrong with me??

JACKIE

Yes, that is the question I asked. You do understand English don’t you?

FREDERICK

Yes ma’am.

JACKIE

Then I repeat, what is wrong with you??

FREDERICK

Nothing is wrong with me! Alright? I mean...nothing...I don’t...I just...forget it...alright? Just forget it.

JACKIE

No, I don’t want to forget it.  Now, talk to me Frederick.

FREDERICK

Look, let me just get my shit together, get my wife, and you’ll never have to hear from us again alright?

JACKIE

No, that is not alright! Why would you say that??

FREDERICK

I just don’t fit in here alright? You know that, Robert knows that, and dad... Well, he not only knows it, he’ll never let me forget it. Well just forget it then alright? I don’t need this crap! I can’t put up with it anymore.

JACKIE

Whoa...slow down.., sit down Frederick...please  

FREDERICK

(he doesn’t) And you all hate Charlene 

JACKIE

We don’t hate her 

FREDERICK

Well you do a great imitation of one who does then.


JACKIE
(Stands)Now that is not fair! I do everything...EVERYTHING, I can possibly do to make that child feel at home...but Frederick, be fair  

FREDERICK

What??


JACKIE

Well come on…(Robert enters)

ROBERT

Does everyone like onions?

JACKIE

YES!

FREDERICK

NO!!

JACKIE

NO ONIONS!

ROBERT

Alright…Fine...(he leaves)

FREDERICK

She’s different...She goes against the grain...So what? That means she doesn’t deserve a chance? She doesn’t deserve respect?

JACKIE

We give her a chance....

FREDERICK

What about respect?

JACKIE

We give her that too.

FREDERICK

You might give her respect. He doesn’t! He can’t stand her...and ...and he can’t stand me either. He hates everything I’ve become!

JACKIE

That’s not true baby.
FREDERICK

It is true! He hates me!

JACKIE

Don’t say that!

FREDERICK

My God...doesn’t he know? Doesn’t he know...how…how much I respect him? Doesn’t he know that? It’s because of him...and....and you, and all that you’ve done, that I’m even here today. That has made it possible for me to do the things that I’m doing? Doesn’t he know that?

JACKIE

He knows that.

FREDERICK

No he doesn’t. Don’t cover for him Mom. My God he loves those fucking pictures more than he loves me. Look at this! How many of these pictures are of us and how many of them are of Freedom Summer?

JACKIE

Stop it! That’s not true!! He’s...he’s stubborn...afraid. It’s just so different then what he believes in. That’s all it is 

FREDERICK

But that’s the point! Jesus! It’s because of him that I have learned to have the courage to be different. To become that in which I want to be. What I want to be!

JACKIE

I’m telling you he knows that.

FREDERICK

I don’t think he does! I know he doesn’t have any idea how I feel, and how I need his support... and…and…how much…I… I...love him. I love that man mom...Love him... God he’s my father....Shit! (they hug)

JACKIE

Hey...(Robert enters)

ROBERT

Salad’s done.

JACKIE

Make more sweet tea. (he exits) Hey, do you know what I think? I think it’s time you get your little black butt out there and you tell him that.

FREDERICK

Tell him what?

JACKIE

Everything you just told me.


FREDERICK

I thought I had told him.

JACKIE

Then tell him again.

FREDERICK

I’m tired of telling him when he never hears it.

JACKIE

When was the last time you told him that Frederick? Honestly.

FREDERICK

Every action, and every step I’ve taken in my life has been a testament of my love for that man. From the day I agreed to be a political pawn and attend an all white school And every day that I went to school, the protests, the heckling, the fighting, the press. The day I graduated from high school an honor student. The day I enrolled in college. The day I graduated and the day I passed my bar. The day I got married. I’ve been telling him for thirty five years. How many times must I keep telling him?

JACKIE

Words! Tell him with words!!

FREDERICK

I thought actions spoke louder than words Mama!

JACKIE

Obviously they don’t. Not to him at least...The point is you need to tell him. He needs to hear it! So you need to find a way to get him to hear it. Whatever it takes! It’s worth it! So try it with words....


FREDERICK

(pause) I... I can’t...

JACKIE

You can’t tell your own Father you love him Frederick?

FREDERICK

No.

JACKIE

Why?

FREDERICK

I just can’t...
JACKIE

I don’t understand this...


FREDERICK

What if he doesn’t respond? 


JACKIE

He will.

FREDERICK

But if he doesn’t?

JACKIE

Then you say it louder until he does.

FREDERICK

I can’t do that, not anymore... I can’t 

JACKIE

(Laughs) Oh my sweet boy…You are your Father’s son, that’s for sure…maybe that’s the problem here...You two are two peas in a pod. Frederick, my sweet child, I love you. I love you more than words can ever express, and I will continue to say those words till the day I die. I know your father loves you just as much as I do, and I know how much you love him, but I cannot do this for you boy. Come on, Frederick, grow up. Be the greater man here. (pause) Let me tell you something. There comes a time when our children become our parents, our teachers. I did for my parents and as God is my witness you and Robert will do it for us. When that time comes it is a true and sometimes painful test for us as parents. We get to see if we did our job well. Did we teach them integrity and respect? Did we teach them love? We pray and hope that we did because the strangest thing about this natural phenomenon to begin with is, we never know when that time arrives, when it’s your turn. Then, all of a sudden it is. At first you will resist it, we all do. Then you’ll deny it...but then eventually...you’re just doing it. It’s the most natural thing. Understand?  Do you hear me? Frederick??

FREDERICK

I have to tell you something mom.

JACKIE

What dear?

FREDERICK

Remember when I said I had something to tell you, but I wanted to wait until we all were here?

JACKIE

Yes, but certainly I’m not considered everyone, am I?

FREDERICK

This week, I’ll be announcing that I’m seeking the Republican Congressional seat Congress man Davis is vacating for his Senatorial race. Mom? Mom??

JACKIE

What?

FREDERICK

Say something.

JACKIE

What??

FREDERICK

That’s what I thought...
JACKIE

What is what you thought?

FREDERICK

“Congratulations!” “Good Job!” “I’m proud of you son.” All the above, any of the above, would have been nice!

JACKIE

Damn you Frederick! That’s not fair!

FREDERICK

Funny, that’s exactly what I was just feeling.

JACKIE

 I am proud!

FREDERICK

You have a funny way of showing it mom  

JACKIE

You just sprung it on me alright? God! Please Frederick, why must it always be a fight with you? Why??

FREDERICK

You taught us to fight! Wasn’t that all you two ever did? “Fight the fight?” “Right all wrongs?”

JACKIE

With Love as our weapon! Love! Of course I’m happy for you, if it’s what you want. I don’t want you doing this as just another attempt for your Fathers love. If that’s the case, I’d rather you just walk out there and be his son. You do what you want to do, just do it and be happy. Use love as your weapon child. I can’t speak for your father, I never could, but personally, I’m happy and proud that we raised you in an environment to be able to do just that. “What you want to do,” whether we like it or not. So...congratulations, good job, and believe it or not, I hope you win Frederick. Now I have a barbecue to prepare. I hope you will stay, I hope you will talk with your Father, and I even hope Charlene will come out and join us, but child you do what’s best for you. (kisses him)

FREDERICK

Thanks mom.(he starts to exit outside)

JACKIE

Frederick? (be turns) Oh forget it.

FREDERICK

No, say it! What?

JACKIE

No, it doesn’t matter dear.

FREDERICK

Mom,..
JACKIE

Alright  You’re not planning on telling him right now about your announcement are you?

FREDERICK

Are you out of your mind? Not near an open fire on an empty stomach, I’m not. Now don’t forget to clean your room and wash your hands young lady. Do you hear me?

JACKIE

I hear you just fine you sweet child.(he exits) Oh my God....(she collapses on the couch. Robert enters)

ROBERT

Mom, the tea is done too. What else?

JACKIE

Come here.

ROBERT

What?

JACKIE

Is there something you want to talk to me about?

ROBERT

(nervously) Why?

JACKIE

Because, I’m already lying down. So if there’s anything you feel I need to know Kick me while I’m down. Please 

ROBERT

Well...actually there is...mom...


JACKIE

(sits up) NO! You can’t be serious can you? Oh Jesus Robert, what? (you hear a truck honking)

ROBERT

Oh...nothing...I’m sorry...I thought you were serious...um..I’m sorry...forget it…
JACKIE

Oh Robert...No honey. (Lisa enters with a box of twelve beers and a bag.)

     LISA

Hey, hey hey! I got myself a nice juicy white tit to grill. Anyone want a beer?

JACKIE

Beer?

       LISA

It’s a northern thing.

JACKIE

I would love one thank you.

      LISA

Bobby?

ROBERT

No thanks.

     LISA

They’re a little warm. They’ve been in the back of the truck since the night before we left, but I thought hey, beer, barbecue… a perfect marriage.

ROBERT

I’ll get everything together. Excuse me.

JACKIE

Robert 

       LISA

Where’s everyone else?

JACKIE

Out back Lisa.


  
      LISA

The other one still traumatized in the back room?


JACKIE

That “other one” is my daughter in law, alright?

      LISA

Whoa. ..I’m sorry...I didn’t mean to....

JACKIE

No...I’m sorry. It’s been a long day.

     LISA

Anything I can do to help?

JACKIE

No, thank you Lisa.

      LISA

You sure? I don’t mind.

JACKIE

Yes  listen....do me a favor and...oh Christ...um...Do me a favor...and...um...oh...bring your white tit out to Clarence and have him throw that on the grill, it may take a while. Tell him we’ll be out there shortly. Alright?

     LISA

Sure thing  Jacko. Cool. (starts to exit)

JACKIE

Hey Lisa, Leave me one more beer...Please....

     LISA

Cool. (she does then exits)

JACKIE

Robert! Robert! !(he enters)

ROBERT

What?

JACKIE

Come here.

ROBERT

Mom, it’s no big deal. It can wait.


JACKIE

Are you sure?

ROBERT

Yes  

JACKIE

Because I really don’t mind sweetheart, we just have to make it quick. We do have to eat sometime soon.

ROBERT

No, it’s fine. Let’s go outside. (she stands to leave)

JACKIE

Great! Let’s go...

ROBERT

Oh screw it! Mom, I’m gay.

JACKIE

You’re…
ROBERT

Gay...Yes, gay...


     JACKIE  


(sits) I...I... don’t...


     ROBERT

You don’t have to say anything. You didn’t do anything wrong. It’s not your fault. In fact; this isn’t really about you at all.







     JACKIE

Then why the hell are you telling me?!

      ROBERT

You’re upset… I can’t believe this. You’re really upset!(we see Charlene start to enter. She hears this and stops and listens un noticed.)

    JACKIE 

NO!  YES!  You’re gay!? Jesus, Robert! How do you want me to react?

 
      ROBERT
I don’t know... To tell you the truth, I haven’t really thought about your reaction. I was a little more concerned with how I would tell you.

                                                        
     JACKIE

Well think about it damn it! News flash! Your life affects our life Robert.





 


 
     ROBERT

Wrong.




 
     JACKIE
Wrong?? I don’t think so...

ROBERT
When was the last time you and dad had sex? And what kind of sex was it?

JACKIE
That is none of your business young man!


     ROBERT
EXACTLY! It doesn’t affect my life!

 





      JACKIE

That’s different!

ROBERT

Why?

JACKIE

We’re your parents...We’re supposed to care! We’re supposed to worry!
ROBERT

Well don’t. I’m happy about this mom...Really happy.

JACKIE

And let me guess, you want us to happy about this as well?

ROBERT

No…I want you to be miserable about this, that’s why I’m doing this to you. What do you think? Of course I want you to be happy about my happiness. You’re happy when I get great grades.You’re happy when you thought it was a woman. You’re happy when...

 





     JACKIE

This is different alright? Different, damn it! Don’t play ignorant with me Robert

ROBERT

I think you have that reversed. The only ignorance I see in this room right now, belongs to you mom.

JACKIE

Robert!!

ROBERT

Well, get real mom! Nothing’s different! Nothings changed, except you know a little bit more about a very small part of me. I’m me...I’m still me. My God, mom, don’t let me become another statistic.

JACKIE

Statistic?

ROBERT

Yes, another son discarded, rejected, just for being himself.

JACKIE

Oh Robert, you. know that would never… 

ROBERT

Isn’t this what you taught us? Isn’t it? To be ourselves at all cost?

JACKIE

Yes...but…I...I wasn’t ready for this…not today...
ROBERT

I don’t know if I was either.

JACKIE

No, not that...This! THIS! You’re right Robert. I know in my heart that everything you’re saying is right...Just when did this happen? My God! When did we become the children and you become the parents? Oh God, Robert…I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to....

ROBERT

It’s OK mom.

JACKIE

And Lisa?

ROBERT

Please...big Dyke, of course.

JACKIE

Of course...You’re being safe aren’t you?

ROBERT

Yes, of course.

JACKIE

Of course… 


ROBERT

So… you’re OK with this?

JACKIE

Do I have a choice?

ROBERT

Yes, of course, you can be not OK with it.

JACKIE

Why bother? I don’t know, yes, no, I will be, sure, who knows…let’s eat!

ROBERT

Mom, I’m serious 

JACKIE

Am I OK with it? (pause) I love you. That’s the best answer I give you right now.

ROBERT

You’re right; it is the best answer you can give me any time. I love you too. (Clarence enters Charlene moves so she won’t be caught)


CLARENCE

Hey guys, you coming out or not? (they laugh) What?

JACKIE
It depends, how’s the fire coming?

CLARENCE

The fire is great! Everything’s almost done. Come on out and join us.

JACKIE

Alright dear, we’re coming out right now. (they pickup the food and head out the door. Charlene comes around the corner and starts out after them.)

 




END ACT ONE

