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[image: image2.jpg]YOU’VE GOT TO BE TAUGHT!
You've Got to be Taught is a one act play set in New England, Maine, to be exact. The year is
1999. You meet your typical upper middle class family, the Staples. Al action takes place at the
breakast table.

Cast

‘Wendy Staple: Mother and wife of the family. 30°s-40's.In ral etate. “Things” are very important to he.
Eric Staple: Husband and father of the fumily. A very successful business man. 30's-40's
Brian Staple: Their son 12/13 YO, Very quiet and disturbed. Having trouble at school fiting in.

‘The play opens with an obvious sexually deprived husband and his chain smoking grumpy wie.
“This s  typial day in the ife of most American suburbs. Both spouses, Wendy and Eric, work, and ther
one child, Brian s in middle school. The only difference with this family, may be th fact that they have been
10 se¢ a family therapist. It seems Brian i not having a good time in school these days, and dad didn't want
10,80 theroute of anti depressant, because of what the guys at the offce migh say. So family time became
the answer. They have decided that getting up one hour cary before they leave for school and there
prospected jobs might help. You are invited now to be a fly on the wall during this typical American family’s
“family ime.” From the moment they get up the T. V goes on, the computer, the news paper, the coffee
‘machine, anything but spend time together. We lean their views on the war ia Kosovo, Dr, Kevorkian,the
death penalty, Jews, Blacks, Gays, and a myriad of many other subjects. We discover that Wendy and Eric
‘both had their own shattered dreams after high school, which is when they married. They both secretly blame
each other.

Brian, it seems, s having a tough time at school. The other kids seem to be constantly teasing him,
and picking on him, which only embarrasseshisfathr. Eric finds out his soni n the school production of
South Pacific, which infuriates him, and he is determined to make Brian quit. He is convinced thisis the
reason Brian i being harassed. Brian begs not o have to go 10 school today but both parents insist he must
Angry,he rtreats 1o his room where he procceds to play the song You've Got to Be Careflly Taugt,from
‘South Pacific over and over wilehis parens continue to fight during family time. Eric i raving for Brian to
tum the music down but Wendy explains thisis the way you leam anything, repetiton, over and over. We
earfrom constan repetiton.

‘Well finaly the time has come where Wendy is ofFin her BMW to her ral esate job and Eric s
offto the court house to meet a client. Brians trouble making fiend Cotton is out front honking for a stll
reluctant Brian to come to school. After geting the orders from his parens that he s in deed going today,
they tell him where he can find money for unch, i the change jar inthe top of th closet. The parents bid
00d day and are off on another typical day. Brian exits o get the food money and returns with  hand gun.
He point it directy at the audince as th lights go black. You hear gun shots and children screaming for
ther ives. Inthe black out you s the TV, the computer,the news paper and the song pleying over and
over. You are left with the hateful and racist tlk that we have all become o accustomed to as “private
i

“This play is not about blaming anyone or anything. It i about responsibily,individually and as a
Nation. We arc a country that has continue to solve problems vith war and guns. We are one of only two
“civilized” countries that tll have  death penalty. We are  sexually repressed and a puritanical nation that
belives ina God of damnation and purishment. We are one of the only countie, if not the only, that has
this current problem with guns and teens. Just maybe there s a “cause” here...Maybe this is what we have
taught!




                                                     Sample Scene 
ERIC

BRIAN!!

WENDY

ERIC!!

ERIC

Wendy please, I’ll handle this. Brian answer me.

BRIAN

Umm…umm… Co…Cot... Cotton....

ERIC

GOD DAMN IT!!

WENDY

Eric, stay calm.

ERIC

Wendy, don’t tell me to stay calm. I’ll handle this.

WENDY

No, you will not handle this if you can’t stay calm! This is exactly what we’re not supposed to be doing!

ERIC

Brian, come here. What did I tell you about Cotton7  God damn it!!

WENDY

God damn it Eric, don’t yell at him!

ERIC

Wendy, sit down!

WENDY

Don’t tell me to sit down.


        ERIC


You’re getting hysterical.

WENDY

Because you’re yelling at him! Brian, sweetheart, we care about you dear. You know that right? BRIAN!!

BRIAN

Yes!


ERIC

I told you I didn’t want you hanging around Cotton anymore.

BRIAN

Why?

WENDY

Because he’s trouble dear.







       ERIC

The kid got caught stealing a VCR out of his neighbor’s home. Now come on sport.

BRIAN

But...but… (he cries)

ERIC

Brian... BRIAN! Oh Jesus, he’s crying now. What the hell is he crying about?

WENDY

ERIC!

ERIC

He’s sixteen years old. He shouldn’t be crying.

WENDY

(she goes to him) Brian...Brain honey...
ERIC

Don’t encourage this Wendy.

WENDY

You be quiet! Brian…Brian?

BRIAN

What?

WENDY

Hey, what are you crying about sweetheart? Talk to us.

BRIAN

Cotton’s my friend....


    ERIC


No son, Cotton’s trouble. Kid’s like him prey on kids like you. They know you’ll do anything, they know you’re just...

WENDY

Eric! Let me, please. Please!


ERIC

He’s my son too! You expect me to just sit here and allow this?

WENDY

Yes, we’re taking care of it. Now be a dear and get me some aspirin. Now Brian... Brian??

BRIAN

What?

WENDY

You can ride with Cotton today all right?

BRIAN

I can??

ERIC

WENDY!

WENDY

Aspirin, Eric! Yes, but you have to tell him today that this is it, no more after today alright?

BRIAN

But.,.but..

ERIC

No butts Brian, your mother is right.

WENDY

ERIC, aspirin! Is that a deal?

BRIAN

Fine, but then who the fuck is going to stick up for me now huh? Tell me that!! Cotton’s my only God damn friend!! (he runs out)

     ERIC

BRIAN!!!

WENDY

Let him go...

     ERIC

Let him go? What the hell was that about? Huh? “Stick up for him?” What the hell is he talking about?

WENDY

Did you find my aspirin?


      ERIC


Wendy, I’m asking you a question.


WENDY

Eric I am well aware of that but now I’m asking you one. Did you find my aspirin?

ERIC

No, I didn’t. Wendy, tell me what’s going on.

WENDY

Wait! Light me a cigarette. I’ll get my own aspirin. (he does and she gets the aspirin)

ERIC

Here. (hands her cigarette)

WENDY

I’ll trade you. See if you can get the damn thing open. They child proof everything these days and I just don’t have the patience.

ERIC

Wendy, what is Brian talking about? Protect him? (you hear the song “You’ve Got to be Carefully Taught playing from Brian’s room) Why is he playing that music? Wendy? WENDY!!

WENDY

What??

ERIC

I’m asking you a question.


      WENDY

Would you just give me a second? How are you coming with my aspirin?

ERIC

I can’t get it open.

WENDY

Here give it back. Brian has been having some trouble at school.

ERIC

Like what? I thought his grades were great.

WENDY

His grades are not the problem. Now promise me you’ll stay calm.

ERIC

Wendy!!

   WENDY

ERIC...

ERIC

Alright I’m calm. Why is he playing this God damn music?


     WENDY


Calm is the key word here Eric, calm. Well, a couple of the guys at school have been picking on him.




  

    ERIC

What?? BRIAN!!

 





WENDY

Eric, so help me 


-
     
     ERIC

You’re right...sorry. Who? Wendy, do you know who?

WENDY

Damn it, I can’t get these open. Hand me my coffee dear.




  

     ERIC

Wendy...

WENDY

Oh...a couple of the football players, the jocks.

     ERIC

Did they hurt him?

WENDY

I don’t know...I don’t think so…he won’t tell me very much. I know when Cotton’s around it doesn’t seem to be as bad....I guess they verbally abuse them a lot.

      ERIC

Them?
WENDY

Cotton and him.

       ERIC

Why?
WENDY

I don’t know why. Kids are mean that way. They always have been. I always wonder who they learn that from.

       ERIC

What do they say?

WENDY

Well, at first it was just things like geek, dork and loser.

     ERIC

And now?? Would you tell him to stop playing that song.

WENDY

Stay calm. Remember when we restricted him from seeing Cotton?


    ERIC

Yes.

WENDY

Well, don’t be angry, but, remember Brian wanted to try out for the school play?

ERIC

YES!! oh Jesus.... God damn it Wendy, you didn’t.

WENDY

What else could I have done? Jesus Eric he’s my son. The poor kid has no friends. You yourself said he needs hobbies. The doctor said it would...

ERIC

Oh Christ the doctor says. Do you believe everything the doctor says?

WENDY

He said he should have some extra curriculum and this is what Brian wanted.

       ERIC

Brian or you?

WENDY

ME??

       ERIC

Please Wendy, you always said you could have been an actress you could have been famous. You’re always wanting, needing attention. Are you sure this isn’t your lost dream?

WENDY

You mean as opposed to your jock days in school and how disappointed you are that your boy doesn’t even care to ever throw a ball?

       ERIC

That’s bullshit!!

WENDY

No, this is bullshit!! Maybe I did influence him, a little. But that’s not the point, the point is Brian.

      ERIC

Well then how does this play thing pertain to what those little bastards are doing?

WENDY

Last week I guess it got worst.

       ERIC

And last week is when he started this damn play thing?


WENDY

He’s just in the chorus Eric, but yes, apparently the teasing has increased


     ERIC

How?  WENDY??!!


                                                                      WENDY


(cries) They call him faggot all the time They call him faggot.

        ERIC

Oh Jesus....

WENDY

They also call him queeny, and pansy and fairy and...

       ERIC

All right enough. God damn it, Wendy! This is exactly why I didn’t want him to try out in the first place. Christ Wendy, you’ve made it worse for the boy. Why does he keep playing the same song over and over?

WENDY

He’s trying to learn it. He’s studying. Repetition is one of the best ways to learn. If he keeps hearing it over and over eventually it becomes second nature. I guess this is his favorite one.

    ERIC
Shit!! That explains Carl and Jim last week. God damn it everyone knew about this but me. I’m the laughing stock now.

WENDY

Oh Eric, how selfish can you be? This is our son. He’s hurting.

     ERIC

We’re all hurting Wendy, and he needs to know that. Tell him to stop playing that song!

WENDY

He loves it, Eric.

      ERIC

Well, I don’t.

WENDY

He’s excited.


       ERIC

And I ‘m just supposed to support this” play” thing?


WENDY

Yes!

 





     ERIC

So tell me about Cotton or is that going to be kept from me as well.

WENDY

Eric I didn’t keep anything from you. I was going to tell you. This is news to me too but from what I gather, I guess Cotton is in the play as well.

   ERIC

Are you insinuating what I think you are? Please tell me no, Wendy. God damn it.. .then it’s true?


             WENDY


What are you talking about?

ERIC

Are you saying that…oh man…oh shit… are they… “together” Wendy?

 





WENDY

Oh God, no. I hope not! No, nothing like that. Jesus, no. Thank God! They’re just friends, Eric. I can’t believe you even thought that. Cotton sticks up for him, that’s all. You know Brian, he’s so soft spoken and sensitive.

   ERIC

Thanks to you.







WENDY

Eric, we’re not going to start blaming here, he’s your son too. Cotton stands up to these guys, it makes Brian feel safe.

   ERIC

I’m going to have a talk with him Wendy. I’m going to teach this kid how to defend himself.







WENDY

Well, calm down first. Oh boy, it’s almost time to get going. I’ve got to get dressed.

ERIC

We have fifteen or twenty more minutes. Brian! Brian!!







WENDY

What are you going to say?

ERIC

That’s between him and me. Brian!!







WENDY

Fine! Brian! Your father is calling you. Brian! Brian! (she tries the door) The door. it’s locked. Brian!! What’s he doing? BRIAN!!

ERIC

Guess...







WENDY

I don’t know, what? Brian!!

ERIC

Check the socks.







WENDY

Eric!!

       ERIC

Well, I was at that age.


   WENDY


Brian! Eric, I’m scared, why won’t he answer? Brian!!

ERIC

(he gets up) BRIAN? BRIAN!!!

BRIAN

What?

WENDY

How’s it coming dear?  I mean ...going. What are doing in there?

BRIAN

Leave me alone!

WENDY

He’s pissed. Brian, come on dear, you’ve got to get going. Brian? Brian, unlock this door. Brian...Brian! Answer me!  He won’t answer me....Brian!! Oh God, Eric...ERIC!!



    ERIC/WENDY

(pounding on the door) BRIAN!!!!

BRIAN

I’m not going today.

WENDY

Brian, you have to go to school dear. Come on Brian…DAMN IT OPEN THIS DOOR!! You’re scaring me honey. Brian? ERIC!!

ERIC

Brian? Brian!! Open this door now! Brian, answer me damn it!

BRIAN

WHAT??!!

       ERIC

Open this door!

BRIAN

I said I’m not going.

WENDY

Please baby... open the door...

       ERIC

(calmly) Come on sport. You’re scaring your mother. Come on son open the door. Brian?

BRIAN

What?

    ERIC

(gently)Open the door.


   WENDY


HEY DID YOU HEAR WHAT YOUR FATHER SAID? OPEN THIS GOD DAMN DOOR!! BRIAN!!!

BRIAN

(opens the door) What?

WENDY

What the hell were you doing in there?

BRIAN

Nothing...

WENDY

Nothing my ass!! Didn’t you hear us yelling at you??

BRIAN

Yes.

ERIC

Wendy, let him be. I’m telling you...

WENDY

NO, I will not let him be. I want an answer young man. What were you doing in there?

ERIC

Check the socks dear, I’m telling you. (Brian laughs)

WENDY

Eric, knock it off! Are you on drugs?

ERIC

WENDY!!


WENDY

Eric shut up! Are you Brian? BRIAN!!

BRIAN

No...

WENDY

No what?

BRIAN

No, I’m not on drugs.

ERIC

There, you got your...

WENDY

Look at me Brian.

ERIC

Wendy, please...


     WENDY


Shut up! Look at me straight in the eyes and tell me you’re not on drugs...Brian. Brian??

         ERIC

Come on slugger, do it just to make your mother happy.

WENDY

NO! No!! Do it because I’ll be able to tell if you’re lying.

BRIAN

(he does) No mother, I am not on drugs.

ERIC

Good man.

BRIAN

But at no thanks to you.

WENDY

What?? What are you saying? Brian??

BRIAN

I’m saying if it was up to you I’d be on all sorts of drugs. Isn’t that right dad? Then I wouldn’t be so much work right mom? Oh...but these drugs are different, they’re legal. So let’s just pump Brian full of these legal drugs so he’ll never do those other drugs. As long as they’re legal who cares if I turn my son into a fucking junkie! (she slaps him across the face he just stands there)

       ERIC

WENDY!!

