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There are 4 African-American cast members.  2 men, 2 women. They are the public relations 
firm of Scott, Johnson and Vickers:  
 
Cleopatra Scott........................mid-40’s A Blk. female entrepreneurial success story. Attractive. 
Essence Cover Girl material. Statuesque. Well-polished. Has an educated style and elegance. 
President of the Firm.  
 
Reginald Johnson, II...................mid-40’s, sophisticated, suave. A supremely confident and 
composed Blk. Male urban professional.  Attractive. Cover Boy material. Vice President of the 
Firm.  
 
Jabari Foster Vickers............20 something, sophisticated. Blk. Male Go-Getter. Highly 
tech/video saavy. Jack-of-all-Trades. 
 
D’Acosta Amari Johnson..........20 something Blk. female. College intern w/aspirations. 
Attractive, intelligent and knows it.  
 
 
Production Notes: The play takes place in 2 scenes:  
 
Scene One: The PR firm of Scott, Johnson and Vickers sits around a banquet table complete 
with a gawdy statuette they’ve just been presented with during the evening’s festivities. All are 
in formal attire. Several empty champagne bottles, glasses, and remnants from a meal litter the 
table. Off to the side, there is a buffet table. 
 
Scene Two: The Office. Small. Several cubicle walls separate Cleopatra, Jabari, D’Acosta and 
Reginald. The environment is smart, with several wonderful portraits of African-American art 
and artifacts. Scene Two is easily converted to an indoor running track, and an outdoor park 
bench. Neither of these 2 areas requires an actual set. The track can be suggested by track 
lighting, to represent a  jogging/walking area. The bench can be placed stage front.   
 
Time: Present 
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      ACT ONE 
 
Scene One. The Banquet. Cleopatra, Reginald, Jabari and D’Acosta sit contentedly admiring 
their award-winning statuette, each rubbing or touching the hard-fought “bounty” they’ve 
conquered on the battlefield of public relations wars. A long day has wound down, all are 
relaxed, all speak with slight hints of inebriation. Soft jazz  plays very softly in the background. 
The scene has the feel of the “after party,” and the edge of the day has disappeared. From time 
to time, each of the four sway or respond to the music.  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Admiring statuette) 

Hear ye, hear ye. I propose a toast to everyone at this table who made Scott, 
Johnson and Vickers tonight’s winners. For a little 4 person public relations firm 
to win this prize is --- unimaginable! But here we are. And even though I’m 
JUST a lowly intern, I’m proud to have played a small part in your success. 

  (Rises, picks up Statuette) 
The Delancey Public Relations Achievement Award, represented by this statuette 
was worth every e-mail, tweet, text, instant message, memo, conference call, cell 
phone headache and 5:00 pm rush/rush hustle/hustle deadline. So………….here’s  
to President Cleopatra Scott (rises, acknowledges, holds her glass high), Vice-
President  Reginald Johnson, (acknowledges Cleopatra, rises with his glass), 
Chief Consultant Jabari Vickers (Jabari rises w/glass) and Intern D’Costa 
Johnson (raises hers).........this is to you. Thank you all for kicking ass and taking 
names!  

 
(Laughter all around) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

D’Acosta, you’re the best intern we’ve ever had. You’re a big reason why my 
company is sitting at this table TODAY, and If you choose to stay on after 
graduation, you’d be a great permanent addition.  

             
      REGINALD 

I think D’Costa would prefer you pony-up a GREAT PERMANENT SALARY. 
 

(Laughter from all) 
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      JABARI 
   (Fondling statuette) 

We earned this baby. If I had an Oscar speech I’d sure as hell give one.  
       
      REGINALD 
  No question. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

Make no mistake, this award-winning darling is very much sought after. 
  
      JABARI 
   (Rises, refills glasses of Reggie, Cleo and D’Acosta) 

TO THE FIRST BLACK PUBLIC RELATIONS FIRM  in this city to EVER be 
nominated. TO THE VERY FIRST --- 

 
Cleopatra/Reginald/Jabari/D’Costa 

NOT THE SECOND!  
 
     JABARI 

--- Black PR firm to ever win “best public relations firm in the city.” Here’s to 
“Scott, Johnson and Vickers!” 

 
   REGINALD/JABARI/CLEOPATRA/D’ACOSTA 
  HERE-HERE! 
        
      D’ACOSTA 

This is such an accomplishment. You guys should be--- like--- super-duper proud. 
If it was my firm I’d be floating on a cloud.   

       
      CLEOPATRA 
  The Lord is good. But when you win---the Lord is better. 
 
(Laughter from all) 
       
      REGINALD 

 The Lord might be good, but he never won one of these. 
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      CLEOPATRA 

The good Lord invented public relations. Why you think the Bible brags about 
him making the world in 7 days with one arm tied behind his back. 

     
      REGINALD 

 “7 days?” ---I heard it was 3 days, and with one eye closed! 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Toasts, silly) 
  Here’s to the Lord’s 3 day world! 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

I never thought a black firm would challenge the majors so quickly.  
    (All agree, pause) 

 As a black woman, I just knew certain old boy networks wouldn’t be accessible.  
   (Toasts) 

Well old boy, new boy, boy-oh-boy---we broke down the door.    
    

      JABARI 
  They let a sister into the good ole boys club and SHE/ TORE/ IT/ UP!  
  
      D’ACOSTA 

 Correction--- SHE TOW IT UP! 
   
 (Laughter all around) 
             
       
(Now Cleo pours champagne for all. All sip)   
        
      CLEOPATRA 

Has anyone taken a look at the Douglass College project. I just sent it out today, 
should be in your inbox. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
      REGINALD 
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   (Slight disgust) 
The ONLY  black college in the city and nobody even knows they exist. If 
anybody needs PR machinery it’s Douglass College. 

 
      JABARI 

 What exactly are they after? 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  They’ve asked us to do a PR video. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 

They want a promotional recruitment video that shows the virtues and values 
of the Douglass College experience. 

 
      REGINALD 
  Madam President, let me take this off your plate. 
       
      JASPER 

Step aside Father Time --- Cleo, let me. I could shoot it in a day, final edits, post-
production ---we’re talking a week’s work---MAX.  
 
    CLEOPATRA 
Normally,  I’d turn this right over to you Jasper. You’re video and tech saavy, and 
I know you’d produce a first-class product. However --- 

 
      D’ACOSTA 

  (Proudly anounces) 
--- However in this instance, you’d like to allow a CURRENT GRADUATE 
STUDENT of Douglass College, AND CURRENT INTERN at Scott, Johnson 
and Vickers to take over this project. 

   
      JABARI 

--- BUT AS A  RECENT GRADUATE of Douglass College, AND CURRENT 
EMPLOYEE of Scott, Johnson and Vickers I feel eminently qualified to--- 

     
 
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
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Your offers are appreciated…………………..but I’ve decided to personally take 
the lead on Douglass. Afterall, the President is in my Sorority, and I’ve worked on 
several Cotillion events with most of the Deans. Why my book club alone has the 
Vice-President and 5 Executive Council members, and 3 members of the Faculty 
Senate. My goodness, if I’m not the perfect candidate to handle Douglass 
University  I don’t know who is. 

  
(Pause) 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Indicates to Jabari & D’Acosta what a good idea this is) 

Exactly what I was thinking. But, there is the little matter of your position on the 
Douglass College Alumni Association Board of Directors. 

      
      CLEOPATRA 

I plan to recuse myself from all my Alumni Association efforts, and bring the full 
weight of Scott, Johnson and Vickers to these promotional efforts. If they’ve 
come to their senses enough to ask me --- to ask us ---  then the least I can do is 
spearhead the effort.       
     

      JABARI 
Well, I don’t know what they have in terms of compensation. They’re close to  
getting their federal funding withdrawn. 

       
      CLEOPATRA 

Never happen. City’d be too embarrassed. Douglass would blame the state, the 
state would blame the city, and everybody would blame “institutional racism”.    

     
      JABARI 

Last year, they were supposed to get that rapper for their big benefit. You know, 
the who freaked out and pulled a gat at his own engagement party. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    CLEOPATRA/REGINALD/D’ACOSTA 
   (Collectively) 
  “Which one?” 
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  “Could you narrow that down?” 
  “Could you be more specific?” 
       
      REGINALD 
  The year before that. Whoever they got ---- I heard she laid ‘em out.  
  
   
      CLEOPATRA 

 You know why she laid them out? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

 Why? 
       
      JABARI 

Told ‘em they’re only black college in the entire state and can’t network worth a 
damn.   
 

      CLEOPATRA 
Last year I  made that same point to the alumni association AND the Board of 
Directors.  

 
      JABARI 
  How’d they take it?  
    
      CLEOPATRA 

I was informed that public relations was NOT a priority.  
              
      REGINALD 

And that’s why they’re gonna stay a “HISTORICALLY----PO ASS BLACK 
COLLEGE!” 

  
(Laughter round the table) 
   
 
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

All the more reason why I’ll fly solo. It’s time they realized how much Cleopatra 
Scott brings to the ---  
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 (Hesitates, smiles) 
I meant --- how much Scott, Johnson and Vickers bring to the table. 

 
(All toast, add “here-here”) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

I love Douglass,  but they need to set their alarm for the new millennium.  
 
      REGINALD 

Douglass needs to lose that “us vs. them” mentality. Lose the rhetoric. Start 
emphasizing more con-struct, and less de-struct. 

    
      JABARI 

And how about their radio station? They let the same two brothers play the same 
blame whitey tune every, single night. Year after year.  

             
      CLEOPATRA 
  Not those same two! They’ve been there for ages. Aren’t they brothers in real 
life?  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  They are. Mustapha and--- 
 
      JABARI 
  ---Mozambique Owens. 
          
      D’ACOSTA 

Those brothers came to a Black Student Union meeting and told the sistas that as 
“true african women” we should concentrate on making babies to stop genocide. 
They brought in two pregnant teens AS EXAMPLES.  

       
      JABARI 

I heard they protested the Theater Department for casting a white student as an 
African queen in a Wole Soyinka play.  
 (Sarcasm) 
The Director had the audacity to think he could cast anybody who took the class. 

 
    REGINALD 
To hear Mustapha and Mozambique tell it, they started the March on Washington, 
rode with Nat Turner, marched with King AND started the underground railroad. 
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(Loud laughter)  
             
      REGINALD 

  (Toasts) 
 Our Douglass College success story is in your hands, Cleo.     

  
    
(All toast. Pause)     
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Observing) 
  They’ve really done a nice job this evening.  
       
      JABARI 
  I’ve always said, white folks can throw down when they want to. 
    
      CLEOPATRA 
  Agree. 
  
      REGINALD 
  That’s a first. 
       
      JABARI 
  Wonders never cease…..   

         
      REGINALD 
  Our President’s breaking rank.  
      
      CLEOPATRA 
  “Breaking rank?” 
 
      REGINALD 
  They think it’s always the “young’uns agin their elders”. 
 
 
      
      JABARI 

Cleo, you and Mr. Vice-Prez always gang up on me and D’Acosta. 
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      REGINALD 
  That’s called being the“elder statesmen.” 
   (Cleopatra clears throat) 
  ---And “stateswomen.”    
          
      CLEOPATRA 

I do have a propensity to side with Reggie. Don’t interpret that to mean our 
allegiances will always fall along generational breakdowns. I back D’Acosta 
when she’s right ---and one day she actually will be --- 

   (All amused) 
   I think the same for you Jabari. 
       
      JABARI 
   (Amused)      
  When did you EVER think I was right?  
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  ….It’s coming. 
       
(All enjoy) 
           
      REGINALD 
  Let me offer this olive branch.   
   (Pause) 

Jabari, I thought the way you conducted that Center City fiasco was genius.  
    
      JABARI 
   (Mock humility) 
  Why shucks, that lil ole thing.  
           
      D’ACOSTA 
  He has a problem with praise. 
         
      CLEOPATRA 
  Yes --- never gets enough of it. 
   
(All amused) 
     
      REGINALD     

Jabari You did pull the baby out of the bathwater with that Center City deal. 
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      CLEOPATRA 

I only caught the tail end of it. What did you actually DO?  
       
      JABARI 
   (Clearly loves piecing together an accomplishment) 

Ok. So Center City Theatre’s the only black theatre company in town, right. So 
they have this play contest every year. Damn if I know WHY they call it a contest 
cause the same play seems to win every year. It’s always a struggling black 
family and a relative with a drug habit, then they find God, the end. The winning 
playwright gets cash, and a full production.  

      
      D’ACOSTA 
  The play gets televised. I watch every year. 
    
      JABARI 

The Center City Theatre panel picks the winner, but nobody knows what their 
criteria is. But the playwright gets keys to the city, a plaque from the Mayor--- the 
lucky duck  is practically ordained Pope. Not ONLY does the play get airtime, it’s 
RE-RUN numerous times during the entire month. 

       
      REGINALD 
   (Childish) 
  “And what month would that be boys and girls?”    
   
      ALL 
  Black History Month.    
       
      JABABI 

Here’s the rub. The last 3 years --- the selection panel gave the award to the same 
guy. This comes to the attention of Black Roots. Black Roots is an “artistic 
collective”--- 

 
      D’ACOSTA 
  What’s an artistic collective? 
 
      REGINALD  
  Artists who ain’t collected enough dough.  
 
      JABARI 
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A few of their own writers submitted and never won, so Black Roots, noticing the 
same guy winning over and over, decided something was rotten in Denmark. 

       
      REGINALD 

I’m not saying the Center City selection panel is old...but they just voted Lorraine 
Hansberry playwright of the year.  

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Lorraine Hansberry’s been dead forever. 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Mock) 
  Hey, it’s your word against theirs. 
        
      JABARI 

That’s how outta touch they are. So Black Roots cries “foul,” Plus. We find out 
their 3-yr. winner is actually a brother in the slam. 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  He’s in prison! That is soooooooo hot.   
   
(Cleopatra/Jabari/Reggie stare at D’Acosta) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

Well, it’s kinda cool in that “Prison Playwright” sorta way. What was in in for? 
Was he a rapper? 

           
      REGINALD 
  Who was the rapper outta New York, paid his agent to beat him up, then blamed it 
on 

the police.  
 
    D’ACOSTA 
“Bushwhacked” 
 

JABARI 
His agent hired  a make-up team.  
 
    REGINALD 
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They flew Bushwhacked into Ferguson. When the protests started he made his 
way to the cameras.   
 

D’ACOSTA 
 He had me in tears. Everybody I knew bought his CD.  

       
      CLEOPATRA 

So none of it was real?       
       
      JABARI 
  His CD sales were. 
 
      REGINALD 

They got him on fraud and a bunch of other illegal stuff, and Bushwhacked found 
out his agent was stealing him blind. So guess what? 

 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Oh lord. 
 
      REGINALD 
  Yup, he beat up his agent.  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I heard Bushwhacked at Rikers.   
 
      REGINALD 
  Make-up free, I assume. 
     
      JABARI 
   (Playfully ignored) 

So back to my story. Black Roots finds out the winner’s in prison, claims the 
contest is rigged. They’re gonna raise a stink. Claim the Mayor and Center City 
are in cahoots, trying to make Mr. Incarcerated into a  “theatrical role model.”    

    
 
 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Sarcasm) 

Maybe incarcerated playwrights of color need more than winning play contests. 
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      JABARI 

The Mayor sits down with Black Roots and Center City. Black Roots wants a 
“new contest.”  Center City wants to be left the hell alone.    

            
      REGINALD 

Our city needed a savior. And there he sits.  
(Points to Jabari)  

     
      D’ACOSTA 
  How’d you get everybody to play nice.       
     
      JABARI 

A radical approach. “The previous year’s winner is not eligible for the the current 
year.” 

   
      D’ACOSTA 
  How come Center City Theatre never thought of that?  
 
      JABARI 

Cause they probably thought a playwright in prison was (Mimics d’Acosta) 
“soooooo hot!” 

 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Brilliant!  We really don’t deserve to breathe the same air as you Jabari.   
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  What about the guy in prison---what about his play? Was it any good? 
 
      JABARI 

Center City didn’t care, they just wanted to act like little social injustice warriors. 
Show how “relevant” they were. 

 
 
 

D’ACOSTA    
  Well….I mean...he was pursuing his dream.  
    
      CLEOPATRA 
  You’re missing a vital point, D’Acosta. 
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      REGINALD 
  He was  in jail for manslaughter. Case closed! 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

Knowing how the criminal justice system targets black men I’m not willing to 
pass judgment so quickly. Did he get a fair trial? Do we know the circumstances?   

 
      CLEOPATRA 

Since he confessed, yes we do. Surely they can find a Playwright who DIDN’T 
commit Manslaughter. Imagine how someone from the other side might feel? 
“How can I get recognition when I ain’t done no time?!”  
 

(Pause) 
            

      D’ACOSTA 
  I……….see your point. 
             
      REGINALD 
  All that matters is: Jabari rectified the situation.  
       
      JABARI 
   (False modesty) 
  So true, Reggie. I don’t usually like to brag….. 

(Rises, crosses to buffet table)      
By the way --- absolutely LOVED how you handled the State Senator, Reggie. 
The brother was---what---jumping to the Republican Party, am I right?  

 
      REGINALD 

Said he had a moment of political weakness. Turns out he’d been stealing from all 
these local charities. Like most every urban city --- cronyism and corruption 
replace ideals faster than you can tie a shoelace. Black folks get in power and talk 
about turning things around, next thing you know their 18 yr. Old Cuz is sportin a 
new benz.  
 
    JABARI 
Same thing as white folk. 
 
    D’ACOSTA 
I don’t think we call “white folk” --- “white folk” anymore. 
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    REGINALD 
What do we call ‘em? 
 
    D’ACOSTA 
“Cultural Appropriators” 

 
    JABARI 
“Colonizers” 

 
      REGINALD 
  Call ‘em what we used to back in the day? “Mista Cholly” 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Sexist. 
 
      JABARI 
  “Honky?” 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Dated. 
 
      REGINALD 
  “Crackers?” 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Non-inclusive. 
 

REGINALD/JABARI 
(Shocked) 

WHAT?!  
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  All in favor  “white folk” staying “white folk?” 
 
(All raise hands) 

 
    REGINALD 
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Later we find out: the Dems in Annapolis forced the Senator to turn Republican, 
to deflect from their own “business as usual.”  

 
(D’Acosta too crosses to buffet table, Jabari starts dancing with her. Their dance is a cozy, 
comfy, and D’Acosta is much amused) 
     
      REGINALD 
  The brother got so much “blacklash” he didn’t know what to do.   
   (Sarcasm) 

All I did was help him reveal the situation for what it was --- “300 years of 
institutional racism.”  
 
    D’ACOSTA 
Not again…. 

 
    JABARI 
The words “300 years of institutional racism” never fail! I call it “power 
vocabulary”.  
 
    REGINALD 
At his presser I told him to say he’d been having “racist nightmares”. Told him to  
express that he’d dreamed he was a slave masta, and that charity money he’d 
stolen was his!  
 
    JABARI 
Did you come up with the “dreamed he was a slave masta,” bit? 
 
    REGINALD 
Damn skippy.  

 
    D’ACOSTA 
“Racist nightmares?” --- Well there must be a “racist nightmare” recovery center 
in Belize because TMZ had tape of his family there last month? 
 

(All amused) 
 

    REGINALD 
I advised him to say it was a “family wellness getaway” 

 
      CLEOPATRA 
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   (Amused) 
  Least he had the good sense to hire us to combat those racist nightmares.. 
 
(They all toast)       

          
    REGINALD 
I said he was the victim of Stockholm Syndrome. The victim had mentally 
affiliated himself with the perpetrator!        

   (All laugh) 
I laid out the Senator’s racist childhood. 

 
      JABARI 
   (Still dancing with D’Acosta) 
  At expensive private schools.  
 
      REGINALD 
  The Senator’s racist teenage years. 
 
      JABARI 
  Vacationing in Tahiti.    
     
      REGINALD 

I tossed out a few master/slave analogys --- “Da slavemaster’s psychology STILL 
TO THIS DAY handcuff the black man’s sense of freedom.” 

 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Triumphant) 
  Black PR: 101. 
  
      JABARI 
  Damn that’s good! Damn that’s SIC! 
 
      REGINALD 
  It’s SO SIC! 
 
(Jabari and Reginald now fall into a comedy back and forth) 
 
      REGINALD/JABAAI 
SO SIC IT’S TOO SICK! 
SIC TO DIE FOR! 
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(All amused, Reginald and Jabari fall out)     
 
      REGINALD 
   (Laughing) 
  “STILL TO THIS DAY…”  I love it…..Preach, Rev. 
  
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Toasts) 

Here’s to the powerful merits of spin. And the myriad essentials of hype.   
 
(Jabari releases D’Acosta, who sits. Cleopatra now rises w/Reginald and they dance, slow and 
elegant) 
      
      D’ACOSTA 

It’s funny --- we sit here laughing --- when I don’t think the people who lived 
through the civil rights movement---- those civil rights crusaders didn’t intend to 
have racism “interpreted” so recklessly.      
     

      JABARI 
  And how do we “interpret” racism, Sister Friend?  
    
      D’ACOSTA 
  We’re all so---so---opportunistic. 
 
      REGINALD 
  Do tell. 
      
      D’ACOSTA 

We take advantage. We trivialize. Doesn’t that make things very --- easy or ---  
 
 

 
      JABARI 
  Convenient? 
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  YES!  
       
(Pause, Jabari, Reginald, Cleopatra are all much amused.) 
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      JABARI 
   (Sarcasm) 

D’Acosta, I’ll have you know that we weigh the use of racism each and every 
single time BEFORE we trivialize. 

         
   D’ACOSTA 

I know I’m still a “PR virgin” but we don’t seem to hold sacred the things people 
died for. 

       
      JABARI 

Public Relations is a monster with many colors. And if we can use any of those 
colors to protect a client---why not? 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  But as black people--- 
              
      JABARI 
   (Takes D’Acosta’s hand, now they also rise and dance) 

You’re a young black woman enrolled at a historically black college who’s 
discovered a little bitta pride. You can talk the talk. But in the real world, you’ll 
have to walk the walk. 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  And what  walk would that be? 
    
      JABARI 

Rule numero uno: When our clients get accused of anything --- it’s racism. When 
we argue in the court of public opinion, it’s racism. And when we win---we spin 
how much we hadda OVERCOME racism. 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  But when we actually lose--- 
      
      JABARI 
  When we lose we reach for “the black parachute.”      
   
      D’ACOSTA  
  The black parachute?  
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      JABARI 
The black parachute. Black and white folks fall for it no matter how many times 
you dial it up. After you SAY you’re a victim of racism, somebody always feels 
compelled to  
prove racism wasn’t involved. Maybe it was, maybe it wasn’t . All that matters is 
that after you make the accusation, then, and only then, do you actually PLAY the 
victim. Usually the accusation’s is all you need.   

 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Why’s the accusation all you need? 
     
      JABARI 
  Because at this particular moment in history, the public don’t know jack from 
squat.  
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  ---But when all you hear is “racism! racism! racism!”    
        
      JABARI 

Hey --- did we write the rules?        
      

      D’ACOSTA 
  Silly me thought there was just right and wrong.  
 
      JABARI 

When it comes to Scott, Johnson and Vickers “wrong” is called  justified 
behavior.           

(Lights dim on Jabari/D’Acosta. Lights and focus shift to Reginald/Cleopatra still on dance 
floor, in mid-conversation)      
 
 
 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Middle of a story) 

----No-no-no, you haven’t heard the half of it! The brother ripped off everybody. 
Pensions, 401’s, --- all of it--- zapped. Investment funds for the whole goddamn 
state----SAYANARA.  

 
      CLEOPATRA 
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  What about the board of regents?  
   
      REGINALD      

They finally got wise. As of today, he’s out. Somebody put the KABOOSH on his 
subsidiaries, the SEC’s all over his off-shore benjamins. 

   
      CLEOPATRA 
  20 years ago a black man would’ve stowed his goodies in a mattress. 
     
      REGINALD 

I stood in front of those cameras and accused the media of picking on an  
industrious black entrepreneur. 

       
      CLEOPATRA 
  It was splendid. 
       
      REGINALD 
  Almost choked on my righteous indignation. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  You made him seem absolutely admirable.  
 
      REGINALD 

I told him to stay away from any questions about his Swiss account. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  Who in God’s name found out about that? 
 
      REGINALD 
  Wiffee.  
 
    
      CLEOPATRA  

(She laughs,) 
Let his lawyer sort out the muckety-muck. He hired you to provide spin. And you 
spun.  

       
(Reggie/Cleo wave to someone offstage) 
 
      CLEOPATRA  
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  There goes our good friend the Bail Bondsman. 
       
      REGINALD 
  Did he ever decide to sue? 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  He sued our distinguished City Councilman, yes. 
 
      REGINALD 

City Councilman. Bail Bondsman. Both black and both crooked as the yellow 
brick road.  

    
      CLEOPATRA 

Privately, our beloved City Councilman received a substantial “loan” from the 
Bail Bondsman Association, who just happen to have a bill they’d like passed into 
legislation. The general consensus was this “loan” might HASTEN the passing of 
this bill. 

       
      REGINALD 
  And who’s committee oversees this legislation? 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  The same City Councilman. But he decides not to repay his loan. 
   
      REGINALD 

Someone alerts the City Council of the loan. 
       
 
 
 

      CLEOPATRA 
  City Councilman fights back. 
   (Mimics the overly defensive City Councilman) 

“I don’t see how MY LOAN has any possible bearing on legislation relative to 
City Council business  --- and I’m not in the pocket of the Bail Bondsman 
Association!”  

(Greatly amused) 
Bail Bondsman flexed their muscle, legislation got passed. The Councilman’s 
loan never came up again, and he dropped his lawsuit.  
 (Still amused) 
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Growing up…...I always thought black folks exhibited a bit more --- shall we say 
--- 

       
      REGINALD 
  “Moral authority” 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Amused at recollection) 
  But now, we have the same inalienable right to be as corrupt as the next 
sonovabitch.   
       
      REGINALD 
   (Amused) 
  And god bless everybody who fought for that right! 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  Well, either we’ve sunk down to their level --- 
 
      REGINALD 

--- Or they’ve come up to ours.  
         
(Lights dim on Reggie/Cleo as they move back to table, lights and focus shift back to 
D/Acosta/Jabari)           
      D’ACOSTA 
  What’s your degree in Jabari?     
       
      JABARI 
  Business Admin.  
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  But, you really just drifted into--- 
       
      JABARI 
  The magical realm of PR, yes. 
   
      D’ACOSTA 
  How did you come to the attention of our Lady President?  
 
      JABARI 
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Remember the high school coach who had the thing with the blonde track star? 
Freshman. Legs up to here. This was out in PG County. 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  She wore cheerleader outfits. They got caught hooking up under the bleachers.  
       
      JABARI 

That is correct.  
       

      D’ACOSTA 
  What DO older men see in pretty young girls? 
 
      JABARI 
   (Hesitates, staring at D’Acosta) 

What anybody sees in pretty young girls is beyond me, D’Aosta. Anyway, he was 
the first black coach in state history to win 3 championships in a row. 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  So I’m guessing you turned the track star into a track slut. 
 
      JABARI 

Not just a track slut. It was important, in this instance, she be a  “white track 
slut.” I approached the coach and he let me take over things PR-wise. I told him 
anytime you can work in sex and race, it’s gold. So I got him off the predator 
angle.   

 
      D’ACOSTA 

Suddenly she became a track star  who “had a thing for black men.” At least 
that’s the quote I remember. 
 
 
 

       
      JABARI 
   We turned it around --- made it like she came under the spell of his big bamboo.  
   (Amused, becomes quotable voice from the story) 

“If he was a white coach would we even BE investigating his sexual life! This has 
turned into the persecution of black male sexuality!” 

(Amused)  
That’s Hall-of-Fame material.  
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      D’ACOSTA 
   (Playfully punches him)   
     
      JABARI 

We put a few quotes out there. Mustapha and Mozambique got involved --- they 
can’t resist tying everything into that racist historical realm. 
  

      D’ACOSTA 
  This was too juicy for them to pass up.   
 
      JABARI 

Nobody ever gets tired of connecting Jim Crow to modern times. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  So what happened to the “white track slut?” 
           
      JABARI 
  She got a little settlement.  
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  Impressive. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Good for her. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     
      JABARI 

But---we put damage control on things. Coach came out ok. Some community 
service. That’s what they give all those nympho teachers having sex with 
students. Anyway. Cleo heard about my efforts. And here I am.  

    (Sarcasm) 
If a black sports role model can’t engage in a little healthy fornication with a 
teenager --- what the hell’s this country coming to? 
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(D’Costa begrudgingly laughs, as does Jabari) 
 
      JABARI 
  What cha doin after? 
           
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Hesitates) 

Why’d you ask? 
     
      JABARI 
  I could dance with you all night 
   (Abruptly kisses her) 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Surprised) 
  …………………..I guess that was an invitation. 
       
      JABARI 
   (Blushes) 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  I thought we already HAD  our little talk about this. 
       
      JABARI 
  We did. But I think you kissed me back. 
   
      D’ACOSTA 
  Becoming involved with co-workers is a huge no-no. 
 
 
        
      JABARI 

D’Acosta you may not be aware that in today’s world you’re supposed to have 
sex with your co-workers. 

     
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Amused) 
       
      JABARI 
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The new business model says that your work life and real life are supposed to get 
completely tangled up.  

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  I’m for professional boundaries. 
      
      JABARI 
  You mean --- like --- a motel with turn down service? 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Amused) 
    
      JABARI 
  So Ok. You want foreplay and wifi, I get it.. 
             
      D’ACOSTA 
  I feel dirty already. 
       
      JABARI 
  Then what’re we waiting for. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Mock slap) 
  “Slap!” 
          
      JABARI 
  In my world, I’m accustomed to forsaking all sense of decorum.   
    
      D’ACOSTA 
  A frat boy invited me to that world last Saturday.    
             
      JABARI 
  It’s a popular destination. 
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  Motel sex DOES NOT push my button.      
 
      JABARI 
  That’s what God created tongues for.        
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      D’ACOSTA 
Shame on you. Having sex with you would make me---shall we  say---
“otherwise directed.” It would be pleasurable, but decadent. 

       
      JABARI 
  How about decadent and sensational?  
    
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Stops dancing) 
  That attitude is all over your work. 

(Followed by Jabari, she moves to the buffet table)     
       
      JABARI 
   (Hesitates) 
  What attitude is that, D’Acosta.  
          
      D’ACOSTA 
  You don’t let a short attention span interfere with your innate naivete.  
 

JABARI 
“Innate naivete”  
 

D’ACOSTA 
Innocence that comes natural. 
 

JABARI 
Guess I’m blessed. 
 
 
 

D’ACOSTA 
Your PR strategy is so --- so basic. It’s kindergarden. It’s pre-k. “Racism” can’t 
be the rationale for every little incident. Suppose you came in late and your white 
supervisor said “be on time!” Whys it have to turn into “Ohhhh, would he say that 
to a white man?”  
  

      JABARI 
  So much outrage tells me you MUST be good in bed. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
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   (Moves to slap him for real) 
 
     

  JABARI 
   (Anticipates, grabs her arm) 
  Here. Allow me. 
   (Using her hand, he slaps himself) 
 
      JABARI 
  “Bad Jabari. Bad. BAD.”  
   (She smiles) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Amused) 
  It’s never going to happen with us Jabari. But thanks for confirming.  
   
(D’Acosta and Jabari continue to engage in pantomime conversation, lights up on Reggie/Cleo 
moving to the dessert table) 
  
      REGINALD 

You’ve avoided the big question. The one you haven’t touched on all this 
evening. 

       
      CLEOPATRA 
  The answer is yes.  Yes, I did tell the Fraternal Order of Police we’d work with 
them.      
      REGINALD 
   (Disgust, puts down dessert, huffs his way back to table) 
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Picks up a slice of pie, takes a bite, then follows him back) 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Drinks, stares at Cleopatra, speaks loudly) 
  That’s a train wreck waiting to happen, Cleo. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Defiantly) 
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  Lower. Your. Voice. 
       
      REGINALD 
  We are talking about the Fraternal Order of Police, right?  
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  You’ve just got to taste this pie? 
      
      REGINALD 
  The Fraternal Freakin Order of Police.  
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  I think it’s homemade. 
     
      REGINALD 
  I’m all for building bridges --- 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  It’s DELISH! 
       
      REGINALD 

--- But how we gonna put a pretty face on that pig? Pun intended.   
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  We serve the community AT LARGE, Reginald. 
       
      REGINALD 

So the award-winning PR firm in our PREDOMINANTLY BLACK CITY, is  
working to make the Fraternal Order of Police more “community friendly”.  

       
      CLEOPATRA 

  (Offers him pie) 
  Have some. 
  
      REGINALD 
   (Resists, then submits, tastes) 

Let me run some names your way: Freddie Gray, Eric Garner, Michael Brown --- 
damn, that’s good pie. 

       
      CLEOPATRA 
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  This city NEEDS this kind of bridge to be built. 
    
      REGINALD 

Cleo this is not a match made in heaven. And tell me again WHY that white 
Major was kicked off the force couple months back.  

 
      CLEOPATRA 

You’re talking about the “stop all black males” memo. Look. A  black woman 
had been raped by a black male. The call came in, That memo was only for a 
specific area --- the suspect was apparently still there. Who should they have 
stopped? 

 
      REGINALD 

“Stop all black males” --- may have been dead right, but we don’t deal with 
RIGHT we deal with PERCEPTION.      

 
      CLEOPATRA 

He got fired because those black candy-asses on the city council screamed about 
it. It’s offensive because it’s not PC.    

 
      REGINALD 
  Yessir! 
     
      CLEOPATRA 

The rapist never got caught. Everybody forget about him. Another black woman 
raped: While we posture over grammar  and syntax.  

       
      REGINALD 
  You can’t throw out the greater context.   
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  Greater context didn’t rape that woman! 
       

    REGINALD 
You’re talking about a white police Major who’s been on the force 20 years, 
that’s all anybody needed to hear.      

             
      CLEOPATRA 
  Do you want to help the black community? 
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      REGINALD 
   (Amazed) 
  Cleo, we’re in “race relations,” just as much as we’re in public relations.   

We can play like we’re straddling the fence, but, we can’t abandon our 
constituency.     

      CLEOPATRA 
We’d be helping  that constituency. There are wounds that need healing, and 
we’re in a position to do some healing.  

 
      REGINALD 

Too many down-here-on-the-ground-folk KNOW cops are not in their corner.  
     
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Hesitates)        

Reggie, here’s a billboard for the campaign. Picture a Bad Gangsta Brother, on a 
bicycle built for two with middle-aged, beer-belly, pasty-faced white cop---both 
cursing at each other, but---and this is the kick---what we see is playful---they’re 
each cursing because they both lack bike riding skills. Their bike is running off 
the road into a small ditch. 

  It would be Playful, Reggie. Not hostile. 
    (Waits for his reaction)   
 
      REGINALD 
   (Tue Confession) 

Back in College. When we were  trudging round campus with pamphlets, flyers, 
going to the same protests, hearing the same speeches, back then you’d never ever 
think of taking this position Cleo.  

  
 
      
      CLEOPATRA 
  You act like I’m sleeping with the enemy.  
  
      REGINALD 
  I don’t think I’d call it “sleeping.” 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Insulted, stares him down) 
  That’s crude. 
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(Pause) 
       
      REGINALD 
  My apology. 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  .........................Accepted.       
      
      REGINALD 

  (Hesitates, shifts gears) 
  I don’t know about you but I’m stuffed.  
 
(Pause, Jabari and D’Acosta return to the table)    
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Everything was deeee-licious. 
             
      REGINALD 
   (Toasts) 

“To the Greater Downtown Partnership Association. They’ve thoroughly 
surpassed my expectations for an awards banquet.” 

     
      CLEOPATRA 
  How’s that? 
     
      REGINALD 
  “Light on the discourse, heavy on the full course!” 
       
(All toast) 
       
      REGINALD 
   (To Jabari/D’Acosta) 
  The boss has got some new news. 
      
      D’ACOSTA 
  You’re letting me and Jabari handle the Douglass College project? 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  No.            
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      REGINALD 
  It’s not exactly that. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 

Let me provide a framework for what I’m about to announce. Did anyone hear 
about those teenagers in Virginia?   

     
      JABARI 
  Didn’t they beat up and attack those UVA students? 
      
      REGINALD 
  “Allegedly” beat up.  
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Ohhh, so they were black. 
    
      CLEOPATRA 
  Now how did you know that? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

When anybody says  “allegedly” they’re trying to be elusive. You know, as in 
racially sensitive.  

   
      REGINALD 
  She learns fast. 
     
 
   
      CLEOPATRA 
  Yes, the suspects are black. 
       
      JABARI 
  They went around beating up these white students at the University of   
   Virginia, but get this. The mayor and these community types held some  
   meetings about it. 
       
      REGINALD 
  Meetings for what? 
 
      JABARI 
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   (Sarcasm) 
  To bitch about the city’s racial past, present and future. Of course.    
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  I think that’s a good way to go. 
       
      JABARI 
  Ha!  
 
      REGINALD 

Probably wanted to “examine the root causes” for why these knuckleheads went 
out and did what they did. 

         
      JABARI 

If some white homophobes went around campus beating up gays, it’d be national 
news. It’d be a straight up hate crime. 

     
      D’ACOSTA 
  This is different. 
       
      JABARI 
   (Sarcasm) 
  Yeah, they were black. And nobody can use the words “black gang violence.”  
  
 
 
     
      REGINALD 

  (Tongue-in-cheek) 
Are you suggesting because they’re black teenagers they’re being treated with a 
slightly less punitive approach? 

       
      JABARI 

Say I’m a white student who’s had his jaw broke, do you think I want a dialogue 
about the endemic causes of racism? 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  But maybe you need a dialogue --- 
     
      JABARI 
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  So hate crimes are only committed by white folks? 
     
      REGINALD 
   (Smug) 
  Til the PC-Crowd say it’s okay to accuse other folks, YES! 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Maybe the community really need to look at those root causes. 
       
      REGINALD 
   (Amused) 

Oh hell, black folk rob a 7/11 and our leaderships gotta take everything back to 
the middle passage.  
 
    JABARI 
 (Amused) 
That’s SIC! 

 
    REGINALD 
It’s TOO SIC! 
 
    JABARI 
Big SIC! 
 
    REGINALD 
Big Balloon SIC! 
 
    JABARI/REGINALD 
GOODYEAR BLIMP SIC! 

(Reginald and Jabari high and lo five) 
      
      D’ACOSTA 

Now, I’m not condoning what they did--- 
          
(Instant celebration from Jabari, Reginald & Cleopatra, shouts, hoots. All raise glasses) 
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  What did I say? 
   
      JABARI 
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  The magic words. 
       
      REGINALD 
  You’ve reached politically correct nirvana, D’Acosta. 
   
      CLEOPATRA 
  And at such a young age. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  What magic words? 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  I knew she had talent the moment she walked in the door.  
 
      REGINALD 
  A natural.          
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  What’d I said?! 
    
(Pause, then Reginald/Jabari/Cleopatra burst into laughter)     
  
  
 
 
 
      JABARI 

You’ve spoken the most meaningful words that any racial apologist could ever 
dare to utter. 

   (Eyes the others) 
   
      D’ACOSTA 
  (Looks to each one, still clueless) 
     
     CLEOPATRA/REGINALD/JABARI 
  “Now I’m not condoning what they did”   
   
(Much laughter, from all save D’Acosta. The line is continuously repeated by the merry trio, 
each provides a different accent and linguistic ‘spin’) 
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      REGINALD 
   (Kisses D’Acosta on forehead) 
  Bless you my child.         
 
      JABARI 
  “Out of the mouths of babes....”       
    
      D’ACOSTA 
  I didn’t realize I’d spoken the unspeakable. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  And quite eloquently. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  I suppose it does have that certain ring. 
       
      REGINALD 
  An all-too-familiar ring. 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  It apologizes. 
     
      JABARI 
  It mealy-mouths. 
             
      CLEOPATRA 
  It proclaims they’re not really bad people.   
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  It does all that? 
      
      REGINALD 
  Yes it does. 
 
      JABARI 
   (Amused) 
  Now, we’re not condoning what you did… 
 
      REGINALD 
  Wasn’t it like Chris Rock used to say… 
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      JABARI 
  “I’m  not condoning what they did….” 
 
      JABARI/REGINALD 
  “But I understand it….” 
   (Once again, congratulate themselves) 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  My God. Where did it come from?  
       
      JABARI 
  From working with us.       
 
      REGINALD 
  8 months in public relations--- 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  ---Equals 15 dog years.        
  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Deadpan) 
  Is there a cure? 
    
      CLEOPATRA 
  I think the only cure is---?---There is no cure.     
   (Pause) 
  Ladies and gentleman, it’s been a wonderful evening. 
       
      REGINALD 
  Sounds like an exit. 
         
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Mock alarm) 

Noooooo. We can’t leave yet. We didn’t decide who was going to work with 
Douglass College.  

           
      CLEOPATRA 
  Usually I’d assign Jabari. But I’m putting him with Reggie and the FOP. 
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      JABARI 
  FOP? FOP what? 
       
      REGINALD 
   (Pulling his leg) 

It’s the Dr. Seuss campaign. “F-O-P, B-O-P, C-O-P. I WILL NOT ABUSE YOU 
COP I AM” 

   
      JABARI 
  I don’t get it. 
            
      CLEOPATRA 

Jabari and Reggie are working with the Fraternal Order of Police. That’s why I 
mentioned those teenagers in Virginia. Well, Scott, Johnson and Vickers will be 
starting a different kind of dialogue.  

 
(Silence at the table)  
  
      JABARI 
   (Dismay) 
  “Fraternal Order OF WHAT---” 
 
 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Fraternal. Order............Of Police.   
       
      JABARI 
   (Dismay) 
  Ok. Timeout. 
       
      REGINALD 

We’re working with the FOP and the Community. Our Lady President thinks this 
would be an excellent opportunity to---to outreach, network, break down barriers-
--open---doors---or windows---or---where’s my damn drink!  

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Outreach? With the FOP?  
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      CLEOPATRA 
This city leads the nation in homicides. We’ve got 50,000 heroin addicts, we lead 
the country in single mother birthrates---where do you think we should begin, 
D’Acosta?          
   

      D’ACOSTA 
  We damn sure don’t need to start there! 
     
(Silence rules again) 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  You’ve still got the compassion of youth ringing in your ears, D’Acosta. 
     
      D’ACOSTA 
  That’s not what’s ringing in my ears. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Then what? 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  The sound of police nightsticks. 
 
 
 
           
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Now indignant, and asserts her position) 

Correct me if I’m wrong D’Acosta, but your ENTIRE collegiate frame of 
reference seems to be sorority step shows and fashion fairs. Would I be wrong in 
this assertion? 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Defensive) 

Well, I---I’m currently involved with several non-profits. I work with youth, 
battered women and volunteer at--- 

       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Amused) 

But isn’t that the masquerade all ebony-divas-in-training go through? Sort of 
“Glamour girl boot camp?” Like Miss America  volunteer work. 
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(Reggie/Jabari attempt to stifle chuckles) 
      
      D’ACOSTA 
   (More defensive) 
  I  didn’t grow up to abandon my people! 
   (Hesitates) 
    My generation’s different from yours. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Stares at D’Acosta)    
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I didn’t mean it like that--- 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Amused) 

I think you did, D’Acosta. You said  exactly what you meant. The classic 
scapegoat for  youth is always to blame their elders. It puts off their own 
introspection for a few years.  

 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I misspoke. 
 
 
    
      CLEOPATRA 
  With the FOP, we’re simply taking a new path. 
       
      JABARI 
  Based on what?      
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  Based on need. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  The only need I see is for the police to stop profiling black people. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
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Statistics say black people should stop committing so much crime against other 
black people. 

     
      D’ACOSTA 

Statistics can do whatever you want them to --- who configures those statistics?! I 
don’t need statistics to tell me --- that doing business with the Fraternal Order of 
Police --- this is just wrong on every level! 

    
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Amused) 

Now THAT’S why I hired you D’Acosta. If you weren’t passionate, you wouldn’t 
be sitting at this table.  

 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Stop the condescension --- I’m sick of--- 
   (Catches herself) 
    
      CLEOPATRA 

 (Intrudes) 
If my statements have upset you, I apologize. It has been a festive occasion, and 
we should remember it that way.  

      
(Reggie/Jabari, affirm) 
     
 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I didn’t mean any disrespect---it’s certainly your business---   
 
      CLEOPATRA 

  (Firm) 
  Yes it is.  
   (Pause) 

I believe I’m still your employer, and you are my employee. 
 
      REGINALD 

  (Mediates) 
  Cleopatra, there’s no need to read us the employer/employee riot act. 
    
(More silence) 
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      CLEOPATRA 
  Oh really? It seems as though the need exists.     
   (Firmly, explodes) 
  Let me say this politely as possible, and if it doesn’t come out that way---tough.  
   (She rises, leans on table, hesitates, for the first time we see her   
    struggle mightily against the effects of champagne, w/much CEO  
    nobility and a small smidgen of teeter/totter, Reggie tries to assist 
her,      she less-than-gracefully pushes him away) 

How I run this company is how Cleopatra Scott chooses to run her company. 
When  any of you start your own company, feel free to run it however you see fit.  

   (Pause) 
It’s my understanding you choose to work for me. If you don’t  choose to 
work for me I believe EMERGENCY EXITS are strategically located at the front 
and rear of the building.  

  (Collects trophy) 
Now. I’m taking my prize and I’m going home to rest on my highly talented---
laurels. Next week we begin work with Douglass College AND the FOP. All in 
favor say “aye”? 

  
          REGINALD/D’ACOSTA/JABARI 
   (Eagerly) 
  “Aye” 
 
              CLEOPATRA 
  All against? 
 
(Silence) 
 

          CLEOPATRA  
Good! First thing Monday morning I’ll see everyone at the office and we’ll 
delineate strategy, action and time frame. But going forward,  if you have any 
lingering of “moral  
ambiguity”, please remember that those emergency exits are well lit and easy to 
find. Good night and May God Bless! 

 
(She storms off. Pause, Reggie/D’Acosta/Jabari look to one another, hesitate, awkwardness,). 
Then slowly, as soft jazz plays, all rise collect their things, and exit)   
      

    (Lights Down, end of Act One)  
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                Act Two 
 
(Lights up on the office of  Scott, Johnson and Vickers. D’Acosta resides in the middle reception 
area, with headset on --- she is the answering service, pounding away at her keyboard. On one 
side of her is the vacant office of Cleopatra, and residing on D’Acosta’s left and right side are 
Jabari & Reginald. Reginald is playing a computer game, while Jabari eats lunch and engages 
in a “romantic” conversation where he’s clearly pitching some woo. Scene starts when D’Acosta 
abruptly slams down headset. After a PAUSE steps she drifts into Jabari & Reginald’s space) 
 
      JABARI 
  Hey now, what’s the trouble Marine? 
             
      D’ACOSTA 
  I was under the impression we were actually trying to HELP Douglass College. 
      
      JABARI 
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  Ohhhhhhh, Douglass AGAIN?! Thee Douglass College? YOUR COLLEGE. 
              
      D’ACOSTA 
  If I hear another complaint outta those people, I’ll scream. 

(Puts her headset back on)       
 
      REGINALD 

We’re the ones doing them a “favor pour favoir,” am I right.   
  

   
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Re-directing a call) 
  “Let me give you her voice mail.” 
   
(Reginald abandons video game) 
     
      JABARI 
  So who were you just going 9 rounds with? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Some smart-ass admin assistant.  
 
 
 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Winks to Jabari) 
  Ohhhh, so it was some “administrative assistant”. Sounds brutal.   
        
      JABARI 
   (Winks back to Reggie) 
  Did she threaten to jump through the phone? 
       
      REGINALD 
  Force you to hear the menu again? 
   
      JABARI 
  That’s SIC! 
 
      REGINALD 
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  SIC AS A TIC! 
 
      JABARI 
  TEARS IN THE RAIN SIC! 
 
      REGINALD 
  TEARS ON MY PILLOW SIC! 
     
      JABARI 
  TEARS OF A CLOWN SIC! 
  
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Catches the joke) 
  OK --- so it wasn’t some Vice Dean, Department Chair, or --- 
            
      REGINALD 

The Admin Assistants I run across are like bank tellers --- ain’t their money but 
they  act like they’re “keepers of the flame.” 

       
      JABARI 
  D’Acosta’s charms keep my flame in the fire. And that fire is white hot. 
   
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Playful, to Jabari) 

Oh my, your flirty sexual harassment can sweep a girl right off her feet. 
        
(D’Acosta/Reginald amused) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Takes a call) 

“No, She’s not in at the moment.....later, yes............would you like her voice 
mail….you’re welcome, please hold.”     

 
      JABARI 
  Why all the calls today.   
      
      D’ACOSTA 
  Wish I knew. 
     
      REGINALD 
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  What’re they saying? 
       
      D’ACOSTA 

Something about the “the wrong flyers,” and “what kinda agency are you people 
running?” I don’t know what’s the beef, I distributed those flyers myself. People 
act like they wanna come through the phone and go postal on me. How’s your 
campaign going? Y’know, cops, rappers, and a bicycle built for two.  

 
(Jabari groans) 
   
      REGINALD 
  Jabari’s not having fun with the FOP. 
 
      JABARI   
  The FOP doesn’t wanna play nice. 
       
      REGINALD 
  Do they wanna play at all? 
   
      D’ACOSTA 
  Clue me in. 
 
      JABARI 

Remember that big court case couple weeks back? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Doesn’t recall) 
 
      JABARI 
  Drug dealer who shot the cop? 
       
      REGINALD 
  Let’s ID the major players. Big-time drug dealer, black. Shoots    
   the distinguished cop, also black. Point blank. In the head dead. 
       
      JABARI 
  Jury found him guilty. 
 
      REGINALD 
  Murder in the first. 
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      JABARI 

The lawyer for the drug dealer, also black, introduces the suggestion that in the 
gunplay, in the confusion, another policeman--- 

 
      REGINALD 
  Another policeman being: the dead cop’s partner, white--- 
      
      JABARI 
  The lawyer suggests the partner might have been involved in the    
  shooting. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Lemme get this straight. The lawyer blames another cop for the dead cop? 
 
      REGINALD 
  Essentially. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Ouch. 
 
      JABARI 
  The cops, were not pleased. 
 
      REGINALD 
  Specifically, the Fraternal Order of Police. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  So---?--- 
 
      REGINALD 

 That same lawyer is very popular with numerous community    
   associations. 
      
      JABARI 
   (Aside, D’Acosta) 
  Community means black. 
       
      REGINALD 
  He’s much admired. 
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      JABARI 
  A freakin pillar. 
 
      REGINALD 
  It’s no wonder. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Why no wonder? 
 
      JABARI 
   (Hesitates, glances to Reggie, then D’Acosta) 
  Anybody willing to use ANOTHER COP for that kind of excuse--- 
 
      REGINALD 
  Before a predominantly black jury--- 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Did the jury buy it--- 
 
      REGINALD 
  Hell no.  
 
      JABARI 

All he wanted was to get a predominantly black jury to accept that any police 
business would inherently be --- 

 
      REGINALD 
  ---Evil police business. 
 
      JABARI 
  ---Because we’ve seen this, many times, in case after case. 
 
      REGINALD 
  ---But to randomly--- 
 
      JASPER 
  ---Helter-skelter--- 
             
      REGINALD 
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   (Ig-nant) 
“Ladies and gentlemen, that dead distinguished black cop, was probably shot by 
another white cop because the system will stop at nothing to bring down my 
entrepreneurial drug-dealing client.” 

 
      D’ACOSTA 
  DAMN! What kinda sleazeball lawyer would stoop so--- 
   (Handles incoming call) 

“She’s not in the office, can I take a message or would you like” 
   (Body lingo lets Jabari/Reggie know she’s got another live one) 
  “I understand.................let me give you” 
   (Takes more phone guff) 
  “I understand it’s urgent.........let me give you...hello? Hello?” 

(Throws down headset)    
 
      REGINALD 
  Like I said, this same lawyer is a  giant among men. 
 
      JABARI 
  A colossus among his people. 
 
      REGINALD 
  But the FOP is not pleased. 
 
      JABARI 
  And we’re having no luck working with the FOP. 
 
      REGINALD 
  The FOP could give a rat’s ass about working with us. 
 
      JABARI 

Because, as fate would have it, OUR BOSS  is dating this very same Colossus, 
Mr. Rodney Jenkins Attorney-At-Law. 

 
(A call comes in on Reggie’s headset) 
 
      REGINALD 
  “Yes, Mr. Clayton, I was just looking through your file.....” 
   (Scrambles through his mass of paperwork, realizing Clayton’s file is  
    filed away, he scrambles through the file cabinet) 
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  “Now where is that...somebody’s always organizing my things” 
(Enlists D’Acosta’s aid, they play act for Mr. Clayton. Reggie makes  

  loud ‘show’ of calling her) 
  “D’Acosta! Where’d you put my Clayton file?!” 
  
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Loud show back) 
  “Oh, I’m sorry, I put it on my desk by mistake” 
   (Takes a call) 
  “Scott, Johnson and Vickers how may I direct---”     
 
(Reggie continues with Clayton, sotto voce)       
       
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Whispers, Jabari) 
  Why would Mustapha and Mozambique be calling us? 
 
      JABARI 
   (Motions for her to transfer call to him, she does) 
  Jabari Vickers, how can I help you?   
   
(Cleopatra enters, upset, storms into her office, fixes herself a drink) 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  D’ACOSTA! MY OFFICE! 
 
(Phone rings again) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  NOW D’ACOSTA! 
 
(D’Acosta motions for Reggie to handle phones while she steps away)   
 
      JABARI 

“Any quotes? Quotes about what? What “situation” are you talking about, my 
brother? 

  
      REGINALD 
   (Hesitates, then overwhelmed) 



                  54  

  “I can’t speak for the entire firm---but miscommunications do occur--  
   -and --- of course as a client, it’s your choice to end our relationship ---  
    
Reginald/Jabari continue sotto voce, both clearly struggling for the upper hand as calls continue 
to arrive. Lights dim on them as action moves into Cleo’s office) 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Pours herself a big drink before she addresses D’Acosta) 
  D’Acosta..................God has not blessed us today. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  What’s going on with Douglass---calls all morning---angry voices--- 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  It’s the flyers. 
 
 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I made up those flyers. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  That you did. 
   (Sips her drink) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

All they did was announce the casting call for the video audition. I double-
checked spelling and details. Maybe added a sentence or two, tried to make things 
flow  a little better. 

  
      CLEOPATRA 
  Oh did you now. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  I printed them out myself. They’re harmless.  
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  HARMLESS?! 
   (Tosses one to D’Acosta) 
  HARMLESS!!! READ IT --- ALOUD! 
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      D’ACOSTA 
   (Hesitates, then reads) 

“Douglass College is looking for you! Scott, Johnson and Vickers , a Baltimore-
based public relations firm is making a Douglass College promotional video and 
we’re  
looking for fresh faces. Come as you are. No audition material needed. The 
auditions will be at 3 o’clock, Thursday, the 24th, in the fine arts center. Be a star 
for Douglass! 

  (Looks at Cleopatra) 
      
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Her anger explodes) 
  THE REST! 
 
 
 
 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

(Reggie & Jabari now serious eavesdrop on all the hubbub) 
“We’re particularly looking for females with straight, or shorthair--- preferably no 
dreadlocks and no elaborate head wraps. Males: please no corn rows and no 
braids.” 
 
    CLEOPATRA 

   (Stares at D’Acosta) 
  My God --- it sounds like an invitation to a slave auction!  
 
(Reggie and Jabari are amused) 
 
      JABARI 
   (Whispering) 
  That’s SIC. 
 
      REGGIE 
   (Whispering) 

Too SIC for words. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
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We want people who look good---who---who---represent the best Douglass 
College has to--- 

    
      CLEOPATRA 
  Do you understand the historical perspective? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I wanted to make it easier---to reduce the applicants--- 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  You’ve inserted YOUR vision of black beauty into a public forum. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  THAT’S A LIE! 
   
      CLEOPATRA 
  You’ve created a nightmare. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  No! 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Brandishes flyer) 
  It discriminates! 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  They’re audition requirements. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Stereotypes! 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  We want attractive people. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  It’s racist! 
  
      D’ACOSTA 
  No! 
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      CLEOPATRA 
  And Ugly!  
    
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Distraught) 
  I wanted to accentuate facial beauty, not hairstyles. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Maybe you should have included that! Because this makes us sound------
Brainwashed!  
   (Pause, takes a big sip) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Not willing to grasp, understand) 
  I---I only meant to --- 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Do you know how offensive that flyer sounds?! 
   (Pours another drink) 
  We’re not looking to present only black folks with “good hair.” 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Reviews her choices, and tries to account for her decision) 

I wanted students who looked good---the video should have attractive 
representatives. Black women always make a fuss about hair, they spend hours 
getting it right. I wanted to let everyone know to come correct. Bring your own 
high standards. We talk to our girlfriends all the time about so-and-so’s hair, or 
so-and-so having a bad hair day ---  
black women spend zillions of dollars on getting their hair right! You can’t tell 
me we don’t worry about “good hair”.  

      
      CLEOPATRA 
  This wasn’t supposed to be about cultural  gossip! This was about a business 
decision. 
 
      D’ACOSTA  
  Yes. 
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      CLEOPATRA 
  That didn’t involve any racial bias?! 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  But I never thought--- 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Don’t you have any concept of your history? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 

WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?!  
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Stunned) 
 
 
 
 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Clearly distraught) 

You’re making it about something ugly from the past. I only wanted to attract 
students who looked good on camera! It may not be politically correct but black 
people  
getting their hair right is a major industry! And when women think your hair is 
NOT RIGHT, they let you know about it. Nappy, straight or otherwise. 
 
    CLEOPATRA 
Since when did  braids and dreds look bad on camera? Where is it written? Who 
sent the memo? AND WHEN DID YOU GET IT?! 
 
    D’ACOSTA 
I did my job. A job I value. I would never put my company at risk like this. 
Never. 

 
(Melodramatic pause, Cleopatra stares at D’Acosta) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Pause, genuinely struck) 
  You really don’t see the connection. 
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   (Herself) 
  That’s it. That’s really it.  

(Struck by a huge reality) 
.......All of it must have skipped an entire generation.   

   (Pause, now almost amused) 
  Somehow….someway….You missed a whole, entire chapter.  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Defensive) 

I haven’t missed anything.  
 (Starts to exit, major sarcasm) 
But I see why I’m the scapegoat. I’m a light-skinned woman, I’m young --- and 
therefore I’m the perfect candidate for some kinda historical brainwashing. Like a 
wise man once  said, “we gotta take everything back to the middle passage.”  

  (D’Acosta storms out of office) 
   
(As Cleopatra continues sipping, lights go out. We hear the sound of more smooth jazz, a few 
major beats pass to complete the interlude) 
 
(Lights return, it’s later that day. Cleopatra is with Reggie in her office, Jabari continues to man 
the phones, at D’Acosta’s desk. Jabari’s demeanor suggests he’s way past frazzled, and has 
done more than his share of filling in at D’Acosta’s position. Cleopatra and Reggie are now both 
sipping drinks, a tall almost empty bourbon bottle rests on her desk. Lights then dim on Jabari, 
and  focus on Cleo and Reggie. Their body language reveal it’s been a much longer day than 
usual) 
 
      REGINALD 
  So............I guess we’re releasing a statement to the press. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Do we have a choice? 
 
(Pause) 
      REGINALD 
  Douglass will certainly release one. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  That’s their prerogative. 
 
      REGINALD 
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  It wasn’t your fault. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  My company. My fault.       
 
      REGINALD 
  She didn’t fully contemplate her actions --- 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  ---Should have checked the flyers myself. 
 
      REGINALD 
  Wasn’t your responsibility. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  My company. My--- 
 
      REGINALD 
  Damnit Cleo she didn’t see it that way. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

Why didn’t she!? WHO AM I KIDDING?! It’s not just D’Acosta. It’s an entire 
generation --- young men, young women --- LOST CHILDREN! BLIND TO 
THEIR HISTORY, THEIR LEGACY! I thought that’s what the 60’s were about? 
Consciousness. Awakening. Re-awakening --- 
 

REGINALD 
The 60’s was ONE MOVEMENT. But….I gotta say. There’s something to her 
argument. She’s on-point, Cleo.  
 
    CLEOPATRA 
“On-point?” She’s wrong! All black hair is naturally beautiful. To suggest 
otherwise is a lie of the mind.  
 

(Jabari is now eaves-dropping again) 
 

    REGINALD 
HA! How many weaves, extensions or wigs do you see DAILY in the black 
community? Hair salons getting robbed for all the “international hair” they’re 
selling. Fake hair is an institution with black people. 
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    CLEOPATRA 
Because we don’t love ourselves enough to believe in how we look.  
 
    REGINALD 
D’Acosta didn’t create that. 
 

CLEOPATRA 
   (Pause, finishes off her drink, disgusted, pours another) 

It may have been just ONE MOVEMENT but we celebrated poetry, dance, music, 
literature --- all of that was meant to embrace who we were and how we looked. it 
was a black renaissance! My goodness, The Last Poets were the original rappers! 
It was phenomenal. And now……………...back at square one.   

 
(Pause) 
 
 
 
      REGINALD 

You, me and everybody else from that time --- we ASSUMED that things we 
valued, things that opened our eyes, would get passed down. We made the 
mistake all “older people” make. We think young people will follow our lead.  

 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Agrees) 
 
      REGINALD 
  Then act surprised when they don’t.  
 
(Pause) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

We live in a time without memory. No Principles, ideals, everything is all just one 
great Charlie Brown thought bubble.  

 
      REGINALD 
  Douglass will make a stink. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
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Between the intellects, the activists, CONSPIRACY THEORISTS --- we don’t 
stand a beggar’s chance.  
  

(Reginald and Cleopatra laugh) 
    
      JABARI 
   (Chimes in) 
  Hey, we’re in public relations---CAN’T WE JUST  BLAME SOMEBODY? 
 
(Both mildly amused, pause. Lights back up on Jabari, and we see him slam down headset) 
  
  
      CLEOPATRA 
  I feel for her. I truly do --- because I doubt if she has any real anchor. 
 
 
 
 

            
      REGINALD 

The funny thing is, I bet D’Acosta and her college peeps want everything you and 
I did. I bet they’re all about pursuing goals. Having friends who’re going 
somewhere.  
Belief in hard work. They don’t have time for alotta racial insanity. They want to 
get on with living, not dive back into slavery or stereotypes.     

 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Profound) 
  Those who don’t know their history are --- 
 
      REGGIE 

---ARE DOOMED TO REPEAT IT. Everybody got that memo. But at what 
point do we look forward? We can’t cling so tight that the FIRST time somebody 
steps outta bounds, THE VERY FIRST TIME somebody steps offa the racial 
reservation it’s “Ah-Ha! Traitor! Quisling! House Nigga! Turn in your black 
card!”  
 
    JABARI 
Folks do love tossing around “quisling”. You hear it on black talk radio 24/7.  
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      CLEOPATRA 
Take her side all you want --- but I know WRONG when I hear it Reggie.  

 
      REGINALD 
  Do you? Or are you the one’s been brainwashed?  
 
(Pause, Cleo stares at Reginald) 
 
      JABARI 
  If I may be so bold…...when the hell’s she coming back? 
 
      REGINALD 
  Good question. 
   (Pause) 
  Cleo??? 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  You want me to play nice.  
 
      REGGIE 
  Yes. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  I’m not feeling it. 
 

    JABARI 
Well Jabari’s feeling the heck out of it! I’m tired of answering these phones. 
 

      CLEOPATRA 
  She may not  WANT to come back. 
       
      JABARI 
  Did she apologize? 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

 No. 
 
      JABARI/REGGIE 
   (Disappoointed) 
  Hmmmmmm….. 
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      CLEOPATRA 
  What did you learn in college, Jabari. 
 
      JABARI 
  Are you asking about --- like say--- culture stuff?      
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Pours Jabari a drink, takes it to him) 
  Yes, “culture stuff”. 
    
      JABARI 
  Hey, I’m not D’Acosta. We’re in different places. 
   (Passes headset to Reggie) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (To Jabari) 

When’d you discover your own --- well --- your own sense of pride? 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Amused) 
   The first time he got paid! 
 
      JABARI 
  Was there supposed to be a definitive MOMENT? 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Suddenly in need of  mood shift) 

We’re in the wrong place for this. Let’s get out of here. Who’s with me?  
 (Reggie/Jabari throw hands in the air) 
C’mon, get your gear. 

 
(Jazz again plays as Cleo changes into walking sneakers, Reggie & Jabari follow suit go to their 
desks, change into their own walking shoes. As everyone changes into shoes, their “Office” 
fades into darkness and lights come up on a “small gym track.” The “Track”  circles the 
circumference of the stage. Cleo, Jabari and Reggie begin walking around “the track” at a 
pleasant but steady pace) 
 
      JABARI 
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Truth is. I didn’t have time for all that culture biz. I needed a job. Protesting 
wasn’t for me. I came to college to grow up, not complain about the past. But if 
that’s your thing, go on and do it out loud. My thing was making a living. 

   
(Everyone picks up the pace, then as Cleo dramatically slows down, they all slow) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Folks, it’s time to face the facts. 
 
      REGINALD 
  We’re stuck in the muck. 
       
      JABARI 
  No way we generate any positive buzz outta this. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  We’ll be lucky to survive. 
 
 
 
      JABARI 
  Whoa now! I mean --- c’mon now, this is just a bump in the road.   
 
      REGINALD 
  We passed that bump a couple miles back. 
              
      CLEOPATRA 
  The court of public opinion is passing judgment as we speak. 
 
      JABARI 
  We just got an award.  
 
      REGINALD 
   (Jabari) 
  You answered the phones, does it sound like we just won an award? 
 
      JABARI 
  But, this was an accident---a miscommunication.  
      
      CLEOPATRA 
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Black folk can’t wait to jump on anything that resembles betrayal.  
 

      REGINALD 
“Da white man done bamboozled Scott, Johnson & Vickers. Got them preaching 
dat slave mentality mess.”       

 
      JABARI 
   (Amused) 

That’s SIC. 
 
      REGINALD 
  SIC’ER THAN A VAMPIRE IN SUNLIGHT. 
 
      JABARI 
  SIC’ER THAN A WOLFMAN IN MOONLIGHT. 
 
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  I will dropkick the SIC if you two don’t quit it.  
   (Pause, they all walk) 

Remember Tom McPherson. 
   
      REGINALD 
  The black City Solicitor. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  And his nephew? 
 
     JABARI/REGINALD 

  (Emphatic, they instantly recognize the nephew) 
  Yessssssss. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

Right --- nephew with the long criminal history. Drugs, weapons, warrants,   
 blahblah...ok. So last year, he’s arrested. Caught with a “potpourri” of 
drugs and a couple AK’s. During his trial, his Uncle, Tom McPherson, the city 
solicitor shows up. 
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      JABARI 
  So Tom McPherson would be his  “Uncle Tom” 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  You’re late to that party, Jabari. 
   (Begins to run in place, others do same) 

McPherson asks to approach the bench. He and the judge had a little tete-a-tete. 
He tells the judge he’s there for his nephew --- he “doesn’t want the criminal 
justice system run roughshod over another young black youth.” Nephew get off.  
So fast forward. Nephew arrested again. His neighbors complain about gunshots 
coming from his house. Police arrive. Place the Nephew in custody. McPherson 
arrives again. Starts telling the press the arresting officers will lose their jobs. 
Yells about “Hitler’s gestapo coming into a black home.” You woulda thought he 
was minister of defense for the black panther party.    
    

      JABARI 
What’d they arrest him for?   

      
      CLEOPATRA 

“Drugs, weapons, blahblahblah.” Still at the scene, McPherson calls Chief of 
Police. He’s hot and bothered. Chief tells him to chill. Ultimately, he departs the 
scene.  

 
      REGINALD 
  Not before making a royal ass of himself.   
   
      JABARI 
  This is the City Solicitor. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  So guess who lost his next election? 
   (Pause, Jabari/Reggie nod knowingly) 

 And what’s the lesson we take from this? 
        
      JABARI 
  Keep your dumb-ass family members at arm’s length. 
             
      CLEOPATRA 

People didn’t remember all the good stuff the City Solicitor did. They 
remembered the  PERCEPTION of Uncle Tom’s  impropriety. That’s the lesson. 
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      REGINALD 

  (Still upset) 
  That’s the lesson to his story----not ours. 
   (Miffed, jogs ahead of them both)  
  
(Conversation now entails Reggie moving swiftly around the track, but also dramatically 
stopping to angrily deliver opinions and Cleopatra matching his verbal jousts. Jabari still 
walking with Cleo, keeping their own pace)  
     
      JABARI 
  McPherson  lost his job because of that mess. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  He needed more finesse. He was loud. He lacked self-control --- 
 
 
 
       

REGINALD       
Maybe we need to get loud, exercise a little LESS self-control. I’m not losing my 
job over some BULLSHIT INDISCRETION!  Are you hearing me Cleo?  

(Jabari tries to calm Reggie down, and he now stands between Reggie and 
Cleo. as he berates Cleopatra, he pushes Jabari who pushes back, Jabari 
manages to keep Reggie at bay) 

Cause I don’t think you ARE hearing me --- get off me brother --- get your hands -
--I tell you what --- if I’m losing my job, I’m damn sure not gonna be polite about 
it. For once, why don’t we get to play the victim?! 

    (Walking backward, but in front of Cleopatra) 
This is on you. Douglass woulda been happy with a 30-second PSA spot on the 
radio---but somebody needed to show off.  You wanted to show ‘em how smart 
you were. How far you’d come. But now you’re letting them set the parameters. 
Why? They have no god-given RIGHT to any moral high ground. Let’s fight ‘em!  
Highjack their agenda. I didn’t sign on for the love boat, I hitched up for a deep 
sea destroyer. And I’m ready to man the friggin battlestations. Why can’t we be in 
attack-mode?! We’re out here licking wounds, instead of sharpening claws.    

  
(Melodramatic pause, Reginald stares at Cleopatra, then stomps off, exits)    
       
      CLEOPATRA 
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   (To Jabari) 
  You can join him. 
     
      JABARI 
  I know. 
      
(He walks with her)     
        
      CLEOPATRA 
  (Keeps walking) 
  Let’s go grab some  java? 
 
      JABARI 
  (Agrees) 
      
(Lights out on Track, several beats pass. As Lights come up, we see Cleo & Jabari  back in 
office, sipping coffee from tall to-go cups, still in workout sneaks, several more beats pass) 
  
      CLEOPATRA 
  Why didn’t she know what that flyer sounded like? 
       
      JABARI 
  She’s not wordly-wise, Cleo. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  No excuse! 
       
(They slowly change back into office shoes) 
   
      JABARI 

All the flyer said was that Scott, Johnson and Vickers want attractive people for 
our video, so don’t roll in with “bed head.” 

 
      CLEOPATRA 
  It said we want black people who don’t really look black.    
 
      JABARI 
  You’re reading into it. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
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Students are screaming. Administration’s furious. Media’s beating down the door! 
 
      JABARI 

The flyer didn’t say black people with bad hair are ugly.  
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Amused) 

Spin away! 
       
      JABARI 
  It expressed a desire to use attractive people.  
       
      CLEOPATRA   
  “Who’s” concept of attractive are we using? 
         
(Cleopatra & Jabari begin a mild game of office frisbee) 
 
      JABARI 

You want spin, here’s some: 
   (Cleopatra awaits more, Jabari pauses for “drama”)     

Black folks hair comes in all shapes, sizes, texture---fine---BUT --- that don’t 
mean all those shapes and sizes are first-rate. WHY can’t black male and female 
beauty be conditional? And in this case, baby, it’s our conditions. Ok, so we 
discriminate against our own. So our conditions resemble some evil concepts of 
western beauty--- 

(Pause) 
WHY LET THAT THEM DEFINE WHAT WE THINK? WHY MAKE US 
FEEL GUILTY ABOUT WANTING A CERTAIN  TYPE OF STANDARD? 

       
      CLEOPATRA 
  Come again? 
 
      JABARI 
   (“Example”) 

Let’s say Jabari’s an LA Movie Producer. 
  Let’s say I don’t want midgets or little people (whichever the most PC) in my 
movie.  
  I don’t want them because they’re short.  
  I want normal. 
  Or. I want tall. 
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   In my movie “littles” won’t work. 
   (Jabari waits her agreement, Cleo awaits more logic)   
  There is a standard I prefer. 
  Littles are beautiful. 
  But I don’t have to use Littles  in my movie to make a point.  
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  But suppose everyone tells Little they’re too --- little.     
 
      JABARI 

IT’S MY MOVIE! Does everything I do have to DEFY what everyone says about 
Little people?! 

       
      CLEOPATRA 
  Littles will think you’re not on their side. 
 
 
       
      JABARI 
  I’m on the side that says “beautiful” is what Jabari thinks it is FOR HIS 
MOVIE. 
  
      CLEOPATRA 
  Then you support mainstream society. And black folks with different hair lose. 
   
(Game of frisbee stops) 
     
      JABARI 

Society ain’t about fairness. Maybe next year, jewish girls with curly hair and 
interesting noses lose. This year, freaky haired black folks lose. 

      
      CLEOPATRA 
  There’s a white man living in your brain Jabari. 
 
      JABARI 

If we want to emphasize that your hair needs to be “right,” then so be it. 
D’Acosta’s on it --- cause there’s more money spent on black hair than most any 
product in America. And we’re not spending all that money so that your hair is 
equal to mine. I want mine to look the best. I want mine to look better than yours. 
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That’s why we’re in those salons getting do’s done so often. It ain’t cultural, it’s 
personal.  

 
(Suddenly, the game stops)          
       
      JABARI 
  Now that’s the spin. And the truth.       
         
(Cleo puts her head in her hands, unbeknownst to them, D’Acosta re-appears at her reception 
area. Silently begins the process of cleaning out her things. She overhears Jabari/Cleopatra and 
listens in)           
      CLEOPATRA 
  Is that really you? Because if it is……. somebody trained you well. Jabari. 
         
      JABARI 
  You hired me.  
 
(Cleopatra, moves away from the conversation. Pauses. Takes a deep breath) 
      
      CLEOPATRA 
  Then I was wrong.  
   (Pause) 
  Quite wrong.       
 
      JABARI 
   (Amused) 
  What? 
     
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Hesitates) 
  Clean out your things.  
    
(A long pause. Jabari is stunned, taken aback) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

I’ll write you a check for one month’s salary. If you need a recommendation, 
you’ll get one.  

 
(Jabari stares in disbelief, D’Acosta appears)       
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      JABARI 
  Let me get this straight--- 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Don’t punish him for my --- 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Firm) 
  My decision’s final. 
 
      JABARI 
   (Indignant) 
  SHE makes the goof, and  JABARI gets the Ax? !     
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  I can work with D’Acosta. 
 
 
 
      JABARI 
   (Accusatory, D’Acosta)  
  If there’s anybody in this room who deserves to be fired --- 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Explodes) 

Our ancestors didn’t DESERVE slavery! And they certainly don’t DESERVE you 
and your midget logic!  

   (Pause, angrily, proclaims) 
And in this case I’m not referring to little people, I’m talking about small ideas 
from a small minded person. You have too much ugly stored up for me to keep 
you around, pack up your things and go.  

 
(Jabari  returns to his area, slowly, he collects his items. D’Acosta returns to her area, 
Cleopatra sits at her desk. In each area there is silence) 
 
1) D’Acosta slowly busies herself with nothing, casts glances at Cleo’s space, Cleo notices but  
ignores D’Acosta) 
 
2) Cleopatra, realizes she may have gone too far, puts her head in her hands) 
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3) Jabari, at his desk continuously shaking his head in disbelief) 
 
4) Finally, Cleopatra, nervously collects laptop, a few papers, steps“outside”, walks around 
stage, settles on a park bench, breathing deep, she finally composes. D’Acosta watches 
Cleopatra leave, Jabari, watching Cleo leave, starts his own diatribe)    
  
      JABARI 

This is WHACK. The sista gets to stay, and I lose my J-O-B? Nahhhhhh, Jabari 
ain’t goin for that. The Kid ain’t goin down like that. Somebody gonna have a law 
suit on they hands. 

(Peeks around, checks to see if alls clear, makes a call on his cell, 
 whispers. D’Acosta overhears and from her desk, leans closer to 
hear) 

“Hello Channel 2. Give me the newsroom. Jabari Vickers from Scott, Johnson 
and Vickers.” 

   (Re-checks his privacy, D’Acosta overhears) 
  “............................Well is ANYONE available from the city news staff?”  
   (D’Acosta drifts into his space) 
      JABARI (Cont) 
  “..........................Yes, I’ll hold.” 

(D’Acosta and Jabari stare long and hard at one another) 
“Yes…..still holding.”  

   
(D’Acosta hesitates, then hastily leaves office) 
 
(Lights Dim on Office)  
 
D’Acosta arriving at Cleo’s park bench. She sits. Both stare straight ahead) 
  
      CLEOPATRA 
  Guess it was easy to find me. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  I remember the first time you took me to this bench. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

(Smiles)  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  You informally welcomed me to the company. 
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      CLEOPATRA 
  Our first intern. 
           
(Pause) 
    
      D’ACOSTA 
  I’ve...........I’ve really tried to get a handle on things. 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  That’s simple. 
   (Pause) 
   When something in you started to hate your own people.  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Hesitates) 
  But I don’t. 
     
      CLEOPATRA 

 Examine your psychology, D’Acosta. You think there’s something “unworthy” 
about how black folks look. Or how they dress. It has to match up to your 
standards.  

           
      D’ACOSTA 
  I love black people.     
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Moves to her) 
  You love the ones who pass the eye test.    
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Uncomfortably paces) 
  I don’t  judge like that.  
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  Of course you do. It’s all in your mind.     
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  No! 
       



                  76  

      CLEOPATRA 
Folks that look or act like you and your set are at the top, ones who don’t fall 
short. 

       
      D’ACOSTA 
  That’s not true! 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  ---Deep down there’s some kind of  self-loathing. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  I don’t have to defend myself --- 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  --- Self-hating. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  Have you taken a look at your own standards, Madam President?!  
 
      D’ACOSTA (Cont) 
   (Gets in Cleo’s face) 

What you stand for is fake! Public Relations is a fraud! What community did you 
ever help? You construct nothing! Build nothing!  

   (Cleopatra stunned, D’Acosta builds up, cuts loose) 
How many times have you thanked God for your success---without thinking what 
that success is really built on? Playing every race card just because you can.  

   (Cleo rises, moves away) 
Yes. Ok. I judge. I discriminate. Everyone does because in my world black folks 
need to look a certain way to succeed, just like everybody else!   

    (D’Acosta follows Cleo)   
“Thank God for racism in America”. Isn’t that what Scott, Johnson and Vickers 
 REALLY appreciates? We suck all the nobility out of our yesterday, to 
explain why we lack the necessary ingredients for today. Tell me which is worse, 
Miss Cleo? My “hierarchy,” or the low bar you set?  

   
      CLEOPATRA 
  Scott, Johnson and Vickers didn’t invent the game.        
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Well then play on, “playa”.  
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   (Pause) 
And tell me.....just when do we ever stand on our own? Facing forward. Not 
looking backwards to exploit history.  

       
(Melodramatic pause. Both stare at one another. Cleo finally breaks a smile) 
  
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Takes a deep breath) 
  How about lunch?  
       
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Takes her own deep breath) 

Your treat?  
         

      CLEOPATRA 
  Absolutely. 
 

 
(Cleo produces two apples, tosses one to D’Acosta, they acknowledge their bounty, smile, stare 
at one another, they bite, they chew) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Why did you tell Jabari you could “work with me.” 
       

CLEOPATRA 
Ohhh baby girl. I had all the same passion. Maybe different. I hear myself in your 
anger.  
 (Now, looking back, amused) 
I condemn somebody’s actions with the best of them. As Zora Neale Hurston said 
about one of her literary characters, “she spoke with the big voice.” That was me.  

(Pauses) 
And now….it appears as though condemnation is coming back my way. 
Well…..they do say that karma is a bitch. 
 (She and D’Acosta smile, continue their apple lunch) 
     

(Lights out on park bench, Lights up on Office. Jasper/Reggie are having a softball toss, now in 
baseball jerseys, w/gloves) 
      
      JASPER 
  I can’t believe you came back to play ball. 
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      REGINALD 
   (Very Mountain Dew-ish, swings his aluminum bat) 

Dude! Dudeeeeeee! Weekly softball. Do we EVER miss a game? Plus, I got us on 
Cho, Burns and Denson. They haven’t lost a game all season, and needed 2 
bodies. You’re playing 2nd, I got short right. 

       
      JASPER 
  Don’t know bout tonight. 
    
      REGINALD 

Priorities, man! What you wanna be? A Big-Time PR rep or undefeated 
downtown athletic league Champ---peeeeen?!  

       
      JASPER 
  Dude! 
         
      REGINALD 
  DUDEEEEE! 
     
      JASPER 
  A Champ---peeeeen! 
       
      REGINALD 
  You batting 7th, I’m lead-off. 
 
(Pause, their light toss continues) 
 
      JASPER 
  Well. Don’t think I’m PR rep any longer. 
   
      REGINALD 
  I heard. She called me first thing. She’s upset. 
           
      JASPER 
  So am I.      
       
      REGINALD 
  Sit on it. Cleo will come around.    
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      JASPER 
  I’m not taking the fall. 
     
      REGINALD 
  A black woman starting her own business, that’s a pretty hard number to pull off. 
       
      JASPER 
  Yeah, and it’s hard livin with no paycheck.     
            
      REGINALD 
  Be the big man on this, J. 
       
      JASPER 
   (Stares at Reginald) 

Maybe I won’t. 
 

(Jasper puts down glove, sits at his desk) 
 
      REGINALD 

(Hesitates, now eyes Jasper suspiciously. Suddenly, throws his glove, 
disgusted)  

  Maybe you won’t what? Did you do something?  
   (Eyes Jabari suspiciously, Jabari turns away) 

You leaked something? Didn’t you?   
   
      JASPER 
   (Defensive) 
  You still got a job! 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Grabs Jabari)   

Just hadda do it. Never thought you’d pull a weasal move like this.  Hadda make 
some drama for yourself!  
 (Shoves him away) 

    
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Enters with D’Acosta) 
  What’s going on? 
   
      REGINALD 
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  His punk-ass went to the press. 
 
      JABARI 
  You don’t know what I did! 
   (Now Jabari shoves Reggie back)  
  You know nothing ‘bout what I did. 
 
They both engage in shoving match) 
     
      CLEOPATRA/D’ACOSTA 
   (Trying to separate the two) 
  Reggie! 
  Jasper!! 
    
(Finally pull Reggie away)       
 
      REGINALD 
  Probably wrote the damn story for em!    
 
      JASPER 
  I was fired! 
       
      REGINALD 

Probably couldn’t wait!   
 
      JASPER 
  Courage ain’t a company strong suit.     
       
      REGINALD 
  Coward! 

 (Throws punch thrown to Jasper’s mid-section, Jasper falls awkwardly)  
 
    JASPER 
 (Stunned) 
MY WRIST! 

 
(Cleo & D’Acosta pull Reggie away again, move to Jabari) 
   
      CLEOPATRA 
  Enough!  
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   (To D’Acosta) 
  Get him a some water! 
   
(D’Acosta scrambles for a wet towel, and water) 
     
      JASPER 
  My wrist.... 
   (Clutching his wrist) 
   
      REGINALD 
   (Accusatory) 

We had something real! Worth putting your life into. All he saw was a headline! 
Who’s the quisling now, bitch!   

       
(Pause) 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
   (Applies towel to his Jabari’s wrist) 
  It’s all my fault.  
             
(Cleopatra rushes to a cabinet, pill jar rattles, she gets water, takes pills/water to Jasper) 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  No! My company---my fault. 
       
      REGINALD 
  We let this die --- it’s everybody’s fault. 
 
      JASPER 
  Ain’t my damn company! Not no more! 
 
      REGINALD 

  (Accusatory to Jasper) 
How often something like this come around for black people?! Once?! Never?! 
Whens gonna come around for you again.  

 
      JASPER 
  Jasper not taking the fall for some sorority girl booboo!  
 
      D’ACOSTA 
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A sorority girl you wanted a piece of.  
   
    JABARI 
That don’t count --- my brain was off the clock. 
 

REGGIE 
HA! Business as usual! 

            
      JASPER 

(Quiets everybody)   
I didn’t tell anybody anything!  
 (Pause) 
I TOLD NOTHING TO NOBODY! 

       
(Silence, major beat passes) 
 
      REGINALD 
  What? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  You made the call---I heard you---you were on hold. 
    
      JASPER 
  Yeah--- I made the  call, and I’m still on hold.      
  
       
(Pause) 
 
      REGINALD 
  You didn’t --- ? --- you never actually spoke to anybody?  
  
      JABARI 
   (Nods “no”) 
   
(Pause) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Struck, thinking aloud) 
  Well, well, well…...  
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      JASPER 
You fired me cause my Spin could pass for the real thing. Blurred the lines. In 
your heart-of-hearts you don’t think I carry same intellectual weight.   

   (Pause, slowly pacing the office) 
My background doesn’t cover the same space as yours. Look. I don’t have ties to 
any prestige book clubs, I got no frat brothers, and women I know don’t seek out 
the cotillion experience. Fancy yourself an educated  rabble-rouser from back in 
the day. All I did was chase that paper, and wasn’t shy about it. So I come up 
short in the nobility department. Fuckin excuse me. 

 
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

(Moves to fix herself a drink, motions to others, all agree, she sets out 4 
paper cups, pours out bourbon for each) 

   
      JABARI 

My grandfather has alotta wisdom, and I respect him for that wisdom. In our 
family, he operates with complete authority. But that doesn’t make him RIGHT 
about  
everything. At some point, our “elders” let their thinking, let their thoughts --- 
finalize. Freeze. Stay put. But situations and conditions travel. Evolve. But we 
want everything to stop. And we want that rest stop to settle things.   

(Pause) 
In your mind, you created an absolute. “D’Acosta too young to know her history” 
--- “Jabari’s too conniving with the truth”. You endowed yourself with the 
absolute truth. Just like my grandfather.  

 
    CLEOPATRA 
---- But that don’t make me right. 
 (Pause) 

  Isn’t that what you’re going for? 
 
      JABARI 
  Your “invincibility” only hurts us.  
 

CLEOPATRA 
Nobody’s feeling “invincible?”   
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      JABARI 
  But you are. Flexing your muscles. Expanding your scope. You think you can  

date that cheesey Mr. Attorney and nobody will blink an eye.    
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  Who I date has nothing to do with --- 
 
      JABARI 

BUT IT DOES! Seeing you on the arm of  Rodney Jenkins makes it easy to create 
enemies where previously there may have been none. And you been giving them 
ammunition. If you were a private citizen, no biggie. But you’re not private, 
you’re public as all-get-out! You own a public relations firm! HELLOOOOO! 

   (Pause) 
      JABARI (Cont) 

We won the award and maybe you thought regular rules don’t apply. 
(Pause) 

But they do. And folks are ready to gang-up. Barking at the door. Ready to 
pounce. “Objects in mirror are closer than they appear,” Cleo.  
 

      CLEOPATRA 
   (Pauses, weighs the magnitude of Jabari’s words) 
  Point…………...Taken…….. 
 
(There is a long silence. Then D’Acosta serves the bourbon to everyone. They all “toast” in 
silence. Everyone spreads out in the office. Another silence) 
     
      REGINALD 

I’m the one needs to go. I almost beat the boy senseless.    
      

      JASPER 
WHAT?! You lucky they pulled me offa you.  

 
      REGINALD 
  I knocked your behind down! 
 
      JABARI 
  That was strategy. 
 
      REGINALD 
  So was your stomach getting hit by my fist. 
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      D’ACOSTA 
   (To Cleopatra) 
  Why didn’t you fire me? 
          
      JASPER 
  She wanted to help a Sista out.  
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  What bodacious crap! I did it for myself. For Cleopatra, ONLY! 
   (Pause, begins to pace) 

 
    CLEOPATRA (Cont) 
Jasper and I talked. He carved out an escape strategy. Outlined a 
“counteroffensive”   (Pauses) 
After he laid it all out……. 

   (Pauses) 
 I saw a sad reflection.  
 (Pauses) 
Did you all know that 3 blocks from here there’s a 80 year old, black, former 
Congressman in an assisted living home. 

       
      REGINALD 
  You mean ER. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

Yes, ER himself. The first black Congressman from this state. I worked for his 
first congressional campaign. That man is a legend. When he stood up for 
something he stayed up for it. Nothing tricky. He came at you straight, and stayed 
straight.  

       
      REGINALD 
  Shame what happened to him. 
     
      CLEOPATRA 

Family put him in that home, then didn’t pay  a single bill. Took control of his 
pension---bought cars, opened a bar---and when it all came out --- when the 
family got good and embarrassed --- 

       
      REGINALD 
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One of his nephews got on the radio blaming the white man, the bogeyman, think 
he even threw in the Wolfman --- 

  
      CLEOPATRA 
  80 years old. A shining  example, a prince among men…..    
   (Pauses) 
  Thinking of ER, that’s what made me think of myself.    
      
      REGINALD 
  You mean the company. 
 
 
 
      CLEOPATRA 

I mean --- standing up and staying up.  
 (Whispers) 
Did I come up short? And if I did….. 

   (Hesitates, then explodes) 
DAMN THE COMPANY! Go  home. Everybody! Just go home! Find something 
honorable---something worthwhile!  This is no ENTERPRISE. No 
INSTITUTION. It’s nothing. We twist, we extort, we camouflage.  

   (Hesitates, surveys everyone)       
  Get out. All of you! GET OUT! GO! GO HOME!? EVERYBODY OUT! 
 
(As lights dim, one-by-one D’Acosta, Reggie then Jasper slowly exit) 
 
(Cleopatra puts her head in her hands and begins to rock) 
 
(Lights out) 
  
(Darkness stays for several full beats………….) 
 
(Finally, we hear music. Cool jazz. fills the house. Lights slowly come up and we see D’Acosta 
struggling to remove her cubicle wall. Music grows  in beat, rhythm. Reginald arrives and 
begins to assist D’Acosta, as Jasper arrives all three now remove the cubicle walls in their 
spaces. They’re placed offstage. Finally, Cleopatra enters, and music fades. All turn, face 
Cleopatra.   
     
      CLEOPATRA 
  I was invited here. So here I am.  
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  (Pause, looks at each of them) 
  Something tells me this is a set-up. 
 
      REGINALD 
  (Smiles) 

It is. 
       
      D’ACOSTA 
  We asked you here to discuss some things we all agreed on. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  “Discuss?” What’s there to discuss.  
       
      JASPER 
  Look---we all showed good faith coming back here--- 
       
      CLEOPATRA 
  Are you suggesting that it was “bad faith” that united us previously? 
 
      JASPER 
   (Defensive) 
  Maybe. 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Stop it!  
 
      REGINALD 
   (Helps sit Cleo down, then breaks out glasses & wine) 

Here’s the skinny. Jasper and I will continue to handle public relations.  You 
and D’Acosta will devote your energies to community development. We’ll do the 
bicycle built for two with the FOP and the community,  and whatever projects that 
offer a little ray of sunshine. But PR is still the major face we put out there. 
   

 
   CLEOPATRA 

  (Looks to each of them) 
 
(Pause, D’Acosta distributes wine to everyone) 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
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  (Suspiciously) 
  What are you not telling me? 
 
      D’ACOSTA 
  Let Jasper handle the Douglass flack.      
         
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Amused, dismissive) 
  Absolutely not!  
 
 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Pours wine for all) 
  We thought you’d embrace the idea. 
    
      CLEOPATRA 
  You thought wrong! 
 
(Pause, all put down their glasses) 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Calmly, sympathetically, pulls Cleo aside) 
  It just doesn’t have your stamp. Does it. But, what it does have is us. And 
  we want to make it work.  
   (Whispers) 
  That’s how LEGACY is made.        
       
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Pause, pats Reggie on the cheek) 
  Jasper handling Douglass is----a joke. And many will be made on our behalf.  
 
      JASPER 
  I’m too impressed with myself to embarrass that easily. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  It’s not YOUR embarrassment I’m concerned--- 
 
      REGINALD 
    (Whispers again) 
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  It’s time we threw them into the deep end of the pool. 
 
      CLEOPATRA 
  I decide who--- 
 
      REGINALD 
   (Anticipates) 
  Let’s go with youth on this one, Madam President. 
 
(Pause) 
 
      REGINALD 
  Shall we? 
 
(Pause) 
      D’ACOSTA 
  And accept that what I did was human, and not part of some greater pathology.  
  That’s the 3,000 pound elephant in the room, isn’t it.  
   (Pause) 

Do we move forward ? Or does everyone continue to suffer the indignity of my 
“mistake” to the detriment of all you’ve created?   
 

JASPER 
We can show everybody that from now on we chase the high road.  It’s not really 
my MO, but I can get with the program. And for Douglas College we can easily --
- 

 
      CLEOPATRA 
   (Raises Up) 

It’s not just Douglass --- it’s fistfights in the office, pointing fingers, placing 
blame, all this---this petty culture that I created.  

   (Pauses, then  resigns herself to the suggestion) 
Alright. We’ll go with Jasper taking Douglass. But as long as I’m President if we 
have to continue milking racism then we’ll stay on that tit till it’s bone dry. ---  
 (All three start to speak, she anticipates) 
 IF THERE’D NEVER BEEN NO RACISM THERE’D BE NO ABUSING 
IT! 

   (Pause) 
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You wanna stay at the champagne table --- ??? --- then be prepared to roll around 
in the dirt. Maybe even the gutter. And be prepared to get your morals good and 
messy.    

   (Hesitates, calms, re-groups) 
This may not be………..this may not be the highest ground.  

   (Pause) 
But at the moment..................it’s the highest this black woman can get to.  

   (Turns to Jasper, D’Acosta & Reggie) 
  Maybe the woman after me gets a little bit higher.    

(Jasper, Reginald and D’Acosta all hesitate. Cleopatra notices their 
reticence) 

You all want your “legacy” to come with a pretty bow tied round it.  
(Sarcasm) 

  Well Sorry….it probably won’t be going down like that.  
   (Pause) 
 
      CLEOPATRA (Cont) 
 
  Penny for your thoughts? 
 
(Dramatic pause) 
 
      JABARI 
  Well hey………………..I took a punch and rolled with it. 
   
      D’ACOSTA 
  So did I. 
 
      REGINALD 
  I was too good to get punched. 
 
      JABARI 
   (Protests) 
  Sucka I took it easy on your geritol butt!   
 
      REGINALD 
  Right --- just blame it on slavery, junior, cause I own your ass. 
 
(All amused) 
      CLEOPATRA 
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(Gives “final say”, offers toast) 
To Scott, Johnson & Vickers---the best Public Relations survivors in the city! 
 

(As all raise their glass to toast, then lights quick out) 
       

      --------- The End  -----     
       

 


