
RUBY! THE STORY OF RUBY BRIDGES 
by Christina Ham 

 
CAST OF CHARACTERS: 
 
OLDER RUBY     female, 17, African-American 
YOUNGER RUBY     female, 6, African-American 
LUCILLE BRIDGES     female, 20s, African-American, mother 
MICHAEL BRIDGES    male, pre-teen, African-American 
MILTON BRIDGES     male, pre-teen, African-American 
JOANA BRIDGES    female, pre-teen, African-American 
MRS. BARBARA HENRY   female, 20s, white 
YVONNE GABRIELLE    female, 6, white 
TESSIE PREVOST     female, pre-teen, African-American 
GAIL ETIENNE     female, pre-teen, African-American 
LEONA TATE      female, pre-teen, African-American 
GREG THOMPSON     male, pre-teen, white 
MARSHALS      puppets 
PROTESTORS     male and female, variety of ages, all white 
JILL       female, 6, African-American 
DIANA      female, 6, African-American 
CHORUS      mixture of gender, races, and ages 
 
SETTING: 
 
The setting will alternate between Rubyʼs home, outside of William Frantz Elementary, 
and the William Frantz Elementary classroom. 
 
TIME: 

 
Fall 1960-Spring 1961. 
 
NOTE ON PRODUCTION: 

 
The action of the play should extend beyond the stage in regard to the Chorus and 
Protestors that consist of both black and white youth. There should be a pervasive 
feeling of the hostility that is felt by the audience as well as Ruby and the other youth 
that are integrating the schools. As the play progresses the protestors should thin out 
and join the students in the classroom either at William Frantz and/or McDonough No. 
19.
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RUBY! THE STORY OF RUBY BRIDGES 
by Christina Ham 

 
1. 

 
SCENE ONE 

 
As the lights come up it reveals the black and white 
photographs from a bygone era. It emphasizes children in 
the early stages of the Civil Rights Movement such as the 
Little Rock 9, the Greensboro sit-ins, and the Childrenʼs 
Crusade (even though the Crusade was in 1963). A 
CHORUS of representatives from these key Civil Rights 
moments comes into view as the CHORUS sings the 
opening song, “Den of Segregation”. 

 
  CHORUS  
 (singing) 
Whatʼs this a-seeing frustrating the nation, 
The people say theyʼre gonna drown the cries of integration, 
Oh my, oh look at whatʼs been done 
You can call it like you see them, I call it the DEN OF SEGREGATION 
 
Segregationʼs division, the math ainʼt right, 
Say to me in sunshine what you say to me in the night, 
Oh, my! Oh, look! At whatʼs been done! 
You can call it like you see them, I call it the DEN OF SEGREGATION 
 
Weʼre running segregation out of every Southern town 
Letting everybody know that weʼre not gonna drown, 
We wonʼt be torn asunder, righteous thunder rollinʼ down, 
Everybody know whatever go come back around, 
 
Whatʼs this a-seeing frustrating the nation, 
The people say theyʼre gonna drown the cries of integration, 
Oh my, oh look at whatʼs been done 
You can call it like you see them, I call it the DEN OF SEGREGATION 
 
You can call it like you see them, I call it the DEN OF SEGREGATION 
 
 As the CHORUS completes their opening song the 

underscore of the music from this scene transitions us to 
our 17-year-old RUBY who emerges from this Childrenʼs 
Crusade movement in her graduation gown and has a 
diploma in her hand. She will be known to us as OLDER 
RUBY to contrast her from our YOUNGER RUBY. She 
addresses the audience. A CHORUS MEMBER writes on 
a chalkboard November 13, 1960, Evening. During this 
scene the PROTESTORS will be assembling their signs, 
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the other members of the CHORUS will play varied 
childrenʼs games like hand clapping games in the 
background.  
 
 CHORUS MEMBER #1 & #2 

Miss Mary Mack, Mack, Mack 
All dressed in black, black, black 
With silver buttons, buttons, buttons 
All down her back, back, back… 

 
 OLDER RUBY 

When I was six—the Civil Rights movement came pounding on my door.  
 
  PROTESTOR #1 
Daddy say they ainʼt got no right to our schools.  
 (looks at PROTESTOR #2 sign) 
Make them letters bigger. 

 
As the lights shift on OLDER RUBY we shift to YOUNGER 
RUBY who plays hopscotch with members of the 
CHORUS. Once the lights shift she becomes aware of the 
audience, stops playing, and begins to address them.   
 
 YOUNGER RUBY 

Iʼm Ruby Nell Bridges. Born September 8, 1954.  
 
  OLDER RUBY 
I was born the same year the Supreme Court passed Brown vs. Board of Education—the 
law that called for public schools to be desegregated “with all deliberate speed”.  
 
  CHORUS MEMBER #3 
What segregation mean? 
 
  PROTESTOR #3 
 (stops pitching marbles) 
Yʼall go to your schools. We go to ours.  
 
 PROTESTOR #2 holds a brick and demonstrates how to 
 throw it to PROTESTOR #4. 
 
  PROTESTOR #2 
When her car pulls up to the school throw the brick at it—like this. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
 (staring hard at PROTESTORS) 
When I was in kindergarten I took a really hard test with a bunch of other kids to decide 
which of us would be the first to integrate New Orleansʼ school system. I passed that 
test.  
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  YOUNGER RUBY 
Leaving my old school, teacher, and friends at Johnson Lockett and going instead to 
William Frantz would be hard. Every kid on my block went to Johnson Lockett.  
 
  LUCILLE 
One day you gonna be holding a high school diploma and maybe one from college. A 
piece of paper has the power to change lives.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Iʼll never forget my first grade year. 
 
 JILL and DIANA walk over to YOUNGER RUBY. 
 
  JILL 
Have fun at school tomorrow. 
 
  DIANA 
Weʼll miss you. 
 
 JILL and DIANA hug YOUNGER RUBY. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Iʼll miss you guys too.  
 
  PARENT VOICE (O.S.) 
Get inside—now! 
 
 All of the KIDS scamper back to their respective houses. 
 YOUNGER RUBY turns and goes to her bed where her  
 mom, LUCILLE, waits to tuck her in. YOUNGER 
 RUBY takes the teddy bear from her mom. OLDER RUBY 
 watches YOUNGER RUBY climb into bed. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
This was our two-bedroom rooming house on France that was filled with my brothers 
and sister and our bunk beds. 
 

Suddenly, MICHAEL, MILTON, and JOANA come running 
into the bedroom and hop into their assigned beds with 
YOUNGER RUBY climbing into her own bed.  
 

  YOUNGER RUBY 
Mama and daddy worked hard but we was still poor.  
 
  OLDER RUBY 
We didnʼt know it ʻcause we prayed to God to make sure we had everything we needed.  
 
 OLDER RUBY sits opposite the bed as watches her  
 YOUNGER SELF with her mother. 
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 LUCILLE 
Did you all say your prayers? 
 
  BRIDGES SIBLINGS 
Yes, maʼm! 
 
  LUCILLE 
You thanked God for today and the gift thatʼll be tomorrow? 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
I prayed that God bless you, daddy, my brothers and my sister, AND that I have a great 
first day at my new school. 
 
 YOUNGER RUBYʼs siblings begin to drift into sleep as 
 YOUNGER RUBY and LUCILLE continue to talk while 
 OLDER RUBY watches them. 
 
  LUCILLE 
Them all good things to pray about. Now, get to sleep so you can be rested. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Iʼm too excited to sleep, mama. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
Tomorrow the six-year-old me was about to knock down some of the strongest doors 
that even Louisianaʼs court system couldnʼt keep closed to me. 
 
  LUCILLE 
You got to try to sleep. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Any other Negro kids gonna be at William Frantz with me? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Two children decided to stay at their old school and three others is going to McDonough 
No. 19.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
So, Iʼll be the only one? 
 
  LUCILLE 
For now. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
If mama thought I could do something like integration then I could.  
  
 LUCILLE kisses YOUNGER RUBY on the forehead.  
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  LUCILLE 
Close your eyes and invite dreams in.  
 
 And, YOUNGER RUBY does as sheʼs told. As LUCILLE 
 exits OLDER RUBY enters as she watches herself. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
I tried to do as I was told— 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
But, Iʼm too excited to sleep— 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
Too young to know I was a little scared.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
But, the saints knew… 
 

OLDER RUBY begins to sing “The Saints Are Crying”, a 
duet with YOUNGER RUBY. 
 

  OLDER RUBY (Cont.) 
 (singing) 
THE SAINTS ARE CRYINʼ, 
look at the tears pool at my feet, 
THE SAINTS ARE CRYINʼ, 
look at the tears pool at my feet, 
Iʼm holding back the tears, dear mama, 
I know this cannot be defeat. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (singing) 
I saw my guardian angel,  
Walkinʼ beside me down the street, 
I saw my guardian angel, 
  YOUNGER RUBY (Cont.) 
Walkinʼ beside me down the street, 
Make me feel so safe, dear mama, 
That some things still are oh-so sweet 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
 (singing) 
I got an achinʼ, feelinʼ, 
My guardian angel hurtinʼ bad, 
I got an aching feelinʼ, 
My guardian angel hurtinʼ bad, 
THE SAINTS BE CRYINʼ now, dear mama, 
Iʼm ʻbout to lose the best I had. 
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  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (singing) 
THE SAINTS ARE CRYINʼ, 
Look at the tears pool at my feet, 
THE SAINTS ARE CRYINʼ, 
Look at the tears pool at my feet, 
Iʼm holding back those tears, dear mama, 
I know this cannot be defeat. 
 
 As YOUNGER RUBY rolls over to go to sleep, OLDER 

RUBY smiles as the lights and music from “The Saints Are 
Crying” transition us to... 
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2. 
 

SCENE TWO 
 

The following morning. YOUNGER RUBYʼs being dressed 
by LUCILLE. She wears a white pinafore, long blue 
stockings and a big white dress as LUCILLE  puts the 
finishing touches on YOUNGER RUBYʼs hair. LUCILLE 
wears a blue sweater and blue plaid skirt. A CHORUS 
MEMBER writes on the chalkboard November 14, 1960, 
Morning. Some CHORUS MEMBERS might take fall 
leaves, etc. and begin to form an autumnal backdrop that 
would be found in a classroom. Others might play 
childhood games including resuming the handclapping 
game. The PROTESTORS begin to assemble with their 
signs. 
 
 CHORUS MEMBER #1 & #2 

She asked her mother, mother, mother 
For fifty cents, cents, cents 
To see the elephants, elephants, elephants 
Jump over the fence, fence, fence… 

 
 OLDER RUBY 

With all the fighting in the courts over integration it was nearly Thanksgiving by the time I 
went to school! Mama marked the occasion with a freshly starched dress. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
I was gonna be real careful not to get it dirty.  

 
LUCILLE zips YOUNGER RUBY into her starched white 
dress and YOUNGER RUBY ties a white ribbon into her 
hair. OLDER RUBY primps beside her younger self. 
JOANA looks at YOUNGER RUBY who spins around in 
her dress. 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY 
(spinning around) 

How do I look, Joana? 
 
  JOANA 
Pretty! 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY grabs her lunch pail. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Iʼm ready, mama. 
 
 LUCILLE turns YOUNGER RUBY to face her. 
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  LUCILLE  
Remember what I said might be waiting outside the school. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Bad people? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Angry people.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Why they so mad? 
  

LUCILLE begins to sing, “Melt the Troubles of this World”. 
YOUNGER RUBY, OLDER RUBY, and the 
CHORUS join her. 

 
  LUCILLE  
 (singing) 
Canʼt tell why thereʼs fighting 
Canʼt tell why thereʼs crying 
Canʼt tell why thereʼs an open wound 
Got to… 
MELT THE TROUBLES OF THIS WORLD 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (singing) 
Canʼt tell why thereʼs shouting 
Canʼt tell why doubting 
Canʼt tell why no one seems to know, 
How to… 
MELT THE TROUBLES OF THIS WORLD 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
 (singing) 
But Oh, I can tell 
That peace and justice are true, 
And I know that change will ring. 
If each voice will only lift and sing. 
Canʼt tell why thereʼs fighting, 
Canʼt tell why thereʼs crying, 
But I know change is gonna come, 
  OLDER RUBY (Cont.) 
we will… 
MELT THE TROUBLES OF THIS WORLD 
 
  CHORUS 
 (singing) 
And we know that change will ring 
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  CHORUS (Cont.) 
And we know what change will bring, 
When each voice will lift and sing, 
We can… 
MELT THE TROUBLES OF THIS WORLD 
We can… 
MELT THE TROUBLES OF THIS WORLD 
We can… 
MELT THE TROUBLES OF THIS WORLD 
 
 The doorbell rings. The BRIDGES SIBLINGS compete for 
 who can get to the door first by running to it. 
 
  MILTON 
I got it! 
 
  JOANA 
No, me! 
 
  LUCILLE 
Get back. All of you. 
  

They do as she says. LUCILLE pauses, then straightens 
herself. She opens the door and the U.S. FEDERAL 
MARSHALS enter with guns. YOUNGER RUBY, seeing 
the guns, hides behind her mother. So, do her SIBLINGS. 
 
 MICHAEL 

Are they here to kill us, mama? 
 
  MILTON 
Should I get daddy? 
   
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (guarding her siblings) 
Mama?! 
  OLDER RUBY 
 (to Younger Ruby) 
Donʼt be scared—be strong. 
 
  LUCILLE 
May I help you? 
 
  MARSHAL  
Weʼre here for Ruby Bridges. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Who are you? 
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  MARSHAL 
Iʼm a federal marshal. The U.S. government sent us to protect you on your first day of 
school at William Frantz. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
ʻcause Iʼm integrating it? 
 
  MARSHAL 
Correct. 
 
  LUCILLE 
 (protective) 
Them guns necessary? 
 
  MARSHAL 
You Rubyʼs mother? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Yes. 
 
  MARSHAL 
Then you know what sheʼs up against. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
The U.S. government feared us kids that was about to integrate the schools might be 
hurt. 
 
  MICHAEL 
What integrate mean? 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
I get to go to school with white kids ʻcause they say itʼs a better school than Johnson 
Lockett.  
 
  PROTESTOR #2 
You wanna be white,? Weʼll make you white—by throwing acid in your face! 
 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
Except for going to Johnson Lockettt and church—most of my familyʼs world didnʼt go 
beyond our block. But, that was going to change. 
 
  MARSHAL 
 (to YOUNGER RUBY) 
When we get to the school two men will walk in front of you and two behind so you all 
will be protected on both sides.  
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  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (walking around the Marshals) 
Mama, weʼll be safe with these giants—wonʼt we? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Donʼt put our faith in giants. We put our faith in God. 
 

As YOUNGER RUBY hugs her siblings before she leaves 
the CHORUS of her KIDS from her neighborhood gather 
their books and head to school as well. JILL and DIANA 
run by her. 
 
 JILL & DIANA 

Bye Ruby! 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Bye Jill. Bye Diana! 
 
  PROTESTOR #4 
I donʼt care if they go to my school. 
 
 PROTESTOR #2 hits PROTESTOR #4 on the head. 
 
  PROTESTOR #2 
Nobody wants to sit next to no burrhead! 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
The five blocks from my house to William Frantz seemed like an eternity. 
 

The CHORUS walk to school in the same direction as 
YOUNGER RUBY and the wall of the MARSHALS that 
surround her, but eventually they split off and she is left 
alone with her MOTHER and the MARSHALS and her 
OLDER SELF. The song “The Problem That We Live With” 
begins as the lights transition to the next scene. 
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3. 
 

SCENE THREE 
 

 LUCILLE, YOUNGER RUBY, and OLDER RUBY walk 
to her first day of school at William Frantz surrounded by 
the MARSHALS. As they approach the school the den of 
the PROTESTORS becomes louder. A CHORUS 
MEMBER erases Morning and writes Later That Morning. 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY 
(singing) 

I know it wonʼt be long now, 
ʻtil I climb those steps to higher ground, 
With these federal giants Iʼve never seen before, 
ʻtween this giants Iʼm a pawn in a civil rights war, 
It still gives me butterflies to think, 
Our countryʼs living out on this brink. 
 
  CHORUS 
 (singing) 
We know that itʼs… 
THE PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
THE PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
ITʼS THE PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
Oh, yeah. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
 (singing) 
Oh, itʼs hard to be a child now, 
With the world and all its wicked ways, 
But, weʼre just not going to let wicked get us down, 
Weʼre not gonna let a smile turn into a frown, 
The judges and their orders canʼt stand, 
They think theyʼll cross that line in the sand. 
 
  CHORUS 
 (singing) 
We know that itʼs… 
THE PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
THE PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
ITʼS THE PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
Oh, yeah. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (singing) 
Parents tell us weʼre too young to understand 
But we will figure out just what to do 
ʻcause weʼre all in this together and its worth fighting for 
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  YOUNGER RUBY (Cont.) 
What must be done, can be done, what can be done, oh, let us do 
 
  CHORUS 
 (singing) 
Oh, letʼs overcome… 
THIS PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
THIS PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
THIS PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
Oh, yeah. 
 
  OLDER RUBY & YOUNGER RUBY 
 
PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
THIS PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
ITʼS THIS PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
Oh, yeah. 
ITʼS THIS PROBLEM THAT WE LIVE WITH 
Oh, yeah. 
 

The music from “The Problem That We Live With” 
continues to underscore the scene. The MARSHALS 
assume their positions of two in the front and two behind 
YOUNGER RUBY. As they walk past the police 
barricades. Sounds of breaking bottles and screaming from 
the PROTESTORS who hold Confederate flags along with 
signs that say, for example, “We Want Statesʼ Rights. We 
Donʼt Want Integration”. 
 
 LUCILLE 
(to YOUNGER RUBY) 

Remember: walk straight to the door and whatever you do—donʼt look back. 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY 
(excited, peeking between the Marshals) 

Mama, thereʼs so many people. It must be Mardi Gras! 
 
  LUCILLE 
 (to herself) 
Lord, I wasnʼt expecting this. Stick close to me. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
All of these people were here…for me? 
 

YOUNGER RUBY does, but sheʼs fascinated by the wave 
of attention. The sea of PROTESTORS represent a full 
range of what YOUNGER RUBY will deal with on a daily 
basis. One of them has a coffin with a black doll in it. 
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PROTESTOR #1 tries to spit at YOUNGER RUBY, but 
misses her.  

 
  PROTESTOR #1 
Two, four 
Six, eight 
We donʼt want to integrate! 
Six, four,  
Two 
We donʼt want a chigeroo! 
 
  PROTESTOR #2 
 (holding coffin) 
Get in this here coffin so we can dig your grave! 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (grabbing LUCILLEʼs hand) 
Mama, did you see that coffin! 
 
  LUCILLE 
Remember what the Marshal said: donʼt look back. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
All the shouting didnʼt worry me as much as seeing that black doll lying in its coffin. 
 
  PROTESTOR #3 
Darkies ainʼt wanted ʻround here!  
 
  PROTESTOR #4 
Iʼm gonna poison you! Iʼll find me a way!  
 

The shield of the MARSHALS act as a buffer and she 
doesnʼt hear some of the slander hurled towards her. 
OLDER RUBY, however, does.  
 
 

  YOUNGER RUBY (Cont.) 
I didnʼt know two miles away three other Negro girls like me were being screamed at too. 
 
 TESSIE PREVOST, GAIL ETIENNE, and LEONA TATE 
 walk quickly to McDonough No. 19 surrounded by  

MARSHALS. They hold hands as the PROTESTORS yell 
at them too. 
 

  TESSIE 
Gail, Leona…Iʼm scared. 
 
  GAIL 
Me too. 
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  LEONA 
Least we got each other. 
 

OLDER RUBY is shaken by the PROTESTORS, but 
YOUNGER RUBY is too busy being mesmerized when she 
sees the large steps that lead toward the front door of the 
school. 
 

  YOUNGER RUBY 
Mama, you sure this the right place? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Why? 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
ʻcause this building look like a college! 
 
  MARSHAL 
Wait here. 
 

The MARSHALS leave. LUCILLE and YOUNGER and 
OLDER RUBY wait as WHITE KIDS leave the school as a 
clock ticks down the day.  

 
  WHITE KID #1 
My daddy and mama ainʼt letting me go to school with the likes of you! 
 
  WHITE KID #2 
Why canʼt you go to school back in Africa where you belong! 
 

 OLDER RUBY 
And we waited and waited hoping Iʼd be able to go to class. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
The other kids in class. Why canʼt I be? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Ruby Nell, please. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
All I wanted to do was learn like the rest of them.  

 
When 3:00 arrives, the school bell rings. And all of the 
kids who arenʼt at William Frantz run out of their respective 
schools. YOUNGER RUBY stands. 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY 

I never went to class. 
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 The MARSHALS show up at the Principalʼs office to  
 retrieve YOUNGER RUBY and LUCILLE. 
 
  LUCILLE 
Things should be different tomorrow.  
 

As the MARSHALS walk outside with YOUNGER RUBY, 
LUCILLE, and OLDER RUBY in tow the chorus of 
PROTESTORS sing the altered words to the “Battle Hymn 
of the Republic” waving a confederate flag, their crosses, 
etc. 
 
 PROTESTORS 
(singing) 

Glory, glory segregation! 
Glory, glory segregation! 
   

 PROTESTORS (Cont.) 
(singing) 

Glory, glory, segregation! 
The South will rise again.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (pulling on her mother) 
I thought I was going to class at Johnson Lockettt like Jill and Diana. 
 
  LUCILLE 
Sometimes Godʼs plans ainʼt our plans.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
So, maybe tomorrow? 
 
  LUCILLE 
If it be Godʼs will. 
 

AS the MARSHALS get YOUNGER RUBY back to her 
block The CHORUS runs over to her. 

 
  CHORUS 
Ruby! Ruby! 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY looks at LUCILLE. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Mama, can I? 
 
  LUCILLE 
Real quick. Your daddy gonna be wanting dinner soon. 
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 The CHORUS and YOUNGER RUBY begin to play 
 “Hopscotch” as the lights transition us to… 
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4. 
 

SCENE FOUR 
 

The MARSHALS walk YOUNGER RUBY, LUCILLE, and 
OLDER RUBY to the front door where her SIBLINGS are 
waiting. The PROTESTORS go to their neighborhood and 
the CHORUS goes to their neighborhood. A couple of 
members from the CHORUS begin to jump rope in tandem. 
So do a couple of the WHITE KIDS. The girls in both 
groups say the “Cinderella” jump rope song. A CHORUS 
MEMBER erases Later That Morning and writes Evening. 
In the background the sound of breaking bottles should 
underscore the scene. 
 
 CHORUS MEMBERS #3 & #4 / 
 WHITE KIDS #3 & #4 

Cinderella 
Dressed n yellow 
Went upstairs 
To kiss her fellow... 
 

 JOANA 
Ruby! Ruby! 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Lemme put down my lunch pail. 
 
 YOUNGER RUBY puts down her lunch pail. 
 
  JOANA 
How was school? 
 
  MILTON 
What did you do? 
 
  MICHAEL 
Whatʼs it like sitting in the same class as white kids? 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
I didnʼt go to class today. 
 
  JOANA 
Why? 
 YOUNGER RUBY looks at her mom. Theyʼre both at a 
 loss. LUCILLE exits. 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
I donʼt know.  
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  MILTON 
Daddy say they donʼt want us in they schools. Whatʼs so wrong with that? 
 
 WHITE KID #1 pushes WHITE KID #2 
 
  WHITE KID #2 
Why you push me? 
 
  WHITE KID #1 
My daddy donʼt want me playing with you no more ʻcause your parents got you going to 
school with those chigeroos.  
 
 WHITE KID #2 cries. White KID #1 AND #2 exit. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
What if I say you canʼt play with us ʻcause you left-handed. How would you feel? 
 
 MILTON thinks about this. 
 
  MILTON 
Bad. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Why? 
 
  MILTON 
 ʻcause it shouldnʼt matter that Iʼm left handed.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Just like it shouldnʼt matter that Iʼm a Negroe. 
 
  MICHAEL 
I hear daddy tell mama that his boss gone fire him if you keep going to that school. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Think mama wants us to have jobs cleaning hotels or making caskets like she gotta do? 
 
  BRIDGES SIBLINGS 
No. 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
If I stay in that school mama say I can have a better life and so can you guys. Then, my 
friends and kids thatʼs different colors than me can go there too one day.  
  JOANA 
I went to the market with daddy and they told us they didnʼt want us shopping there no 
more ʻcause of you! 
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
It ainʼt my fault!  



 20 

  LUCILLE (O.S.) 
Ruby Nell I know that wasnʼt you screaming. Yʼall keep it down in there. 
 
  ALL 
Yes, maʼm.  
 
  MICHAEL 
 (in hushed tone) 
Daddy say too that grandpa and grandma was kicked off they land in Mississippi ʻcause 
the owner hear what you was doing.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
 (stunned) 
Really?  
 
  MILTON 
Daddy say they live there for almost thirty years. 
 
  OLDER RUBY 
This stuff was all really hard to hear, but I tried not to let it get me down.  
 
  YOUNGER RUBY 
Mama say she donʼt believe God done brought us this far to let us down now. I believe 
mama ʻcause she never lie and I believe God ʻcause neither do He. 
 
 

- END OF EXCERPT - 
 

To finish reading the play contact the playwright: 
emailme@christinaham.com 


