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                   “Jus’ Fishin’ ”by Seth Ellis & Colin Curtis

1 Act play: 2 males.

Characters: (White male) 1-Eugine, Byron’s mother


         (Black male) 2-Byron, Eugine’s mother, radio voice.

Place/Time: In southern America, shortly after the abolishment of slavery.

Scene 1

[Setting: On a boat in the middle of a lake, Eugine and Byron fishing and talking, sitting back to back.]

Eugine: It’s a nice day.

Byron: Yeah, sure is.

Eugine: Anyone see you comin’?

Byron: Nope, they see you?

Eugine: No, (pauses) so how’s the family?

Byron: Momma doin’ good and lil’ Susie and Charles growin’ up now days, it seems like jus’ yesterday they were small as a pea and now they bug as a tree (chuckles, pauses) you catchin’ anything?

Eugine: (Chuckles along with Byron) Yeah I bet they are, and no how ‘bout you?

Byron: Naw the fish jus’ ain't bitin’, it’s like something scared them away, (short pause) they must have seen you comin’. (Chuckles)

Eugine: They seen your ugly butt first. (Chuckles)

Byron: How's ya momma doin’? She still in her old ways?

Eugine: Yeah of course, she doin’ good though, still stubborn as ever.

Byron: How she dealin’ with your pa’s death?

Eugine: She handlin’ it better, she still blamin’ yall thou.

Byron: I jus’ don’t get it, why the world gotta be that way? I work harder than anyone else and I’m treated like the dirt under my feet (Short pause) I jus’ don’t get it.

Eugine: Yeah but its always been that way.

Byron: (Looking off in the sky) Yea, but hey it’s getting’ late, I should be getting’ back home.

Eugine: Yeah, lets row on in.

[Eugine and Byron row once then pause to change scene.]

Scene 2

[Setting: Byron’s mother (played by character 1) is in the kitchen of their shack cooking dinner when Byron returns home.]

Byron: Hey ma’, I’m home. (taking of jacket and shoes before entering kitchen)

Mother: Hey baby, how was your day, where you been?

Byron: Good, I been at the lake.

Mother: Catch anything?

Byron: Naw they jus’ wasn’t bittin’ today.

Mother: Oh

Byron: (Gathering thoughts) Hey mama (Pauses) I got something I’ve been wantin’ to talk to you ‘bout.

Mother: Hmm, what is it baby?

Byron: Mama I been thinkin’ (short pause) that it would be best…

Mother: (Turns away from stove and looks at Byron) 

Byron: (Looks at his mother, pauses) …that it would be best if we went ahead and moved on up north.

Mother: (Sighs and returns to cooking dinner) Baby, I’m too old to be movin’

Byron: But momma (Pauses) Jus’ listen to me, I think we should go on and move up north and get a better life for us and the children.

Mother: (Raising her voice) Baby! This is all we ever had and its been good enough for us, so we aint doin’ any movin’.

Byron: (Raising his voice) But momma!...

Mother: (Cutting him off, stomps foot) I said we aint goin’ no where! I’m to old.

Byron: (Looks at mother) I jus’ don’t get you momma

Mother: Don’t talk back to me boy!

[Byron walks out of the kitchen and Mother turns back to the stove, Pause to change scene]

Scene 3

[ Setting: Eugines Mother (played by character 1) is in the kitchen of their home doing dishes when Eugine arrives.]

Eugine: Hey mom I’m Home.

Mother: Hey Eugine, where you been at?

Eugine: (pauses)…I been at work all day.

Mother: Eugine come on in here and talk to me. Have a seat.

Eugine: (sits down) Yes, mom. (Eugine and Mother exchange looks) What is it?

Mother: Now you want to go ahead and tell me where you really been?

Eugine: I been at work mom…(Pauses)…just like I said…

Mother: (Cutting Eugine off) Don’t Lie to me boy!

Eugine: I”m not momma.

Mother: (Angry) Don’t lie to me Eugine! I know you were down at that lake with that nigger…

Eugine: (Cutting his mother off) Momma! Times have changed it aint even like that no more.

Mother: Boy if you want to get this family killed…(Pauses)….. after what happened to your father!

Eugine: (Cutting his mother off) What ever mom! (Exits room, pause to change scenes)

Scene 4

[Setting: Eugine and Byron at the lake on the boat once again, talking and fishing]

Byron:  (Sighs) Great day.

Eugine:  (Sighs) yeah just like every day. . .

(Pause)

Byron:  Me and momma got in a fight last night.

Eugine:  You too?  What was yours about?

Byron:  I want to move the family up north and she just ain’t hearin it, its dangerous here.

Eugine:  It ain’t that bad down here.

Byron:  Maybe for you, but look at my skin.

Eugine:  Oh yeah.

Byron:  What was your fight about?

Eugine:  Oh she just mad I’m down here with you,  But if your serious about this North thing I’ll  help you.

Byron:  (Turns to look at Eugine) You Serious?

Eugine:  (Turns to look at Byron) Yeah.

Byron:  Don’t lie to me Eugine.

Eugine:  I’m not.

Byron:  You know there’s five of us, right?

Eugine:  Yeah I know.

Byron:  It’s gonna be awfully hard to move all of us up north.  You sure?

Eugine:  Yeah you’re my best friend.

Byron:  Alright if your sure.

Eugine:  Yeah, I’ll get you at twelve o’Clock.

Byron:  (Pauses) Make it one.

Eugine:  (Shakes Byron’s hand)  O..K. one o’clock.

Byron:  O.K., let’s row on in.

(Eugine + Byron row once then pause to change scene)

Scene 5

{Setting:  Eugine in Lis room, after a long day and turns on the radio (played by character 2).}

Eugine:  (Sighs)  It’s been a long day (sits down)

I wander what the radio has to say.

(turns on radio)

Radio:  Woo-wee y’all come down to the lake, we got us a boy down here who is try’in to rape our women.  So come on down and see us hang this nigger and his family, so come on down, better hurry y’all, woo-wee!

Eugine:  (Shutting off radio)  I don’t even want to hear that (Pauses, leans back then jumps up) Byron!

Scene 6

{(Setting:  Byron standing on raised platform, holding  hands with family members, on verge of tears Eugine shows up)}

Byron:  (looking left and right) Y’all be strong now, if we are gon die we gon do it as a family…

Eugine:  (on verge of tears_  tlhis ain’t right.

Byron:  (Looks up, sees Eugine)  I’m glad you came.

Eugine:  (Looking Byron in eyes)  I’m sorry.

Byron:  (Looking Eugine in eyes)  It’s not your fault.

(Byron steps off platform, eyes open, twitches and remains standing, Eugine clenches fist and shutters).

Eugine:  (walking towards Byron)  This ain’t right.  (Takes Byron down, and lays Byron on the ground, knels over him on verge of tears, looking up trying to hold them back.)  Man I know you didn’t do it. . . you were my best friend . . . (yells) Why God?  Why my best friend?  (closes Byron’s eyes with fingers) I’m so sorry (puts head in arms laying over Byron’s chest)  Why you?  (pauses, end)

