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Cast:

HISTORIAN 
ADULT DAVID – the Narrator
DAVID NICHOLSON– a twelve year old boy
MRS. NICHOLSON – David’s mother
GRANDMA – David’s grandmother
BINK – David’s six year old sister
PROTESTER #1
PROTESTER #2
PROTESTER #3
WAITRESS
MAN #1
MAN #2
POLICEMAN

Scene One

ADULT DAVID: When I was a kid growing up 
in North Carolina, my mom would sometimes 
take us to the Woolworth for a special treat.

HISTORIAN: In the 1960’s, Woolworth’s was 
one of many large department store chains with 
lunch counters.

WAITRESS: Boy howdy. If it isn’t the 
Nicholson family back again. Weren’t you in 
here just last week? 

DAVID: Yes, ma’am. I’ve been getting’ good 
marks in school,  so we aim to celebrate!

WAITRESS: Well what’ll it be? Rhubarb pie? 
Banana split?

DAVID: Nope, we’ll have the usual.

BINK: That’s right. The usual.

ADULT DAVID: My little sister’s name is 
Emily, but we all call her Bink.

MRS. NICHOLSON: Make that three, Gladys.

WAITRESS: Three usuals comin’ right up.

ADULT DAVID: There were lots of good 
things on the menu, but we always ordered 
Woolworth’s famous strawberry shortcake. 
Nobody loved it more than Bink. 
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WAITRESS: Why look at that girl eat!  You’d 
think she’d never tasted strawberry shortcake 
before!

ADULT DAVID: Sometimes I think Bink got 
more on her face than in her mouth.

MRS. NICHOLSON: Slow down, Bink. You’re 
making a mess.

WAITRESS: 
Never you mind 
about the mess, 
littl’un. You just 
go right on 
enjoying 
yourself. 

DAVID: She’ll 
be ready for 
seconds before 
we’re even half 
done!

BINK: This is good stuff!

ADULT DAVID: On that particular day, 
though, something we’d never seen before 
happened. Four black men sat down at the lunch 
counter. 

HISTORIAN: Though black people were 
allowed in the store, they weren’t allowed to sit 
at the lunch counter. 

PROTESTOR #1: Excuse me, ma’am, we’d 
each like a cup of coffee.

PROTESTOR #2: And how about some of what 
they’re having?

PROTESTOR #3: That’s right, some of that 
famous strawberry shortcake!

WAITRESS: Now boys, you know we don’t 
seat coloreds here.

PROTESTOR #2: Pardon me for askin’, ma’am, 
but why is that? Why can’t people like us sit 
down at your lunch counter?

WAITRESSS: That’s just the way it is. If you 
don’t like it, you can go somewhere else.

ADULT DAVID: 
At this, my little 
sister suddenly 
stopped eating.

PROTESTER #1: 
You know it’s the 
same everywhere 
else.

HISTORIAN: 
Because of “Jim 
Crow” laws, black 
people weren’t 
allowed in many 
places, especially 

restaurants. Often times they weren’t allowed in 
the same parks or beaches, or even the same 
churches as white people.

PROTESTOR #3: We don’t think it’s right. 

PROTESTOR #2: So we don’t plan on leaving 
until we get served.

WAITRESS: Suit yourself, boys. But you won’t 
be getting’ any shortcake today.

BINK: Why can’t they have any shortcake, 
mama?

DAVID: Be quiet, Bink. It’s cuz they’re 
colored. 

HISTORIAN: “Colored” was a word used to 
describe people whose skin wasn’t white. 
Today, most black people prefer to be called 
black, African-American, or better yet, just 
people. 

In the 1960’s The Greensboro Woolworth was one of many 
department stores with lunch counters.  (Photo in the Public Domain)
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ADULT DAVID: But Bink didn’t understand 
any of that.

MRS. NICHOLSON: We best be on our way, 
kids. 

DAVID: But we just started eating!

MRS. NICHOLSON: I’m sorry, David. You’re 
too young to understand. We’ll come back 
another time.

Scene Two

ADULT DAVID: I couldn’t wait to go back. 
But when we returned two days later, there was 
a whole crowd of black people sitting in the 
Woolworth. They had taken up every seat at the 
lunch counter.

BINK: How come nobody’s eating?

DAVID: Where are we going to sit, Mom? All 
the stools are taken.

MRS. NICHOLSON: I don’t know. It looks like 
they’re having some sort of protest.

HISTORIAN: The protest had been started two 
days earlier by four black students from North 
Carolina A&T College. 

DAVID: We can still have our shortcake, can’t 
we?

WAITRESS: That’s it, folks. We’re closing 
early today. Y’all go home now!

MRS. NICHOLSON: I guess that answers our 
question. It’s best you not see this sort of thing 
anyway.

DAVID: No, wait. Excuse me, ma’am. Can we 
just get some strawberry shortcake before you 
close?

WAITRESS: Sorry, kids, not today. 

ADULT DAVID: I was angry. These people 
were keeping me from getting my shortcake. 
But what could I do? What would you have 
done?

MRS. NICHOLSON: Let’s go, children. We’ll 
try again tomorrow.

Scene Three

ADULT DAVID: I was still mad when we got 
home.  I slammed the screen door.

GRANDMA: What’s all this about? 

BINK: I think we’re mad!

ADULT DAVID: Grandma was old and in poor 
health, so she didn’t get out much. But she 
seemed to know about everything.

DAVID: We went back to the Woolworth for 
some shortcake, but they wouldn’t serve us!

MRS. NICHOLSON: It seems some black 
people are having some kind of protest.

DAVID: They took all the seats so the waitress 
couldn’t serve anybody. She got so frustrated 
she just closed up.

GRANDMA: Yes, I heard about it on the radio!  
It’s a sit-in. They’re college students from A&T. 

BINK: What’s a sit-in, Grandma?

MRS. NICHOLSON: Mother, I don’t think this 
is an appropriate topic for the children.

GRANDMA: Don’t be silly. Bink, a sit-in is a 
kind of non-violent protest. They’re protesting 
because black people aren’t allowed to sit at 
lunch counters. It’s a great idea, don’t you 
think?


