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MR. BOOKER T. AT THE DOOR 

By Vincent Victoria 
 
SYNOPSIS: Booker T. Washington is the most famous Black man in 
the United States in 1901 and he receives an invitation to dinner at 
the White House from President Theodore Roosevelt. While in 
Washington D.C. Washington stays with a prominent Black family, the 
McKinaly's, in their stylish home. Tensions arise because of the 
opposing views offered by Whitefield McKinaly to Washington on how 
to advance the Black race in a time of strict segregation in the U.S. 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(8 females, 7 males) 

 
BOOKER T. WASHINGTON (m) ............ Famous African American 

leader. Cordial but strong in 
his beliefs. Late 40's.   
(81 lines) 

WHITEFIELD McKINALY (m) ................. Wealthy African American 
realtor. Former West Point 
Cadet. Stern Early 40's.   
(86 lines) 

HELEN McKINALY (f) ............................. Progressive wife of 
McKinaly. Not fond of Booker 
T. Washington late 30's.   
(27 lines) 

SARAH McKINALY (f) ............................. 17 year old daughter of the 
McKinaly's. Beautiful but 
headstrong.  (36 lines) 

MARTHA PYE (f) .................................... 17 year old friend of Sarah. 
Not very refined but smart 
African American girl from 
Alabama.  (11 line) 

JASPER PYE (m) ................................... Father of Martha. Butler of 
President Roosevelt.   
(15 lines) 
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GLORY (f) ............................................... Longtime maid of the 

McKinaly's.  (16 lines) 
WILSON (m) ........................................... Longtime driver for the 

McKinaly family.  (9 lines) 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT (m) .............. Charismatic President of the 

United States.  (64 lines) 
ALICE ROOSEVELT (f) .......................... Free Spirited 18 year old 

daughter of the President.  
(25 lines) 

EDITH ROOSEVELT (f) .......................... Practical no nonsense First 
Lady of the United States.  
(31 lines) 

SCOTT (m) ............................................. Young African American 
assistant to Booker T. 
Washington.  (4 lines) 

PRESIDENTIAL AIDE (f) ........................ Young African American 
female 20's.  (7 lines) 

MISS ALICE (f) ....................................... 106 year old African 
American female.  (8 lines) 

STEWART (m) ........................................ Folksy but bigoted friend of 
Theodore Roosevelt.   
(10 lines) 

SERVANT (f) ........................................... (Non-Speaking.) 
 
DURATION:  90 minutes 
SETTING:  The Parlor of the McKinaly's, White House Dining Room, 
Booker T. Washington's office and White House foyer. 
 

DIRECTOR'S NOTES 
 
The setting for the McKinaly's parlor should strongly reflect the wealth 
and privilege of this African American family not dissimilar to the 
Roosevelt's. Their families everyday life should parallel each other. 
Scene changes from the Parlor to the White House dining room 
should be done by the servants of each respective household and 
made a part of the action. 
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COSTUME NOTES 

 
Dress should reflect and or suggest the style and formality of the 
period. 

 
PRODUCTION HISTORY 

 
Mr. Booker T. at the Door made its World Premiere in Houston, Texas 
on October 5th 2018 with the following cast: 
 

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON ................................. James West 
WHITEFIELD McKINALY ............................ Harold Jay Trotter 
HELEN McKINALY ........................................... Jasmin Roland 
SARAH McKINALY/WHITE HOUSE AIDE ....... Venise Watson 
MARTHA PYE .................................................... Ember Skeyez 
JASPER PYE .................................................... Jason Holmes 
GLORY ................................................................ Terrie Donald 
WILSON .................................................................. Ray Walker 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT ...................................... Jim Wyatt 
ALICE ROOSEVELT .................................... CarrieLee Sparks 
SCOTT .................................................................. Caleb Fields 
MISS ALICE ........................................................ Joyce Murray 
SERVANT ............................................................ Jeneve Mota 
STEWART ....................................................... Carlos Sanchez 

 
Understudies and Swings: Jacqueline Harrison, Vernica Bolen, Maya 
Flowers, Dirk Richardson, Cherita Judson, Tenise Farria, Vincent 
Victoria, Drew Johnson, Deandra Virgil Scott, Wykesha King, and 
Antonio Vines 
 
Mr. Booker T. at The Door was chosen an A list selection play read 
at the National Black Theater Festival in Winston-Salem North 
Carolina in the Summer of 2019 with much of the original cast. 
 
Mark Tyler Joy replaced Carlos Sanchez as Stewart and Haley 
Motsinger replaced CarrieLee Sparks as Alice Roosevelt. 
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DEDICATION 
 

This play is dedicated to Larry M. Banks and to the 
memory of Susie Amos McCary, Betty Victoria, and Cecil 

Adams. 
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ACT ONE 

 
SETTING:  1901 Washington D.C. The home of wealthy Negro realtor 
Whitefield McKinaly and his wife in the well-off colored section of 
Shaw as the family prepares for their guest Booker T. Washington.  
 
AT START:  Enter SARAH MCKINALY the beautiful independent 17-
year-old daughter of Whitefield. 
 
SARAH:  Is he here yet? 
WHITEFIELD:  No Sarah, not yet. His train arrived at 3:30. I sent 

Wilson in our carriage to pick him up. He should be here any 
minute though. It's only a short ride from the station. 

SARAH:  What's taking so long Papa? 
MRS. MCKINALY:  Maybe our “distinguished guest” is kissing 

another rear end so that he can have tea with the King of England 
next week. 

WHITEFIELD:  Helen is that really necessary? 
MRS. MCKINALY:  I think it is highly necessary since my usually 

perceptive husband is being blinded by Mr. Washington's 
insufficient leadership. (Exits.) 

SARAH:  Is Mother OK? 
WHITEFIELD:  She's just a bit disturbed by Mr. Booker T's sudden 

visit. You needn't worry.  He'll be here shortly Sarah. 
 
SARAH anxiously paces room. 
 
WHITEFIELD:  Now I know why I'm anticipating his visit but why are 

you so excited to see Mr. Booker T. today? He's spent the night 
here and he's broken bread in our home many times before. 

SARAH:  That's just it Papa! He's NOT breaking bread with US this 
evening. He's having supper with Alice Roosevelt and her father. 
Isn't that the most thrilling news? 

WHITEFIELD:  Oh, I see. Well I'm quite sure Miss Roosevelt and 
“her father” will be somewhere around the Executive Mansion 
this evening.  I am a little disappointed though that a daughter of 
mine is missing the true significance of Mr. Booker T's dinner 
invitation tonight to Pennsylvania Avenue. 
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SARAH:  What can be more significant than meeting and dining with 

the most famous young girl in the country. Alice Roosevelt and I 
are both turning 18 soon and we're having our coming out parties 
in January. 

WHITEFIELD:  I know my dear.  Those things are very important to 
you and they should be, but don't overlook the fact that Mr. Booker 
T, as far as anyone knows, is going to be the first colored man to 
ever to dine inside the Executive Mansion. His invitation was sent 
here a couple of days ago as our home acts as his official 
residence when he's in Washington.  

SARAH:  I know it was Papa; and I couldn't sleep a wink last night. 
WHITEFIELD:  Speaking of that, where is the invitation? I want to 

give it to Mr. Booker T as soon as he arrives. 
SARAH:  I slept with it under my pillow last night for safe keeping. 

(Beat.) My goodness he’s really going to meet Alice Roosevelt. 
Can you believe it? But I don't know why you keep saying that Mr. 
Booker T.  is going to be the first colored man to dine at the 
Executive Mansion. My friend Martha Pye's father works there as 
a butler and he gets to eat there all the time. 

WHITEFIELD:  That's not the same thing Sarah. Martha Pye's butler 
father does not eat, drink, or play tiddly winks with President 
Roosevelt. He works for President Roosevelt. Mr. Booker T. is not 
the butler Sarah and he's going to be dining with the President 
and his family this evening. That's a huge distinction. I'll ask you 
again you to relieve yourself of Martha Pye's company. 

SARAH:  But why? We have all of our classes together. 
WHITEFIELD:  Unfortunately, that is something I can't change. Listen 

my dear, I'm sure her father is a fine man, but Mr. Pye and his 
bumpkin family are not our kind of people.  I know this piece of 
advice to you won't do any good as I've told you this many time 
before and you insist on maintaining that unequal friendship. 

SARAH:  I really don't understand what's wrong with Martha Pye and 
her father. 

WHITEFIELD:  There is nothing wrong with her father I suppose. It's 
just not good to mix the classes Sarah in social situations, 
especially in the Negro race. We must distance ourselves from the 
lower blacks lest the whites will keep thinking that we are one in 
the same. 
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SARAH:  But what about Glory and Wilson? They are like family and 

we mix with them. 
WHITEFIELD:  They are our servants Sarah. Besides Glory and 

Wilson have been with us a long time. Glory practically raised me. 
I hope you understand what I am saying. (Beat.) You are so 
headstrong. Where do you get that from?  

SARAH:  From Mother. (Beat.) But mostly from you Papa. 
WHITEFIELD:  Well lies are not necessary when the truth is obvious.  

Nevertheless Sarah, it is mandatory that our class of Negro be 
strong and stick together. It is our duty to be the symbols of the 
race as we are a part of the Black 400 of Washington. The 
greatest community of Colored people in the country. 

SARAH:  I know Papa. (Beat.) I hear that Alice Roosevelt smokes 
cigarettes on the roof of the Executive Mansion in her night gown 
and has gentleman callers over without a chaperone present. 

WHITEFIELD:  You're not Alice Roosevelt dear and you won't get into 
Howard if it is even whispered that you are indulging in such 
vulgar behavior.  Where do you get these wild stories about the 
first daughter from anyway? 

SARAH:  From the Newspapers... and from Martha Pye. 
WHITEFIELD:  A proper young lady never spreads or listens to 

gossip. Who knows what Martha Pye is saying about you. And 
please stop chewing that gum so loudly. 

SARAH:  But Alice Roosevelt chews Juicy Fruit all the time Papa. 
WHITEFIELD:  If I hear another word about Alice Roosevelt. I am 

going ask Mr. Booker T. to stay with Martha Pye and her butler 
father this evening. Now have you started your studies yet. 

SARAH:  Yes Papa. 
WHITEFIELD:  I am expecting you to be at the top of the class at M 

Street this year. When Mr. Booker T gets here, please don't bother 
him with any unnecessary questions about Alice Roosevelt. It 
would be nice though if you could impress him with your mastery 
of French. 

SARAH:  French is so boring and when will I ever get a chance to 
use it. 

WHITEFIELD:  You might one day soon. I'm planning a trip to Paris 
as a graduation present for you in the summer. 

SARAH:  Really Papa?! 
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WHITEFIELD:  Really Sarah. The French love the colored. W.E.B Du 

Bois was a big hit there last year at the French Exposition. I'll 
remind you, not to mention his name around Mr. Booker T though. 

SARAH:  Aren't they friends? 
WHITEFIELD:  Not anymore. When two lions are fighting for the 

same piece of meat, they are never friends. The prize that they are 
fighting for Sarah is who's going to be the voice of the Negro in the 
country. But that's nothing for you to worry about. 

SARAH:  Well I am a Negro too. 
WHITEFIELD:  Yes, but just barely my dear. And that is another thing. 

Please suppress any emerging feelings that you may have for that 
blue-black boy that you seem to be smitten with these days. 

SARAH:  Charles is just a friend Papa. 
WHITEFIELD:  A “male” friend never has friendly intentions. I don't 

want you to dilute the bloodline any more than it already is by 
marrying anyone darker than a brown paper bag.  You got lucky. 
You are my little yellow daisy. I wasn't so fortunate like you and 
your mother when it came to inheriting a decent hue even though 
my mother was as white as cotton. I am the black sheep of the 
family as it were, and it has made my existence in the family, the 
race and the world so much harder. But I have never let that deter 
me from reaching for and achieving success.  

 
SFX: doorbell rings. 
 
SARAH:  Finally! (Tries to go to the door.) 
WHITEFIELD:  Hold on now Sarah you are not a racehorse at the 

Kentucky Derby. I want Glory to answer the door. (Calling.) Glory, 
can you come into the parlor for a minute? 

SARAH:  But Papa! 
WHITEFIELD:  No buts. Now remember, Mr. Booker T has to be at 

the Executive Mansion at 7:30 so we must let him get a little rest. 
SARAH:  Yes Papa… 
WHITEFIELD:  There you are Glory. Mr. Washington is here. Will you 

let him in please? 
GLORY:  Yes sir. 
SARAH:  I can get the door Papa. I'm not a baby. Besides Glory has 

to get his room ready. 
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GLORY:  His room is already ready Mr. Whitefield. 
WHITEFIELD:  I know Glory.  It's better to let Glory answer the door 

Sarah. Mr. Booker T. will have tired ears after his trip on the train. 
SARAH:  I promise I won't say a word about Alice Roosevelt. 

(Crosses fingers.) Besides it's always nice to see him and he 
hasn't seen me since I turned 17. I am much bigger than I was 
when Mr. Booker T. last saw me at 16 and a ½. 

WHITEFIELD:  Alright. Never mind Glory. 
 
SFX: doorbell rings again. 
 
SARAH:  Thank you, Papa. (Goes and opens door.) 
GLORY:  That's my job Mr. White. 
WHITEFIELD:  It's okay Glory. Sarah promises to behave. 
WASHINGTON:  Well hello Sarah. Good to see you again. 
SARAH:  (Badly pronounces her French.) Bonne apres-midi 

Monsieur Washington. 
WASHINGTON:  Well your Spanish sounds quite fine Sarah. 
SARAH:  That wasn't Spanish Mr. Booker T. 
WASHINGTON:  I know Sarah.  I was just joking with you. But I really 

have found no use for Spanish or French in my daily routine.  
 
Enter MARTHA PYE. 
 
MARTHA:  Heeey Sarah!  
SARAH:  Martha what are you doing here. 
WHITEFIELD:  Yes, what is she doing here. 
 
Enter WILSON. 
 
WASHINGTON:  We picked her up on the way from the station. I 

believe she is a good friend of yours Sarah. 
WILSON:  I tried to ignore her sir but she jumped right in front of the 

buggy. I didn't want to run her over. 
MARTHA:  Oh, you can't ignore me Mr. Whitefield. I knew y'all were 

having important company this evening and I’m just like part of the 
family. Good to see you again Sir. (Shakes hand.) 



This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
No performance or photocopy rights are conveyed.

 VINCENT VICTORIA  11 

 
WHITEFIELD:  My what rough hands you have Cinderella. Acquired 

from picking cotton no doubt. 
MARTHA:  Well I ain't never picked no cotton sir but I had a Uncle 

that used to pick pockets. 
WASHINGTON:  Martha's been telling me, among other things, that 

her family the Pye's are from Alabama. 
MARTHA:  That's right Mr. Booger T. We're from Berry Patch. My 

whole family moved North to get away from the crow. My granny 
says we moved because of that hussy's blow. 

WASHINGTON:  Berry Patch is really close to Tuskegee. 
MARTHA:  All of the Pyes are from there. We call ourselves the Berry 

Pyes for fun. 
WASHINGTON:  Martha says her father works at the Executive 

Mansion and that she's good friends with Alice Roosevelt. 
MARTHA:  Well we ain't really friends like me and Sarah but she is 

friendly with my Daddy Paw at the White House; so that makes us 
kinda friends. Anyway, I came to see if Sarah wanted to study 
French for class tomorrow. I 'm making A's in French. Oui. Oui 
Sarah is making C's.and D's D! D! 

SARAH:  Martha be quiet. 
MARTHA:  I'm sorry Sarah. That just slipped. 
WHITEFIELD:  Hmm that's actually a good idea Martha. Sarah does 

need the practice. 
WASHINGTON:  You know I did learn how to tie a French knot years 

ago and it comes in handy quite often. 
WHITEFIELD:  You'll have to teach Sarah and Martha of course if you 

get a chance while you're here. 
WASHINGTON:  I would welcome it, but one thing I see I would not 

have to teach Martha is my golden rule of the toothbrush. 
Martha's teeth are marvelous! Look at those incisors. You'll always 
make a good impression with a clean mouth and a clean house 
ladies. 

SARAH and MARTHA:  Yes sir. 
WHITEFIELD:  How was your trip?  
WASHINGTON:  I thought I would never make it. Everyone has a 

Brownie Camera these days and wants to take pictures of you or 
with you. The wonders of modern technology. Hello Glory! 

GLORY:  Evening Sir. 



This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
No performance or photocopy rights are conveyed.

12 MR. BOOKER T. AT THE DOOR  

 
WASHINGTON:  Have you been keeping the McKinaly's in line? 
GLORY:  I do my best sir. 
WHITEFIELD:  Will you take Mr. Booker T's coat Glory?  
WASHINGTON:  Thank you Glory It seems that I am spending more 

time in Washington than in Tuskegee these days. 
WHITEFIELD:  Washington in Washington is a natural fit.  Without a 

doubt you would be President if you were a white man. 
WASHINGTON:  You know Washington is not my real last name. In 

fact, I don't know my last name. I just gave myself the last name of 
the most important man in the history of the country George 
Washington when I was 15. I hoped the name would bring me 
good luck. 

WHITEFIELD:  Well it certainly has. 
SARAH:  Mr. Booker T., is Alice Roosevelt going to be joining you for 

supper with President Roosevelt this evening? Martha won't tell 
me. 

MARTHA:  Well shoot. I don't know everything. 
WHITEFIELD:  Sarah I've asked you not to bother Mr. Booker T about 

Miss Roosevelt. 
WASHINGTON:  It's OK McKinaly. I am sure Sarah's question is of 

higher importance to her than who is going to be the new 
postmaster in the District. I'm actually not sure Sarah, but I will 
definitely let you know when I return this evening if you are still 
awake. 

WHITEFIELD:  That will be way past her bedtime. She can hear 
about it in the morning. 

SARAH:  Oh Papa. 
WHITEFIELD:  Glory will you help Wilson take Mr. Washington's 

things into the guest room for him. And Sarah will you and your 
sidekick let your mother know that Mr. Booker T. is here. 

SARAH:  Yes sir. I'll see you later Mr. Booker T. 
WASHINGTON:  Most definitely Sarah. 
MARTHA:  If you want to know your way around the White House, I 

can help you Mr. Booger. 
WASHINGTON:  I'll keep that in mind Martha. 
 
Exit SARAH and MARTHA. 
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WHITEFIELD:  You'll have to forgive my daughter Booker. She is 

obsessed with the comings and goings of the First Daughter. You 
would think that Alice Roosevelt is her closest friend and 
considering the alternative I wish she were. Would you like a glass 
of whiskey to warm your bones from the trip? 

WASHINGTON:  That might not be a bad idea. You can't give a coon 
too much whiskey or too much watermelon can you. (Beat.)  Now 
there is nothing wrong with admiring someone from afar like Sarah 
is doing. Didn't we both admire Frederick Douglass when we were 
younger? 

WHITEFIELD:  Of course, but we admired him for his leadership and 
not for superficial things as Sarah is doing with Alice Roosevelt. 

WASHINGTON:  Sarah is growing into a fine young lady McKinay. I 
don't think you should worry. 

WHITEFIELD:  Thank you so much. She'll be turning 18 in February. 
WASHINGTON:  A delightful time for a girl. 
WASHINGTON and WHITEFIELD:  But a dreadful time for her father!  

(Both laugh.) 
WASHINGTON:  It's all a part of the parenting package my friend. My 

daughter Portia is 18 and is attending Wellesley this year. 
WHITEFIELD:  Here you are a glass of Red Top Rye. It's supposed to 

leave a man with no regrets. (Beat.) 
WASHINGTON:  (Takes the strong drink.) Whew! And leave him with 

no hair on his jewels. That's a strong drink man.  
WHITEFIELD:  It's not for weaklings to be sure.  (Beat.) Now I think 

Wellesley is an excellent choice. I'm preparing Sarah for Howard 
next year. She's growing up a little too fast for my pleasure though. 
I wish I could keep her here in our sepia pocket of DC forever. 

WASHINGTON:  But you realize that you can't my friend. The black 
bird has to spread its wings just like the white dove. 

WHITEFIELD:  The white dove has no fear of being about being shot 
down in mid-flight like the blackbird does though. 
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WASHINGTON:  But if the blackbird can overcome his fear, he can 

soar higher than the dove. I can understand your worries McKinaly 
about Sarah. I witnessed the peculiar complexity that we face for 
being colored again as I was on my way to Washington. I saw a 
colored family of 6 forced to ride uncomfortably in a smoking car 
made for two surrounded by curtains so whites would not be 
offended by the sight of their brown faces while riding the train. 

WHITEFIELD:  I hope your ride into Washington went without 
incident. 

WASHINGTON:  Yes, it was fine. Mr. Carnegie bought me my own 
private rail car a few years back. It can attach to any train in the 
country and I can dine in private and ride in luxury. Separate but 
more than Equal.   

WHITEFIELD:  Unfortunately, your good fortune is the exception to 
the rule for most colored in the South right now. 

WASHINGTON:  Yes, I know, and your Sarah will feel the bite of Mr. 
Crow sooner rather than later once she leaves your guarded nest 
and sees the country; it’s inevitable. But things ARE improving for 
the Negro. I am proof of the progress. Look at me, former slave, 
Booker Taliaferro Washington will be dining with President 
Theodore Roosevelt in a couple of hours at his table inside the 
Executive Mansion. Not even our great hero Mr. Frederick 
Douglass could say that he actually dined with Lincoln. 

WHITEFIELD:  No, he couldn't. 
MRS. MCKINALY:  Couldn't what? 
WHITEFIELD:  Ah my dear, Booker was just saying that not even the 

great Frederick Douglass was allowed to dine with Lincoln when 
he visited the Presidential Mansion all those years ago. 

MRS. MCKINALY:  Neither was Sojourner Truth when she visited Mr. 
Lincoln. 

WASHINGTON:  Respectfully Mrs. McKinaly I don't think that if Miss 
Truth had dined with Lincoln at his table it would have had the 
same impact as that of Mr. Douglas. 
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MRS. MCKINALY:  On the contrary. It would have had an equal 

impact Mr. Washington.  A woman usually plans the meal for the 
table does she not?  And a woman usually prepares the meal that 
is served at any table does she not? So even though a man 
provides the means for the meal and he consumes most of the 
meal; a woman usually cleans up after the meal to make sure 
there is no mess left behind., so a woman's contribution is 
definitely equal. 

WHITEFIELD:  I think my wife has you in checkmate my friend. 
WASHINGTON:  It seems she does. 
MRS. MCKINALY:  As always Mr. Washington. 
WASHINGTON:  Well I am glad that you and your husband have 

allowed me to stay in your home again especially on such short 
notice. 

MRS. MCKINALY:  You can't sleep on the street Mr. Washington. 
WASHINGTON:  No, I definitely cannot. 
MRS. MCKINALY:  It must be important if The President is inviting 

you for Supper. Hopefully it is not just a superficial tete a tete.  I 
hear there could be some new positions that might be available for 
Negroes in the President's administration. 

WASHINGTON:  That is a definite possibility, but we'll see. You and 
Whitefield must visit me and my wife in Tuskegee soon. 

MRS. MCKINALY:  I think we will have to decline that invitation until 
Alabama and her attitudes toward the Negro have changed. 

WASHINGTON:  Things are not so bad there. 
MRS. MCKINALY:  I prefer not to hear about a rose garden in a place 

where I KNOW poison ivy exists. Anyway since we are doing you 
a great favor this evening, if you wouldn’t mind, please take a 
detailed mental picture of the First Lady's dress for me. I'll have 
my dress maker make me a similar version; with some 
improvements of course. 

WHITEFIELD:  I am sure Booker will not have time to even notice 
such things  

WASHINGTON:  On the contrary my friend. My wife gave me the 
same directive before I left home. I will definitely be closely looking 
at the First Lady's dress Mrs. McKinaly for you. 

MRS. MCKINALY:  I'm sure you will.  
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Enter GLORY and WILSON, Whitefield's servants. 
 
WILSON:  We'll take your things Mr. Booker T. 
WASHINGTON:  Thank you, Wilson. How's your family doing? I 

forgot to ask you on the ride over, 
WILSON:  Not half as good as you sir. You're going to sit down at 

President Roosevelt's table this evening and eat with his family. It 
just brings a tear to my eye. 

GLORY:  Mine too. You know you're just like Moses Mr. Booker T. 
WASHINGTON:  What do you mean Glory; 
GLORY:  You're the leader of our people. 
WASHINGTON:  Well tell this leader not to be so nervous about this 

evening's supper with the President. 
WILSON:  What do you have to be nervous about sir. 
GLORY:  He doesn't have to be nervous about nothing. Is the 

President better looking than you? 
WASHINGTON:  Well... 
GLORY:  Is he more popular than you? 
WASHINGTON:  I don't..... 
GLORY:  Is he smarter than you? 
WASHINGTON:  I can't...... 
GLORY:  I know you're too humble and polite to answer anything but 

YES to any of those questions but I’m too old and ornery to 
answer anything but NO. You just go in that White House hold 
your head up to the sun and you’ll do just fine. 

WASHINGTON:  Thank you Glory. 
WILSON:  I know a fellow that tends to the President at that White 

House. His name is Pinckney. If you see him tell him over there, 
tell him he owes me a dollar. Any way Pinckney says they don't 
pay him much at that White House, but he gets to eat real nice in 
the basement every day. 

WHITEFIELD:  Is Mr. Washington's room ready Glory? 
GLORY:  I told you it was Mr. Whitefield. 
WILSON:  Everything is in place just like he likes it.  
WASHINGTON:  Thank you both. 
WILSON:  And Mr. Booker T. if you get a chance, will you sneak off 

into the rose garden and bring me one of those White House 
Roses. I want to put it in my wife's hair. 
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WASHINGTON:  I'll do my best Wilson. 
MRS. MCKINALY:  That will be all Wilson and Glory. Mr. Washington 

needs to prepare himself for his little party this evening. 
GLORY:  Yes mam. 
WILSON:  Yes mam. Good evening Mr. Booker T. 
WASHINGTON:  Good evening Wilson and thanks for the smooth 

ride. 
WILSON:  Yes sir. 
GLORY:  Don't forget what I said Mr. Booker T. 
WASHINGTON:  I won't Glory. See you in the morning.  Now Mrs. 

McKinaly did my invitation really say party? 
MRS. MCKINALY:  If you're only going there to uplift yourself and not 

the race while you're having a good time, it is a party. Good 
afternoon Mr. Washington. I'll be waiting for the report on the First 
lady's dress. (Exits.) 

WASHINGTON:  Your wife is not a big supporter of mine is she. 
WHITEFIELD:  Lies are not necessary when the truth is obvious. My 

wife has a radical intolerance for injustice and she feels that you 
are going to waste this opportunity to advance the race because of 
your “nerves” 

WASHINGTON:  Well McKinaly in reality I don't think that my dinner 
with the President is going to be any different from any of the other 
four hundred meals that I’ve already had this year. If it's a good 
meal, it's going to come out in the commode. If it’s a bad meal, it’s 
still going to come out but a lot faster.  Anyway, my nerves about 
this dinner come from the fact that the Executive Mansion is the 
place that Lincoln once lived and breathed, and I know his spirit is 
still there.  

WHITEFIELD:  It is a pleasant shock that you received such an 
invitation so short into Roosevelt's Presidency. The country is still 
in mourning. 

WASHINGTON:  It was a great tragedy about President McKinley. 
WHITEFIELD:  Yes it was. 
WASHINGTON:  You know a colored man by the name of Parker 

almost saved President Mc Kinley by knocking the gun out of that 
man Czolgosz' hand and breaking his nose. 

WHITEFIELD:  Yes, I heard about that. It is a remarkable story. He's 
not going to get the credit he deserves I'm sure. 
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WASHINGTON:  Probably not. President Mc Kinley was a great man 

though. Are you related to him? You have the same last name. 
WHITEFIELD:  All of us colonial coloreds are related to some white 

person or another in this country. The whites are too stubborn to 
admit it and the coloreds are too tired to admit it.  Anyway how 
have your dealings been with Roosevelt. They must be quite good. 

WASHINGTON:  We have been very cordial, Mr. Roosevelt and I, in 
our past meetings and I would say that we are now good 
acquaintances in the least. He invited many Negroes to his home 
when he was the Governor of New York.  He seems to have an 
open ear to the Negro's concerns. 

WHITEFIELD:  But does he have a closed mind to the Negro's 
progress. 

WASHINGTON:  You want me to do a little uplifting of the race with 
the President as well I see. 

WHITEFIELD:  A strangely appropriate choice of words since 
lynchings are still on the rise. It is a higher probability for a black 
man to be lynched in this country than it is for him to finish the fifth 
grade. 

WASHINGTON:  I am well aware of the lynching situation, but he's 
only been the President a few weeks and we need to give him a 
chance. Mr. Roosevelt may turn out to be the Negro's greatest 
champion since Lincoln. 

WHITEFIELD:  Lincoln's accomplishments regarding the Negro are a 
high standard to live up to. (Beat.) We are good friends Booker, 
but you know my wife and I hold the more progressive view from 
you on the state of the race and the path that we should take in 
the country. 

WASHINGTON:  Friendship is not tested nor proven when two friends 
strongly agree but it is tested when they severely disagree, so I 
know our friendship is strong.  Now the Negro race can 
accomplish great things by building slowly and steadily a practical 
house for success. We do not need a mansion when we haven't 
learned to maintain a cottage. 

WHITEFIELD:  So, I guess you will be selling your 15-room house in 
Tuskegee. (Beat.) Now I am sorry if I am being so blunt, but would 
you say that I can maintain a mansion Booker? 

WASHINGTON:  Of course, I would. 
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WHITEFIELD:  In fact, I can maintain many mansions. I am the most 

successful colored realtor in the region if not the country. But if I 
tried to buy a property for a colored client of mine in Georgetown 
for instance, the whites would laugh in my face and say, “Come 
back in one hundred years boy and you can have the property 
when we are done with it”. I can't wait one hundred years for the 
White man to give me the deed to the property Mr. Washington. 
The time is now for equality. 

WASHINGTON:  We are the exceptions in our race though McKinaly. 
WHITEFIELD:  That is nonsense. Look around this neighborhood and 

you see electric lights inside each home.  You will notice 
telephones and indoor plumbing. Some of our neighbors even own 
this new invention called the automobile.  All of these homes 
belong to respectable colored families. Our children attend M 
Street High School, one of the finest secondary schools in the 
country not just for blacks but for whites too. And most of M 
Street's graduates go on to attend major universities. We are 
exceptional people Mr. Washington, not exceptions, living in 
unacceptable times. 

WASHINGTON:  Many of our Negro brothers and sisters in the South 
have not had the advantages of education, experience and a 
history of freedom that the families of your Black 400 have 
McKinaly.  You can't fly like a butterfly until you have worked your 
way out of the cocoon. 

WHITEFIELD:  In this country Mr. Washington, the Negro built the 
cocoon. (Beat.) I don't want to seem disagreeable this afternoon 
and create unnecessary animosity between us, but the early years 
of this new century are crucial for the Negro especially for those of 
us in the upper class of the race.  We MUST fight the false 
security of the status quo. Our place is just not in the tobacco 
fields of South Carolina. The Negro has the aptitude to excel in 
fields of Law, Literature and Medicine anywhere in the United 
States.  

WASHINGTON:  The Negro must accept the place where he is at this 
moment in the country until the pendulum shifts in his direction. In 
the meantime, we should always be prepared for promotion by 
mastering practical skills that will ensure the race's survival.  
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WHITEFIELD:  I see we are not going to agree Mr. Washington on 

the best methodology to advance the Negro, but we can agree 
that this evening at the White House for you is truly momentous for 
our race.  

WASHINGTON:  I will admit it is momentous. But for me, the 
significance of the dinner is more of a social breakthrough than a 
political opportunity. 

WHITEFIELD:  My wife was right. This dinner is a party to you. 
WASHINGTON:  No McKinaly. Why can't two friends of different 

races sit down for a meal and have a cordial but spirited 
discussion about today's issues without the FATE of the two races 
being held in the balance with each fork to the mouth.  

WHITEFIELD:  If the country saw the two friends as equals that 
would be possible, but at this time the country does not.  The 
stakes are too high for it not to be a political opportunity as well. 

WASHINGTON:  Of course, the President and I will discuss some 
political appointments to Federal office that he is considering 
especially for the position of collector for the Port of Georgetown. 
Definitely I want to make sure the right Negro candidates are 
included in the discussion for those appointments. 

WHITEFIELD:  You must insist that they are included Mr. 
Washington. We cannot have a Negro candidate appointed to any 
government office by the President that will wilt in his seat the first 
time he is called a Nigger!!! 

 
Enter SARAH and MARTHA. 
 
SARAH:  Papa I have never heard that word spoken in this house. 
MARTHA:  I used to hear it all the time in Berry Patch 
WHITEFIELD:  My dear this is not a conversation intended for the 

ears of young ladies. Please retire back into your bedroom please. 
SARAH:  But why? I have heard the word before. It does not bother 

me. I have just never heard you say it.  That word does not define 
who I am though papa. 

WASHINGTON:  I agree with your daughter McKinaly. The White 
people who call us that are trying to use that one word to make us 
cower in fear and have the entire black race feeling inferior to 
them. 
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WHITEFIELD:  I know that, but some colored men upon being called 

Nigger over and over again WILL feel inferior. You can't fight and 
expect to win when you feel inferior. I fought and won my only 
fight at West Point during my short time there by beating the hell 
out of that white cadet that called me a Nigger. 

WASHINGTON:  You don't feel inferior to the White Man McKinaly? 
WHITEFIELD:  No. I absolutely do not. 
WASHINGTON:  I did not think so and I know you have not taught 

your daughter to feel less than anyone. 
WHITEFIELD:  There has not been a day in my life that someone has 

not called me a Nigger but still I am here standing strong and by 
any measuring apparatus my cup runneth over. A thousand white 
men will call me a Nigger, but a hundred colored men will call me a 
success. I am emboldened by the one hundred colored men and 
not weakened by the 1000 white men. 

WASHINGTON:  You're not the wilting kind are you McKinaly. You 
know Martha and Sarah, I think I have a great recommendation for 
the President to be the collector of the Port of Georgetown right 
here in this house. Now the time is getting late and I must get 
ready for this dinner. I know the way to the guest room. I do thank 
you and your family again for your hospitality McKinaly and we will 
talk in the morning. Let Wilson know that he won't have to drive 
me over in your carriage. I think I'll walk over to the Executive 
Mansion. All of my remaining nerves have vanished. Tell Glory 
thank you. 

 
Exeunt. End Act One, Scene 1. 
 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 2 
 
SETTING:  The White House Dining Room 
 
ALICE ROOSEVELT:  Is he here yet father? 
TEDDY ROOSEVELT:  Who my dear. 
ALICE ROOSEVELT:  William. 
TEDDY ROOSEVELT:  William Who? 
ALICE ROOSEVELT:  William Straight. 



 

 

 

Thank you for reading this free excerpt from:

MR. BOOKER T. AT THE DOOR

by Vincent Victoria

For performance rights and/or a complete copy of the script,

please contact us at:

GREEN ROOM PRESS, INC.
customerservice@greenroompress.com

www.greenroompress.com


