BATTLEGROUND STATES
By Hailey Young
CHARACTERS

	MACEY
	The bride. A very successful Black woman who comes from a rich family. She knows exactly what she wants in life and is unwilling to settle.

	DIXON
	The groom. A go-with-the-flow, non-confrontational white man who comes from a poor, Southern family. He is indecisive about everything he does. Has a slight Southern drawl.

	COLETTE
	Macey’s mom. A very calm and collected person. The voice of reason. Always dressed as if she’s the queen of England. The epitome of respectability.

	JEREMIAH
	Macey’s dad. A very stern and humble businessman.

	CRYSTAL
	Macey’s maid of honor. Macey’s greatest confidant. Someone that you can trust with your secrets. A woman of color.


	CAROL
	Dixon’s mom. A very anxious person. Doesn’t like conflict within her family and likes to protect them. Has a Southern accent

	DAN
	Dixon’s dad. A very short-tempered man who doesn’t like to be belittled. Has a Southern accent.

	MEEMAW
	The spirit of Dixon’s grandma. The embodiment of Dixon’s racist ancestry.

	CHARLES
	Dixon’s older brother and best man. Dixon looks up to Charles because Charles is confident and knows exactly what to do. Charles is the most successful in their family, but he is extremely humble. 







SETTING
A wedding in Baltimore, Maryland. The venues are extravagant. Imagine a Pinterest board wedding and double the extravagance. 




  TIME

2021-2022. It is after coronavirus has been quelled and after the BLM movement of 2020. Takes place throughout a wedding from the Rehearsal Dinner to the Wedding Ceremony.
SCENES
ACT I

	Scene 1

	Rehearsal Dinner
	Early evening

	Scene 2
	Morning of Wedding
	Early morning

	Scene 3
	Wedding
	Early afternoon






ACT I





SCENE 1

Rehearsal Dinner. Lights are down and all that can be seen is a projector screen in the middle of the room. The screen shows a collection of highlight videos and pictures featuring the bride and groom, MACEY and DIXON. A video of the engagement, pictures of the couple, pictures from the bachelor and bachelorette parties. Everyone appearing on screen is smiling and happy. The lights come up on tables and chairs arranged in typical wedding fashion. MACEY, DIXON, COLETTE, JEREMIAH, and CRYSTAL float around the room talking to people. MACEY and COLETTE meet in the corner.
MACEY: Everything looks perfect, Mom. 
COLETTE: Anything for you, my dear. I know wedding planning has been extremely stressful, so I wanted to help you out with this.

DIXON comes over to COLETTE and MACEY. He grabs MACEY and twirls her around.
MACEY (laughing): I was just telling my mom how perfect everything looks.
DIXON: Oh, yeah! Colette, everything looks amazing. Macey, do you mind if I talk to you?

MACEY: Yeah, sure! 

Colette leaves them alone and goes to talk to CRYSTAL.
DIXON: Hello my beautiful wife.

MACEY: Dixon, stop it. You can’t say that until tomorrow. I feel like that’s bad luck or something. 

DIXON: No way…anyway, I wanted to talk to you…

CRYSTAL (from across the room): Macey, I need you to help me with this food!

MACEY: Coming, Crystal! I’ll be right back, sweetie. 

She kisses him and heads toward Crystal. Dixon looks nervous. Jeremiah walks over to Dixon.
DIXON: Hello, sir. 

JEREMIAH: Stop with all that sir nonsense. I told you to call me Jeremiah. We’re gonna be family after all. 

DIXON: Alright.

JEREMIAH: So, your family’s coming in soon?

DIXON: Yeah, they got off their flight an hour ago. I had my brother pick them up. 

JEREMIAH: Well, don’t look so nervous, son. It’s gonna be alright. 

DIXON: I hope so. 

CRYSTAL and MACEY are carrying food towards the buffet table.

CRYSTAL: Dixon looks so nervous.

MACEY: I think we’re both nervous about me meeting his family.
CRYSTAL: What? You’re just meeting them now? You haven’t even called them on the phone and facetimed or something. 

MACEY: I mean, I’ve met his brother, but he said his family don’t really use technology. I don’t know. I’m sure it’ll be fine. 
CRYSTAL: I don’t know, girl. You’ve seen Get Out.
MACEY: Crystal! Stop it! You’re making me nervous.
CRYSTAL: Just go talk to him. 

MACEY: Okay!

MACEY drops the food platter onto the table. As MACEY comes back toward DIXON, COLETTE pulls JEREMIAH away.

MACEY: Hey. What was it you wanted to tell me, Dixon?

DIXON: I…uh…well I wanted to tell you…

Before DIXON can finish his sentence, CAROL and DAN burst into the room. DIXON looks horrified, but walks over to his family, trying to appear calm.
DIXON: Hey mama. Hey dad.  

DAN : Dixon, this place was so hard to find. I can’t believe you live in a town like this. There’s too many highways. Your brother was driving around like a maniac trying to find where this place was. 
CAROL: Oh, hush, Dan. It’s good to see you, hunny. 
DIXON: Where’s Charles?

DAN: Oh, well, your mother refused to fly Jet Blue with us. She said something about the flight attendants showing too much leg? And now, the airline lost her bags. So he’s waiting for them. But nevermind that, let’s meet this girl of yours. 

They walk over towards MACEY. As they walk over, his parents’ faces fall slightly, but they maintain their composure as they get closer to MACEY.
DIXON: Everyone, meet my beautiful fiancé, Macey.

A beat. Meemaw shows up in the corner of the room. She appears in a haunting, yet soft light..
MACEY: Hello everyone! It’s so nice to finally meet all of you. My name’s Macey, and this is my mother, Colette, and my father, Jeremiah. I’ve heard so much about all of you!

CAROL: Son, can I talk to you?

DIXON: Umm…sure mama.

DIXON and CAROL walk away from the group.

CAROL: Why didn’t you tell us she was Black?

DIXON: I didn’t think I needed to. 

CAROL: Look, I have nothin’ against the girl. She’s pretty and she seems nice, but.... 

DIXON: Look, ma, I love this girl.

CAROL: I know. You just shoulda told us. 

MEEMAW disappears. CAROL and DIXON head back toward the group. Everyone seems a bit calmer than before. The conversation has changed to sports. 
MACEY (to Dixon): Are you ok?

DIXON nods.

JEREMIAH: Look, all I know is that the Cowboys haven’t won a single Super Bowl since 1996.


MEEMAW places her hand on DAN’s shoulder.

DAN: Well, they still got five wins. Better than those Eagles. I’ve lost my respect for the players on that team. The NFL has all gone downhill since they started having those protests. 

DIXON: Dad! 

MACEY: Let’s change the subject shall we… how is Mississipi this time of year? 

CAROL: It’s always too hot there. It seems like it’s just getting hotter every year.
MEEMAW places her hand on COLETTE’s shoulder.
COLETTE: Well, I think we know why…

MACEY gives COLETTE a warning look. DIXON looks mortified.

MACEY (nervously trying to distract everyone): Ha. ha. Well, why don’t you all get some food?
MEEMAW disappears. COLETTE, DAN, CAROL, and JEREMIAH go to the buffet and grab food.
MACEY: Well, that was awkward.

DIXON: Listen, Macey. My family is stubborn and argumentative. They are gonna say a lot of things, but I need you to just stay strong, ok? 

MACEY: Dixon, I’ll try my best, but I really need you to help me out. I can’t do this alone.

DIXON nods and kisses MACEY on her cheek. CRYSTAL stands up to give a speech.

CRYSTAL: Hey everyone! Since the Best Man, Charles, isn’t here yet, I’ll do my speech first. My name is Crystal, and I’m Macey’s best friend. I met Macey when we were in college, and a few weeks later, she met Dixon. They’ve been inseparable ever since. Weirdly enough, I didn’t really like Dixon at first. I thought he was just another white boy who Macey fell in love with who would eventually leave her for a white girl. (awkward silence) Um, I think one of my favorite memory of them is when Dixon visited our dorm room to pick up Macey, but he had forgotten that him and Macey had plans to go to a formal, at his own fraternity no less. When he got there, dressed in sweatpants and a worn out t-shirt, Macey asked him if they had plans that day, trying to get him to admit that he forgot. (laughter) After what seemed like hours of questioning, as I tried not to break down laughing, Dixon finally realized that he had forgotten. So, in a matter of two minutes, Dixon ran across the quad, changed, and then, came back sweaty and unable to breathe, because he has asthma of course, so instead of going to the formal, they spent the entire night in Macey’s room—Dixon holding his inhaler and Macey washing his suit trying to get the sweat stains out. (awkward laughter) I think that story perfectly describes their relationship. Macey, the one with her life together, always keeping Dixon in line, and Dixon, always running to keep up (awkward laughter). Love you guys!
DIXON and MACEY hug CRYSTAL. JEREMIAH and COLETTE stand up to give a speech.
COLETTE: Hello everyone! We are so happy to have you all here. As you know, Jeremiah and I have payed for this lovely event, so we are so happy to see everyone enjoying themselves—
MEEMAW laughs. Only MACEY can hear it. She looks around
MEEMAW: You’ll never be a part of this family.
MACEY looks around, trying to see where the voice is coming from. COLETTE sees her and stops her speech.

COLETTE: Are you okay, baby?

MEEMAW: You Black bitch! Stay away from my grandson.


MACEY falls to the floor as if possessed. Everyone runs toward her.
SCENE 2

The morning of the wedding. On opposite sides with a wall dividing them, MACEY and DIXON get ready. MACEY is accompanied by CRYSTAL, JEREMIAH, and COLETTE. CRYSTAL and COLETTE are doing MACEY’s hair. On the other side of the wall,  DIXON is accompanied by CAROL, DAN, and CHARLES.  Their mirrors face the wall, making it look like they’re talking to each other. MEEMAW stands in the middle of it all, smiling. The focus of the scene is constantly changing, and the lighting reflects this change. A dash indicates a switch to another side of the wall.

MACEY: He stayed with me all night. It’s so—

DIXON: Crazy. I can’t believe she just fell like that.
CAROL: I’m sure she’ll be fine. She seems like a strong girl. Her parents made such a fuss. I—

COLETTE: Cannot believe the nerve of that family. They acted like it wasn’t even a big deal that you almost died. And did you see how they were dressed yesterday?

MACEY: Mom, stop it!

COLETTE: I’m just saying that it didn’t seem like they cared an awful lot about this wedding, dressed in casual clothes for a rehearsal dinner? It’s—

DAN: A disgrace! Did you see how her parents were looking at us? Thinking they were so much better than us just because they paid for the wedding?

CHARLES: There’s no shame in that, dad. Macey’s family owns like half of Baltimore.

DAN: And how d’you think they got that money? I bet it’s something illegal.
DIXON: Dad—

MACEY: Mom! Stop talking like that. Dixon is a good guy, and I want to marry him. I just can’t help but feel like there’s something working against us.

A look of doubt lingers on MACEY’s face.

JEREMIAH: Look, honey. Your mom and I are just looking out for you. If our families can’t get along, how do you think it’s gonna go with you two?

MACEY: I don’t know, but—
DIXON: I love her. And that’s all that matters.
Each family explodes with “ifs” and “buts” and “ands.” MACEY and DIXON escape, running  into the hallway and almost running into themselves.
MACEY: (panicking) Dixon! We’re not supposed to see each other. It’s bad luck. And now we’re gonna divorce or die young or something I don’t know! And our families hate each other, and I feel nauseous, and I can’t even—

DIXON: Woah. Hey. 
DIXON holds her by the shoulders and looks in her eyes, searching for a sign of what she’s feeling. She only looks at MEEMAW, who is standing a couple feet away from the couple.
MACEY: I don’t know about all of this, Dixon.
DIXON: Look, Macey. I know that my family can be a lot, but we expected this to happen.

MACEY: I didn’t. You didn’t tell me anything, Dixon. (beat) Were you embarrassed of me? 

DIXON: What?

MACEY: Your parents told me they visited last summer. 

DIXON: I’m not embarrassed of you.

MACEY: Then why didn’t you let me meet them?

DIXON: Please don’t be angry at me.

MACEY: I’m not angry. Don’t ever call me angry!
MEEMAW is closer now.

DIXON: I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to upset you. I’m sorry.


MACEY begins to pace the floor.
DIXON: Why don’t we just run away right now and elope?
MACEY: Dixon.

DIXON: I’m serious! We could elope and run away to Paris just like you’ve always wanted to. We could get an apartment and have three crazy kids — two girls and one boy—and they’ll all wear gender-neutral clothing and play soccer just like their dad did. They’ll have their mother’s beautiful eyes and my smile. And they’ll have cute little French accents—
MACEY: We don’t know French.

DIXON: It doesn’t matter. As long as we’re together—

MACEY: We can’t just run away from our problems. 
DIXON: We can if we try. 

MACEY: We can’t escape this, Dixon.

MACEY walks away, but DIXON gently pulls her back. 
DIXON: Hey. We’re good, right? Whatever happens, we’re gonna be alright?
MACEY: Yeah. (kisses him)
MACEY, despite her confident answer, walks away with a look of despair on her face. They both head back into the chaos that is their dressing rooms. MEEMAW follows MACEY menacingly. Back in the changing rooms, CRYSTAL grabs MACEY and pulls her to the side.
CRYSTAL: Hey! Are you ok?

MACEY: Yeah, I’m fine. Dixon is just so strange sometimes. 


MEEMAW whispers into CRYSTAL’s ear.

CRYSTAL: Maybe you shouldn’t marry him, then (covers her mouth in shock). I mean, I didn’t mean for that to come out like that. I, um, well…you seem unhappy. And I, um, there’s something I should tell you. I heard Dixon’s friends talking about this last week and…god I didn’t want to tell you this….


MEEMAW strikes down her cane.

CRYSTAL: Dixon cheated on you.

Lights go down. MEEMAW’s laughter can be heard.. 

SCENE 3
The Wedding Ceremony. Outside. Possibly at a park or a valley. Again, there is an atmosphere of perfection. Everything has been planned out down to the smallest flowers. The guests file in, and there is a clear divide between the bride and groom’s sides. DIXON and CHARLES walk to the altar. DIXON is wearing an all-black tux with a red rose in his lapel. He looks nervous. He fiddles with his clothing and talks to CHARLES. 
DIXON: I don’t know, man. It seemed like she was really upset. 

CHARLES: She loves you, alright? As long as you don’t mess things up.

DIXON: Yeah, right. 

CHARLES: Hey, what do you think of Crystal? She was definitely giving me a look yesterday. 
DIXON: She’s way too good for you.

The two playfully fight each other. Carol comes over to scold them.

CAROL: Boys! Stop messing around. You’ll mess up your suits. 
CHARLES AND DIXON: Sorry, mama.

COLETTE comes in and signals to the band. The wedding march starts. CAROL quickly sits down. DAN comes to the front. He is the officiant. CRYSTAL enters and walks to the aisle. She spreads flower petals. DAN signals for everyone to rise. As everyone rises, JEREMIAH and MACEY enter, arm in arm. MACEY is carrying a large bouquet of roses, and her train flows behind her. She looks like a princess. She floats down the aisle.
 DIXON cries. COLETTE cries. JEREMIAH cries. Everyone cries. MACEY cries. But her tears are different. They are not quite happy. She arrives at the alter. JEREMIAH sits down.
DAN: (reading from notes) Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today to celebrate the union of Dixon Smith and Maciela Davis. We would like to thank everyone for being here today at this lovely ceremony. We will now have the couple read their vows for each other. Dixon, you may go first.

DIXON: My love. My Macey. You are my best friend. I cannot imagine my life without you. I remember when we were nineteen, and my Meemaw died. You were always there for me. 
Suddenly, MEEMAW appears in the corner of the room. 
DIXON: I never thought we would’ve fallen in love. Two people from different worlds, and we found each other.

MEEMAW walks toward the altar.

DIXON: I know we can never fully understand each other, but we can love each other as equals and find a way to compromise. Always.

MEEMAW stands a couple feet away.
DAN: Do you, Dixon Smith, take Maciela Davis to be your lawfully wedded wife?
Lights do down. Only MACEY, DIXON, and MEEMAW can be seen. DIXON looks at MACEY. MACEY looks at MEEMAW. MEEMAW looks at MACEY. The wedding march plays, but in a minor key. 
DIXON: 




Macey:

 I do. 




Do I?

 I do. 




Do I?

 I do. 




Do I?





 I do. 




Do I?
The words echo and create a strange song.
MEEMAW laughs. She taunts the couple by tapping her cane, and finally points it towards MACEY. 
MACEY: NO!!!!! Please stop! STOP it!
MACEY begins to walk backwards away from MEEMAW. The minor wedding march continues to play. As she walks, the lights come up, and MEEMAW is gone. Everyone looks confused and DIXON looks mortified and concerned. The spirit is all in her mind.
BLACK OUT

