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Open with ROBERT excitedly sitting his parents down in their living room and getting 
ready to make a big announcement. He takes a deep breath and looks at them each 
individually.

ROBERT: Mom…

He turns to his father

ROBERT: Dad…

He takes another deep breath.

ROBERT: I have something really important I need to tell you.

His parents look at each full of pride in their son.

ROBERT: Ever since I was a little boy, I always knew I was a little bit… different than 
the other boys, and well… I think it’s time I was finally really honest with myself and 
you guys as well. Mom and Dad, I’m…

He pauses, steeling himself for the big reveal. DAD squeezes MOM’s hand and she looks
like she’s gonna cry. She offers support

MOM: It’s okay, honey. Go on.

ROBERT: I’m… (he chokes up a little bit) a penguin.

A wave of relief washes over him. His parents unconditional love turns to confusion.

DAD: I’m sorry, you’re what?

Mom pats him on the arm 

MOM: Gay, dear. ( She turns to ROBERT hopefully) You meant to say gay, isn’t that 
right honey? 

ROBERT gets a little defensive.

ROBERT: Um, just cause some of us dance doesn’t make us all gay mom. That’s a little
homophobic. 



DAD: But… you’re not a bird, son. You can’t even fly!

ROBERT: Just because I can’t fly, doesn’t mean I am not a bird! I thought you’d 
understand that, Dad.

DAD: Well, okay you’re right, penguins are still birds if they can’t fly. But you’re not a 
penguin. You have to know that, right?

ROBERT: It’s not a choice, Dad. Nobody chooses to be a penguin.

DAD: That’s literally exactly what you’ve done!

ROBERT: You’re my parents! You’re supposed to-

MOM tries to keep the peace.

MOM: Now now, sweetie. What I think you’re father was trying to say is that neither 
of us are penguins, so we’re just a little confused as to how you can be one? That’s 
all.

ROBERT: Jesus Christ, Mom! This is two thousand and fif-teen, not the fucking dark 
ages. Penguins and Puffins can get married now, and don’t have to drink from 
separate water fountains any more!

DAD (confused): What in God’s- Do you think we’re puffins? Or understand history?

ROBERT: Wow, Dad, wow. I thought you voted for Obama.

DAD is speechless.

MOM: Oh, Robert, baby. Why can’t you just be gay like a normal teenager? 

ROBERT: You know what? If you guys can’t accept the real me, then I think I’ll just 
find some parents who do get me!

He dramatically turns around and makes like he’s gonna storm off but instead he gets 
on the floor and starts trying to slide away on his stomach moving uncomfortably 
slowly. His parents stare at him concerned.

DAD: We never should have bought that boy cable.

END


