CHEMICAL GIRLS
By Jerry Rabushka

Copyright © 2007 by Jerry Rabushka, All rights reserved.
ISBN 1-60003-233-8

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject
to a royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States
of America and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright
relations, whether through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including,
but not limited to, all countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention,
the Universal Copyright Convention and the Berne Convention.

RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including
professional and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion
picture, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or
sound recording, all forms of mechanical or electronic reproduction, such as CD-
ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval systems and photocopying, and
the rights of translation into non-English languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Brooklyn Publishers,
LLC. No amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play
without securing license and royalty arrangements in advance from Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC. Questions concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC. Royalty fees are subject to change without notice. Professional and
stock fees will be set upon application in accordance with your producing
circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating to amateur and stock
(professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity
or profit and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play
must give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the
production of this play. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a
separate line where no other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must
be at least 50% as large as the title of the play. No person or entity may receive larger
or more prominent credit than that which is given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this play is produced, all programs, advertisements,
flyers or other printed material must include the following notice:

Produced by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC

COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is
strictly forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval
system, or transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented,
including photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC.



Chemical Girls - Page 2

CHEMICAL GIRLS
by
Jerry Rabushka
CAST: 1 Male

...thisis so
ell, like |

| hate to say it. But there’s a lesson to be learned from this. Um
embarrassing. Uhhh. . . don't try to create a girl in the chemistry la
said. . . embarrassing.

Let's get the puns out of the way. Her reactions were ung
couldn’t understand relationships, there was no chemistry e
personality was acidic. . .

She was clingy. “You didn't call!”
(in response to her) You don’t have a phone
“You didn’t write!”

You don't have e-mail
“You didn’t come over!”
You don’t have an address.

The first girl was just a lucky com r. Quiring, my chemistry teacher, told
me | had to come into the lab after sc o finish up an extra credit project. |
was a good student, but for me, chemi € noxious gas on my class
itinerary.

o

s from more enthusiastic students, |
id and some very volatile powders into a
." 1 watched, helplessly, as a giant cloud of
he ceiling, then turned into an oozy liquid that
d boil like a witches’ brew without a newt.

So, while he was gleefu
protested by pouring two types
beaker “just to see wh
clay-red smoke formed
rained onto the floor to bubb

Mr. Quiring ca

eginto the lab with a pained look on his face. “I don't think
you’re going to pa i

%

| coulddoarelyund and him. We were both coughing under the cloud of
smoke and get out of the way of the galloping glop on the floor.

“How ou put in?”

All of it, | wanted to prove my initiative.

It was then that | saw her. Veronica. In a sparkling blue dress, red lips, blue
eyes, blue prom shoes, sitting on the stool that was so recently obscured by a
cloud of smoke and a puddle of ooze. She was beautiful.

(as Veronica) “Don't just stand there. Ask me out.”

| looked at my teacher.
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“Don't just stand there, ask her out.”

Well, she had no parents — this is cool! And she had no homework — that was
even better, and for all while | was the envy of every boy at school.

until. . .
“You didn’t call me!”

You don't have a phone.
“You should have called me.”

You don’t have a phone.
“How can | get a phone, when | don’t have any parents to e ong?”
So, you still don’t have a phone!
“You made me! You should call me.”

I went back to Mr. Quiring with my dilemma, Vero @ ng along with a
host of complaints.

“Too much acid in the formula,” he analyzed. “How/else could you account for
her disposition?”

Can’t we just get her a phone?
.N ‘guit the track team’. Next it'll be

ue lips. Green hair, spiky. Punky.
All I'm thinking is no on is high school wears a dress. Especially the

girls.
“Don Ask me out.”
My pro d | wait on that. “We need to test your reactions first.”
(as on’'t understand why you're being so mean to me!”
No ra ation for that one. She was definitely a high school girl in
love. With me

So was Veronica.
“If you touch him I'll tear out that stupid green hair.”

Bethany was all for a fight. “Blue shoes. . . are. . . out!” she said. The shot
heard around the world.
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A flurry of red and blue exploded in the confines of the chemistry lab. | do
mean exploded- these girls were made of some very volatile compounds.

We were hoping that the acidity that created Veronica would meld with
Bethany’s more alkaline properties to result in an even tempered, neutral young
lady. That somehow, two would become one. Instead, they became four. Add to
the mix Veronica’s mother and Bethany’s younger sister.

Where did these people come from?

Worse yet, how do we get rid of them?

(as Veronica's mother) “Veronica, we're going home!”
(as Veronica) “We can’t motherrrrr since we don't have

flunk chemistry.

| thought this type of creation deserved
I've just produced four fully formed femalesigut of a beaker, don’t you think you
should at least raise my grade to a C-plus?

Mr. Quiring was unmoved. And plenty aggravated. And the custodian? Really
didn’'t want to clean up the glop.

“Do you know how you created this mess24aasked the teacher.

Not really.

0 icals with a random outcome. That's
If'you can create another girl just like
how your work to get the credit.”

“Exactly. You just mixe
not education, that's happenst
Veronica, you'll get an
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