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CHARACTERS

(28 Cast members: 11 men and 17 women, but with minor changes it
could be 28 of either. Also, with minor changes, some of the roles could
be eliminated.)

Note: For each character’s first line, she or he will be introduced with
her or his title. After that, each character will be listed by hegor his last
name only.

COACH ARNT: Freshman PE; track — younger, wear weat Suit.
Definitely on the outside of the coaches’ group, wi r she) will
sit with.

COACH CRAWFORD: Volleyball & possibly g
really sure — female-esque, say... 30, s pretty, wears
gym clothes. Has all the confidence would need, and
then some. Could be played by a guyi(as a girl)\with very little effort.

MRS. CRUZ: Social Studies. Getting clo tirement. Wears the
same dress every day, or mayl e just has several copies of the
same one. She teaches the sa%all day long, and has for the
past 14 years, which was the lastti e wrote a new lesson plan.

O he is the Senior Class Sponsor

¢t in assuming that as long as the

nnebody really cares if she does
r own planet.

But, hey, if it works, why cha
(and has always been)and i
seniors graduate on time
anything else; she |

MRS. DEEDLEMEYER:
a cane. Wears a brightly

Ith. Extremely obese. Coughs a lot. Uses
ored moo-moo. Likes to pride herself on

being an authori ... well... whatever happens to be the current
discussion.

ARK-ROGERS-NORTON-GREEN: Business.
extremely well. High heels, pearls. Always is prim

MRS. DORFMANN: The secretary. Hateful. 40 ish. Dresses in a
business suit. She runs the school and she knows it. Why others
don't realize that is a source of constant aggravation.

DR. EDWARDS: Superintendent. Getting near retirement. Dresses in a
nice, three piece suit. He’s a large man. He knows he’s the boss and
he knows he does his job well, regardless of what evidence there



might be to the contrary. People know better than to disagree with
him, and he takes that as proof there is nothing to disagree with.

EUGENE FASTNER: The maintenance man. Play the stereotype.
40ish. Wears coveralls with his name on it, as well as a baseball cap.
That whole rule about hats? That's only for the students. He knows if
it weren't for him the whole school would cease to be, and if it weren’t
for all those kids, he could actually get some work done. Ia fact, if
everybody else would just do their jobs like they're supposed, to, then
maybe he could actually finish a cup of coffee now an

as far as that goes, every opportunity she cal
a thin line between order and anarchy,
line. She finds great pleasure in routi
not having one.

MR. GRUNDY: Special Ed. Middle-aged: es appropriately, but
really should use an iron, or at least tuck his shirt in... or button the
buttons correctly. Likes to wear i-focals on the end of his nose
because it's easier to look down_on that way. He understands

d agsuch, realizes how unimportant
[ore, why waste a lot of time talking

just how important his job is,
everybody else’s job truly is.
to anybody?

."Wears a white shirt with a
conservative tie and ants and shoes, but no suit jacket. Really
hates his job, but it does a lot more than teaching, and this close to
retirement, who wants to change? Besides, he can't really remember

MR. HARMON: Pri

. Late 20s. Dresses nicely, but dresses to work.
the belief that nobody really knows what she does or

MRS. LEECH: The lunch lady. Play the stereotype. Middle age, large.
Wears and ankle length dress with an apron over it. Hair up, more or
less, with a hair net only covering about half of it. If you can get away
with it, have her smoking a cigarette that she’ll never take out of her
mouth.



MS. LLOYD: Home Ec. 50ish. Dresses nicely, but there’s a definite
look of last year’s styles... if last year were 1968. Nervous. Wants
everything to be in the right order. It's more important to have your
papers properly labeled than anything that actually might be written in
the paper.

MR. LOPEZ: Shop. He's a happy guy... and why not? He gets to play
with power tools all day long. What he lacks in intelligencg,he makes
up for in enthusiasm. 40 something. Dresses more for a c@nstruction
site than school.

MISS LOWRY: Art. Pretty much is passed out. Mid
probably should’ve gone home after being at the
before, and then come to school...or maybe justgg
has about half her hair in curlers. Teaching i
any, but getting up so early really does j

MR. NAGNEL: Driver's Ed. Wears ve [ ses. Paranoid and
angry — a good combination. Pushing80. Wears an old tweed jacket
all the time. The thing he dislikes the ut having to teach all
day long is that it takes away frgm,his time being able to listen to
conspiracy radio talk shows. B%an do both! He’s the kind of

O

guy who gives a good argume in favor of gun control.

nothing else — male, say...34,
ed hair, would've made a good
Marine drill instructor; wear clothes and a whistle.

MRS. OLSEN: The jani Olsen and Olsenn should be played pretty
much the same. Middle-aged, disheveled, both wearing coveralls.
They both know that everybody sees them as “just the janitor,” and

They probably could do a more efficient job if

ut it's really hard to carry both a broom and a

dustpag®N as the broom...

MRS. O he other janitor. ...and Mrs. Olsenn has the dustpan.
Other tha they're pretty much the same. They could easily be
combined.

MR. PITNEY: History. Mid-thirties. He has given up, both with teaching
and personal hygiene. After all, why even try? Nobody cares about
history, so they're all doomed to repeat it. And, of course, there’s
pleasure in knowing that he told them so. Sarcastic.



MRS. RICHARDS: History. Let’s face it: The lady’s an idiot. It takes
her a long time to understand anything new, which is why she doesn’t
teach Current Events. 40 something. Dresses professionally, but no
flair... except for those idiot pins teachers like to wear. She owns a knit
sweater with snowmen and Christmas trees on it. And she wears it. It
doesn’t matter what season itis. It's a good sweater.

MR. ROTHCHILD: Math. A young, first year teacher. He’s been thrown
into the classroom and forgotten. He doesn’t have a clue
doing and is completely overwhelmed. He could prob
crying at any moment, except he realizes that once
credibility he might actually have will be gone.

MRS. SPAWN: Librarian. Early 30s. Dresses nhjce

s her job
very seriously, and her job is to keep the book % \
it o

S es. And
he library. If she

that's easier to do if you can keep the st
is ever on a tower with a high powere
surprised.

MRS. THOMPSON: Music teacher, but

deaf, and a bit loopy, all of whi ake her eternally happy. Knits
constantly.

MR. YORKSHIRE: Band. 30i ses from the discount rack, where

matching is less impor ering. This is what you do with a
ite good enough to make money
playing music. Luckil he did get his teaching certification,

u can always teach. Especially since

nobody seems to care do it well or not.
She’s been around for a while, but her
diminished with age. She knows that the students
% 3eowulf, and that’'s why they're failing. As they
well. Speaks with perfect diction, as one should if
) better than just average.

! Spanish teacher. Has no accent whatsoever and
probably cotlldn’t speak it well enough to even get across the border.
Has a pleasant veneer, but really should not be left alone with sharp
objects. 40 something. Dresses professionally, but with no flair.

MRS. ZOLTZ: Science. 40 something. Dresses in a lab coat because
she loves science. Loves the theory. Loves the practice. Hates the
kids. Somewhere between deficiencies in ambition and talent, this is
all there’s left to do with her science degree.



SEATING ORDER

There will be six folding tables on stage, all set up facing Left. They will
be in three rows, but the actors should be able to walk completely around

any given table.

UL

History:
History:

Soc. Studies:
Business:

DL

English:
English:
Librarian:
Special Ed:

uc

Math:
Science:
Drivers Ed.:
Health:

DC
Music:
Band:
Drama:

UR
PE:

DR
Shop:
Art:
Spanish :

Mrs. Richards
Mr. Pitney

Mrs. Cruz
Mrs. Donaldson-CIark-Rogers-Nort s

Miss Zane

Mrs. Fenster
Mrs. Spawn
Mrs. Grundy

N

Mr. Rothchild
Mrs. Zoltz

Mrs. Thompson
orkshire
Hooper

Ison
rawford

Arnt

Mr. Lopez
Mrs. Lowry
Mrs. Zimboski



SET
Time: 3:30 on a Tuesday afternoon.

Place: The Home Ec room of the Wilber P. Putty Man of Excellence
High School (formerly the Roosevelt High School).

One set, fairly simple. The idea is to make the stage look li
classroom.

Running the entire length Right is a counter. There arggeabi low
the counter and above, but they don't need to be fung % isa
metal cylinder style coffee pot toward the downstage“end e counter.
There needs to be coffee (or some other brownisk d liquid) in it,
along with grounds, but it should not be hot, no ewhere near
the coffeepot is a trashcan. Among the tr e top, needs to
be a discarded coffee cup. There also Ive plug in near DR

for Mr. Lopez to plug his sander in to.
There should also be an old cardboard bo 0 on the upstage end of
the counter filled with student jou . On the backstage wall are a
couple of sets of windows covereddwith shades. They need not be

functional.

Centered, more or less,
wooden chair behind it. T
books on the desk. Insi
stack of note cards a
(it need not be functional):

the is a large teacher’s desk with a
be the usual stacks of papers and
e desk drawers there needs to be a
ack marker. Behind the desk is a blackboard
ere is a bookshelf UL, and the door to the

actors should be able to walk completely around
y kind of chair will work. There should be three

all of the tables. On the three upstage tables, there
will be an additional chair on the upstage end.

Everything else is frou frou — pencil sharpener, flag, file cabinets...
whatever. However... do not have a clock on the wall. There needs to
be a loud bell set to go off on cue at what will be 4:00 o’clock. The play
is set to start at 3:30 and end at 4:00, and it will be really close, but |
wouldn’t want to try to make it come out exact.
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PROPS
(In Alphabetical Order)

MRS. CRUZ MR. NAGNEL

A hard bound journal type of Driver’s License

book
Watch COACH NELSON
Stat book

MRS. DORFMANN Clipboard

Notepad Whistle

EUGENE FASTNER
Large, water logged, dead rat
(it would probably be best if
it weren't real)

MRS. FENSTER

Planner
Flask
MR. ROTHCHILD
MR. HARMON A huge stack of papers
Watch
Notes MRS. THOMPSON
Pencil Knitting bag
Yarn
MRS. LLOYD Whatever else it takes to knit
Cleaning rag
MR. YORKSHIRE
MR. LOPEZ Newspaper
Short board
Electric sande isier, MRS. ZIMBOSKI
Pifiata (one that won't break)
Small club

EVERYBODY ELSE
Papers to grade or planners
to work on

Curlers (in h
Large purse
Cigarettes
Lighter
Résumé
Pen

hair)
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THE FACULTY MEETING

by
Michael Soetaert

At open, ALL of the TEACHERS are more or less in their seats (see
notes for seating order), some may be milling about. COACHES

NELSON and CRAWFORD are going over a stat book whil
ARNT is trying to act like HE doesn’t mind being left out. Fro
time HE'll try to get involved, only to be snubbed out, in

you wish to take that. MISS LOWRY is asleep with herghea on
the desk, and next to her is MRS. ZIMBOSKI, who is patie iting for
the meeting to begin, sitting bolt upright with her ha olded across her

lap. SHE has a pifiata and a small club sitting o
Among the others, MR. YORKSHIRE will be reg
PITNEY will be reading a comic book. M
S HE’s trying to
grade, all of which HE will continually bg knockingon the floor. MRS.

g what to do with
herself. After all, it's her room, but SHE ¢ n her desk, and SHE
doesn’t want to sit in a student’s , S0 SHE will simply stand. And
EVERYBODY ELSE will be grad%of papers or working on their
planners. MR. HARMON is standi podium waiting until it's
exactly 3:30.

MR. HARMON: (looking ai
started, we can be fini
MR. NAGNEL: (an a
o'clock bell rings, I'm

Alright. It's 3:30. If we could get
four. (HE then checks his notes)
e willing to listen) When that four
ished, whether this meeting is or not!

(There are a few ting nods.)

NEL) I'm sure everybody will be pleased to
dale is making wonderful progress. She’s written
te that's posted in the teachers’ lounge. She
aving to write it in crayon.

(MR. LOPEZ enters with a board and an electric sander.)

MR. LOPEZ: Sorry I'm late, Mr. Harmon. | locked myself out of the
shop. Luckily I had my hammer. Did you know the classroom doors
are solid?

HARMON: (as MR. LOPEZ is heading to the coffeepot) Mr. Lopez,
aren’t you supposed to be doing after school detention?
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LOPEZ: | am. (HE sets the board and sander on the counter by the
coffee pot and starts looking around for a coffee cup)

HARMON: Right now?

LOPEZ: (matter of fact) Yes. (HE takes an empty coffee cup out of the
trashcan next to the pot)

HARMON: How can you be doing that if you're here, Mr. Lopez?

LOPEZ: They're fine. (HE realizes the coffeepot is all but out of coffee,
so he tries tipping it forward)

HARMON: They're fine?

LOPEZ: Oh, yeah. (HE has taken the lid off the coffeepo
grounds, and is how trying to pick up the entire t
left out the top)

HARMON: You left them... unwatched?

LOPEZ: (HE manages to pour coffee all over t er, gétting very
little in his cup) Yeah. So?

HARMON: How do you know they wonjfleave?

LOPEZ: (HE is now holding his cup on‘the edge'of the counter and with
the other hand is trying to push co off the/edge into his cup)
Because | make them sign out.

HARMON: How do you know th on't leave early?

LOPEZ: (HE looks around for so ere to wipe off his hand, shrugs
and wipes it on his pants; as HE’ ed to his seat) Because |
make them write the time en they leave.

th DL, between MRS. ZIMBOSKI
s, MISS LOWRY will fall out of her

(LOPEZ will push himself
and MISS LOWRY. In the
chair.)

MISS LOWRY: (waking up

it time to go home yet?

(MRS. RICHARDS raises her hand, but HARMON ignores her. SHE will
slowly lower it over the next line. From time to time over the next several
pages, before SHE actually gets called on, SHE will periodically raise her
hand, be ignored, and then lower it.)
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HARMON: Just a few quick things before we get on with the real
business. First, we're going to need somebody to watch the
trashcans during lunch to make sure the students stop throwing their
forks away.

MRS. SPAWN: | thought we were using plastic forks.

HARMON: We are.

NELSON: (indicating COACH CRAWFORD) Her and me ¢

MRS. FENSTER: Her and me?

NELSON: Her and 1?

FENSTER: It's “She and I"!

NELSON: What difference does it make?

FENSTER: One’s right and one’s wrong!

NELSON: So? |don’tteach English, Mrs. FenstgimpH | supposed
to know that stuff?
FENSTER: You went to college, didn’t you Mr. Ne (more to

EVERYONE ELSE in general) If w pect the'students to know
everything, shouldn’t we?

NELSON: Alright, why don’t you come dewn to the gym and do some
pull-ups?

FENSTER: Are you serious? I'd,hurt myself.

HARMON: (to NELSON) But you her will do it, right?

(COACH CRAWFORD just shr, ARMON writes their names down.
During the above lines, LOPEZ ten up and plugged in his sander
and put on safety goggles. ARMON's line, while still standing, HE
will turn on the sander and st nding the board on the table in front of

him. ZIMBOSKI will
away as possible witho
sleep.)

over her ears and try to move as far
tually getting up, but LOWRY will continue to

LOPEZ: What?

HARMON: What are you doing?

LOPEZ: I'm working on my lesson plans.

HARMON: You know better than to be working on your lesson plans
during a staff development meeting!

LOPEZ: (taking off the goggles and sitting back down; with no conviction
whatsoever) Sorry.
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MRS. DEEDLEMEYER: | didn't know this was a staff development
meeting.

HARMON: If we call it a staff development meeting, then we can count it
as part of the District Action Plan.

MR. ROTHCHILD: (as always, knocking papers to the floor) We have a
District Action Plan?

HARMON: OK. One final announcement. The assembly next week with
Officer Harris and his dog, Kilo, has been canceled. Officer Harris
has left some flyers in the teachers’ lounge and wou iate it if
you'd keep an eye out for his dog.

ROTHCHILD: (knocking papers to the floor) We have
lounge?

MR. PITNEY: (while checking his planner) Does tha
to a full day schedule, or are we still on the

MR. GRUNDY: Were we on A half or B ha

LOPEZ: A half is where we have the e
lunch and the odd ones after... exc

DEEDLEMEYER: No. That's the B sc

NAGNEL: Then what's the A schedule?

DEEDLEMEYER: I'll be darned ifl know. I just wait to see what
students show up.

PITNEY: It makes no difference whe it's on A schedule ora B
schedule if it's a full day sc ay | remind you that Tuesday is
a Red Day.

HARMON: So?
PITNEY: So, sinceitis a Re
whether it's an A
not have to teach 4
HARMON: | guess now yo
PITNEY: But | donithave anything planned.

, if we were on a half day schedule —
B schedule, then it means that | do

o sections of Modern Democracy. You, Mr. Harmon,
should know that. And, may | remind you, Modern

Wilber P. Putty Man of Excellence High School.

MRS. ZIMBOSKI: Oh? When did they change the name of the school?

ROTHCHILD: (as always, knocking papers on the floor) They changed
the name of the school?

LOPEZ: I think it was at the last board meeting.

ROTHCHILD: They can change the name of the school?

LOPEZ: They're the school board. They can do whatever they want.
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PITNEY: | doesn’'t matter what the name of the school is. Modern
Democracy is still a requirement for graduation.

HARMON: Yes, Mr. Pitney, | am aware of that.

PITNEY: Well, then?

HARMON: (trying very well to keep calm) Well then, what? Mr. Pitney?

PITNEY: Well, then, if | now have to teach my fourth hour class, then my
two sections will be off. It'll be like having to plan for a
class. And you know, School Board regulations strictly f
teachers to have to plan more than six classes a da

HARMON: | don't believe the word “strictly” is in the a
small epiphany) What's your other class doing o

PITNEY: They're watching a movie.

HARMON: Why are they watching a movie?

PITNEY: | had to have something for them to d
wasn't there.

NELSON: Couldn’t your 4™ hour class

PITNEY: That means they'll have to fi
scheduling error has cost me two d
you know what that means?

HARMON: Should 1?

PITNEY: If you're not going to re r lesson plans, then why are we
required to turn them in? As itis, ever get to the Holocaust,
much less its denial. (whil Don't be surprised if | make a
formal complaint to the uni

ROTHCHILD: We have atni

HARMON: We don't have a

PITNEY: That's not

NELSON: (after a beat; ding, reading off his clipboard) The boys’
basketball team is playingin Chatoba Falls tomorrow evening, so all
the boys will nged to be let out at 2:10... managers, too.

e from complaining.

(MRS. RICHARDS once again raises her hand.)

HARMON: (with a sigh of resignation) Yes, Mrs. Richards?

MRS. RICHARDS: (SHE gets ready to speak, and then stops,
perplexed; after a beat) I'm sorry, | forgot.

HARMON: OK, then. I'd like to get down to the real business this
afternoon...
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NAGNEL: (interrupting; standing) | want to know what you're going to do
about the tardies.

HARMON: We're not here to discuss that right now, Mr. Nagnel.

NAGNEL: Then why the heck are we here? We got tardies, | say!
Tardies! Why, the next thing you know, they’ll be taking their clothes
off! All social order... It's just going to unravel!l We let them start
roaming the halls and where will it stop?

HARMON: We have a committee....

NAGNEL: Committee? What good’s a committee going en they
start burning the school down!

HARMON: The committee is trying to reach a solutio

NAGNEL: Solution? Why! We got rules haven't wé

HARMON: Yes. Yes, we do.

NAGNEL: Then enforce them! That's what | sg

ebody follows them.
Why do you think there’s crime? Because welve got the death

That's what | say! You see a kid in ter the bell rings, you
shoot him! After a couple of weeks, tardies would be a thing of the
past!

(There are several assenting n around the room.)

HARMON: Mr. Nagnel!
NAGNEL: Fine! Fine!
mind... (HE pat
HARMON: (a bit scare ank you. (beat) Now. I'd like to move on to
the reason why | calle faculty meeting this afternoon. We all
know that timeszare hard. Our district is facing a 15% decline in
revenue nextyearQWe appreciate the efforts you've all made by not
using paper ging your own water, but Dr. Edwards says it's
ough. Therefore, he’s asked all building principals
ir staffing needs. You know, to see where we might
he next two words with a cough) eliminate positions,
asses, or even look seriously at those classes with few
em. You know, to see how we can best spend our

ng to shoot anybody.
-eyed) But if you ever change your
ods)

(After a moment of shocked silence by ALL.)

MRS. ZOLTZ: What?!
FENSTER: You're talking about cutting positions!



THE FACULTY MEETING - Page 11

(There are assenting grunts and moans.)

HARMON: Listen, you shouldn't take it personally.

MRS. THOMPSON: If | lose my job, I'd say it's pretty darn personal.

HARMON: Now, nobody’s said anything about losing jobs.

PITNEY: Yes you did! Isn’t that what “eliminating positions” means?

HARMON: (ignoring him) What Dr. Edwards has asked each of you to
do is to write a... a short description of what it is you do areund here.
You know... classes you teach... clubs you sponsor. rt of
thing. He'd like numbers, too. You know, if you s
many kids regularly show up.

HOOPER: Shouldn’t you already know that?

NELSON: So, you want me counting all the boy ketball
team?

HARMON: We already have those numb

HOOPER: Do you already have the numbers for ebate Squad?

HARMON: We have a Debate Squad-

HOOPER: We took first in State last yeax!

(MRS. ZIMBOSKI suddenly gets
pifiata with the club SHE brought.
vogue. If possible, the pifiata should ak. Me? I'd empty it out
and fill it with paper. The more 't break, the more furiously SHE'll
whack it. After a few moment | notice that the entire room is
looking at her.)

nd begins furiously smashing her
ok of shear lunacy would be in

ZIMBOSKI: (smiling
SHE sits back down . Pardon me.
DEEDLEMEYER: (after a ent; to HARMON) Pardon me, but if |
may... how many,positions are they needing to ... eliminate.
HARMON: (carg studying his notes before answering; finally) One.
ROTHCHILD: (3 % ) Just one?
i ell, you can go ahead and make it me. | can't
ithout text books, anyway.
ank you, Mr. Pitney. I'm sure everybody appreciates

ut of the ordinary has happened as

PITNEY: Ot quitting! | was being sarcastic!

HARMON: Listen, everybody. It's only one position district wide. It
might not even be from the high school.

LLOYD: You know it will be!

HARMON: No, Mrs. Lloyd.

LLOYD: It's me!

HARMON: Ms. Lloyd...

LLOYD: You never liked me asserting my feminism, did you?
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HARMON: That has nothing to do with anything.

LLOYD: (immediately offended) You think my being a woman has
nothing to do with anything?

HARMON: That's not what | meant...

ROTHCHILD: Oh dear Lord! This is just like Star Trek! It's me, isn’t it?!
Every time they beam down to a planet, it was always the new guy
that was killed! | don’t want to die!

HARMON: Nobody’s going to kill you.

ROTHCHILD: That's what they always told the new guy! idn’t
even give him a name. (standing, pointing at CRAWEFO ick!
What's my name?!

COACH CRAWFORD: Ah... Bill?

ROTHCHILD: Ahhh!

CRAWFORD: Larry?

ROTHCHILD: No-0-0-0!

CRAWFORD: (aside, to NELSON) I di even he guy worked
here.
ROTHCHILD: (pointing at HARMON) I Wh my name!

HARMON: You're Mr. Rutherford.

ROTHCHILD: It's Rothchild! I b u don’t even know what | teach!

HARMON: Of course I do. You't ... (quickly thumbing through
some papers HE has) ...you teac ... Math! (with confidence)
You're our freshmen math

(ROTHCHILD, totally defe
few despondent moments, H

mp back down in his chair. After a
ill return to grading.)

NELSON: (standing) C Crawford and me would like to volunteer

Coach Arnt to lose his | (HE sits)
COACH ARNT: anding) What!
CRAWFORD: t think you would mind.

ARNT: Of cours ! Why don't one of you two volunteer?

ARNT: I've got'more kids on the track team than both of you combined.
CRAWFORD and NELSON: (after a beat) So?

(ARNT will sit back down as EUGENE enters holding up a large, dead,
water-logged rat that needs to be still dripping water. | wouldn't use a
real one.)
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EUGENE: | got the toilet unclogged. What do you want me to do with
this?

HARMON: My goodness, Eugene! Throw it away!

EUGENE: That's not my job.

HARMON: How could it not be your job to throw something away?
You're the janitor!

EUGENE: | am not the janitor. | am the maintenance man.
and Mrs. Olsenn (HE'll drag out the “N”) are the janitors.

HARMON: Then have them throw it away.

EUGENE: It's not my job to have to run them down eve
throw something away. (holding up the rat) Here

HARMON: | don’t want that here!

EUGENE: (as HE's leaving) Well, fine. I'll leave j

rs. Olsen

(MRS. RICHARDS has raised her hand whi ON was talking

RICHARDS: (standing) Mr. Harmon...
HARMON: (reluctantly) Yes, Ms.,Richards?

(EVERYBODY ELSE in the room
HERS by turning around. It
but MRS. RICHARDS that
SHE'’s an idiot who is wasting

ious) It just doesn’t make sense. If one of us isn’t

: ; wouldn’t they just end up spending a whole lot of
money‘@n, substitutes? | mean, it doesn’t seem like they'd end up
saving any“money at all. Not really.

HARMON: (trying to keep his patience, as HE will during the entire
exchange) Ummm... we wouldn’t be paying for substitutes, Mrs.
Richards.

RICHARDS: Well, then, who's going to watch the classes? | mean, I'm
pretty certain they wouldn’t do it for free.

HARMON: No, Mrs. Richards. The students would go to other teachers’
classrooms.
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RICHARDS: Every day? Won't that be confusing?
HARMON: They'll be scheduled.
RICHARDS: Oh.

(MRS. RICHARDS sits back down, after which there is a hopeful pause.
Just as HARMON is ready to speak, MRS. RICHARDS stands back up.
There are audible moans throughout the room.)

RICHARDS: But... but... Why don’t we just keep the chi ere
they’re at? | mean, without students the teacher won'’t be
anything anyway.

HARMON: (valiantly keeping calm) That teacher wi w

RICHARDS: (sitting) Oh.

L will start
ICHARDS will be

er be here.
HARMON: (after a beat; hopeful to move on)
(MRS. RICHARDS’ hand shoots back u

banging his head on the desk. As always, MRS
oblivious to it.)

RICHARDS: (SHE remains seated) So... will I still be teaching English
next year?

HARMON: (patience truly running_thin)§kay not certain, Mrs. Richards.
I’'m working on the schedul HOW.

RICHARDS: Here? @

HARMON: No... | meant...
RICHARDS: (with a gi
HARMON: (HE will

ts) Oh! Oh! | understand.
peful to move on) OK...

(MRS. RICHARDS' hand shaets back up. ZIMBOSKI gets up with her
club and starts to meyve toward RICHARDS, but NELSON and
CRAWFORD wi reept her and usher her back to her chair. MRS.
ZOLTZ will take % from ZIMBOSKI and start going for RICHARDS,
but SHE S ed by NAGNEL and DEEDLEMEYER. THEY will
er chair as well. All the while, ROTHCHILD'’s papers
ere. RICHARDS will be oblivious to it all.)

RICHARDS: (not waiting to be called on) When will you know?

HARMON: (a pencil that HE has been holding snaps in two; through
clenched teeth; terse) Soon.

RICHARDS: (perky) OK.

HARMON: (still through clenched teeth) Is that all, Mrs. Richards?

RICHARDS: (checking her notes) Um.... yes.
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(EVERYBODY in the room reacts with relief. MISS LOWRY, who'’s been
asleep with her head on the table, has been slowly waking up and
stretching during the last of MRS. RICHARDS' lines. SHE rummages
through her oversized purse and fishes out a cigarette, which need not
be real. SHE puts the cigarette in her mouth and will then fish around in
her purse for a lighter, which does need to be real. It is while SHE is
searching for the lighter that HARMON will notice what SHE is doing.
SHE will find the lighter, take it out, hold it up, and light it, bu i
cigarette.)

HARMON: (alarmed) Miss Lowry!
(LOWRY stops, lets the flame go out, and looks , cing that
EVERYBODY is looking at her.)

LOWRY: (finally; put out) What? (SHEg&parks th er up again)
HARMON: Miss Lowry!

LOWRY: (letting the fire go out once again) Wh

HARMON: Miss Lowry, there is no smokinguingthe school!

LOWRY: Well, why not?

HARMON: It's a School Board re ion, Miss Lowry.

LOWRY: When did they pass that st

HARMON: 1996.

LOWRY: Why wasn't | e

HARMON: It's in the Tea

LOWRY: Well, you'd think so
darned important:

HARMON: Mrs. Lowry,

LOWRY: Show me anywh
can't. Besidesglh

U

ok, Miss Lowry.
ody would’ve told me if it was so

ou teach all day with curlers in your hair?
in the Teacher Handbook where it says |
e only had them in since fourth hour.

(LOWRY leans b % er chair and crosses her arms across her chest
in defiang

MRS. D@ ON-CLARK-ROGERS-NORTON-GREEN: Ms. Lowry,
wouldy ase watch your language? You're setting a bad
example for'the children.

LOWRY: You're putting me on?

DONALDSON-CLARK-ROGERS-NORTON-GREEN: Most certainly not.
The children look up to us. We need to set the example. After all, it
is we who they model.

LOWRY: (incredulous) You think the children want to be like us?
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DONALDSON-CLARK-ROGERS-NORTON-GREEN: Certainly. Well,
maybe not all of us. Some of us need to strive harder to set a better
example.

HARMON: (uncertain) Um... Mrs. Donaldson-Clark-Rogers-Norton...

DONALDSON-CLARK-ROGERS-NORTON-GREEN: It's Mrs.
Donaldson-Clark-Rogers-Norton-Green. Remember? | remarried
this past summer.

LOWRY: Why in heaven’s name do you have to keep all the'eld names
every time you remarry?

DONALDSON-CLARK-ROGERS-NORTON-GREEN: who |
am. They are all a part of me.
LOWRY: Why can’t we just call you Neva? Or did y nate that,

too?

question?
HARMON: I'll be darned if | can reme
(MRS. CRUZ has been staring off into th
whole time, holding a book tightly,to her chest. SHE will glance down at
her watch, then stand, open the b allantly in front of her, and begin
talking, referring to the book only slig hile holding the book with
one hand, SHE will offer sweep

MRS. CRUZ: As you all K
Roosevelt High School.
ROTHCHILD: 1tho
CRUZ: (as if there wer
I'd like to invite you all t

interruption) As the Senior Class Sponsor,
is year’s production, a daring remake of

Clockwork Or. , which will be next Thursday night in the
auditorium.
DEEDLEMEYE

ets in advance or at the door.
that have to do with... with anything?
ommend getting your tickets in advance, so you're

(SHE closes the book, does a curtsy, and then will sit, resuming her
smile of yore. After a beat of EVERYBODY... well, almost
EVERYBODY... looking at her like “What the...”)

HARMON: Umm... Thank you Mrs. Cruz.



THE FACULTY MEETING - Page 17

(SHE stands and does a quick curtsy, and then sits again. MRS.
DORFMANN, the secretary, opens the door and sticks her head in.)

DORFMANN: I'm sorry to interrupt, but...

HARMON: Yes?

DORFMANN: Mrs. Grummond is on the phone. She says she’ll need a
substitute for tomorrow.

HARMON: Well... then call a substitute.

DORFMANN: But she is the substitute.

HARMON: Well... call another.

DORFMANN: She wants to talk to you.

HARMON: Can'tit wait? Can't | call her back later~

DORFMANN: She says they're only allowing her,

HARMON: Oh! Good grief!

call.

(HE will exit with MRS. DORFMANN. of th ACHERS will look

nervously at each other.)

SPAWN: (after a beat; wild-eyed; accus i ell, I suppose you're all
thinking that we could just get.along fine without a librarian.

ROTHCHILD: We have a libraria didn’t even know we had a library!

NAGNEL: Well, now that you mentio rs. Spawn, why do we have a
librarian?

sive) What? What? What would
~who would... who would open the
0 would close it up at night? Who

ny of you know the Dewey Decimal
|dn t think so. There’d be chaos! Nothing
be anarchy! If there’s no librarian, then
And if there’s no library, then where are you going

we do without one?
library up in the morning

system? (half paus
but chaos! Why! It wo
there’s no libra

CRAWFORD book... somewhere. How many do | need?
(The O V@ COACHES just look at her and shrug and then return
to their

SPAWN: WellFMr. Nagnel, | suppose if we're going to get rid of
somebody, it would be you.

NAGNEL: That would be just fine. You go right ahead and do that. But
I've got my CDL. (HE takes his driver’s license out of his coat pocket
and holds it up as proof, and then puts it back) How many of you
have a CDL? (HE waits a beat, with a chuckle) | thought so!

ROTHCHILD: | don't even know what a CDL is!
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NAGNEL: (just a slight bit condescending) It's a Commercial Drivers
License, son. And it means that | can teach drivers’ ed. (with
another chuckle) And drivers’ ed is mandated by the school board of
this here district. Ha! (HE sits)

(MR. HARMON returns, HE crosses to the podium.)

HARMON: OK.

RICHARDS: (standing up) Um... Mr. Harmon?

HARMON: Not now.

RICHARDS: Oh. (SHE sits, and almost immediately, backfup) Do
you know when?

HARMON: I'll let you know.
RICHARDS: Oh. OK. (SHE sits)
HARMON: As | was saying...

(MRS. DORFMANN enters.)

DORFMANN: (reading from a notepad) ‘S'a Mr. Broyles on the
phone.

HARMON: Who's he?

MRS. DORFMANN: He’s a realtg

HARMON: So?

DORFMANN: He says hg has @ e who wants to make an offer on
the school.

HARMON: Oh, good grief! im the for sale sign in front of the

DORFMANN: He says chool's been multi-listed.
HARMON: What?

DORFMANN: Appatently, it's listed on the Internet.

HARMON: Good grief!

(HARMON then follows MRS. DORFMANN out the door. MOST of the
TEACHERS will once again look nervously at each other. MR.
YORKSHIRE will take out the newspaper HE was looking at earlier and
start looking through it again.)
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NELSON: (off hand to MR. YORKSHIRE) | hear Horton’s is hiring.

(YORKSHIRE turns to NELSON. The following conversation starts out
just between them, but several OTHERS should be actively listening and
even taking notes.)

YORKSHIRE: No kiddin'? What do they pay?

NELSON: $12.00 an hour to start. (or whatever is about $4.00 above
minimum wage)

SPAWN: Do they have benefits?

NELSON: Only accidental death.

LOPEZ: What do you have to do?

NELSON: Does it matter?

(After a beat, MR. GRUNDY will lean backj
arms across his chest, smiling as wide

SPAWN: (after a beat) What are you |
MR. GRUNDY: Because | can't be fired.

DEEDLEMEYER: It's not fired. It's laid off.
FENSTER: Forever.
ROTHCHILD: And there’s a differenc

ZOLTZ: So what makes you t an't be you?

GRUNDY: Because I'm the o | Ed teacher, and they have to
have Special Ed.

LOPEZ: Why do we have to

GRUNDY: State law

LOPEZ: Oh.

DEEDLEMEYER: Isn’'t Mrs.“Bhompson certified in Special Ed?

ZOLTZ: |think sh s a life-time certificate.

DEEDLEMEYE hompson...

-
A

Special Ed?

0 has been knitting, doesn't hear.)

(louder) Mrs. Thompson!
(SHE still doesn't hear.)

EVERYBODY: Mrs. Thompson!

THOMPSON: (startled) Yes?

ZOLTZ: Are you certified in Special Ed?

THOMPSON: Why would | need to be certified to wrestle Zed? And
who is Zed?

ZOLTZ: (even louder) Special Ed!
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THOMPSON: Oh! Special Ed. What about Special Ed?
ZOLTZ: (all but shouting) Are you certified in Special Ed?
THOMPSON: Yes.

(THOMPSON returns to her knitting.)

GRUNDY: But she’s the music teacher! She can't be the Special Ed
teacher, too.

DEEDLEMEYER: Who says we need a music teacher?

ZOLTZ: If they get rid of the music teacher, she’d get fitst s
Special Ed.

GRUNDY: You're kidding me!

ZOLTZ: Nope. Seniority.

DEEDLEMEYER: What else can you teach?

GRUNDY: I'm certified in History.

ZOLTZ: How long have you been here

GRUNDY: (nervous) Four years.

DEEDLEMEYER: How long’s Mr. Pitn een here?

PITNEY: (hearing his name) What?

DEEDLEMEYER: How long you been here?

PITNEY: Three years.

ZOLTZ: There you go. Youcanb

PITNEY: (still not certain what; on) What?

ZOLTZ: (to PITNEY) Ar din anything else?

PITNEY: (looking up from ook HE's reading) English. Why?
ZOLTZ: Hey, Fenster... ou been here?

FENSTER: Two ye ?

ZOLTZ: (to PITNEY) It . You're safe.

PITNEY: From what?
ZOLTZ: Never mind

ever mind what?

It doesn’t matter. If Mrs. Thompson'’s position
2n she can bump Grundy and he can bump you
mp Fenster.

to his comic book) Oh.

“Wbet it's me!l

DEEDLEMEYER: That depends. What are you certified in?

FENSTER: I'm only certified in English, Speech, Drama, Debate,
Journalism, and Yearbook. And | already do all those things!

ZOLTZ: Let's see... That means you're only certified to teach English.
The only other English teacher is Miss Zane... (SHE will not respond)
and she taught Moses. | guess there’'s nobody you can bump.

FENSTER: (totally dejected) Then... then it's me!
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(FENSTER takes a flask out of her purse and takes a drink just as
HARMON enters the room.)

HARMON: Mrs. Fenster! What are you doing?
FENSTER: Apparently anything | want.

(HARMON notices MISS LOWRY, who has several papers qut in front of
her.)

HARMON: (to FENSTER) Put that away. And Miss L ? ou
grading papers?

(SEVERAL TEACHERS quickly shuffle the paper, re grading,
trying to hide them.)

HARMON: Miss Lowry, are you gradin
LOWRY: Are you kidding? I'm updati

(MRS. LEECH, pushes open the door an half step into the

room.)
MRS. LEECH: (wiping her hand Nron) | need for you to tell me

what you want me to do.
HARMON: About what?
LEECH: About lunch.
HARMON: What about lunch?
LEECH: The truck ay.
HARMON: So?
LEECH: So, the only thing got for lunch tomorrow is pickled beets

and cream of broccoli soup.
HARMON: What?
LEECH: State re

's leaving) Because it's not my job.

HARMON: Well, it will just have to wait.

LEECH: Fine, but | go home at 4:30, and if you haven't figured it out by
then... well, then, don’t come complaining to me when there’s
nothing for lunch tomorrow. (SHE turns and leaves in a huff.)

HARMON: (as HE follows her out) Mrs. Leech!

NAGNEL: (after a beat) First it was having us work an extra day without
pay, and now this!
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ZIMBOSKI: Are you still going on about having to work that extra day?

NAGNEL: We're still having to work it aren’t we. And we're still not
getting paid.

FENSTER: (taking another drink) At least you still have a job.

YORKSHIRE: Maybe.

ZIMBOSKI: | don't see what the big deal is.

NAGNEL: What's the big deal? The big deal is that we're ngt getting
paid for the work we’re doing! That's a whole day’s pay!

ZIMBOSKI: It's only 29 dollars.

NAGNEL: It's not the money. It's the principle of the thing.

CRAWFORD: Oh, Mr. Harmon couldn’t help it. He doin
the Superintendent told him to do.

YORKSHIRE: Not that kind of principal.

(HARMON enters on YORKSHIRE’s line. O

CRAWFORD: Oh.

HARMON: Pardon me?
CRAWFORD and YORKSHIRE: Nothing:

DONALDSON-CLARK-ROGERS RTON-GREEN: Listen to you all!
We didn't get into teaching fo money.

(EVERYBODY, including HARMON; Will noisily, but quickly, turn their
% pt. It should be absolutely quiet

chairs and look at her like,SHE
once THEY get turned.)
ell, I didn’t get in it for the money.

our husband’s rich.
S-NORTON-GREEN: They all weren't.
obody’s suggesting anybody take a cut in pay.
her flask) Anybody but one!
minutes ago nobody was talking about laying

(after a beat; sel
ZIMBOSKI: That's bec
DONALDSON-CLARK-RO
HARMON: Now,
FENSTER: (sal
NAGNEL: Befo

MRS. OLSENN appear at the door, each subtly
2 other so SHE doesn't have to be the one to peak
around the othe

MRS. OLSEN: Umm... Mr. Harmon...

HARMON: Yes, Mrs. Olsen?

MRS. OLSENN: I'm not Mrs. Olsen.

OLSEN: | am.

HARMON: But aren’t your names the same?
OLSEN: Her'’s gots two “N’s” at the end. Mine don't.
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OLSENN: Mine's Olsenn (SHE stretches out the final N)

OLSEN: And mine’s just Olsen.

HARMON: What can | do for you ladies?

BOTH: Who?

HARMON: For you.

BOTH: Oh.

OLSEN: We need to know what you want us to do with therm goats.

HARMON: What goat?

OLSENN: Them goats.

OLSEN: There’s twelve of ‘em.

OLSENN: An even dozen.

HARMON: There are twelve goats... Where?

OLSEN: In the lunchroom.

HARMON: Why are there twelve goats in the |

OLSENN: Because the auditorium was lo

HOOPER: You can't put goats in the al

OLSEN: Why not?

HOOPER: Because we're having our t
set up!

NELSON: (off hand) No it’s not.

HOOPER: (standing) What?!

NELSON: We took it down.

HOOPER: What?!

CRAWFORD: We had tg,take @ or the basketball game.
etball game scheduled!

CRAWFORD: We just adde t week. It's tonight.
MRS. HOOPER: T Is tonight!
NELSON: | guess you'’ e to have to reschedule it.

HOOPER: We can’t resche
reschedule yo
all!

NELSON: Well.

e a talent show! Why don't you
basketball game? Why did you even schedule it at

sketball...
ARMON) You! You let them!
..um...

5 there, getting increasingly more tense and shaking

until SHE finally’lets out a loud...)

HOOPER: Augggghhhhhh!!! (SHE will return to her seat and gently
pound her head on the table before putting her hands over her head,
resigned)

OLSEN: Mr. Harmon...

HARMON: (thankful to have an out) Yes Mrs. Olsen-n-n-n

OLSEN: I'm Olsen.
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HARMON: Oh.

OLSENN: (to HARMON) You probably better come and do somethin’.
Mrs. Leech is pretty angry about having them goats in her
lunchroom. They already done ate the pickled beets and they've
started in on the cream of broccoli soup.

NELSON: (aside) That should take care of ‘em.

HARMON: Oh, good grief! Well... tell her I'll be down there jn just a
minute.

OLSEN: OK, but she ain’'t gonna like it.

(THEY exit.)

PITNEY: (having a sudden panic attack) | can't take,i t can’t take

it!
HOOPER: (lifting her head) You're preachi @ i
(hiStasm as possible)
It's OK. (SHE offers him the flask, which HE\won't take, so SHE just
shrugs and takes another drink)
PITNEY: All | wanted to do was teach! |
else is a teacher qualified to

meaningful, like teach sop
YORKSHIRE: (to HARMON) |
one?
PITNEY: I'm not cracking up!
HARMON: Nobody

5 about the Peloponnesian War!
ks... well... wouldn't that be the

about replacing you, Mr. Pitney.

(During the next line or so, KSHIRE will sneak up on PITNEY and

make a sudden face,at him to try and scare him. PITNEY will shield his
face with his ar
PITNEY around th

ats anymore.

g in around OLSEN) And she says you don't need to

worry about lunch tomorrow.

EUGENE: (sticking his head in as well) And she says you don't need to
worry about that rat, either.

(MR. HARMON rubs his face with his hands as THEY leave.)
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NELSON: (getting up; HE has a paper bag in his hand that HE'’s holding
in preparation for blowing up and popping, only we don’t know that
yet) But that'’s true, ain't it?

HARMON: (after a beat; looks up over his hands) What?

NELSON: If one of us were to go crazy... then that would be the one...
Right?

(YORKSHIRE will spook PITNEY right now, and HE will jumpiespecially
creatively.)

NELSON: None of us would have to worry about losi
would we?

PITNEY: (near hysterical) I'm not going crazy!

HARMON: Nobody’s saying that anybody’s cr

PITNEY: (pointing at YORKSHIRE) Tell him th

NELSON: (HE has moved behind MR
of us were to suddenly... have a h

(NELSON quickly blows up the sack and

THOMPSON. SHE lifts her head,up,slightly from her knitting and looks
around.) K

HARMON: Mr. Nelson!
Be a man!
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