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LABELS AND LARCENY
A One-Act Comedic Mystery

by Megan Orr

SYNOPSIS: Welcome to the Wildwood School for the Gifted, a boarding
school for the most exceptional young people across the country! Even though
these students attend an elite school, they really are just like any other junior
high students, facing everything from academic stress to clique conflicts. As
the students prepare for their annual spring play, they learn a lessod about the
dangers of labeling and even solve a mystery or two along the wa

DURATION: 35 minutes.
TIME: Present day; mid-March.
SETTING: Wildwood School for the Gifted.

CAST OF CHARACTE

(5 females, 1 male, 4 eith _ L@ extras)

TY / TYRA (m/f) and standoffish; the new kid on
mpus who is hard to get to know
cenes 1, 2, 4) (36 lines)
SAMANTHA (f) “it” girl used to getting all the
attention and who thinks she’s better than
everyone else (Scenes 1, 2, 5). (62 lines)
ABILENE ‘ ....................... A good-natured country girl who’s
getting tired of being pushed around by

the “cool” kids (Scenes 1, 4, 5). (34 lines)

JOCE ASON (m/f) ...cvenneee Athletic and matter-of-fact (Scenes 1, 2,
4,5). (41 lines)

WINNIE / WINSTON (m/f) ........... Nerdy, smart, and shy; nervous around
the other students (Scenes 1, 2, 4, 5). (39
lines)

SPENCER (M) ..ccovveeiieeieeiieeieenns An intelligent, overly dramatic drama kid
(Scenes 1, 3). (28 lines)

BRIA (£) oo A tough-talking flunky who never leaves

SAMANTHA’s side (Scenes 2, 3, 5). (34
lines)
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KYRIE (f) eooveeeieeeieeeeeeee e A dim-witted flunky (Scenes 3, 4).
(29 lines)

JULIET (f) cooveeeiieeieeeeeee e An overly loud and dramatic drama kid
(Scenes 3, 4). (39 lines)

MRS. / MR. RENNER (m/f)........... Music and theatre teacher at Wildwood

School for the Gifted; may be played by
an adult (Scenes 2, 5). (45 lines)
STUDENT EXTRAS (m/f)............. Optional. eating lunch (Scene 3)

(Non-Speaking)
SET

All scenes can occur with or without a backdrop. Instead; key props are
used to suggest the set. Suggestions for each have b 1 d below:

SCENE 1: EXTERIOR OF THE SCHOQ@L; QUAD
An archway at upstage left with plants) trees,ivy and a sign with the
school’s name: Wildwood Schogl’ for the ed; some trees and bushes
scattered around the stage for CER to use to “hide”

SCENE 2: BACKSTAGE D SET

able, random prop pieces, or paint cans

ay; five chairs in a semicircle downstage

ceded but a prop table, random prop pieces, or paint cans
the backstage of a play

The same set as the previous scene but with five chairs in a semicircle
downstage

LIGHTS

Standard indoor lighting can be used throughout, for both interior and exterior
scenes. Lights fade and rise between skits. No spotlight is necessary.
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COSTUMES

TY / TYRA —jeans and a black T-shirt; sneakers

SAMANTHA - a trendy dress or skirt and top; fashionable; girly

ABILENE — jeans and a flannel shirt; sneakers or cowgirl boots

JOCELYN /JASON — warm-up pants and a sports T-shirt; athletic shoes

WINNIE / WINSTON — jeans or khaki pants, a polo shirt, and cardigan

SPENCER — jeans and a black or gray turtleneck or sweater; dramatic

BRIA — jeans and a trendy top; fashionable; girly

KYRIE — jeans and a trendy top; fashionable; girly

JULIET - a flashy or colorful outfit that draws attention

MRS. / MR. RENNER - slacks or khakis, a button-do and a¥acket;
dress shoes

DIRECTOR’S NOTE
In staging scene one, we used an archway, several large potted artificial trees,

and cardboard bushes to create not only a qu ¢l but to provide items for
Spencer to hide behind.

We created our archway using d high jump poles with cardboard boxes

painted to look like bric front of the poles. The banner spanned

the two poles as the

You can rea

0 a local sign provider to see if they would be willing to

¢ outr
make a Wild hool for the Gifted banner in exchange for advertising in
the p 3
With so different props, we found it helpful to assign the assistant stage

manager to be in charge of props backstage. They can check in with each
character before their scene begins to make sure they have the props that they
will need in that scene and then collect and store the props after the scene is
finished.

For the cafeteria scene, you may be able to acquire empty individual milk
cartons from your school‘s cafeteria. Rinsed out, they make excellent “food
props” that won’t cause a mess if spilled.
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PROPS

SCENE 1:
o backpack or duffel bag (TY)
Two stuffed backpacks, one name brand, if possible (ABILENE)
Basketball (JOCELYN)
stack of papers (WINNIE)
cell phone (SAMANTHA)

o O O O

SCENE 2:
o basketball (JOCELYN)
o clipboard (MRS. RENNER)

SCENE 3:
o Four lunch trays with food items
o cell phone (SPENCER)

SCENE 4:
o basketball (JOCELYN)

SCENE 5:
o A sheet of math
o Bria’s stol :a detective hat and magnifying glass, handcuffs,
a stack of books, a bowl of plastic fruit; Winnie’s glasses
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SCENE 1
EXTERIOR OF THE SCHOOL; ON THE QUAD

AT START: Lights rise. TY enters center stage from the audience with
a backpack over his shoulder and crosses to center stage, clearly
sulking. He drops the backpack with a thud and turns back to yell at the

audience.

TY: | can’t believe you're sending me off to boarding school! | haven’t
even done anything!

SAMANTHA enters from downstage right. ABILEN, ws, carrying
two backpacks that are clearly very heavy.

SAMANTHA: Excuse me?
TY turns to face SAMANTHA.

SAMANTHA: Hi. You mustb here.

again, shall we? (
Who are you?

SAMANTH a
TY: Why a @

HH at“ambGarding school! And | haven’t done anything wrong!

ack at the audience.) I'm nominating you both for the worst
parehis’of the year award! Just so you know!

SAMANTHA: Oh. | see the confusion. This isn’t one of those kinds of
boarding schools. This is Wildwood School for the Gifted, a
boarding school for the most exceptional young people across the
country!

TY: School for the Gifted? ... (Hopefully.) You mean, like in the X-
Men??

SAMANTHA: No. Not like in the X-Men.

TY: (Disappointed.) Oh. Okay... so why are you at a school for the
gifted?
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SAMANTHA: Well... (Gesturing to her face.) ...obviously.

TY: What? | don’t getit. You have... special skin??

SAMANTHA: No! Clearly my gift is my beauty!

ABILENE: (Under her breath.) Maybe on the outside.

TY: (To ABILENE.) Who are you?

SAMANTHA: Oh, you don’t have to worry about her. That's just Karen.

ABILENE: My name is Abilene.

SAMANTHA: Okay. Whatever, Karen.

TY: (To ABILENE.) Why are you carrying around two bags? What's
your gift? Super strength?

ABILENE: | guess | do feel a bit like a pack mule. I'm not
unusually strong. My gift is singing.

SAMANTHA: (Dismissively.) Country.

ABILENE: | can also play the guitar.

SAMANTHA: [ think she means the banjo.

ABILENE: I'm sure | can play thattoo i a .
SAMANTHA: (To TY.) Anyway, donit worry about Karen. (In an
exaggerated whisper.) She’s héte on arship.

JOCELYN suddenly enters, upstage left, twirling a basketball. She
stops when she sees TY.

JOCELYN: (To T hat’'s up? You new?
TY: Yeah?

JOCELYN: I’'m Jocelyn.

TY: Ty.

JOC lay ball?

shoot some hoops.
JOCEL (Tossing the ball to TY.) Cool. Let's get out of here.
TY: Fine by me!

TY follows JOCELYN off upstage left.

SAMANTHA: Now where is that nerd with my homework? She
promised to be here by five. (Shouting.) Winnie!!!

WINNIE enters from stage left, spilling papers everywhere as she
enters.
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WINNIE: (Fearfully.) Yes, Samantha?? I'm... I'm here! I'm really sorry
I'm late!

SAMANTHA: You better have that math homework | asked you about.

WINNIE: Yes! | do! One second. | know it's here somewhere!

WINNIE drops to her hands and knees, shuffling through the papers
on the ground. SAMANTHA takes out her cell phone and examines her
face. During their interaction, SPENCER begins sneaking onto the
stage from upstage right, listening in.

SAMANTHA: When | pay you for a service, Wi expeet that
service to be on time!

WINNIE: | know, | know. I'm sorry. | just had |

SAMANTHA: Karen, help her.

ABILENE: (Grumbling.) My name is Abilene.

ABILENE sighs and crosses to thefmess o ground. She gets down
on her hands and knees to help.

ABILENE: Not as mu
SAMANTHA: Yo

know. Do you know how disappointed my parents
st my 4.0?
dér her breath.) | wonder how disappointed they’d be if
you had to cheat to get it. (To WINNIE, handing her a
pap ere you go, Winnie.
WINNIE: Thanks!

ABILENE and WINNIE stand. ABILENE discreetly folds another sheet
of paper and puts it in her back pocket while SAMANTHA and WINNIE
talk.

WINNIE: Here you go, Samantha! Tomorrow’s math homework, as
promised!
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SAMANTHA grabs the sheet from WINNIE’S hand and glares at it.

SAMANTHA: Winnie? Did your brain somehow get sucked into a
black hole like the rest of your social life?

WINNIE: I... no, | don’t think so. Why?

SAMANTHA: (Showing her the paper.) Because this is science
homework.

WINNIE: (Grabbing the paper from her and squinting at it.) Oh! I'm
really sorry. | somehow misplaced my glasses earlier today so |
can’t really see anything—

SAMANTHA: Tell it to someone who cares. Now... w sy math
homework???

SPENCER suddenly jumps out of hiding and s
dramatically that they all jump in surprise.

o loudly and

SPENCER: Missing math homework?{Sounds like a job for a great
detective. Me!

ABILENE: (To WINNIE.) He’ ective?

SAMANTHA: Of course h etective, Karen. He’s a drama

is way.

E.) The school play this year is a

WINNIE: (Explaining
murder myster

SPENCER: A new kid? Arriving the exact day homework suddenly
goes missing? Intriguing! Which way did he go?

ABILENE: (Pointing upstage left.) That way. With Jocelyn.

SPENCER: Excellent! Then we must track them down. Come! The
game is afoot!

SPENCER runs off upstage left.



10 LABELS AND LARCENY

WINNIE: (Turning to ABILENE.) “The game is afoot?” What does he
expect us to do? Follow him?

ABILENE: Better than staying here. Besides, maybe we can get him
to find your missing glasses next.

WINNIE: Oh yeah! You think?

ABILENE: Let’s go find out!

ABILENE drops SAMANTHA'S backpack on the ground. ABILENE and
WINNIE cross to upstage left.

SAMANTHA: Noooooo! Karen! Look what you've do t bag is
Louis Vuitton! Louis Vuitton is like... the Ameri g! It'svnever
supposed to touch the ground!

ABILENE: (Shrugging.) So... pick it up.

ABILENE and WINNIE exit upstage left. A stares after them,
open-mouthed in shock.

SAMANTHA: Pick it up?? But4. %, Oh, this is so not over! ...Karen??
KAREN!!!
OPTIONAL SFX: A bagj SAMANTHA picks up her backpack
and storms aftert stage left. Lights fade.
SCENE 2

BACKSTAGE BEHIND THE SET

AT S . Lights rise. TY and JOCELYN are passing a basketball
back and forth between them upstage right. SAMANTHA and BRIA sit
in chairs at downstage left, chatting. WINNIE runs in from stage left.
She notices SAMANTHA and BRIA in the chairs and stops, nervously.

SAMANTHA: (Oozing warmth and welcome.) Winnie!
WINNIE: (Slowly.) Yes?

BRIA: Over here!

WINNIE: Over here what?

SAMANTHA: Come sit with us!
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WINNIE looks behind her.

WINNIE: Who, me??
SAMANTHA: Of course, you, silly! Who do you think?

BRIA pats the chair beside her. WINNIE crosses to the chair in relief.

WINNIE: Sorry, I... | didn’t know. | thought you were still mad at me.
And it’s really hard to see without my glass—

Just as WINNIE is about to sit down, BRIA moy e chair and
WINNIE ends up falling onto the floor. SAMANTI BRIA laugh
uproariously. After a moment of shock, WIN her feet and
runs off downstage left. MRS. RENNER ¢ ith a clipboard,
upstage right, steps between TY and N and catches the
basketball midair.

JOCELYN: Hey!
MRS. RENNER: Thisis s ew, Jocelyn. Not sports practice. And
who’s your friend?
JOCELYN: Thisis Ty.
MRS. RENNER:
You're in luck. Yo

me to Wildwood School for the Gifted, Ty.
ame just in time for opening night tonight!

And we’re not even getting paid! (To BRIA.) Bria, remind me not to
take theater class again next year. It’s, like, so lame.
BRIA: Yeah. So lame.
JOCELYN: You're just still mad you didn’t get the lead role.
SAMANTHA: | am not! | could care less about this dorky play!
TY: | think you mean you couldn’t care less?
BRIA: Hey! Shut it, new kid. Nobody asked you.
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MRS. RENNER: That’s quite enough of that. Everybody zip it. Now.
Let's run through the list of backstage responsibilities one more
time.

EVERYONE on stage groans.

MRS. RENNER: | know, | know. But the more we review, the less likely
you'll forget. Samantha? Care to start?

SAMANTHA: Makeup.

MRS. RENNER: And?

SAMANTHA: (Irritated.) OMG, and curtains! Mrs. Re ou are,
like, so extra. I'm not going to forget!

MRS. RENNER: Relax, Samantha. Just making s ia?

BRIA: Ya huh?

MRS. RENNER: You're supposed to tell me @ u’re responsible
for tonight?

BRIA: Oh, right. Hair. And, like, prompting.

TY: She’s in charge of promptin doomed.

JOCELYN: Right?!

MRS. RENNER: Thank y

JOCELYN: Running the ooth and then sets and prop changes.
Ty’s going to help

MRS. RENNER:

looks argtind)Winnie? Where’s Winnie?
SAMANT @ petly.) Winnie who?
SA and BRIA crack up laughing. MRS. RENNER looks
aroun nfusion.

JOCELYN: Beauty and the Brainless were bullying her again, Mrs.
Renner. She ran out crying.

MRS. RENNER: Ran out?? But she’s in charge of lights and sound!
We need her!

SAMANTHA: Oh, please. We don’t need her. A trained monkey could
do Winnie’s job.
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JOCELYN: Great! Since a trained monkey could do it, why don’t you
handle lights and sound and we’ll let Bria take care of makeup and
curtains?

SAMANTHA: Excuse me???

BRIA: Whoa, wait. Makeup and curtains? And hair? And... (Turning
to MRS. RENNER.) What else am | supposed to do?

MRS. RENNER: Prompting??

BRIA: Right, that! Makeup and curtains and hair and prompting? What
do you think | am? Like, an octopus??

MRS. RENNER: Enough! Boys and girls, this show opens tonight!

Now is not the time to be stirring up problems with e er!
SAMANTHA: But, Mrs. Renner—!
MRS. RENNER: No excuses! We've got one fin ss rehearsal

0 find Winnie
after lunch for the

starting right after lunch. Samantha, | wa
and apologize to her. Make sure she’s bac
final run through.

SAMANTHA: But, Mrs. Renner—!

MRS. RENNER: Now, Samanth r you ents will hear about this.

SAMANTHA: Fine! Come on, It's almost time for lunch anyways.

BRIA jumps up and joins @ THA in crossing to stage left.

BRIA: Oooh, lun
MRS. RENNER: Re

e’re having tuna rolls today!
mber, girls. Find Winnie.

SAMANTH we’ll find her all right.
SAM RIA exit, stage left.
MRS. ER: (Sighing.) I'm not sure | like the sound of that.

JOCELYN: Hey, Mrs. Renner? Not trying to cause you even more
stress, but | noticed some of our props from backstage have gone
missing.

MRS. RENNER: Missing? What's missing??

JOCELYN: Well... the detective hat, the magnifying glass, the
handcuffs, a stack of books, a bowl of plastic fruit...

MRS. RENNER: So basically, everything??

JOCELYN: Well, yeah. Almost.
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MRS. RENNER drops into a chair and puts her head in her hands.

MRS. RENNER: | knew it. | knew it!

JOCELYN: Hey... Mrs. Renner? Are you okay?

MRS. RENNER: | never should have taken this position. A drama
teacher? In middle school?? What was | thinking?! | could have
been a PE teacher!

TY: Then at least you could have taken out your frustrations by pelting
us with dodgeballs.

JOCELYN and MRS. RENNER look at TY.

TY: What? My old PE teacher used to do it.
JOCELYN: Don't give her any ideas.

MRS. RENNER sighs and stands up witlr rene urpose.

find the props. Or we'll

do without. The show must
JOCELYN: (Skeptically.)
MRS. RENNER: Yes. It
JOCELYN: (With a si
MRS. RENNER: : t back here after lunch. I've got to go find
some caffeine. Lot§,and lots of caffeine.

jts stage left, holding her head with one hand, her
gne arm and the basketball in her other hand.

TY: D s your teacher okay?
JOCELYN: Yeah. She’s fine. But I'm not!
TY: Why? What’s wrong?

JOCELYN: She just left with my basketball!

Lights fade.
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SCENE 3
SCHOOL CAFETERIA

AT START: Lights rise. SPENCER is sitting at a cafeteria table at
upstage center with a lunch tray in front of him. JULIET enters from
stage left with her own Ilunch tray and rushes over to SPENCER.

JULIET: OMG, Spencer! Have you heard the news! The awful, awful
news? It's terrible! Simply horrible!
SPENCER: You mean about the mysterious disappearance of the

math homework? Yes, Juliet, | have. Simply tragic! if math
homework starts disappearing all over campus? ne know
what a fraction is! Everyone will forget how to a r. Horace will

need to resign from pre-algebra and takeftp 3
janitor! 6
JULIET: NO! I'm talking about the schaél play!
SPENCER: The school play? No! Not playl What happened??
JULIET: Ijustran into Jocelyn. Sh€ said omebody stole all of our
props from backstage!
SPENCER: What? NO! Fi ath homework and now this? |
am appalled!! There s e a thief among us! Something has
to be done about it!
JULIET: Yes. But
SPENCER: We argygoing to get to the bottom of this! We are

detective§ a all!
JULIET: %
SPE : Ma

career as a

that’s just in the play! We're not really detectives.
be you aren’t. But that just means you haven'’t gotten
cter yet. I'll help you. Watch and learn.

BRIA and KYRIE enter from downstage left, lunch trays in hand.
SPENCER grabs JULIET’S lunch tray and slides it behind them off the
table, food and all.

JULIET: Hey! | wasn't finished eating that!

SPENCER directs JULIET'S attention to downstage left.

SPENCER: Watch and learn!
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BRIA: (To KYRIE.) Yeah, you know, she’s kind of becoming, like, the
biggest pain in the you-know-what, you-know-where. It’s, like, totally
annoying.

KYRIE: Bria, | adore your shoes! Where did you get them?

BRIA: Kyrie, that’s not the point! OMG! Like, it's seriously so annoying
you’re not paying attention!

KYRIE: | am paying attention! So... are they from the mall or did you
buy them online?

BRIA: Ugh. Sometimes | don’t know why | hang out with you!

BRIA and KYRIE take a seat at a cafeteria table at dowi left.

SPENCER: (To JULIET.) So tell me. What did you

JULIET: See? What do you mean? It’'s just Bria

SPENCER: Yes, exactly! And what did you

JULIET: (Slowly.) | saw... someone w
with shoes?

SPENCER: No, no, no! You nee lear! ink like a detective. Tell
me. Did you notice anythingf”..“missing?

JULIET: Besides a few brai

SPENCER: Besides that

JULIET: Well... | kn
Samantha Smi

SPENCER: Yes, ex

ealthy obsession

o usually spend a lot of time with

y! And what were they talking about?

JULIET: U ing attention??
SPE s himself on the forehead in frustration.
SPEN © Now | know why | was cast as the lead detective and

you're just the sidekick.

JULIET: Hey! My character may be a sidekick, but she still has an
advanced degree!

SPENCER: All right then, Doctor Juliet. Allow me to present. Bria and
Kyrie, two of the “popular girls,” enter the cafeteria without their
usual acquaintance, “it” girl Samantha Smith—

JULIET: | wouldn't exactly call her an acquaintance. More like a
“frenemy.”
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SPENCER: And they were talking about a pain in the you-know-what,
you-know-where.

JULIET: (Confused.) Where?

SPENCER: You know where.

JULIET: No, | mean what where?

SPENCER: You know what!

JULIET: (Sighing.) Why me?

SPENCER: That | cannot answer. But | do smell something fishy!

JULIET: It's probably my tuna rolls you spilled all over the floor.

BRIA: (To KYRIE.) Hey, like, don’t look now, but I think the drama
geeks have been staring at us.

KYRIE: (Turning around.) What? Where?

BRIA: | said, don’t look now!!

KYRIE: You’re right! They are totally staring why not? We
look awesome!

BRIA: | don’t know. That Spencer kid n , but he’s also a
little.... weird.

KYRIE: Oooh, look! They're comifig over!

BRIA: Do not let them sit hegé! reputation cannot survive being
seen with drama gee t oUtside the play, at least. Quick!
Spread out!

KYRIE: Spread out?

BRIA: Hurry!

BRIA sprea er lunch items across the table while KYRIE simply

spreads ot arms and legs to cover the extra seat beside her.

SPE
curi

ULIET stop next to the table, staring at KYRIE

JULIET: (To KYRIE.) Ummmm... are you okay?

BRIA: Leg cramp. She gets them all the time. Right, Kyrie?

KYRIE: Right!

JULIET: Oh. O-kay...

SPENCER: Afternoon, ladies. My colleague and | are currently on a
case to discover the whereabouts of a few... missing items. You
two haven’t noticed anything... strange today, have you?

KYRIE: You mean, besides you?
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BRIA: (Shushing KYRIE; to SPENCER.) Ignore her. It’s just a brain...
cramp. She gets them all the time. Right, Kyrie?

KYRIE: Wow. | get cramps a lot.

JULIET: (To SPENCER.) | think they just answered your “Have you
noticed anything strange?” question.

BRIA: Look, drama geeks. We haven't noticed anything strange and
nothing has gone missing around here, okay?

KYRIE: | don’t know, Bria. You know, just yesterday | couldn’t find my
favorite lip gloss. | looked all over the dorm room for it for, like,
hours.

BRIA: That's why you tore up our entire room?? That pl ked like
a tornado had gone through it when | got back la th

KYRIE: Well, it's not my fault you were so late getti ck! If you had
come back sooner, you could have helped 60 n maybe our

room wouldn’t be a wreck!
BRIA: You expect me to spend hours Igoking fomyéur lip gloss??
KYRIE: Well, duh, Bria! That lip gloss DiortlYou can'’t just go down
to the campus store and buy mére!
SPENCER: What a chore!
KYRIE: (To SPENCER.) Ri
BRIA: Still... | can’t belie
stupid lip gloss!
KYRIE: Well, I ¢

't believe I'm still standing here listening to this. I'm
NCER.) And you owe me lunch.

e right. That | do. (To BRIA and KYRIE.) Thank you,
5 been a pleasure, but | believe we have all we need.

SPENCER turns and begins heading back to his table at center stage.
JULIET follows.

JULIET: “All we need”? What are you talking about?

SPENCER: Oh, come now, Doctor Juliet. Tell me you didn’t catch that
blatant clue!

JULIET: Blatant clue? What clue?
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SPENCER: The fact that Bria was late getting back from rehearsal last
night. The same night that the play props mysteriously went
missing. Any ideas why?

JULIET: OMG! You’re right! Spencer, you did it! You actually solved a
mystery!

SPENCER: Well, | wouldn’t exactly say | solved the mystery. Not yet
anyway. All we have right now is opportunity. Now it's time to look
for motive! (Pulls out his cell phone and checks the time.) Scratch
that. Now it’s actually time to get back to the stage for the final run
through!

SPENCER begins crossing toward downstage lefft.

JULIET: What?? Already?! But | haven't eate
SPENCER: No time! Our adoring public awa @

SPENCER exits downstage left.

JULIET: Well, they better iting with some food! Otherwise,
Spencer is about to fin hy called his sidekick!
JULIET kicks at the ai ning off after SPENCER, downstage

left. Lights fade.

SCENE 4
BACKSTAGE BEHIND THE SET

AT S : Lights rise. JULIET, ABILENE, WINNIE, TY, and
JOCELYN stand milling about center stage full of nervous energy.
JOCELYN is playing with a basketball.

JULIET: It's finally here! Our final run through! | cannot wait for the
show tonight!!

ABILENE: Haven't you heard? Mrs. Renner still hasn’t been able to
find any of those missing props! What kind of detective play doesn’t
have any props?
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TY: Don’t worry, guys. It'll be fine. You don’t need props to have a
good show. Back at my old school, we almost never had any props.
Or sets. Or costumes.

JOCELYN: Where did you go to school?? Prison??

TY: No! | went to . [Insert your school name here.]

ABILENE: | don’t know what happened to all them missing props. But
all I have to say is that nobody—and | mean nobody—had better
done nothing to my sets! | spent nearly three weeks up on a ladder
every day after classes paintin’ ‘em. | even ruined my best pair of
overalls! If anything happens to them sets...

WINNIE: Don'’t worry, Abilene. I’'m sure nobody would ruin the
set. It’s the school play! Everyone’s looking forw it! Andereally,

if you think about it, we all helped make it happe painted sets
r 3 nd Kyrie are

helping with hair and makeup!
JULIET: Which reminds me, | need to ov
for hair and makeup!
JOCELYN: You're willingly goifg to ose three stooges put
makeup on you? Good luc
JULIET: NO!!! Don’tsayt
JOCELYN: What? Say
JULIET: Don'’t you k
You're suppos
JOCELYN: Break

e dressing room

happen now. | know it!
WINNIE: Relax, Juliet. You're not really that superstitious, are you?
JULIET: It's not superstition! It's an actual fact!
ABILENE: Maybe | had better go and check on those sets after all...
JULIET: I'll go with you!
JOCELYN: Guys, stop it. You're being ridiculous! Nothing bad is going
to happen!

ABILENE and JULIET exit, upstage left.



MEGAN ORR 21

TY: Famous last words.
KYRIE saunters in, downstage left.

KYRIE: Hey, everyone!

WINNIE: Kyrie! Aren’t you supposed to be back helping in hair and
makeup right now??

KYRIE: Yeah, I'm a little late! What | miss?

WINNIE: Not much. Mrs. Renner is going over hair, makeup, and

costumes now. She’s going to be furious you’re not ere yet!
Where have you been??
KYRIE: On the phone with my mom! She’s bringin ucci bag that

came yesterday to the show tonight! | can’tyw
WINNIE: To see your mom, right? It’s been, @ ee months?
KYRIE: Oh no. I've been waiting for . at’bag has been on
backorder since, like, before Thank
TY: You know, that story just mal€s me ad for your mom.
JOCELYN: Whatever. Gucci i ad meme. Why don’t you get into
something useful? Like basketballer soccer?
KYRIE: Get with the time @ s are ancient news!
WINNIE: Well, you V sf'okay that everyone has their own
i ath.

interests. | me
JOCELYN: Yeah, yeah, save it for the Miss America pageant.
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