Beyond the Yearbook (week 1)
Changing Your Identity to a New Family
- First Day of School
Characters:

Vanessa: Mean, popular girl

Gina: Mean, popular girl

Amy: Mean, popular girl

Susan: Band member, geeky

Michelle: Nerd

Rachel: Punk rock girl

Random Guitar Guy: plays guitar and sings

Evan: Conceited, popular guy

Matt: regular teenage guy

Drew: Male cheerleader

Travis: Stoner guy

Logan: little freshman

Doug: Senior

Senora Miller: Spanish Teacher

---------------------
Setting: 

Lockers on one side of the stage

Classroom: chairs – on the other side of the stage

---------------------
Locker Scene

(Random guitar guy is in front of the lockers)

Random guitar guy: (strumming the guitar for about 15 seconds then starts singing while playing) First day of school, first day of class, gonna go to the bathroom, and wipe my…nose.

(In enters Matt- trying to get to his locker but guitar guy in the way)

Matt: C’mon buddy, I need to get to my locker. Please just move- just get out of my way.

RGG: (still singing and playing) This guy needs me to get out of the way, must be sad, but that’s too bad.

Matt: Please man, just move, I’m going to be late to class.

(Vanessa, Amy, & Gina enter - going to their lockers)

RGG: Gonna be late, gonna be late, the first day of school and he’s gonna be late. (Walks off as girls are walking on stage)

Vanessa: This year is going to be the greatest.

Gina: For sure, I mean did you see the rest of the girls here - we are for sure the hottest ones!

Vanessa: Ya, hot is an understatement!

Amy: Did you bring the mirror for your locker?

Vanessa: Of course - although we don’t need it because every second we look hot!

Gina: For sure!

(in walks in Susan carrying a saxophone case)

Susan: (very timidly) Um, excuse me, sorry, I just need to get to my locker.

(Tries to get past girls and bumping into them with saxophone case)

Gina: Excuse you Bando! What a geek - with your trumpet case and all!

Susan: It’s a saxophone!

Gina: Whatever bando!
Vanessa: Get out of here loser!

Amy: Seriously - what a dork!
(Susan trying to get out of the way and leave, trips and falls just as Evan is walking in - basically falls at his feet)

Susan: Oh, sorry. (runs off)

Evan: Hey ladies, what’s up? Gina, Amy, you’re looking good - those months in between junior high and high school did you well. Vanessa - you could still use some work.

Vanessa: You’re such a jerk! I’ll see you guys in Spanish. (Walks off stage)

Evan: What! I just call it like I see it! Alright then ladies, I’ll see your lovely faces in Spanish.

(Logan (the freshman) enters in as Evan is leaving carrying a backpack and a rolling backpack)

Logan: (in a high-pitched voice) Umm, hi, do you know where room 4123 is in the east wing?

Gina: No.

Logan: Oh man! 

(As he is walking away he runs into the Senior)

Logan: Oh, sorry!

Senior: What are you doing FRESHMAN! No one runs into me!

(Senior picks up Logan and throws him into the trashcan)




-Light Out on Locker scene-




-Lights up on Classroom Scene-

(Michelle and Matt are already sitting in class when the lights come up, in enters Drew)

Drew: Hi, is anyone sitting H-E-R-E, here! (Does cheerleading hand motions while talking)

Michelle: No, not that I know of.

Drew: Super! Hi, I’m Drew! (As he is saying this he puts his hand out to shake Michelle’s and is meanwhile doing “spirit fingers”)

Michelle: Hi.

Drew: So, how was your summer?

Michelle: Well, it was alright, I mean, I did some summer reading.

Matt: Oh man! We had summer reading?!

Michelle: No, I just read my favorite books, one of those including a Tale of Two Cities by Charles Dickens.

Matt: Oh - alright then.

(In enters Susan)

Drew: (to Susan) H-I. Hi!

Susan: Hi.

(In enters Vanessa)

Drew: (To Vanessa) Hey, I know you! Don’t you know one of my friends that’s in cheerleading with me!

Vanessa: (Annoyed he is even talking to her) Um, excuse, don’t you know who I am. I don’t hang out with cheerleaders!

(In enters Rachel (punk rock girl), sits next to Vanessa)

Vanessa: (Tapping Rachel on the shoulder) Excuse me, um, EXCUSE ME!

Rachel: (Takes off headphones) Ya.

Vanessa: Ya, this seat is saved - so could you move?!

Rachel: No thanks, I’m good.

Vanessa: Ok, maybe you didn’t understand me - that wasn’t a question but more like an order - so move!

Rachel: Ya, I don’t take orders, so no.

(Vanessa very annoyed, in walks in Travis)

Travis: Duuuude, what’s up! Is this like Espanisholio class? Rad, I’ll sit right here in this chair. Chair - isn’t that a funny word - chair.

(In enters Amy & Gina)

Amy: Vanessa, I thought you were saving us seats! Where are we supposed to sit?

Vanessa: Well, some – thing took your seats.

Gina: Well, there’s seats in the front…

Amy: I hate sitting in the front, I don’t want to sit there…

Gina: I guess I can sit in the front…

(In enters Evan)

Evan: Hey ladies - looks like I’ll be sitting in the front.

Amy: Oh, I’ll sit in the front.

(Gina rolls her eyes and sits in the back - in walks Senora Miller)

Senora Miller: (in Spanish) Welcome class to Spanish One. Now this year all that we will be doing is speaking in Spanish. There is to be no English spoken in this class, understood! (Bienvenidos clase a Espanol Uno, Ahora, este ano todo lo que vamos a hablar es espanol- yo no quiero que hablan ingles - entienden!)

Ok - hello class - like I said this is Spanish one and only Spanish will be spoken! I am your teacher Senora Miller! I am so excited for this year - and since we will be with each other for a whole year I want to get to know you. So tell me what did you do this summer?

Michelle: Well I went to horse camp.

Senora Miller: Great, ok anyone….

Drew: I went to cheer camp and I won the spirit stick (raises both hands and does spirit fingers)

Senora Miller: Wonderful, how fun

Susan: Well, I went to band camp.

Senora Miller: Ok, that’s interesting. (Notices Travis eating chips) Oh, that reminds me of our class rules - the first being No comida en la clase!  Does anyone know what that means?

Michelle: (Raises hand) That means no food in class.

Senora Miller: Excellent. She is right class - there is to be no food or drink in class.

Travis: Whoa - when you say no food, does that include Fungions?

Senora Miller: (Confused) Yes, I believe so.

(In enter Logan- out of breath and frustrated)

Logan: Um, excuse me - is this PE class.

Senora Miller: Oh, lo siento, este es la clase de Espanol. Yo no se adonde esta la clase de educacion fisica.

Logan: I don’t understand you - I don’t speak French!!

(Gets very upset and throws rolling backpack as Senior is walking in to the classroom. The backpack hits the senior)

Senior: The Freshman - it’s you AGAIN! What did I tell you! 

(Picks up the freshman over his head and is about to throw him out)





-Light Out-
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