GIRLS

Queen: 
The most popular girl in school. Her arrogance 

is tempered with an unshakeable confidence in 

herself.

Panic: 

A popular girl. Underneath her brittle


 
shell of forced arrogance lies a core of


insecurity.

Nice: 

A popular girl. Not as arrogant as Queen 


or Panic, but more thoughtful than any of the 

other popular kids.

Rebel: 

Loud, outspoken, clearly intelligent. Has a touch

of arrogance.
Misfit: 

There is something slightly “off” with her – she 

tries desperately to be like the popular girls but 

never gets it right. 

Poor: 

Trying to disappear. Has a shyness that comes 

from being excluded and made fun of too often.

Plain: 

A girl who never stands out. Deliberate in her

words. Wants to help.

BOYS

Flirt: 

A popular boy. Completely at ease with “the 

ladies.” Aggressive and manipulative - can talk his way out of any situation.

Chill: 

A popular boy. Laid back, quiet, non-


threatening. The yin to Flirt’s yang.

Smart: 

Unapologetically geeky. Knows he’s smarter 

than everyone else but is not arrogant.

Outcast: 
Volatile – not always able to control his 


emotions. Knows he will never be popular.



New: 

Intelligent, patient, easy-going, seemingly 


guileless.

FLEXIBLE

Narrator: 
Sardonic, jaded. She has seen it all, but she also has flashes of empathy. There is a calmness about her that comes from knowing that she is in control.

Principal: 
Strong personality, a bit slick.
 Wears



fashionable business attire that has a
flare to it. 

Must be played by an adult.

SETTING

A high school in an upper-middle class suburb.

TIME

Now.

ACT 1
SCENE 1: Monologue.
PANIC: I always start with my hair. That’s the first thing people will notice. If I’m feeling sophisticated, I’ll put in a nice barrette. If I’m feeling glamorous I’ll wear it down and push it around my face. If I’m feeling lazy I’ll just put it in a ponytail. If I feel cute – well, I always feel cute – but if I feel really cute, I’ll put some curls in. After the hair, make-up. People say I have pretty eyes, so I always put on some liner to bring them out. At least twice a week I try to wear something that matches my eyes. I have this skirt that’s perfect. My mom thinks it’s too short, but all the other girls wear them. Besides, I look good in it. I mean, I wouldn’t wear it if I was fat or something. Gross. After the eyes, I put on a light base – and a little more to hide any blemishes. Finally, some gloss to bring attention to my lips. I take a last look in the mirror to make sure everything’s perfect. And then, I’m ready for high school.

SCENE 2: CAFETERIA
Music starts, lights go up on stage. Characters begin to enter as soon as the lights go up. The popular students go to the table SL, and the others, the table SR. OUTCAST enters SR. QUEEN, PANIC and NICE enter SL. FLIRT and CHILL enter SR and walk to QUEEN, PANIC and NICE. FLIRT hits OUTCAST on the head as he passes. SMART enters SR and sits next to OUTCAST. PLAIN enters SL and waves to NICE, who waves back. QUEEN makes a face at PLAIN. POOR enters SR, and sits near the end of the table, away from the others. MISFIT enters SL. MISFIT walks in front of QUEEN, and the girls make fun of her. NAR sits on the end of the right table, alone, drinking from a soda can. Music ends.
QUEEN: Okay, we have to talk about who’s spending the night after your birthday party.
NICE: That’s, like, two weeks away.

QUEEN: We still have to get the invitations out. And we need to make certain the right people are there.

PANIC: We’ll be there, of course.

NICE: Of course.

QUEEN: You should invite Pretty. She’s really high in the rankings.

FLIRT clears his throat.

PANIC: And she told me she always votes for you.

QUEEN: Everyone says that.

NICE: I need to invite Two-faced – she invited me to her slumber party.

PANIC: She didn’t invite me. Oh, what about Moody?

FLIRT clears his throat again.

QUEEN: Ew. She’s not even in the top fifty percent.

PANIC: But her brother’s hot.

QUEEN: So invite him over.

FLIRT clears his throat, louder this time.
NICE: I was thinking Ditzy.

QUEEN: Yeah, she’s been rising.

FLIRT: Hey, what about Chill and Flirt? You should invite them.

CHILL: Yeah, what about us?

NICE: You can’t come over, Flirt.

FILRT: Why not?

PANIC: Because it’s just for girls.

FLIRT: I can be one of the girls. We can make popcorn, we can give each other makeovers, and we can talk about the boys you like – like me.

QUEEN: Who ever said we liked you?

FLIRT: You don’t have to say it – I can see it in your eyes.

QUEEN: And I can smell it on your breath. Ugh!
FLIRT: So what time should we come over?

NICE: You can’t. My mom won’t let boys stay over.

QUEEN: She is so medieval. My mom said my next party I could have anyone I want stay over.

CHILL: Your mom is cool.

QUEEN: I know.

FLIRT: And hot.

QUEEN: It runs in the family.

PANIC: So is that everyone?

NICE: Oh, I have to invite Plain.

QUEEN: Plain? Why would you do something like that?

NICE: My mom will get mad if I don’t.

QUEEN: Just because you were best friends with her in elementary school doesn’t mean you have to invite her.

NICE: Well, she’s still kind of my friend now.

QUEEN: I don’t know why.

PANIC: She isn’t nearly as high in the rankings as we are.

NICE: There’s nothing wrong with her.

QUEEN: Yeah, and there’s nothing right with her either.

PANIC: Just look at who she hangs out with. She’s, like, actually talking to those losers.

NICE: Well, some of her friends are weird, but that doesn’t mean they have to be our friends.

QUEEN: Yeah, whatever.

(MISFIT stands and approaches the popular kids.)

PANIC (rolling her eyes): Oh, here comes Misfit.

MISFIT: Hi Queen. Hi Panic. Hi Nice.

PANIC: Yeah, hi.

MISFIT: I hear it’s your birthday, Nice.
NICE: Yeah.

MISFIT: Well, like, happy birthday!

NICE: Thanks.

MISFIT: Are you having a party or anything?

NICE: Kind of.

QUEEN: Uh…we’d like to invite you, but it’s at my house and my mom won’t let me have many people over. She’s kind of strict like that.

MISFIT: Oh.

QUEEN: But maybe next time.

MISFIT: Okay.

Awkward pause.

MISFIT: Well, see you later.

NICE: Yeah.

PANIC: See ya.

MISFIT returns to her table.

PANIC: Can you believe that?

FLIRT: What a freak!
QUEEN: Why does she even try?
REBEL enters, holding a few sheets of paper.

REBEL: Who wants to sign my petition? It’s to get rid of the MPAS test. The Multiple Popularity Assessment System is unfair and it should be abolished!

QUEEN: You’re just against it, Rebel, because you know you’ll never pass.

REBEL: I won’t pass it because I don’t care about it.

PANIC: You don’t care about it because you’re a loser.

REBEL: The only losers are the people who take it seriously.

CHILL: Oooh! You got us there.

FLIRT (approaching REBEL): Hey, Rebel! I’ll sign it.

REBEL: You will?

FLIRT: Sure – if…

FLIRT whispers something to REBEL. REBEL shoves him away.

REBEL: You’re such a creep!

REBEL walks away and sits at the right table. Flirt laughs and returns to his seat. 
Actors freeze as NAR stands up and moves downstage. 
NAR: So, are you confused yet? Queen? Misfit? Flirt? Yeah, those are their names. You see, they don’t get real names because they’re not real people. They’re just characters, so they’ll only do what they’re supposed to do. It’s just a tool to tell you who they are. Queen is the most popular girl in school, Chill is laid back, Smart is smart, Nice is –well, you get the idea. It takes some of the work out of it. I mean, it’s not like you’re expected to actually think about them or anything. (Starts to walk away, then stops.) Oh, in case you’re wondering – there’s nothing too offensive in here. There’s no violence, no curse words, no “adult situations” – just kids acting like kids. How boring. Don’t worry, though. I’ll be back [around] to make sure you’re still awake.

NAR places soda can on the table, between QUEEN and PANIC, then exits. Actors un-freeze.

QUEEN: So, do we need to invite anyone else?

PANIC: Oh, how about -

PANIC knocks soda can over onto QUEEN.

QUEEN: Look what you did!

PANIC: I’m sorry!

QUEEN: You’re such a spaz!

PANIC: I said I’m sorry! I’ll – I’ll get some napkins!

QUEEN: It’s too late now. I got this at National Jean Company. You better hope it doesn’t stain!

Principal enters.

PRIN: Hello students. I have the new popularity rankings.

PRIN puts rankings on wall.

PRIN: I can tell that some of you are working very hard, and it’s good to know that you’re thinking about your futures. Some of you, however…well, your lack of effort is reflected in the rankings. Remember – you can accomplish anything to which you set your mind. 

PRIN approaches QUEEN.

PRIN (in a voice that everyone can hear): Nice job, Queen. You set an excellent example for the other students to follow.

QUEEN: Thank you.
PRINCIPAL: Thank you! 

PRIN exits. The popular kids check the list. CHILL and FLIRT high five each other.
NICE (to QUEEN): You’re still on top, Queen.

QUEEN: I know.

PANIC: I’m still not as high as you.

NICE: But you’re close.

PANIC: Yeah, I guess. Aren’t you going to look at your score, Rebel?

REBEL (standing up to leave): I don’t need a list to tell me what kind of a person I am, Panic.
PANIC: Yeah, we all know what kind of person you are.

REBEL exits. 

QUEEN: Oh, Misfit. I just don’t understand why you’re so low. We all vote for you.

The popular kids laugh, then exit. MISFIT runs over to checks the list. She finds her name near the bottom and is visibly upset.

PLAIN: You’ll do better next week.

MISFIT and PLAIN exit. OUTCAST and SMART check the rankings. SMART shrugs. OUTCAST kicks the ground. SMART and OUTCAST exit. POOR looks at the list, then exits, head hung low.

SCENE 3: Monologue

CHILL: It’s easy. Play it cool. But keep your eyes open. You gotta know who to talk to and who to ignore. There are some people you just can’t be friends with. And there are some people you can’t make fun of. You gotta know these things. You also gotta know how to deal with girls. But they’re not too complicated. Tell them they look good. Make them laugh. Be nice to them. And don’t get worked up about anything. They don’t like guys who stress out over stuff. It might not pay off in middle school, but it will make a difference in high school. At least, that’s what my brother tells me - I’ve never actually had a girlfriend before.

SCENE 4: Cafeteria

POOR enters, walking across the stage. CHILL, carrying a book, enters a few beats behind her.

CHILL: Hey, Poor!

POOR (startled): What?

CHILL: Hi.

POOR: Hi.

CHILL: I’m Chill.

Pause.

CHILL: We have English together?

POOR: I know.

CHILL: I, uh, I didn’t think it was fair for the teacher to yell at you.

POOR: What?

CHILL: It’s not your fault you lost the book.

POOR: Oh.

CHILL: I – I have an extra copy at home – my brother had to read it.

POOR: Um…

CHILL: You could borrow mine if you wanted.

POOR: No, I – 

CHILL: It’s okay – my brother won’t mind. He hated it.

POOR: Well, okay.

POOR takes the book.

QUEEN, PANIC, NICE and FLIRT enter.

QUEEN (while entering): I can’t believe she would wear those pants!

PANIC: Talk about ugly.

CHILL: I gotta go. I’ll see you later?

POOR: Oh – uh, sure.

CHILL: Okay.

POOR exits. CHILL walks over to the others.

NICE: What were you doing with Poor?

CHILL: Oh, nothing.

PANIC: Why were you even talking to her?

CHILL: Well, I – uh…

QUEEN: Oh, no.

PANIC: What?

CHILL: Nothing.

QUEEN: No, go on, say it.

PANIC: Say what?

NICE: It’s okay, Chill. You can tell us.

CHILL: Well, I uh…I kind of like her.

FLIRT: You dog!

PANIC: Poor?! Why?

CHILL: I don’t know. I just do. She’s kinda cute. 

QUEEN: Yeah, maybe if she could ever afford to buy some decent clothes.

CHILL: And she’s kinda mysterious the way she, like, never says anything.

PANIC: Hello?! Have you forgotten just how low she is in the rankings?

CHILL: Yeah, I know.

QUEEN: Chill, you can’t do this.

CHILL: Flirt gets away with it.

FLIRT: Yeah, but that’s different.

QUEEN: Look, if she was in the top fifty percent, maybe. But she’s not even close. If you go out with her it won’t matter if people know you’re with us - your ranking will drop.

PANIC: Yeah, big time.

NICE: You’re not willing to give all of that up just for her, are you?

CHILL: No, I guess not.

FLIRT: That’s your problem. You think you’re in love, don’t you? Love has nothing to do with it.

NICE: Don’t be a jerk, Flirt.

FLIRT: Aren’t I always a gentleman?

QUEEN: Only to the popular girls.

FLIRT: Well, they’re the only ones who matter. (Putting arm around FLIRT) Son, I think we need to have a talk about the birds and the bees.

PANIC: Oh, like you’re the person to tell him.

FLIRT: Hey, if he doesn’t hear it from me, he’ll just hear it on TV.

PANIC: Then why don’t we tell him?

FLIRT: Because you’ll give him the girl version. C’mon. I’ll tell you all my secrets.

QUEEN: That won’t take long.

FLIRT and CHILL exit.

QUEEN: Well, we’ve lost him.

NICE: Did you see the way Chill blushed when he told us about Poor? He’s got it bad. Flirt can’t change that.

QUEEN: Well, it’s not going to do him any good. 

PANIC: Yeah - he picked the wrong person to crush on.

NICE: I think we should help him out.

PANIC: How? By fixing him up with someone decent?

NICE: What if we all voted for her?

PANIC: Why would we do that?

NICE: So she would be higher in the rankings.

PANIC: So?

QUEEN (getting the idea): So, if she was high enough, it would be okay for Chill to go out with her.

PANIC: But I don’t want to vote for her. She’s poor.

NICE: Look, has Chill ever told us he liked someone before?

PANIC: No.

NICE: Has he ever even talked about girls before?

PANIC: Not really.

NICE: So I think we need to encourage him.

QUEEN: Besides, how popular can he be in high school if he never goes out with anyone? 

PANIC: Oh yeah. People might think he’s funny or something.

QUEEN (rolling her eyes): You are so 1990’s.

PANIC (not getting it): What?

NICE: So we need to tell some other people to vote for her.

PANIC: Why don’t we just tell everyone to vote for her?

QUEEN: We don’t want her to be as high as us.

NICE: Besides, we want this to be a surprise. I figure we need about ten more popular kids to vote for her.

QUEEN: Well, let’s go!

QUEEN, NICE and PANIC exit.

SCENE 5: Runway
NAR: Are you people still confused about who’s who? Do we have to do all the work for you? Okay. What do you want, introductions? Fine – but we’re going to make this interesting.  We’re going to turn this into a fashion show. After all, high school is a lot like being a model on a runway. You spend your time walking around the hallways where everyone watches and judges you based on how you look. So, let’s start our character fashion show!

Lights dim to nightclub level, techno music plays. When NAR says each name, the character will stand on the center table and walk the length of it as if they were a fashion model. Each character’s walk should embody their personality. There will be a pause between each of the NAR’s lines as each character finishes their walk. When finished, characters should line up and stand without expression.
NAR: First up, we have Queen, looking oh, so smug and confident. Next is Panic, who’s contrasting her stylish clothes with a worried look. Now we have Nice, who combines style and friendliness for a look that’s fashionable and approachable. This brings us to Chill, looking loose and laid back. Next we have Flirt. He knows he’s hot stuff. Here’s New – you don’t know him yet, but you will – even his “embarrassing secret.” Now we have Poor, hoping not to be noticed. Let’s work on those clothes, shall we, Poor? Here comes Rebel, who – oh, look at that! She’s living up to her name by not walking! How clever. Here’s Misfit trying hard to fit in, but failing as usual. Next up, Outcast. Poor guy – he’ll never fit in and he knows it. Ah, Smart. All he needs is a pocket protector to complete his “I’m smart and I don’t care” – look. Finally, we have Plain, looking, well…plain. There you have it – our character fashion show. I hope you enjoyed it. Now, do try to pay attention to the rest of the play.

SCENE 6: Cafeteria
SMART, OUTCAST, REBEL, MISFIT, POOR and PLAIN are sitting at the table.

REBEL: Guys! I’ve got an idea.

SMART: Is this about the MPAS?

REBEL: No, it’s about the rankings. Okay, so we’re all pretty low in the rankings. Well, you’re doing okay, Plain, but you’re still not that high. Plus, you’re not like they are.

PLAIN: They’re not all bad.

REBEL: But most of them are. I think we should band together and start voting for us and against all of the popular kids.

MISFIT: Why?

REBEL: So we can take over the rankings! So we can show Queen and Panic and the rest of them how it feels!

PLAIN: What if we just ignored the rankings?

REBEL: Because they won’t ignore them. That’s why we have to fight back.

MISFIT: They’re not going to like it.

REBEL: Well, that’s the point.

MISFIT: But then they won’t like me.

REBEL: They don’t like you. They don’t like any of us. As long as they’re in charge, we’ll never be popular.

MISFIT: The rest of you don’t have a chance, but I do. I can still be popular.

OUTCAST: Oh, please. Just look at you.

MISFIT: Well, at least I’m trying.

OUTCAST: Yeah, like that’s working.

REBEL: C’mon, Poor. You always sit by yourself. What do you have to lose?

POOR: They leave me alone. 
OUTCAST: Yeah – why give them another reason to pick on us?

SMART: So what if they pick on us?! That’s the price we pay. I know I could stop caring about science and they wouldn’t pick on me as much, but I don’t care – that’s who I am. We know how things work. We all chose to be different. If you don’t like it, stop being different.

MISFIT: I’m not choosing to be different.

REBEL: Oh, so we’re to blame?

SMART: Yeah, you are. Besides, you can’t change the rankings.

OUTCAST: Why not?

SMART: Because they’re just a reflection of our society.

There is a pause as the kids process this statement.

REBEL: (sarcastically) “A reflection of our society?” Thank you, Professor Einsteen.
SMART: Your idea won’t work anyway – the voting is weighted. (pause, rolling his eyes) That means the votes of the higher ranked kids count more than the lower ranked kids.

REBEL: So we don’t count?

SMART: No, we don’t.

OUTCAST: But that’s not fair.

SMART: Of course it’s fair! They’re more popular than we are.

REBEL: But it shouldn’t be like this!

SMART: But this is the way it is. 
PLAIN suddenly jerks her head and looks at SMART. This should be done in a conspicuous way as to get the audience’s attention.
SMART: If you don’t like where you are, change. All your whining isn’t going to do a bit of good! 
SMART exits.

REBEL: C’mon guys, we can do this!

OUTCAST: No, you can do this. I don’t need any more trouble.

OUTCAST leaves.

POOR: I think I’m going to go now.

POOR exits.

REBEL: You people are hopeless!

REBEL exits.

MISFIT: I still have hope.

PLAIN: Um, Misfit? I was thinking. You know how you try to be friends with the popular kids?

MISFIT: Yeah?

PLAIN: Well, maybe you’re trying too hard.

MISFIT: What do you mean?

PLAIN: Maybe if you didn’t try as hard you wouldn’t come across as, well…desperate to fit in.

MISFIT: Oh, so this is my fault?

PLAIN: Well –

MISFIT: You think I want to be made fun of?

PLAIN: No, that’s not what I -

MISFIT: You think you’re so hot just because you’re friends with Nice.

PLAIN: No, I – 

MISFIT: You act like you care but you’re just like the rest of them – except you’re not even popular. Which makes you more of a jerk!

PLAIN: Wait – that’s not what I meant!

MISFIT: Stay away from me!

MISFIT leaves. PLAIN is left onstage for the blackout.
SCENE 7: Monologue

SMART: I know it’s weird, but I really like science. I’ve tried not to like it but I always kept coming back to it. In sixth grade I did a good job of hiding it. I was even in the top twenty percent once. But that wasn’t who I was. I decided I would rather spend time studying than going to the mall. My parents are kinda freaked out about it. They’ve tried to help me. They even sent me to a therapist. That was a waste of time. I know it might not be good for my future, but I don’t care. And I can handle being picked on. It’s not that big of a deal. I know you won’t understand this, but I’d rather know how the world works than be popular. So go ahead, call me a freak. I don’t care.

SCENE 8: Cafeteria
SMART and OUTCAST are sitting at a table. 

NAR: So this is when New shows up. Remember his “embarrassing secret?” Well, if you pay attention you should be able to figure it out. It’s not hard.

PRINCIPAL and NEW enter.

PRINCIPAL: I’m sure you’ll have no problem doing well in the rankings. (to SMART and OUTCAST) Boys, this is New – he just transferred from a different school. New, this is Smart and Outcast. 

SMART: Hey.

PRINCIPAL: I’m sure they can show you around the school and get you oriented. Remember, New – if you have any questions, my door is always open.

PRINCIPAL exits.

NEW: Hey.

OUTCAST: Hey.

NEW: So what’s this place like?

OUTCAST: Like every other place, I guess.

NEW: Oh.

SMART: Do you live near the lake?

NEW: No.

SMART: Oh. You look familiar.

NEW: I uh, I get that a lot. So this is the list?

SMART: Yeah.

NEW looks at it.

NEW: What’s Queen like?

OUTCAST: She on top – what do you think she’s like?

SMART: You should stay out of her way. If she doesn’t like you, no one will. Well, at least no one that counts.

OUTCAST: You should watch out for Flirt, too. He can be a real jerk. They all can.

SMART: You should probably try to be as nice as possible to that group.

NEW: Who else is in it?

OUTCAST: There’s Chill and Nice and, uh…Panic.

SMART: “And, uh…Panic?”

OUTCAST: What?

SMART: He likes Panic.

OUTCAST: I never said I liked her.

SMART: Is that why you stare at her all the time?

OUTCAST: Shut up.

SMART: You shouldn’t go near Panic – Outcast will get jealous.

OUCAST pushes SMART.

OUTCAST: I said shut up!
SMART: Okay. I’m just joking.

NEW: Where are you guys on the list?

OUTCAST: Where do you think?

NEW: You guys seem okay. Why aren’t you higher?

SMART: Because I like science. (reluctantly) And books. And math.
OUTCAST: And I have no social skills.

NEW: Oh.

An awkward pause.

SMART: Hey, I’ve seen you at the library.

NEW: The library?

SMART: Yeah – you were in the science section. I’ve seen you there a couple of times. 

NEW: No, that wasn’t –

SMART: Are you the one who checked out “The Science of Infinity?”
NEW: Well –

SMART: That was a great book.

NEW: Yeah, it was pretty cool.

SMART: I knew it was you! 

OUTCAST: “The Science of Infinity?” You’re such a nerd.

SMART: Hey, I was thinking of starting a science club. You could help!
NEW: Well, uh, I don’t know. I’m pretty busy after school.
SMART: Oh.

NEW: Hey, were does Queen usually sit?

SMART: Over there. No else can sit there – they’ve claimed it. Why?

NEW: I just want to know who to avoid, you know.

SMART: Oh. What do you have next?

NEW: Consumer science.

SMART: C’mon - I’ll show you were it is.

NEW: That’s okay. I can find it. Thanks.

NEW starts to walk off.

SMART: You’re going the wrong way.

NEW: Yeah, I uh, gotta go this way because…

NEW’s voice trails off as he exits.

SMART (walking off, with OUTCAST with him): He seems pretty cool. 
OUTCAST: Yeah, whatever. Let’s go. I can’t be late to reading again.
SMART: Don’t you know how to read yet?

SMART and OUTCAST exit.

SCENE 9: Cafeteria

QUEEN, NICE, PANIC, FLIRT and CHILL enter. The rankings are already posted.

QUEEN: Are you ready for your surprise?
CHILL: Okay. Where is it?
PANIC: The rankings.

CHILL: What about them?

QUEEN: Well, go see.

CHILL: Aren’t you going to look first?

QUEEN: I don’t need to.
CHILL: Okay.

CHILL looks at the list. 

CHILL: Poor’s in the top fifty percent! But how?

QUEEN: Just think of it as our little gift to you.

PANIC gets up and checks the list.

CHILL: You guys voted for her just for me?

PANIC: I dropped fifteen places.

NICE: We just want you to be happy.

CHILL: You guys are the best. I’m gonna go find her and tell her.

NICE: No! She can’t know why.

CHILL: Oh, yeah.

FLIRT: You should wait ‘til she checks the list, then go up and put the moves on her.

NICE: Uh, maybe you should just talk to her.

PANIC: Why did I drop fifteen places?

QUEEN: Why do things always have to be about you? Can’t you just be happy for Chill?

PANIC: No, I can’t be happy for him when I’ve dropped so much in one week.

NICE: It’s just one week.

PANIC: But why? I haven’t done anything different.

FLIRT: Just relax, would you?

PANIC: No. I need to find out why. It couldn’t be the teacher evaluations – they all love me. It couldn’t be my clothes – everything I wore this week was, like, really expensive. I haven’t been talking to any of the unpopular kids. Well, except in class when I got paired with Ugly. Do you think that’s it? But, I mean, that wasn’t my fault - I couldn’t help it. Oh, god. It’s not fair!

QUEEN: Are you finished?

PANIC: I’ve got to talk to Mrs. Bitter. She can’t do this to me again.

PANIC exits.

FLIRT: Why is she being such a pain?

QUEEN: I don’t know, but it’s becoming annoying. The whole world doesn’t revolve around her.

FLIRT: Here she comes. Remember everything I’ve told you.

QUEEN: No, you should forget everything he’s told you.

NICE: I think we should leave Chill alone for this. Good luck.

FLIRT: Go get her!

QUEEN, NICE and FLIRT exit. POOR enters and looks at the list – she starts at the bottom and works her way up until she sees her name, about halfway up. She is very surprised. CHILL approaches her.

CHILL: Hey.

POOR: Hey.

CHILL: What’s wrong?

POOR: I jumped up really high.

CHILL: I’m not surprised.

POOR: But why? I haven’t done anything different.

CHILL: Well, maybe people are starting to realize who you are.

POOR: But no one really - talks to me. Well, except you. How would they know?

CHILL: I don’t know.

POOR: Maybe it’s a mistake.

CHILL: I don’t think they make mistakes.

Pause.

CHILL: I don’t think it’s a mistake.

Pause as they look at each other.

CHILL: Um…so…where are you going next?

POOR: To math.

CHILL: Can I, uh, walk with you?

POOR: Yeah. Sure.

CHILL: Great!

POOR: Great!

They look at each other, then laugh nervously, releasing the tension.

CHILL: Well, let’s go.

POOR: Okay.

CHILL and POOR exit.

SCENE 10: Monologue

FLIRT: I don’t know. It’s not hard. I’m just being myself. I like girls. And they like me. I mean, I would never go out with any of the girls I hang out with – they’re too smart to let me get near them. But it’s good to be seen with them. Let’s be honest here – girls are in charge. If a girl gets mad at you, she can ruin things for you. This kid Rich, he was pretty cool. Everyone liked him. Then, one night, at a party, he tried to put the moves on Queen. By lunch on Monday, the whole school knew about it. She even made up some things and everyone believed her. That’s why I go out with girls who aren’t that high in the rankings. They’re either grateful that you’re giving them attention or they think they can move up some if they’re seen with you. So either way - well, you know. Besides, when they’re lower than you are, it’s easier to dump them. And no one will believe what they say about you. That’s important because you don’t want the popular girls to think you’re a sleazebag.

SCENE 11: Hallway

When characters enter they will go to a spot and mime opening a locker. 
NAR (in a pompous voice): Ahhh, the hallway. The crucible of high school. The daily gauntlet that everyone must endure. The proving grounds where popularity is – (giving up the charade) oh, you get the idea. 
QUEEN, PANIC and NICE enter. PLAIN enters.

NICE approaches PLAIN.

NICE: Hi, Plain.

PLAIN: Hi, Nice!

NICE: Hey, I was just wondering -

REBEL enters.

QUEEN and PANIC approach NICE and PLAIN.

QUEEN: Uh, we have to go?

NICE: Well, I’ll talk to you later.
PLAIN: Okay.

NICE: Bye.
QUEEN, PANIC and NICE walk away. 
QUEEN: You have got to give that up.

QUEEN, PANIC and NICE exit.

REBEL: God, I hate them.

OUTCAST and SMART enter.

PLAIN: Why?
REBEL: You are so naïve!

REBEL exits. PLAIN shrugs, then exits.

CHILL and FLIRT enter.

SMART and OUTCAST walk past CHILL and FLIRT. FLIRT sticks out a leg and trips SMART.

OUTCAST: Jerks!

SMART and OUTCAST exit.

FLIRT: They’re such dorks!

POOR enters.

CHILL: Give me a moment, okay?
FLIRT: Have fun, Romeo.
CHILL approaches POOR. FLIRT moves off to the side.

CHILL: Hey.

POOR: Hi!

CHILL: Did you get my note?

POOR: Yeah! Thoughtful gave it to me.

CHILL: Cool.

POOR: I’ve never got a note before.

CHILL: Then I’ll have to write some more.

POOR: Cool!

POOR and CHILL laugh. MISFIT enters.

CHILL: Well, I gotta go to class.

POOR: Yeah, me too.

CHILL: I’ll see you later.

POOR: Okay. Bye!

POOR exits. CHILL goes over to FLIRT, who is staring at MISFIT.

CHILL: You coming?

FLIRT: I’ll catch up to you.

CHILL (uncertain): Okaaaaay.

CHILL exits. FLIRT approaches MISFIT.

FLIRT: Hey, Misfit.

MISFIT: What do you want?

FLIRT: To help.

MISFIT: Help what?

FLIRT: Help you.

MISFIT: Why do you want to help me?

FLIRT: Well, I know you want to be friends with Queen and those girls. 

MISFIT: Yeah?

FLIRT: I don’t think they’ve really given you a chance.

MISFIT: So?

FLIRT: So, I don’t think it’s fair.

MISFIT: Why are you doing this?

FLIRT: Because I - I thought we could be friends.

MISFIT: Oh. Why?

FLIRT: You seem nice. And you’re not that different from the other girls.

MISFIT: Really?

FLIRT: Yeah.

MISFIT: Then why are they mean to me?

FLIRT: I don’t know. They’re girls - that’s what they do. Maybe they just don’t really know you. So I can help with that. Once they get to know you I’m sure you’ll all be best friends.

MISFIT: You really think so?

FLIRT: Of course.

MISFIT: So what should I do? Should I sit with you during lunch?

FLIRT: No – not yet. I don’t think they’re ready for that. But I’ll talk to them.

MISFIT: Oh.

QUEEN, PANIC and NICE enter.

FLIRT: Just play it cool. And don’t let them know I’m trying to help you.

MISFIT: Okay.

FLIRT: I’ll see you around, okay?

MISFIT: Yeah. See ya.

MISFIT exits.

QUEEN: I saw who you were talking to. You’re not going after Misfit, are you?

FLIRT: Maybe.

PANIC: Why her?

FLIRT: Why not? She’s not bad looking.

QUEEN: You’re such a pig. Why do we let you hang out with us?

FLIRT: Because I’m so cute!

QUEEN: Yeah, right.

FLIRT exits. NEW enters.

NEW (to QUEEN): Hey, nice shirt.

QUEEN: Yeah, thanks.

NEW: Did you get that at Diesel?

QUEEN (suddenly more interested): Yeah.

NEW: They’ve got some nice stuff there.

PANIC: You go to Diesel?

NEW: Sometimes.

QUEEN: Cool.

NEW: Well, see you around.

QUEEN: Okay.

NEW exits.

QUEEN: Who was that?

PANIC: His name is New. He just moved here or something.

NICE: He seems okay.

PANIC: I guess. I’ve seen him talking to Smart.

QUEEN: Maybe he’s just trying to get answers for a quiz or something.

PANIC: Yeah, maybe.

QUEEN, PANIC and NICE exit.

SCENE 12: Cafeteria
POOR enters. She sits down, and cautiously pulls out a note. She reads it and smiles, obviously smitten. PLAIN enters.

PLAIN: Hi Poor. 
POOR: Oh, uh, hi.

POOR hurriedly puts the note away.
POOR: I was just reading a note. From a friend.
PLAIN: Oh. Okay.
MISFIT enters.

MISFIT: Hi Poor.

POOR: Hi.
MISFIT: Plain, you know when you said I was trying too hard?

PLAIN: I’m sorry, Misfit. I didn’t mean it that way.

MISFIT: Yeah? Well, you should know that it’s starting to work.

PLAIN: What do you mean?

MISFIT: Oh, you’ll see.

REBEL, SMART and OUTCAST enter. REBEL is wearing a black armband and is holding more armbands.

REBEL: We can send a message!

OUTCAST: We can look like dorks.

REBEL: But if we stand together – 

SMART: We’re not interested in your little protest.

REBEL: I’m trying to make things better for all of us.

SMART: Thanks, Gandhi.

MISFIT: What protest?

OUTCAST: Here we go.

REBEL: The MPAS protest. It’s biased, unfair and useless. Here, you should take an armband.

MISFIT: Me? Why me?

REBEL: No offense, Misfit, but that test isn’t going to help you any.

MISFIT: Oh really? I have a feeling I’m going to do very well on it.

OUTCAST tries to stifle a laugh.

REBEL: Right.

QUEEN, PANIC, NICE, FLIRT and CHILL enter, then sit. 

QUEEN: And then she tried to act like nothing had happened. 

FLIRT: Yeah, like the whole class didn’t see her.

PANIC: And her shoes are so cheap!

CHILL: I’ll be right back.
CHILL goes over to POOR.

SMART: What does he want?

MISFIT: Hi, Chill!

CHILL: Uh, hi.

CHILL looks at everyone at the table.

CHILL: Um, do you want to sit with me, Poor?

POOR: Yes! (noticing the others) I mean…yes.

CHILL: Cool.
CHILL and POOR walk to the popular table.

SMART: So that’s why her ranking improved.

CHILL: Hey, guys. Scoot over, would ya?

CHILL and POOR sit down, with CHILL on the end and POOR between CHILL and PANIC. QUEEN and PANIC are visibly shocked and disgusted at the situation.
POOR: Hi!

PANIC (coldly): Yeah, hi.

Actors freeze. NAR enters [or steps forward].
NAR: You all know how this is going to end, right? I mean, you can see it coming from a mile away, can’t you? Why does high school theater always have to be the same? Why can’t something unexpected ever happen?

NAR looks at NICE, who drops to the ground.

PANIC: Oh my god! Nice is dead!

FLIRT (pointing to MISFIT): You killed her!

MISFIT (pointing back): And you’re next, rat-boy! 
Actors freeze.
NAR: Well, maybe not that. 
FLIRT, MISFIT, and NICE return to original positions.
NAR: What if, for once, a play sent the wrong message.

POOR moves to center.
POOR: Guess what, everyone? I passed my math test, I lost twenty pounds, I made the cheerleading squad, and now everyone loves me!

Everyone cheers.

QUEEN: Wow! How did you do it?

POOR (pulling a Twinkie and a beer can from her back pocket and holding them high): I owe it all to Twinkies and beer!

Actors freeze. NAR shakes head.

NAR: That’s just not right.

NAR walks over to POOR and takes Twinkie and beer can from her.

NAR: Bad girl!

POOR returns to original position. NAR shakes the can to see if there is anything in it, then throws it offstage/upstage.
NAR: Okay, that wasn’t such a good idea. How about if a high school play actually dealt with something controversial?

REBEL: Guys, you’ll never believe what I just found out!

EVERYONE: What?

REBEL: The president was abducted by aliens and replaced by a zombie-clone!

EVERYONE: What?!

 REBEL: But the worst part is, no one can tell the difference!
EVERYONE: No!
Actors  freeze.
NAR: Uh…how about something a little more realistic?

REBEL returns. CHILL and OUTCAST approach each other.

CHILL: I’m sorry, Abdul, but my religion says I have to kill you.

OUTCAST: That’s okay, Chuck. My religion says I have to kill you.

CHILL and OUTCAST freeze.

NAR: Can’t we be a little more relevant to adolescents?

CHILL and OUTCAST return. SMART and PLAIN approach each other downstage.

SMART: Jenny, do you love me?

PLAIN: Well, of course, Brad.

SMART: Good, because I have something I have to tell you.

PLAIN: What is it, Brad?

SMART: Jenny, I’m pregnant.

EVERYONE gasps, then freezes. By this time, NAR has opened the Twinkie and is eating it.

NAR (with mouth full): You see what happens when actors don’t have a script to follow? 

NAR shakes head. SMART goes back to his original seat. PLAIN stays where she is.

NAR: I guess there’s no way out of this. The good guys will win, there’ll be a nice moral and everyone will go home happy.

NAR sighs. Well, I tried. Back to the show.
NAR exits. Actors unfreeze. PLAIN finds herself standing in a new place. Confused, she walks back to her original place.
CHILL: So, what are you guys doing after school?

NICE: We were thinking of hitting the mall.

CHILL: Cool. Maybe we’ll join you.

QUEEN: I don’t think it would be much fun for her to follow us around and watch us buy things.

PANIC: Unless you loaned her some money or something.

POOR (to CHILL): Oh, I can’t go. I’ve got to take care of my baby brother this afternoon.

NICE: Don’t you have a nanny for that? Oh, I guess not.

QUEEN: Yeah, most Nannies don’t work for charity.

PANIC: If you want, we could go by the thrift shop so you could get something.

CHILL: Ha-ha. Very funny.

PANIC: I’m just trying to be nice. I don’t want her to feel out of place or anything. 

POOR: Yeah. Oh, I need to go. Ms. Sweaty wanted me to come early to gym.

CHILL: I’ll walk with you.

POOR: Okay.

POOR starts to walk off.

CHILL: You don’t have to be so mean to her.

PANIC: Who, us?

CHILL: Yeah, you.

QUEEN: Aren’t you walking her to the gym?

CHILL: Yeah. See you later.

CHILL and POOR exit.

QUEEN: Who does he think he is?

PANIC: We can’t have Poor sitting at our table!

QUEEN: He’s just using us, you know. He gets us to vote for her, and then he spends all of his time with her.

PANIC: He’s so selfish.

FLIRT: Yeah – he’s so different when he’s around her. He thinks he’s better than us.

NICE: We really do need to stop this – it’s for his own good.

PANIC: Yeah - she’s just dragging him down
QUEEN: Let’s go tell the other girls.

QUEEN, PANIC, NICE and FLIRT exit.
REBEL: What, she thinks she’s better than us, now?

PLAIN: I don’t think she – 

MISFIT: Why her?

OUTCAST: Who cares? They’re all jerks, anyway.
(OUTCAST and SMART exit.)

REBEL: It won’t last. They’ll never accept her.
REBEL leaves.

MISFIT: Why her?

PLAIN: C’mon.

(PLAIN and MISFIT exit.)

SCENE 13: Monologue

OUTCAST: Of course I don’t like being picked on. But what can I do? I used to fight back – you know, call them names, yell at them - but that only made things worse. It’s best if you don’t make a big deal out of it, so maybe they’ll get tired of it and start picking on someone else. Besides, I’d get in trouble. Like it was my fault. The principal said I should give them a reason to be my friend. Yeah, right, like that ever works. So, I’ve started to pick on this kid in my English class. He’s a real loser. Maybe some of the other kids will see me ranking on him and will start to think that I’m kinda cool – or at least not such a dork.

SCENE 14: Cafeteria

SMART and NEW enter.

SMART: Read any good books lately?

NEW: Not really. I, uh, I haven’t had time.

SMART: Oh.

NEW: Hey, why do you hang out with Outcast?

SMART: What?

NEW: He seems kind of weird.

SMART: I don’t know. I guess I have to have at least one friend. And he doesn’t pick on me. Besides, it’s not like we really hang out or anything – we just eat lunch together.

NEW: Oh. It seems like you could be more popular if you weren’t seen with him.

SMART: I don’t really care about that.

NEW:  We could help each other out.

SMART: Why? So I could be just like them?

NEW: At least you wouldn’t be alone.

SMART: They’re never going to accept me as long as I’m smart. And I’m not willing to give that up.

NEW: Oh.

OUTCAST enters, holding a note and looking confused/in shock.

SMART: Hey.

OUTCAST: Hey.

SMART: What’s that?

OUTCAST: It’s a note.

SMART: I know that. Who’s it from?

OUTCAST: I don’t know. Someone put it in my locker. I think I have a secret admirer.

SMART: What?

SMART takes letter from OUTCAST.

OUTCAST: Hey!

SMART (reading): “Dear Outcast. I think you’re really interesting and really cute.” Yeah, right! “I’m afraid you might not like me. Plus, I don’t want my friends to know yet. They might make fun of me. But I don’t care. I still like you a lot. I hope you like me too. If you want to write me back, leave a note in the desk closest to the pencil sharpener in Mr. Burnout’s room. Maybe one day I’ll have the courage to tell you who I am. Love, blank.” Oooooh!
OUTCCAST: Give me that!

OUTCAST takes the letter back.

SMART: Are you going to write her back?

OUTCAST: I don’t know.

NEW: You’ve got to!

OUTCAST: What if it’s a joke?

NEW: Look at the handwriting – a girl wrote that.

OUTCAST: Yeah, but what if she’s ugly or something?

SMART: I don’t think so. It sounds like she’s kind of popular.

OUTCAST: What should I write?

SMART: Here.

SMART hands outcast a pen and some paper.

SMART: Tell her you wish you could meet her.

OUTCAST: Okay.

SMART (correcting his spelling): Uh…m, e, e, t.

NEW: And that you’d never make fun of her.

SMART: Ooh, that’s good!

OUTCAST (Writing): I’d never make fun of you.

NEW: Tell her you’re sure she’s pretty.

SMART: Ask her to give you some kind of hint about what she looks likes.

NEW: Good idea!

SMART: And that you can’t wait to get another letter from her.

OUTCAST finishes writing.

OUTCAST: Anything else?

SMART: That should be enough for the first letter.

OUTCAST: Okay. Do you think I should put it in the desk now?

NEW: Yeah – that shows her that you’re interested in her.

OUTCAST: Okay.

OUTCAST pauses to take a deep breath.

OUTCAST: Let’s go.

SMART (teasing): Outcast has a girlfriend!

OUTCAST: Shut up!

They exit.

SCENE 15: Hallway

MISFIT enters and goes to her “locker.” FLIRT enters from opposite side.

FLIRT: Hey.

MISFIT: I though you were going to call me.

FLIRT: Oh. Yeah. I was but I was doing my homework and I fell asleep. When I woke up, it was too late to call.

MISFIT: Oh. 

FLIRT: I’m really sorry.

MISFIT: Have you talked to the girls?

FLIRT: A little.

MISFIT: What did they say?

FLIRT: Not much. I just said that I thought you were okay.

MISFIT: Oh. 
Pause.

MISFIT: Poor got to sit with them.
FLIRT: Yeah, and that worked out. It was too soon.

MISFIT: Oh.

FLIRT: Don’t worry. I’ll say more. Maybe they’ll invite you to Nice’s birthday party.

MISFIT: Really?

FLIRT: Sure! Hey, I was thinking we could work on the class project together. Maybe I could come over?

MISFIT: To my house?

FLIRT: Yeah. 

MISFIT: We could just work on it during school.

FLIRT: I know, but I’d really like to do well on this. Besides, I think it would impress the girls if you had the best presentation.

MISFIT: I don’t know. Nervous said that-

FLIRT: You’re not going to believe what she said, are you? 

MISFIT: I-

FLIRT: She’s just making that up because I wasn’t interested in her. I’m not stupid, you know.

MISFIT: I know, I just don’t-

FLIRT: Hey, I’m just trying to help. If you think you can be friends with Queen without me, go right ahead.

MISFIT: Well…okay.

FLIRT: Great. I’ll see you after school. 

FLIRT and MISFIT exit in opposite directions.
NAR: I know some of you are starting to worry about Misfit. Don’t. It will all work out. After all, it’s a school play – there are no surprises. 

SCENE 16: Monologue

NEW: Things didn’t go that well at my old school. I spent a lot of time reading – I mean, a lot of time. I didn’t even realize how much time until kids started to pick on me. I tried to change. I tried hard to make new friends, but by that time it was too late. Everyone knew I was a brainiac and there was nothing I could do about it. My mom had a long talk with the principal and they finally decided it would be best if I changed schools, that way I could get a fresh start. So, my mom hired a consultant to get me ready. She told me to forget about who I was – or who I thought I was – and focus on what I wanted to accomplish at my new school. She also gave me a lot of tips on how to fit in and how to meet new people. It helped a lot. I still miss reading sometimes, but I’d rather have friends.

SCENE 17: Cafeteria

QUEEN, PANIC, NICE, FLIRT and CHILL are sitting at their table.

NAR: So this is the scene where Chill faces a moral dilemma. Gee, I wonder if he’ll make the right decision. Let’s find out, shall we?

CHILL: Hey, I invited Poor to join us on Friday.

QUEEN: What?

PANIC: You’re taking her to the movies with us?

CHILL: Yeah. I think she’ll have fun.

QUEEN: Really.
PANIC: She can afford it?

CHILL: Well, I said I’d buy her ticket.

PANIC: Oh.

PRINCIPAL enters.

PRINCIPAL: Hello, students. I have the new rankings.
PRINCIPAL posts the new rankings. 
PRINCIPAL: Most of you are doing very well, but we need to see a little more focus from some of you. Remember: hard work pays off.
PRINCIPAL exits. PANIC starts to stand up but QUEEN pulls her back down. Pause.
CHILL: Well, I’m going to check.

CHILL gets up and looks at the list while the others exchange nervous looks.

CHILL: Why is Poor so low?

NICE: Well…

CHILL: You stopped voting for her, didn’t you?

No answer.

CHILL: Didn’t you?!

QUEEN: Yes. We stopped voting for her.

CHILL: Why? Why are you doing this?

QUEEN: Oh, please. You knew it wouldn’t last. We can’t keep voting for her all year.

PANIC: Yeah, she’ll never really be popular. She’s poor.
CHILL: But this isn’t fair. I like her!

FLIRT: We know you do. We’re doing you a favor.

CHILL: How? How is this a favor?

NICE: Because she’s beneath you. Look, it’s good that you finally had a girlfriend, but now you need to find someone who’s on your level.

QUEEN: Besides, people were starting to talk. They knew she shouldn’t be ranked that high. Your ranking would have started to drop.

CHILL: What if I keep going out with her?

QUEEN: You’re not that stupid.

FLIRT: Chill, you gotta dump her, man. You can’t put your ranking at risk.

QUEEN: We’re just trying to help.

NICE: We’re your friends. We don’t want anything bad to happen to you.

CHILL: If you were my friends you’d think about how I feel.

QUEEN: We are thinking about how you feel. We’re thinking about how bad you’ll feel when you’re at the bottom of the rankings and the only person you have to blame is yourself.

CHILL: It doesn’t have to be like this.

QUEEN: But it always is like this.

Pause as CHILL and QUEEN stare at each other. POOR enters. CHILL takes a step towards her, so the list is in between them. Everyone watches them.

POOR: Hey!

CHILL: Hey.

POOR: Are you okay?

CHILL: Yeah, I’m fine.

POOR: Okay.

POOR checks the list and finds her name near the bottom. Crushed, she takes a few slow steps away from it.

POOR: I don’t understand. What happened?

CHILL: I don’t know.

POOR: I didn’t do anything wrong. I – I don’t understand.

CHILL: Well, you couldn’t have expected to stay up there forever.

POOR: But why?

CHILL: Because of…who you are.

POOR: Then why did people vote for me in the first place?

CHILL: Maybe people wanted to give you a chance.

POOR: So I failed?

CHILL: No, you didn’t fail. You just - didn’t succeed.

POOR: I thought they were finally accepting me. I thought they were starting to like me.

CHILL: Yeah.

A long, awkward pause.

CHILL: Look, I don’t think I can see you anymore.

POOR: What?

CHILL: I don’t think we should hang out together.

POOR: But why?

CHILL: You know why.

POOR: But nothing has changed! I’m still the same person!

CHILL: It’s not about what kind of person you are.

POOR: Then why did you like me?

CHILL: I don’t know – I just did. I guess I wasn’t thinking.

Pause as POOR tries to find words.

POOR: So this was a mistake?
CHILL: No, I didn’t – that’s not what I meant.

POOR: Oh.…Well, couldn’t we -

CHILL: Look, I’m sorry. I just can’t.

They look at each for a moment. POOR starts to break down, then runs off, crying. CHILL stands there for a moment, then storms off without talking to the group.

NICE: Chill -
FLIRT: Let him go. He’ll get over it.
PANIC goes over to the list.

QUEEN: I’m sure he’ll come to his senses.

PANIC: I dropped 18 more places! Why? What’s going on?

NICE: I don’t know.

QUEEN: Why are you looking at us?

PANIC: You said you were voting for me!

QUEEN: We are.

PANIC: Well, someone isn’t.

QUEEN: Okay. Just calm down.

PANIC: No, I’m not going to calm down! I shouldn’t be this low. Someone isn’t voting for me! 

QUEEN: You’re starting to embarrass us.
PANIC: No, I’m the one who’s being embarrassed! 

FLIRT: Just stop it, would you?

PANIC: No, I’m not going to stop it. I need to find out what’s going on.

NICE: Well, we don’t know.

QUEEN: Yeah – we always vote for you.

PANIC thinks for a moment.

PANIC: Maybe Pretty is behind this. She was always jealous of me. I’m going to have a talk with her.

PANIC storms off.

QUEEN: She is becoming such a freak.

NICE: One little thing and she flips out.

FLIRT: What if she did this in front of everyone? She’d make us look bad.

QUEEN: That girl has got to get control of herself.

QUEEN, NICE and FLIRT exit.

SCENE 18: Cafeteria
NICE and PLAIN are seated at the right table.

PLAIN: Thanks for inviting me to your birthday party.

NICE: I don’t think I could have a birthday without you. Well, except for my sixth birthday. I spent the whole timing crying because you had to go visit your aunt.

PLAIN: And I spent the whole trip crying because I couldn’t be with you.

NICE: We both made our parents promise we would never miss each other’s birthday again.

A pause as they remember.

NICE: I wish we could spend more time together.

PLAIN: We still talk.

NICE: But not like we used to – not every day. I wish…you should just sit with me at lunch.

PLAIN: No, that’s okay. I know Queen doesn’t like me.

NICE: Yeah. (Pause.) Oh, who cares if she doesn’t like you? You should sit with us anyway.

PLAIN: No, I don’t want to cause any trouble for you. 

NICE: But you’re my friend. That’s important.

PLAIN: But your ranking is more important.

NICE: Yeah, but – 

PLAIN: It’s okay. I don’t mind. Besides, one of us should be in the top twenty percent.

NICE: I wish both of us could be. (Noticing REBEL and rolling her eyes) Ugh.

REBEL enters.

REBEL: You’re actually talking to someone lower than you?

NICE: Plain’s my friend.

REBEL: Yeah, some friend you are. You won’t even talk to her when Queen is around.

NICE: That’s not true.

PLAIN: It’s okay, Rebel.

REBEL: No, it’s not okay. All she cares about is her ranking.

NICE: Why do you hate the rankings?

REBEL: Because they’re wrong! They have nothing to do with what kind of a person you are or how smart you are.

NICE: Just because you’re not ranked high doesn’t mean the rankings are wrong.

REBEL: You know, you’re worse then the rest. At least Queen doesn’t pretend to be a nice person.

NICE: Yeah, whatever. (to PLAIN) I gotta go. I’ll see you later, okay?

PLAIN: Okay. Bye.

NICE exits.

REBEL: Doesn’t that bother you?

PLAIN: What?

REBEL: She thinks she’s better than you.

PLAIN: She is.

REBEL: Just because she’s higher in the rankings?

PLAIN: Yes. The rankings are important. They prepare us for the real world.

REBEL: Yeah, I know. But what makes them different from us? Besides the rankings. Why are they better?

PLAIN: Well, more people like them.

REBEL: Do you like Queen?

PLAIN: Not really.

REBEL: Okay.

PLAIN: They’re better leaders.

REBEL: But it doesn’t make them better people.

PLAIN: It makes them more successful. They have the tools-

REBEL: (cutting her off) “the tools to succeed.” Yeah, I know. But it shouldn’t be like this.

PLAIN: But this is the way it is.

PLAIN looks away from REBEL, towards the audience. She has a far away look on her face.

REBEL: So we need to change it!

PLAIN (more thoughtfully this time): But this is the way it is.

REBEL (The exact same way): So we need to change it!

PLAIN (hesitant, bordering on confused): But this is the way it is.

REBEL (The exact same way): So we need to change it!

NAR enters from other side.

PLAIN (quietly and slower): But this is the way it is.

REBEL (The exact same way): So we need to change it!

PLAIN (even quieter and slower): But this is –

PLAIN stops and pauses. NAR takes a step toward PLAIN, possibly making some kind of gesture at her.
PLAIN (looking at REBEL again and going back to the original tone): How? How do we change it?
REBEL: By standing up to them. By not putting up with them anymore!

PLAIN: But they’re not doing this to hurt you.

REBEL: Oh, so it doesn’t hurt you that you can’t sit with Nice?

PLAIN: No. I understand why she’s doing this.

REBEL: And you don’t mind?

PLAIN: Well…she’s doing this for a reason.

REBEL: I can’t believe this. You’re never going to think for yourself, are you?
Rebel exits. PLAIN sits, frozen.
NAR: Sorry about the technical difficulties. You know how actors are. I think we could all use a break right now- I’m sure we’ve gone way past your attention spans. So, go pee or get coffee or whatever it is you people do. We’ll be back in fifteen minutes. Try not to be tardy, okay?
ACT 2
SCENE 19: Monologue

QUEEN: Okay, no one knows this. If you tell anyone, I’ll kill you. I mean it. Do you remember that girl, Whiney? The one who had to leave because everyone hated her? Well, when we were younger, she was, like, my best friend. Or at least one of my best friends. She wasn’t cool or anything, you know - we just lived next door to each other. By fifth grade I started to realize she was kinda weird. I tried to stay away from her, but she kept on coming over to my house and stuff. So the week before school started, I told her I couldn’t be her friend anymore. She started to cry. I just walked away. Then, the first day, she comes up to me in the cafeteria and asks if I want to come over to her house. So I say to her, “Ew! Why would I ever hang out with someone like you?” And I say it loud, so, like, everyone can hear. The next time the rankings came out, I had moved up twenty places.

SCENE 20: Hallway
NAR: Wow, some of you actually came back. Well, this next scene should have you on the edge of your seats.
MISFIT enters, followed by FLIRT.

FLIRT: Look, about what happened.

MISFIT: Stay away from me.

FLIRT: Oh, come on. It was nothing.

MISFIT stares at him.

FLIRT: You’re not going to make a big deal out this, are you?

MISFIT: Yes I am.

FLIRT: What are you going to do, tell everyone?

MISFIT: I already have.

FLIRT: Yeah, like they’re going to believe you.

MISFIT: Everyone knows what kind of person you are.

FLIRT: Oh, c’mon. It was an accident. Why can’t you be cool like the other girls?

MISFIT: An accident?! You’re such a creep!

MISFIT exits.

FLIRT: And you’re a girl!

QUEEN, PANIC and NICE enter.

FLIRT: (noticing them) Stay away from me, you - weirdo!

QUEEN: What’s that all about?

FLIRT: Nothing.

PANIC: Is this because Misfit rejected you?

FLIRT: What?!

PANIC: It’s all over school. She’s telling everyone what a jerk you are.

QUEEN: She said you tried to kiss her.

FLIRT: What? Oh! She tried to kiss me!

NICE: Why were you even at her house?

FLIRT: We were working on the project.

QUEEN: Yeah, the project.

PANIC: C’mon, Flirt. We’re not stupid.

FLIRT: Who are you going to believe – her or me?

PANIC: I don’t know.

FLIRT: You’re not actually going to take her side, are you?

PANIC: Well…

FLIRT: Why don’t you check the rankings? Why don’t you see how low she is? That says it all! How can you believe her?

QUEEN: What really happened with Misfit?

FLIRT: Nothing.

PANIC: That’s not what she says.

FLIRT: Well of course she’s going to lie about it. She’s embarrassed that I turned her down.

NICE: That’s what happened?

FLIRT: Yes, that’s what happened.

QUEEN: Well…she has lied before.

PANIC: Yeah, this is just like something she would try. I can’t believe she would be so gross.

QUEEN: We need to do something about this.

FLIRT: Hey, don’t I get an apology?

QUEEN: I’m sorry. We shouldn’t have doubted you.

FLIRT: Yeah, you shouldn’t have.

FLRIT exits.

QUEEN: I think we need to have a talk with Misfit.

PANIC: Yeah, we can’t let her go around lying about one of us.

NICE: It’s not like she’s a threat or anything. Why don’t we just leave her alone?

QUEEN: What’s the matter with you? Aren’t you willing to stand up for Flirt?

NICE: I am. But – it’s Misfit. She doesn’t matter.

PANIC: But she lied. We can’t let her get away with this.

QUEEN: Friends stand up for each other.

NICE: Okay.

QUEEN: Good. I’ll see you after class.

QUEEN, PANIC and NICE exit.
SCENE 21: Principal’s office.
PRINCIPAL is sitting at the table. PANIC enters.
PRINCIPAL: Hello, Panic. Have a seat. I’ve noticed that you’ve fallen in the rankings and I’m a little concerned. 

PANIC: Oh, don’t worry. I’ll get my ranking back up.

PRINCIPAL: Good. Have you been putting much effort into this lately?
PANIC: I’m trying. Really hard. It’s just that everything seems to be going wrong. And nothing I do helps.

PRINCIPAL: You haven’t responded too well to all of this.

PANIC: I said I’m trying!

PRINCIPAL: Is there anything else going on with you? Maybe trouble with friends or something going on at home?

PANIC: Maybe.

PRINCIPAL: It’s okay. You can tell me.

PANIC: My parents have been arguing a lot.

PRINCIPAL: And that has you worried.

PANIC: Yes. I mean, what if they get a divorce? What would I do?

PRINCIPAL: You’ve been thinking about this a lot, haven’t you?

PANIC: I can’t help it.

PRINCIPAL: You need to focus on what’s important, Panic. You cannot let your family get in the way of your popularity. No one cares about your problems, so you have to forget about them. Do you understand?

PANIC: Yes, sir.

PRINCIPAL: Good. Now I expect you to turn things around and improve your ranking.

PANIC: Yes, sir. I can turn this around. I swear.

PRINCIPAL: For your sake, I hope so. We have the MPAS coming up. A strong score on it will help you out a lot. It will be a good boost to your confidence. I suggest you prepare for it.
PANIC: Yes, sir. I will.

PRINCIPAL: Okay, you can leave.

PANIC: Yes, sir. And thank you.

PRINCIPAL: I just don’t like it when students let small things interfere with what’s important. Especially when it’s students who have potential.

PANIC: Yes, sir.

PANIC exits.
SCENE 22: Monologue

MISFIT: I don’t know why I can’t make friends. I try. I wear the same clothes that they do. I try to talk about cool stuff, like music and boys and stuff. I try to be just like them. But it doesn’t matter. People still make fun of me. I don’t know what I’m doing wrong. My mother says I have to keep trying. She says that if I don’t try I’ll never succeed. Yeah, but if I don’t try, I’ll never fail.  I don’t know what to do. I’m tired of being at the bottom of the rankings. I just wanna have some friends.

SCENE 23: Hallway
MISFIT enters and goes to her “locker.” QUEEN, PANIC and NICE enter.  QUEEN and PANIC push MISFIT against the lockers while NICE stands back.

QUEEN: Why are you lying about Flirt?

MISFIT: I’m not lying!

QUEEN: Yes you are!



PANIC: We know what really happened!

QUEEN: What makes you think you can try something like that?

MISFIT: He said he’d help me become friends with you.

QUEEN: Why would we ever want to be friends with a liar like you?

PANIC: Gross!

MISFIT: But he’s the one -

QUEEN: Don’t ever lie about Flirt again. 

PANIC: No one will believe you anyway.

QUEEN: And don’t ever try to talk to us again. 

PANIC: Yeah! You’re so embarrassing! 
QUEEN, PANIC and NICE exit. MISFIT sits down and starts to cry. PLAIN enters.

PLAIN: Misfit? Are you okay?

No response.

PLAIN: I’m sorry they were mean to you.

MISFIT: Why do they hate me? I’m just trying to be their friend.

PLAIN: I don’t know.

REBEL enters.

REBEL: What happened?

MISFIT: Nothing.

REBEL: What it Queen and those girls?

No response.

REBEL: Who do they think they are? Just because they’re popular they think they can do whatever they want. We’ve got to do something about them.

MISFIT: Just leave me alone.

Pause.

PLAIN (to REBEL): Maybe we should leave.

PLAIN and REBEL exit. MISFIT puts her head down.

NAR: See, I told you not to worry about Misfit. She won’t be able to hurt Flirt anymore.
SCNE 24: Cafeteria

SMART and OUTCAST enter. OUTCAST is holding a note.

SMART: Well, are you going to read it?

OUTCAST: Okay, okay. (Reading, but struggling with some of the words): Thanks for the letter. I guess I can give you one hint. I have black [brown, blonde, if necessary] hair. Some of my friends don’t like you, but I don’t care. I wish I could just tell you who I am, but I’m still a little afraid. I can be a little shy sometimes. I hope you won’t not like me because of this because I really like you. Please write me another letter. Tell me what you like to do and I’ll tell you what I like to do in my next letter. Love, blank.

SMART: Black hair? (sarcastically) Well that narrows it down.

OUTCAST: Well, it does a little. 

SMART: It could be Moody. Or Sulky.

OUTCAST: Yeah, I guess so.

NEW runs in.

NEW: Hey, I think I know who’s writing the letters!

OUTCAST: Really? Who?

NEW: Panic!

OUTCAST: Shut up.

NEW: No, really. I was talking to her and she was asking me all kinds of questions about you – like what kind of music you like, and what you like to do and where you hang out and stuff. She sounded like she was really into you.

OUTCAST: Really?

NEW: Yeah, I think she wants you.

OUTCAST: Are you certain?

NEW: I’m certain. I mean, it’s so obvious.

SMART: She does have black hair.

OUTCAST: What should I do?

SMART: Well, duh! You’ve got to talk to her.

OUTCAST: What do mean, talk to her?

SMART: I mean talk to her. Go up to her and ask her how’s it going or something.

NEW: She’s just waiting for you. I think she’s kinda shy.

SMART: Panic? Shy?

NEW: Well, maybe she is about boys. That’s why she wrote you those letters.

OUTCAST: I guess so. 

NEW: Here, I’ll go get her.

OUTCAST: Wait! I just - talk - to her?

NEW: Yeah. She may be a little nervous, but tell her she looks good or something. That will make her feel better.

NEW exits.

OUTCAST: (preparing himself) Okay. Okay. You can do this!

SMART: Don’t worry.

OUTCAST: Yeah, easy for you to say. Have you ever even talked with a girl before?

SMART: All the time. (Pause.) In class. (Pause.) Look, she likes you. That’s all that matters.

OUTCAST: Yeah, I guess so. 

OUTCAST paces, saying to himself, “You can do it, you can do it.”

QUEEN, PANIC, NICE, FLIRT, and NEW enter. PANIC walks to the center where she meets OUTCAST. The rest look on expectantly.

PANIC: New said you wanted to talk to me?

OUTCAST: Uh, yeah. How’s it going?

PANIC: Fine.

OUTCAST: You, uh…you look nice.

PANIC: Yeah.

OUTCAST: Do you, uh…do you like going to the mall?

PANIC: Do I like going to the mall?

OUTCAST: Yeah, going to the mall – you know, to shop and stuff.

PANIC: Uh, yeah.

OUTCAST: Well, maybe we could go together.

PANIC: What?

OUTCAST: I could, like, buy you something nice – like a necklace or something.

PANIC: You want to take me to the mall?!

OUTCAST: Yeah.

PANIC: Oh god! Why would I go to the mall with you?!

OUTCAST: Well, the notes you sent me.

PANIC: I didn’t send you any notes!

OUTCAST: The letters that said you like me.

PANIC: Why would I like a freak like you? Ew!

OUTCAST: But I – 

PANIC: Just get away from me!

Pause as OUTCAST tries to find a response.

OUTCAST: Fine!
OUTCAST  stomps out. SMART follows.

PANIC: Why would he even talk to me? Oh, this is so gross! Just because I’ve dropped a few places doesn’t mean that freak can ask me out! Oh, I can’t believe this!

QUEEN: You shouldn’t talk about your boyfriend that way, Panic!

PANIC: That’s not funny!

FLIRT (singing): Panic and outcast, sitting in a tree!

PANIC: Shut up! (to NEW) You’re in on this, aren’t you?

NEW: I didn’t know he was going to do that.

PANIC: Then why did you tell me he wanted to talk to me?

NEW: Because he thinks I’m his friend just because I talked to him once. That was before I knew he was a loser.

PANIC: Yeah, right!

FLIRT: Take it easy, Panic.

PANIC: I’ll never rise in the rankings if people know about this. You can’t tell anyone!

QUEEN: Oh, we won’t.

PANIC: No, you have to promise.

QUEEN: Okay, I promise.

PANIC: What about the rest of you?

NICE: I promise.

FLIRT: So do I.

PANIC: Good. I can’t believe this is happening!

PANIC starts to leave.

QUEEN: Where are you going?

PANIC: I’m going to tell the nurse I’m sick. I can’t deal with this anymore. I’m going home.

PANIC exits.

FLIRT: Why did we promise? This would be so much fun to tell. 

QUEEN: I know. Do we have to keep quiet? Maybe if we just let a little something slip?

NICE: We can’t. We all promised.

NEW: Guys? I didn’t promise anything.

They look at him for a moment.

QUEEN: Then you can do the talking for us! Let’s go find some people.

FLIRT: This is going to be good!

NEW: Did you see the look on her face?

All exit.
SCENE 25: MPAS test
QUEEN, NICE and FLIRT are sitting downstage, with a free seat on one side. Also on stage are NEW, REBEL, POOR and PLAIN.

FLIRT: Thanks for sticking up for me.
QUEEN: That’s what friends do.
CHILL enters and sits at a table by himself. QUEEN, NICE and FLIRT see him enter. POOR also sees his entrance and watches him closely. QUEEN looks at FLIRT and nods her head in CHILL’s direction. FLIRT and POOR stand up at the same time. FLIRT walks over to CHILL. POOR takes a step, then sits back down as she sees FLIRT going over. FLIRT sits next to CHILL.

FLIRT: Hey, man.

CHILL: Hey.

Pause.

FLIRT: Chill, we’re just looking out for you.
CHILL (Non-committal): Yeah.

SMART and OUTCAST enter.

FLIRT: Hey, Outcast – where’s your girlfriend?

OUTCAST: Shut up.

FLIRT: Oooh!

REBEL: So immature.

POOR stands up and starts to walk over to CHILL.

FLIRT (mocking REBEL): So immature.

POOR (holding a note in front of her): I, uh…

CHILL stares at her. Pause.

POOR: Here.

POOR puts the note on the table then goes back to her seat.

CHILL picks up the note, then sees that FLIRT, QUEEN and NICE are looking at him. He crumples up the note. FLIRT gives him a pat on the back.
PANIC enters and sits next to QUEEN and NICE.
PANIC: You told, didn’t you?!
QUEEN: I didn’t say anything.

PANIC: Then how did people find out about Outcast?

QUEEN: Would you stop worrying about it?

PANIC: I don’t want people to laugh at me.

QUEEN: Then stop talking about it!

PANIC: Okay, fine! And now we have to take the MPAS.
NICE: It’s not that big of a deal.

PANIC: I just want to do good on it. 
NICE: You know you will.

PANIC: I should. I studied, like, a lot.

NICE: You studied?

PANIC: Yeah.

QUEEN: The MPAS isn’t about studying, it’s about who you are. We all know who’s going to pass and who’s going to fail.

MISFIT enters.
QUEEN: I don’t know why you’re even going to try to take the MPAS.

PANIC: Yeah – this isn’t a test about lying.

REBEL: You know Misfit was telling the truth!

QUEEN: Why don’t you go collect some signatures.

PRINCIPAL enters.

PRINCIPAL: Okay, students, it’s time to get started. (He sees MISFIT standing and not moving.) Misfit, you can take the seat next to Queen. (QUEEN is not happy about this. PRINCIPAL begins to hand out test booklets.) You should have plenty of time, so don’t rush. If you get stuck on a question, skip it and come back to it later. And don’t worry – I have confidence in all of you. Okay – now for the official part. (Reading from a teacher’s booklet.) The Multiple Popularity Assessment System measures your overall popularity aptitude, so you’ll be tested on your social abilities, your fashion sense, your interpersonal intelligence and your friendship skills. You should mark only one answer per question. Make certain you fill in your answer choice completely. Even though this test won’t affect your rankings at school, you should still do your best on it. The state will use the results to see how you’ve progressed since last year. They will also use it to determine the overall popularity level of your school and your district. (Stops reading.) So remember, students, you’re not just representing yourselves, you are representing our community. Is everyone ready? Good. You have two hours to complete the test. You may begin.

Students start on the test. PRINCIPAL walks around and sees REBEL, defiantly doing nothing.
PRINCIPAL: Are you even going to try, Rebel?

REBEL: No, I’m not. There’s no point in trying when the test is rigged.

PRINCIPAL: Well, I’m sure your mother would be interested in this. Perhaps we should go give her a call?

REBEL glares at PRINCIPAL for a moment, then picks up her pencil and begins to work. The PRINCIPAL walks around for another moment then moves to the back and sits down, possibly thumbing through the instructions. MISFIT slowly starts to flip through the book, looking at the questions. She tries to answer a few, but erases her answers. She flips through the pages more franticly. She becomes distraught as she tries to find a question she can answer. She finally reaches her breaking point and tears up her test.

QUEEN: What a loser.

MISFIT gives a primal scream and  tears up QUEEN’s test, then goes after PANIC’s and NICE’s tests. PRINCIPAL runs to MISFIT.

PRINCIPAL: Stop it! Misfit! Get a hold of your self!

PRINCIPAL pulls her away. Misfit breaks down in a fit of sobbing. PRINCIPAL leads her away.

PRINCIPAL: You’re coming with me, young lady! The rest of you stay here. 

PRINCIPAL and MISFIT exit.

PANIC: She tore up my test.

QUEEN: She tore up all of our tests.

PANIC: This isn’t fair! I studied so hard for this.

QUEEN: I can’t believe how selfish she is! 

NICE: Just because she’s going to fail doesn’t mean she has to ruin it for the rest of us.

PANIC: Oh my god, what’s going to happen to our scores?

QUEEN: What?

PANIC: Does this mean we’re going to fail?

NICE: We’re not going to fail.

PANIC: I can’t fail!

QUEEN: Would you just relax?

PANIC: You don’t understand! This will show people how good I am. 

NICE: It’s just a stupid test. It doesn’t mean anything.

PANIC: Yes it does. People will like me again when they see my score.

QUEEN: No one cares about your score.

PANIC: But I need this. I keep dropping and I can’t figure out why but I haven’t done anything! So why aren’t people voting for me?! Everyone knows I should be at the top of the rankings!

QUEEN: Not if you’re going to freak out like Misfit.
PANIC: I’m not a loser like she is.

QUEEN: Then why are you acting like it?

PRINCIPAL enters.

PRINCIPAL: Okay, students. I know you’re upset about what happened but we need to continue the test. I have extra copies for anyone who needs one. 
PRIN hands booklets to QUEEN, PANIC and NICE.

PRIN: Just put your name on the answer form and you can fill out the rest of it later. Okay, take a deep breath and try to concentrate on the test.

Students start on the test. PANIC tries but can’t get started. She finally puts her head down and starts to cry. QUEEN and NICE look away in disgust.

SCENE 26: Principal’s office

PRINCIPAL is sitting at the table. NICE enters.

PRINCIPAL: Ah, Nice, come on in.

NICE: Thank you. I’m not in trouble, am I?

PRINCIPAL: Oh, no. Not at all. I just wanted to talk to you. Please, sit down. I see you did well in the latest rankings.

NICE: Thank you.

PRINCIPAL: How do you feel about your ranking?

NICE: Well, pretty good, I guess. I’d like to be higher, of course, but who wouldn’t?

PRINCIPAL: Yes. I’ve noticed, though, that you’re always around the top ten or fifteen percent. You’ve never been lower than the top twenty percent but you’ve never been in the top five percent.

NICE: I guess I’m consistent.

PRINCIPAL: Yes. Some people would be very happy to have those rankings. 

NICE: Well, most people like me. I mean, not everyone, of course, but most. They don’t like me as much as Queen, but that’s okay. Not everyone can be as popular as her.

PRINCIPAL: True. What do you think the other girls say about you?

NICE: Um…I think they say that I’m a good friend. And a nice person.

PRINCIPAL: I think you’re right. You are a nice person.

NICE: Well, it’s important, I think.

PRINCIPAL: Yes, it is. But it’s not the most important thing. Nice can only get you so far. If that’s what you focus on, you’ll always be in someone’s shadow. Look, your parents have money, you wear the right clothes, you’re smart – but not too smart - and you have confidence in yourself. You should be casting your own shadow.

NICE: But I don’t want to hurt my friends.

PRINCIPAL: This isn’t about them. This is about you. This is about achieving your potential. This is about your future. Most girls would love to have your ranking. But you can do better. You should be at the top of the list but as long as you worry about being nice, you’ll be stuck following people instead of leading them. It’s time to make something of yourself.

NICE: Yes, sir.

PRINCIPAL: Now go. And start applying yourself!

NICE exits.
SCENE 27: Monologue

REBEL: Why should I care? Why should I play their stupid little game? I told my parents I don’t want to be here. They don’t care. They think it’s in my best interest. They think I’ll learn the value of popularity. Fine, I’ll go. But I’m not going to be like them. They’re just…just stupid. I hate the way they act like they’re so much better than everyone else. I hate how they talk about everyone and make fun of anyone who’s different. And I hate those stupid rankings. It just encourages them. God, I’d love to see them on the bottom, just so they would know how it feels. Or just for once I wish I could be on the top of the list, just I so could see the look on their stupid faces. But who cares. It’s just a stupid list.

SCENE 28: Cafeteria

NAR: I have to warn you – this is a long scene. Try to stay awake - there’ll be a test on this later.
NAR sits down, resting against the proscenium. She drifts off to sleep. SMART and OUTCAST enter.

OUTCAST: If it isn’t a joke, why haven’t I got another letter?

SMART: I don’t know. 

OUTCAST: I’m so stupid! I always fall for things like that.

SMART: You’re not stupid.

OUTCAST: Yeah, easy for you to say.

NEW enters.

NEW: Hey guys. Look, Outcast, I’m sorry about what happened. I was so sure she liked you.

OUTCAST: Yeah.

NEW: Maybe she just isn’t ready to deal with it.

OUTCAST: Yeah, sure.

SMART: Hey, I brought something for you.

SMART shows NEW a book.

NEW: Astronomy - cool!

SMART: It even shows you how to design your own radio telescope!

NEW: Really?

SMART: Yeah, look!
SMART and NEW look at the book. QUEEN, NICE and, FLIRT enter.

QUEEN: What are you doing with Smart?

FLIRT: Is that a science book?

NEW: I, uh…
Pause as NEW decides who he will be. He takes the book.

NEW: Look – the nerd brought a book about telescopes! What are you going to do, look for aliens?

SMART: Give me the book back.

FLIRT (taking the book): Maybe he’s trying to find his mother.

SMART: Give me the book.

FLIRT (handing/throwing it to QUEEN): What book?

SMART: Give it back.

QUEEN: Here – go fetch.

QUEEN tosses the book again. FLIRT, NEW and QUEEN play keep away with it as SMART tries to get it. OUTCAST watches, getting angrier. 

SMART: Hey! Give it back!

FLIRT: Uh-oh! Dweeb alert!

FLIRT pushes SMART to the ground.

OUTCAST: Give him the book back!!!
Pause as everyone is stunned by this outburst. At this point, the book is in NEW’s hands. SMART gets up and faces NEW.
SMART: I thought you were my friend.

A moment of panic as NEW tries to figure out how to get out of this. NEW drops the book.

NEW: Why would I ever be friends with someone like you?

SMART: You’re such a jerk.

SMART picks up the book and sits down. OUTCAST follows him.
NEW: Yeah, and you’re such a dork.

FLIRT: Can you believe them? They should have a special school for kids like that.

NEW: Yeah – a school for rejects.

QUEEN: Hey, you want to sit with us?

NEW: Sure.

They sit.

NEW: Why do his parents let him leave the house like that?

NICE: Maybe they’re dorks, too.

NEW: That would explain the clothes.

FLIRT: There should be a remedial class on where to shop.

QUEEN: Do you really want them going to our stores?

FLIRT: Oh, yeah. That would be gross.
CHILL enters.

CHILL: Hey guys.

NICE: Hey.

CHILL: I’ve been thinking. I liked Poor and all, but you guys were, like, right and everything. It wouldn’t have worked out.

NICE: We just wanted what was best for you.

CHILL: Some people would have let me waste my time with her but you guys reminded me what was important.

QUEEN: We care about you.

CHILL: I’m pretty lucky to have friends like you.

NICE: Well, we’re pretty lucky to still have you as a friend.

FLIRT: Yeah!

CHILL: Thanks, guys.

REBEL, POOR and PLAIN enter. REBEL sees the boys glaring at the popular kids. 

REBEL: What’s wrong with you?

SMART: Nothing.

REBEL: What did they do to you?

SMART: I said nothing.
REBEL: God, I hate those people.

PRINCIPAL and MISFIT enter.

PRINCIPAL: Students, may I have you attention? Misfit has something she wants to say.

MISFIT (reading from a letter): Dear students, I am sorry for what I did during the MPAS test. It was disrespectful to you for interrupting your concentration. It was disrespectful to our school because it may lower our score. And it was disrespectful to our community because that’s what our community believes. Without the MPAS we wouldn’t know what we needed to work on and we wouldn’t know how to improve ourselves. I’m sorry for doing all this.
PRINCIPAL: Thank you, Misfit. I think you did a good job of reminding all of us why the MPAS is so important. I’ll take the letter. You can join your friends now.

(MISFIT sits down near the end of the table. PRINCIPAL begins to exit on the popular side, then stops when he sees NEW sitting with them.)

PRINCIPAL: Ah, New. I see you’ve made some friends.

NEW: Yes, sir.

PRINCIPAL: Good choice.

NEW: Thank you, sir.

(PRINCIPAL exits.)

FLIRT (Teasing in a friendly way): Principal’s pet!

(FLIRT gives NEW a good-natured shove.)

NEW: Ah, come on.

CHILL (Imitating the Principal): Good choice, New.

(They laugh, but come to an abrupt stop when PANIC enters.)
PANIC: Look - about what happened…well, I’m sorry.
NAR jerks awake. Actors freeze.
NAR: Wait! Stop! I just had a great idea. Something new. Something shocking. Something brilliant! Okay, it may seem a little weird, but just go with me here.

NAR looks at characters, maybe snapping her fingers or pointing at them. This section should have a complete shift in tone – everyone should be impossibly empathetic and all emotions should be overdone.
QUEEN: You know, I’ve been thinking. What if we got to know the unpopular kids? I mean, really got to know them so we could see what they’re like on the inside.

FLIRT: But would they really want to get to know us? We’ve been, like, really mean to them. I’m afraid they might not like us.

PANIC: Yeah, you’re right. There’s only one thing we can do.

NICE: What?

PANIC: We need to apologize to them.

CHILL: It’s going to be difficult, but it’s the right thing to do.

NEW: Let’s go!

They approach the others.

QUEEN: Guys, we’ve been thinking. About how we haven’t treated you very well, and uh…how that isn’t fair because… you’re like, just the same as we are, deep down, and, uh…we, uh…

QUEEN starts to choke up. NICE puts a hand on her shoulder to re-assure her.

NICE (to QUEEN): It’s okay. (To the others) We feel really bad about what we’ve done and we’d like to apologize.

QUEEN nods her head in agreement.

FLIRT: Yeah.

PANIC: We’re so sorry.

CHILL: We never should have treated you like you were different. We’re all just kids and we all have our own problems.

NEW: Instead of making fun of people’s problems, we should help each other with our problems.

PANIC: Yeah. I mean, we’re no different from the rest of you.

OUTCAST: You know, Panic? I’ve always thought that you were just an insecure child trying to hide your doubts behind a wall of attitude and high fashion.

PANIC: Sometimes I lock myself in my room, hug my teddy bear and just cry.

MISFIT: And Flirt, I think that the way you treat girls is just an outward expression of your own self-loathing.

FLIRT: You know, I don’t really like myself.

SMART: I know you feel bad about how you’ve treated us, but all this time we’ve actually felt sorry for you. 

CHILL: You felt sorry for us popular kids? 

QUEEN: But why?

POOR: Because you don’t know what it’s like to truly have a friend.

PLAIN: Or to truly be one.

PANIC: There’s a lot we could learn from you – if only we’d listen.

REBEL: Well, it’s never too late to start, friend.

PANIC: Thanks, friend!

PANIC and REBEL hug.

EVERRYONE: Ahhhhh!

FLIRT: You know, we may be popular, but you kids are cool!

Actors freeze. 
NAR: Stop, stop, stop! Please, just stop! 
As NAR says her next lines, PLAIN becomes unfrozen. She looks around, bewildered, noticing that everyone else is frozen. She takes a step or two towards one of the frozen characters.
NAR: Oh, that was awful! I don’t know about you, but I’m about to hurl. Can you imagine sitting through two hours of that? Ugh! That’s more than anyone could take. 

NAR shakes her head, then abruptly stops, tilts her head and thinks for a moment. She turns to look at PLAIN, who has frozen again. NAR approaches PLAIN and looks at her carefully and suspiciously. She waves her hand past PLAIN’s eyes and gives a grunt as she sees no response. She then turns back to the audience.

NAR: Well, sorry about that. I was just trying to do something new. There’s no way people would buy that – it’s just not realistic. Kids never talk like that. Oh, well - I guess we’re stuck with what we have. I’ll try not to waste your time again. 

NAR snaps her fingers and looks at the actors, who woodenly go back to their places and freeze. 

NAR: We now resume our regularly scheduled snooze-fest.

NAR exits and actors unfreeze.

PANIC: I’m sorry about what happened.

QUEEN: Yeah.

PANIC: I don’t know why I kind of freaked out.

No response.

PANIC: I shouldn’t have yelled at you because…because you’re my friends and, well, I don’t want to lose you.

PANIC starts to sit.

QUEEN: Could you find some other place to sit?

PANIC: What?

QUEEN: We don’t want you sitting here anymore.

PANIC: But why?

NICE: Why don’t you check the rankings?

PANIC looks at the list and finds her name near the bottom.

QUEEN: Everyone knows what a freak you are. 

FLIRT: I can’t believe we let you hang out with us.

PANIC goes over to the other table and sits alone at the end with her head down. MISFIT scoots away from her. REBEL looks at PANIC and gives a grunt of self-satisfaction.
REBEL: I can’t believe you had to do that, Misfit. I’m glad you ripped up the MPAS. That took guts. Someone needed to take a stand against that stupid test. Now if we could just get rid of the stupid rankings.

MISFIT: Just leave me alone.

REBEL: I’m thanking you. I’m trying to be your friend. 
Pause – no response from MISFIT.

REBEL: I’m just trying to help.

MISFIT: I don’t need your help!
REBEL sits there for a moment, not knowing what to do. She then goes over to the rankings and tears them down. This is a shocking act, especially to the popular kids.
QUEEN: What are you doing?!

REBEL: First the MPAS and now the rankings! We’re not going to put up with this anymore! It’s time to boycott the rankings! Who’s with me?

The students don’t say anything.

REBEL:  If we don’t vote, they can’t be popular. They’re nothing without us. We outnumber them! We can take control! C’mon, Smart. You know this will work.

No reaction.

REBEL: Don’t you want to put them in their place? Think about how they’ve treated you. They deserve it!

Still no reaction. REBEL looks around, hoping for an ally but finding none.

REBEL: There’s a reason you people are losers!

REBEL exits. 

QUEEN: Let’s get away from these freaks.

QUEEN, NICE, FLIRT, CHILL and NEW exit. POOR quietly leaves. SMART and OUTCAST get up to leave. OUTCAST takes a step towards PANIC but SMART stops him. They exit.

MISFIT approaches PANIC who now is staring blankly into the audience.

MISFIT: Now you know how it feels.

MISFIT exits. PLAIN stands up. She looks at PANIC and hesitates a moment, then leaves without saying anything.
SCENE 29: Principal’s office
Principal is sitting. Rebel enters.

PRINCIPAL: Sit down, young lady. I know you don’t like the rankings – you’ve made that very clear. What bothers me more, however, is that you would actually tear up the list. That shows a complete disregard for what our school - and what our society – is all about. On top of that, it’s not fair to the other students. They’ve worked hard to get to where they are. What you’re doing is telling them that all their work is for nothing. It’s not fair and I won’t have it in my school. Do I make myself clear?

REBEL: Yes, sir.

PRINCIPAL: Good. You’re a bright girl and it’s obvious you have a certain amount of charisma. You should use that to help yourself.

REBEL: I don’t care about being popular.

PRINCIPAL: Really? Then why do you spend some much time with that little group of yours?

REBEL: What?

PRINCIPAL: It’s quite clear that you enjoy being their leader.

REBEL: I’m not their leader.

PRINCIPAL: Well, you certainly try. I think you do care about being popular, but you’re just afraid. You’re afraid that if you step up to the big leagues, you might fail. Failure is a part of life. You can either accept that and start making something of yourself or you can just get used to being near the bottom where no one will ever care about you. Well, except for your little group of friends. I think you’re better than them. 

REBEL: Can I go?

PRINCIPAL: Yes, you may. 

(REBEL gets up to leave.)

PRINCIPAL: Rebel, the only reason you’re not on the top of the rankings is you. It’s time to grow up.

REBEL exits.
SCENE 30: Monologue

POOR: I tell my parents I need to buy some decent clothes so I can have some friends. They tell me that what I look like doesn’t matter – that it’s what’s inside that counts. Like people really care about that. They just don’t understand. They think this experience will make me stronger. Yeah, like being ignored by everyone and having no friends makes you stronger. So, I keep my mouth shut. If I said anything, people would just have more things to make fun of me. The teachers don’t like it. My parents don’t like it either. But I have to protect myself. I have to get through this somehow.

SCENE 31: Cafeteria
POOR is sitting alone. NICE enters.

NICE: Oh, good. You got my note.
POOR: Why do you want to talk to me?

NICE: Because I feel really bad about what we did.
POOR: What?

NICE: We were jealous of you. Chill spent all of his time with you and not us. We were so stupid! If we had just accepted you, we still could have spent time with Chill. Instead, we did the stupid thing and drove you away.

POOR: You did this?

NICE: Look, I’m really sorry. We were really mean and I – well, I just want to make things right. I don’t want you to hate me.

POOR: I don’t…hate you.

NICE: I, uh, I got you something. It’s kind of an apology. Here.

NICE gives a box to Poor, who opens it, revealing a shirt.

POOR: But why?

NICE: Because I really feel bad about what I did. And I want you to know that I like you a lot and I hope you can forgive me so we can be friends.

POOR: It’s really nice.

NICE: Well, go on! Put it on.

POOR puts the shirt on.

NICE: It looks great on you!

POOR: Thank you.

NICE: Wait here – I’m going to get the others.

NICE exits. POOR looks at her shirt nervously, then does a little twirl of happiness. QUEEN, NICE, FLIRT, CHILL and NEW enter. QUEEN, is wearing the same shirt as POOR.

QUEEN: Would you just tell me what’s so-
QUEEN stops dead in her tracks, and stares at POOR.

QUEEN: Where did you get that shirt?

POOR: Well, I…

NICE: I think the question is, where did you get your shirt? The Salvation Army?

QUEEN: That’s not funny!

NICE: You are really starting to lose your fashion sense. If you need help shopping, just let me know. I’m sure I can show you what thrift stores to avoid!

QUEEN: Stop it! Do you know how embarrassed I am?

NICE: You think you’re embarrassed? What about Poor?

POOR takes the shirt off and throws it at NICE’s feet. POOR exits.

NICE: Wow, you know you’re low when Poor throws something away just because you’re wearing the same thing.

QUEEN: I can’t believe this! This was brand new – I paid ninety dollars for it. How did she get the same shirt?

FLIRT: Maybe she shops at the same flea market.

QUEEN: Shut up! You’re not helping.

CHILL: Oh, relax. It’s not that big of a deal.

QUEEN: Yes it is. I’m the highest ranked girl in the school. I can’t be seen wearing the same clothes as her! 
NICE: It must be tough. You always seemed to have the best clothes. But now this? People are going to talk.

QUEEN: This isn’t fair! This is the worst day of my life! I’ve got to take this stupid thing off!

QUEEN exits.

NICE: I don’t think she’s taking it too well. 

FLIRT: You’d think she’d have a sense of humor about it.

NEW: Well, the way she’s acting all arrogant, she kind of deserves it.

NICE: She should be more careful about what she wears. I don’t know why she’s on top when she can hardly dress herself.

CHILL: Yeah. 

FLIRT: C’mon! We gotta tell everyone about this.

NICE, FLIRT, CHILL and NEW exit.

SCENE 32: Monologue

NICE: I did it. I’m number one on the list. The most popular, the most admired, the most powerful girl in the entire school.  Poor Queen. She dropped fifty places. Oh, well. That’s the price you pay for being too arrogant. It won’t be easy staying on top. Everyone will be going after me. But I can handle it. Because today, I am a god.
SCENE 33: Cafeteria
NICE, QUEEN, CHILL, FLIRT and NEW enter. PLAIN enters on the other side.

NICE (waving at Plain): Hey, Plain! Why don’t you join us?

QUEEN: Why should she sit with us?

NICE: Because she’s my friend.

PLAIN approaches and Flirt gets up to meet her.

FLIRT: You know, I always thought that someone so hot shouldn’t be sitting with a bunch of losers.

PLAIN (seeing right through him): Don’t be stupid.

NICE (to QUEEN): Scoot over, would you?

QUEEN moves over, making room for PLAIN.

PLAIN: Hi.

QUEEN: Yeah, hi.

NICE: You’re going to be able to go with us, aren’t you?

PLAIN: Sure.

NICE: Good, because they have this top that’s perfect for you.
REBEL enters, dressed in fashionable cloths. She confidently approaches the group.

NICE: Why are you dressed like that?

REBEL: Like what?

NICE: Like, nice.

REBEL: I thought it was time to stop acting like a brat.

QUEEN: Yeah, right.

REBEL (sitting down at the table): Hey, did you hear about Panic? She might be moving to a new school.

FLIRT: No way.

REBEL: I heard she was begging her mom to let her leave. She said she hated this place.

FLIRT: Why did we ever think she was cool?

QUEEN: She probably really did send Outcast those notes.

CHILL: Yeah.

NEW: Actually…I sent them.

FLIRT: Get out!

NICE: You did not.

NEW: I did. I had my sister write them.
CHILL: That’s great!

NICE: Why?

NEW: I could tell they were both losers. They deserved it.

REBEL: I could have told you that a long time ago. Panic was never as cool as the rest of you.

QUEEN: Yeah.

NICE: Hey, we’re going to Juicy after school. Do you want to join us?

REBEL: Yes. Yes I do.

SCENE 34: Monologue

Barber’s Adagio for Strings begins to play. It will continue playing during the blackout and into the next scene.

PLAIN: I don’t know how I feel about it. I know the rankings are important. I know this is preparing us for the future. But it all happens so soon. Everything is nice and friendly in elementary school. Then you show up here and everyone tells you you have to worry about your ranking. And people notice every little thing you do, so you can’t make any mistakes. It’s like everything that happened in elementary school doesn’t matter anymore. I know I could be higher. But I don’t know if I’m ready for that yet. I still miss elementary school. Maybe I just need to grow up.

SCENE 35: Cafeteria

The list is posted. When characters enter, they will check the list, then sit. Characters should be more subdued than they were for their entries in scene 2. NICE and QUEEN enter left. NICE gives an arrogant nod when she sees her name at the top of the list. SMART and OUTCAST enter right. SMART barely reacts to his ranking. OUTCAST bangs the list with his hand. NEW enters left. He makes a fist in triumph. FLIRT and CHILL enter right. FLIRT hits OUTCAST on the head when he passes by. After checking the list they high five each other. MISFIT enters left. MISFIT looks defeated after checking the list. POOR enters right, head down. POOR barely reacts after checking the list. PLAIN enters right, looks at the list, then goes over to Misfit.

PLAIN: Misfit – 

MISFIT: Why don’t you go sit with the popular kids.

PLAIN goes over to the popular table and sits between NICE and QUEEN. PANIC enters and walks up to the popular table. Her clothes now seem awkward and dull. 

PANIC: I’m transferring to another school. I hope you’re happy.

FLIRT: Yeah, go tell your boyfriend.

PANIC goes over to the other table and sits at the end. OUTCAST gets up and approaches her.

OUTCAST: Hey, Panic.

PANIC: Don’t talk to me.

OUTCAST: Fine. Loser!

REBEL enters stage right and walks by the table, giving them a sneer. She checks the rankings, running her finger up to near the top, then sits with the popular kids.

NAR enters and characters freeze. During her speech, the rest of cast will slowly walk into a line behind NAR and hold hands. PLAIN will be at the end opposite the NAR. They stand, staring blankly into the audience.
NAR: So you see, it all ends happily. Nice was able to achieve her potential, New worked hard to become a better person, Rebel decided to give up her childish ways, Chill, through the help of his friends, remembered just what is really important, and the others – well, they ended up where they belong.  Lessons were learned, people changed for the good, the righteous have been rewarded, the cycle continues, blah, blah, blah. All that’s missing is a hand-holding sing-a-long. Sorry, this isn’t a musical.

NAR notices the cast holding hands.

NAR: But we do have the hand-holding.

NAR looks at cast. PLAIN lets go of the hand she’s holding and takes a step away. She looks at everyone. The rest continue to stare blankly.
PLAIN: This doesn’t feel right.

NAR: But this is the way it is.

PLAIN: But…what if we change it?

NAR: You can’t.

PLAIN: But it’s not right. This isn’t the way it should be.

NAR: But this is the way it is.

PLAIN: It can’t end like this.

NAR: But it will. This is what they expect.

PLAIN: But couldn’t we -

NAR: This is the way it is.

Pause as PLAIN tries to find the right words.
PLAIN: I…I can’t stay.

NAR: I know.
Pause as PLAIN opens her mouth as if to speak. Defeated, she exits.

NAR: It looks like we won’t have our happy ending after all. Oh well, it’s just high school.

NAR walks to the end of the line and takes the person’s hand. Actors hold, as if for applause. One by one, each actor drops to the ground. Actors continue to stand blankly until they fall. After a few of the actors have fallen, NAR notices and watches the rest fall.
NAR: No.
NAR falls. Actors hold.
END
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