
 

 

THE MAGIC JUKEBOX: NEW YORK CITY WORLD TOUR 
Serious Theatre Collective’s Musical Sketch Comedy for Lovers and Platonic Friends! 

 

SKETCHES & RUNNING ORDER 
 

1. INTRODUCTION 
2. THE ALIEN INVASION 
3. ANOTHER LATE NIGHT 
4. PRAYER TO THE GODS OF BULLSHIT 
5. LITERAL DANCE OFF 
6. THE MID TO LATE 90s R&B CURE 
7. THE MAGIC JUKEBOX 
8. …AND MY STREAM OF CONSCIOUSNESS WAS A 

BARBERSHOP QUARTET 
9. THE F-ZONE 
10. THE FLASH MOB 
11. THE BARD OF CASTLE STONE 
12. GEE-GEE B’S FOOD N’ FUN FACTORY 
13. THE PICKLE JAR 
14. THE DOLPHIN INTERPRETER 
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1. INTRODUCTION  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Stage dark as audience enters. House lights up.  
 
CHARACTERS 
Kacie-tronic Doll 
Britton-tronic Doll 
Chris-tronic Doll 
Ciara-tronic Doll 
Abby-tronic Doll 
Kymberly-tronic Doll 
Sam-tronic Doll 
  
SFX: Audience clapping rhythmically in anticipation of the show 
LIGHTING CUE: Stage lights flash like a rock concert to build excitement for a few seconds as 
actors enter and hit their mark 
SFX: Music: Cheesy, dated synth based musical piece plays over the entire segment.  Think 
Disney animatronic show from the 80’s.   
  
LIGHTING CUE: Wash of stage, dramatic to highlight creepiness of Dolls 
 The DOLLS and BAND strike up animatronic doll poses a la Chuck E. Cheese. 
  
Recorded voice overs/music plays as each character comes to life mouthing the words and 
miming along with the tracks. Band mimes playing. 
 

KACIE-TRONIC DOLL  
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.) 

Hi there! The Serious Theatre Collective is proud to welcome you to The Celebration of 
Whimsey a.k.a. The C.O.W. for our completely live performance of “The Magic Jukebox: New 
York City World Tour”! 
 

BRITTON-TRONIC DOLL 
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.) 

Musical sketch comedy for lovers and platonic friends! 
 

CHRIS-TRONIC DOLL 
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.)  

Presented as a part of the 2015 New York International Fringe Festival! To optimize your 
enjoyment, please place your cellphones in the vibrational setting!  
 

CIARA-TRONIC DOLL 
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.) 
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Please note that in case of fire there are emergency exits to the left and right of your seats!  
At the end of the performance you will exit the in the same fashion you arrived but in a more 
entertained state and also faster!  
 

KYMBERLY-TRONIC DOLL 
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.)  

Be courteous and don't linger, as another fantastic FringeNYC show is about to start!  
Oh! And be sure to fill out your audience ballot if you think our show was the most enter---
taaaaiiinnnnggggg  

(doll breaks) 
And-best-best-best-most-entertaining-best-produced! 

(freezes in awkward pose)  
 

ABBY-TRONIC DOLL  
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.) 

The restrooms are located in the theater lobby. Would you like for us to pause while everyone 
uses the restroom? 

(pauses for less than a fraction of a second) 
Excellent, now that we are all back, we can begin! 
 

SAM-TRONIC DOLL 
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.) 

Please note there will be some flashing lights and loud noises during tonight’s performance! 
 

BRITTON-TRONIC DOLL 
(popping to life, mouthing over the V.O.) 
But not that many, because let’s face it, we are on an independent theater budget! We have 
nothing! 
 

KACIE-TRONIC DOLL (V.O.) 
Which means we’ve put absolutely everything we’ve got into creating the most magical 
experience possible for you, the audience, so… 
 

ALL (V.O.) 
Sit back and enjoy the show!! 
 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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2. THE ALIEN INVASION 
  
CHARACTERS 
Secretary  
Madame President 
General 
Head of the CIA 
Scientist 
Vice President 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage 
PRESIDENT is staring pensively out her window, SECRETARY busts in like she’s on fire. Band 
starts to plan as the Secretary enters.  
  
  PRESIDENT  

(wheeling around) 
Oh, Secretary Johnson-- 
  
  SECRETARY  

(holds up hand for her to stop) 
Madame President, please hear me out, 
We’ve captured one of the aliens and know that they’re about-- 
  
  PRESIDENT 
Why are you singing?  
  
  SECRETARY 
Please!  

(running through the first line in order to remember his song) 
We’ve captured one of the aliens and know that they’re about-- 
One thousand times as smart as us confirming all our fears 
We probed their eyes and nose and mouth… but then we found the ears 
It turns out that their senses are precise and very strong 
But their ears cannot decipher words... that….are….in song… 
  
  PRESIDENT 
You’re kidding me. 
  
  SECRETARY 
Please, Madame President- not another word 
We can’t risk this intel being overheard 
We’ve also learned we that we can block their constant surveillance-- 
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By moving in a rhythmic way and, well, doing a little… dance. 
  
  PRESIDENT 
I think you need to lay down-- 
  
  SECRETARY 
I’m begging please, 
  
  PRESIDENT 
We’ve had a lot of late nights-- 
  

SECRETARY 
I’m on my knees, 
Here- read this aria it’s from the Japanese…prime minister 
 (hands President  sheet music) 
  
  PRESIDENT  

(reads sheet music, singing along) 
Fine. 
da-da-de-da-de-de-da… 
da-da-de-da-de-de-da… 
Oh shit 
da-da-de-da-de-de-DEEEE 
 (pause, then: full rock opera)   
Alright Secretary, but if you’re just having fun, 
I will personally hurl you out the doors of Air Force One! 
I swear I’ll watch your entrails line the tops of little trees, 
If you are only using this to play a trick on me! 
  

SECRETARY 
I won’t play a trick on you, 
  

PRESIDENT 
So here’s what we’re gonna do, 
Now that I understand, 
We need to put our heads together - and we’ll make an awesome plan, 
  

SECRETARY 
Yes, we’ll make an awesome plan! 
  
Pause. 
  
  PRESIDENT 
I don’t have an awesome plan! 
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  SECRETARY 
Let me help you, ma’am, 
First I’d call on the General, 
He’s the highest defense in the land, 
And then I’d call the Head of the CIA to give that man a hand! 
  
GENERAL and HEAD OF THE CIA enter, reluctantly dancing as they are introduced 
  
  CIA 
I hate this. I hate this so much. 
  
  GENERAL 

(to CIA, nudging him hard) 
Shut up and sing. 
 
  GENERAL/CIA 
Right: from our surveillance, 
We know that they live within a hive, 
And if we kill the mothership 
No alien will stay alive-- 
Although they have the strongest force field, 
That our scouts have ever seen, 
And if we will destroy them then we’ll need a giant laser beam! 
  

CIA/GENERAL/SECRETARY 
Yes, a giant scary laser beam! 
  
  PRESIDENT 
We don’t have a giant laser, - they don’t even exist! 
Unless you have some kind of super genius scientist— 
  
  GENERAL/CIA 
Well…. 
There are things we haven’t told you yet so, please don’t scream and shout, 
There may be a few projects that we haven’t been up front about! 
  

CIA/GENERAL/SECRETARY 
Yes, super secret projects that we haven’t been up front about! 
  
  PRESIDENT 
Whoa--- whoa-- WHOA! 
That makes me really angry, but under the circumstances, 
Would you just fill me in but don’t forget to do those dances! 
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  GENERAL/CIA 
Sin...cer...ly... sorry Madame President, 
Oh yes, we get your rage, 
Honestly, we never thought this work would take the stage! 
There is a secret project with the codename: “Laser Gun”, 
It takes place in an Area that's numbered fifty-one! 
  
  GENERAL/CIA/SECRETARY 
So…. we’ve…. 
Brought our research scientist from Area Fifty-One! 
OH--- YES---- HE’S A-- 
  
  PRESIDENT 
Yah, I get it. 
  
Enter SCIENTIST.  
  
  SCIENTIST 
Madame President, I have to say, it’s really such an honor just to meet you, 
I swear they’ll never be a day that I will let these aliens defeat you! 
But the time is drawing near, we must act quickly and discretely, 
Please put aside your fear and please trust in me comple-e-e-etly-- 
  
VICE PRESIDENT runs onstage.  
 
  VICE PRESIDENT  
Madame President- 
  
All freakout that she’s isn’t singing. 
  
  PRESIDENT 
Vice President Moore, we have a plan, it’s a relief, 
Why don’t you take a quick seat and we’ll give you the full brief! 
  
  VICE PRESIDENT  

(refusing to sing) 
Oh the singing thing? I read that memo.  I’m not doing that. It’s ridiculous. But listen! I had some 
nerds translate the markings and they send a message of peace-- 
  
CIA breaks Vice President’s neck. Optional: machine gun if we get a venue that approves 
weapons 
  
  CIA 
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Sorry everybody, 
We are right and she was wrong, 
She was a liability, 
Please Scientist go on--  

(menacing, at a Scientist) 
Yes, please Scientist go on! 
  
All stare at CIA in horror while he dances, Secretary drags the VP’s body offstage 
  
  SCIENTIST 
I planned a plan in twenty-twelve 
When I was sure the world was ending 
There were no aliens to fear, 
no worries that our minds were bending-- 
Here’s my plan, here’s what we’ll do 
This machine that I’ve created 

(Scientist reveals laser gun) 
It can make a laser beam with our singing concentrated 
We will tear their force field down 
With the power of our sooooooouuuuuuuunnd!! 
  
  PRESIDENT 
Scientist!  You’ve done it! You’re the man of the hour! 
  
  SCIENTIST 
I just need frequencies that will give the laser power! 
  
  GENERAL/CIA 
Excellent job scientist- we don’t have time to waste!   
Let’s power up the laser and we’ll shoot it into space! 
  
  ALL 
Yes! We’ll sing into your laser and we’ll shoot it - into space! 
 
SFX: Laser warming up 
  
Scientist readies the laser and they sing to give it power. Begin fugue. 
  

PRESIDENT   
By the hallowed stars and stripes that I’ve fought and protected! 
I hope this stupid laser works I hope I’m re-elected! 
Whoa-oh let these asshole aliens know we won’t be their slaves 
This is fucking America, the land of the free — and of the 
Brave! Fuck yeah. 
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CIA/GENERAL 

Oh no, that was so close! We almost blew it! 
Thank God we had that guy, to get us through it! 
Can’t wait to fry their ship! Yes, now’s our chance 
Then we can stop this stupid fucking dance 
This stupid song and dance!  
  

SECRETARY   
This whole thing has really been pretty scary 
Never thought I’d see this shit while I was secretary 
Although I’ve always wished, I never dared to say 
My dream is to be on the stage, dancing on Broadway! 
It’s really kind of made my love for singing re-awaken, perhaps I’ll take some classes and I’ll get 
some headshots taken! 
 

SCIENTIST 
Oh my God, this is so sweet! 
I’m like a Jedi! Feel the heat! 
Of my laser soon you’ll see! 
The ladies will have sex with me 
Have sex with me! Yes! Have sex with me! Soon someone will have sex with me! I told you 
Mother! 
  
End fugue. 
  
  ALL 
ALIENS, THIS IS WHY THEY SAY! 
DON’T EVER FUCK WITH THE U.S.A.! 
  
SFX: Laser beam shooting out into space as the lights flicker… EXPLOSION! ALIENS 
SCREAM!  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flash as the aliens are  hit by laser beam exploding their ship 
Beat. 
  
  PRESIDENT 
Did it… work? Whoah- yah, did it work? 
  
      CIA/GENERAL 
 (getting transition from earpieces) 
Oh, yes we have been notified by several astronautic spies- 
  
  CIA 
— yes, several astronautic spies! 



9 

9 

  
  GENERAL  

(nudges CIA to stop singing) 
Ahem. Yes. We mean: yes it worked. The Earth has been saved.  

(pause, it doesn't feel satisfying) 
Ok, fine.  
  
  ALL 

 (in full song) 
THE EARTH HAS BEEN SAVED!!!!! 
 
Scientist waves American Flag 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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3. ANOTHER LATE NIGHT 
 
CHARACTERS 
Melissa 
Bed 
Pillow 1 
Pillow 2 
Anthony/Netflix 
White Wine 
Papa John’s Large Veggie Lover’s Pizza 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Downstage right on Melissa’s lonely desk 
MELISSA works diligently at her desk, her cell phone rings. 
SFX: Ringtone is “Mr. Sandman by the Chordettes” 
She looks at it and sighs. ANTHONY hustles in, looking harried. Melissa sends the call to 
voicemail  
 
  ANTHONY 
Melissa, I can’t thank you enough for doing this-- 
 
  MELISSA 
It’s fine.  
 
  ANTHONY 
Here are the hard copies of the invoices- we just need them in the system-- 
 
SFX: Melissa’s cell rings. Ringtone: “Mr. Sandman by the Chordettes” 
 
  ANTHONY 
Do you need to get that? 
 
  MELISSA 
 (sends call to voicemail) 
No, it’s just my bed- he’s been calling me all night. 
 
  ANTHONY 
Ok, sure. Ok- you have my cell- is there- do you need anything? 
 
  MELISSA 
I’m fine. Go home.  
 
  ANTHONY 
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I really owe you one.  
 
Anthony exits.  
SFX: Melissa’s cell rings. Ringtone: “Mr. Sandman by the Chordettes” 
She sighs and answers.   
 
  MELISSA 
Hey, Bed. 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up on stage left to reveal BED,  full wash of stage 
 
  BED 
Hey baby, I miss you so much…  
 
  MELISSA 
I miss you too- but I have a ton of work to do-- 
 
  BED 
Wait- don’t go. I’ve… I’ve been working on a little song, you’ve been away from me so long…  
Oh...Oh...Oh, Girl… 
I been so lonely, 
Baby, if only,  
You would come home to me, 
You been working hard,  
I’ve been so alone! 
I live with your memory,  
Pressed in my memory, 
In my memory fo-oh-ohm! 
Girl, I just want to love you, 
Wrap you in luxury, 
I’ll be so soft, 
Yet just firm enough,  
When you lay down with me! 
I long for you,  
I know you long for us, 
Come on Pillows, help me out on the chorus! 
 
PILLOW 1 and PILLOW 2 pop out from behind Bed, back up singer style 
 
  PILLOW 1 & 2 
It’s another late night 
In your office crosstown, 
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  BED 
In your office crosstown... 
 
  PILLOW 1 & 2 
We know you’re a boss, 
But we’re at such as loss, 
And you know that we’re down! 
 
  BED 
They’re stuffed with down! 
 
  BED/PILLOW 1 & 2 
Just slip right inside us, 
In one sweet sweet motion, 
You know our thread count, 
Doesn’t match the amount, 
Of our complete devo-oh-tion! 
 
  MELISSA 
I hear you, Bed… I really do-- 
 
  BED 
Come on Bottle of White Wine and Pappa’s John’s Large Veggie Lover’s Pizza, sing! 
 
WHITE WINE and PIZZA enter.  
 
  WHITE WINE/PIZZA 
We’ve been so lonely, 
Baby, if only,  
You would give us a call, 
(PIZZA: Girl, our love is Seamless!) 
You been working so late, 
And what have you ate? 
Probably nothing at all! 
 
  BED 
You must be hungry, baby… 
 
  WHITE WINE/PIZZA   
Girl, we just want to love you, 
 
  WHITE WINE 
And to pour you a drank, 
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  PIZZA 
Cause even a boss needs,  
Some of this sauce, 
 
  WINE 
And some Sauvignon Blanc-anc-anc! 
 
  PIZZA/ WHITE WINE 
Your keystrokes and mouse clicks, 
In keynotes with metrics, 
Got nothing on Netflix!  
 
  PILLOW 1 & 2 
OH!  
 
  BED 
Take it Netflix! 
 
NETFLIX enters with a saxophone  
SFX: Solos sexy-style on the sax 
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Netflix during his solo, back to full wash of stage when it’s over 
 
  BED/PILLOW 1 & 2/WINE/PIZZA/NETFLIX 
It’s another late night!  
In your office crosstown! 
Girl, even the best, 
Need solace and rest, 
And you know that we’re down! 
 
  PILLOW 1 & 2 
We’re so stuffed with down! 
 
  BED 
 It’s such late a night… 
And we just long for you... 
 
  BED/PILLOW 1 & 2/WINE/PIZZA/NETFLIX 
Let us treat you so right… 
 
  BED 
Please, don’t put up a fight,  
Say you long for us to! 
 
  BED/PILLOW 1& 2/WINE/PIZZA/NETFLIX 
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Cause baby you do! 
 
  MELISSA 
It’s true! 
 
Melissa runs across into the open arms of her Bed and is embraced.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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4. PRAYER TO THE GODS OF BULLSHIT 
  
CHARACTERS 
Aaron 
Lydia 
God of Bullshit (offstage voice) 
Bullshit Angel Soloist 
Bullshit Angels 1 - 4 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage 
LYDIA sits at a table, AARON awkwardly enters looks around. 
  

AARON 
Lydia? 
  
      LYDIA 
Yah, hi, Aaron? 
 
Aaron takes a seat.  
  

AARON 
 (awkward pause) 

So, um, in your profile it said you were kind of new to the city? 
  
      LYDIA 
Yah, I’m out here on an internship working in the Mayor’s office.  
  
      AARON 
Oh- that’s awesome. Right, you’re the one in grad. school. I mean, what are you studying 
again?  
 
  LYDIA 
Poly Sci,  that’s why I was so excited to meet you- you said you loved discussing politics and 
environmental issues and I was like, “who says that- that’s awesome”! 
  
      AARON 
Oh, right- yah- I did say that. Yah, I do. Um, I’m really into that kind of stuff. I’m super into Last 
Week Tonight!  
  
      LYDIA 
Oh, yah, that’s show’s pretty funny… 
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      AARON 
Of course, I’m really about real news sources, like Huffington Post… there’s a Buzzfeed page 
I’m obsessed with… 
  
      LYDIA 
Sure. I was just reading this article on Syria and I mean it’s kind of unreal, right? I mean do you 
have any idea how our government is reacting? We are seriously-- 
  
      AARON 
American stepping in where we don’t belong-- 
  
      LYDIA  

(still on her rant) 
--doing nothing! I mean, seriously nothing. 
  
      AARON 
Right- yah- we aren’t doing anything. 
  
      LYDIA 
And why? Because Russia might be involved? I mean, I don’t know- do you have, like, any 
thoughts on it? 
  

AARON 
(pause, considers how hot she is) 

Yes. Yes I do. 
  
Lydia freezes. 
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Aaron during his prayer 
  
      AARON 
Dear Gods of Bullshit, she’s really really hot, please please help me in my time of need, I beg of 
you, please hear my bullshit prayer… 
  
SFX: (BULLSHIT GOD) “MY SON, YOUR PRAYERS HAVE BEEN HEARD. WE HAVE SENT... 
THE BULLSHIT ANGELS…” 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flash along with Bullshit God’s voice 
  
A choir of BULLSHIT ANGELS led by the BULLSHIT ANGEL SOLOIST enter. Aaron stands. 
 LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage, maybe even a little brighter than before on the choir on 
stage left 
 

BULLSHIT ANGELS 
Bovem Maruees. 
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AARON 
Weeellll-elll-elll….Oh Syria… 
  

BULLSHIT ANGELS 
Oh, Syria! It’s such a shame 
  
      AARON 
It’s such a shame, now! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
These things can happen- in the  modern day! 
  
      AARON 
In the modern day! 
  
      AARON 
And all of the-- 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS  

(shrugging, bullshitting…) 
Violence! 
  
      AARON 
Yah, violence! 
And what about the…. 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 

(taking a stab) 
Bombs! 
  
      AARON 
Yeah, the bombs! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS SOLOIST  

(checking phone) 
Hangout a second let me check my Facebook feed looks like my friend just posted about some 
kind chemical weapons attack that happened near a school, I think… 
Let me google it 
Yah it was totally a school! 
  
      AARON 
Yah! That’s awesome! I mean, terrible! 
And what about the... children?! 
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      BULLSHIT ANGELS  
(nod giving him thumbs up- good one Aaron!) 

Ooooh the little babies! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGEL SOLOIST 
What about the people? 
  
      AARON 
The innocent people! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGEL SOLOIST 

 (still on phone) 
Oh snap! I see on the news 
They like to use 
The word “rebels” when they refer to the bad dudes 
Yah, we should say that! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS/AARON 
That rebel war, war, whoa, whoa- 
That rebel war! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
WHOA, their WAR! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS/AARON 
Their War, their war- Ohhh their war! 
YAH, their war, their war, their war 
the Rebel’s war, their war, their war! 

(shaking tambourine) 
Oh Syria! 
OH SYRIA! 
Oh Syria! 
OH SYRIA! 
  
      AARON 
There’s a lot of scary shit going down in Syria! 
Yes! 
  
      LYDIA 
Right- and I was thinking about how ISIS got involved-- 
 
      AARON 
OH! ISIS! They’re, like, friends with Al Qaeda, right? 
  



19 

19 

      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
Sure! They are terrorists! 
  
      AARON 
Yeah! Terrorists! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS/AARON 
I’m talking about T-E-R-R-O-R-O-R-O-R-I-S-T-S!  
  
      AARON 

(preach, Aaron, preach it) 
If you think Terrorists are bad, I want you to get up on your feet and sing with me! 
What are terrorists? 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
They are bad! 
 
      AARON 
I can’t hear you- I said- what are terrorists? 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
They are bad! 
So bad! 
  
      AARON 
Now-- I want to hear you reach down deep into your soul and I want to you scream it directly to 
the heavens, so that a satellite can pick up the transmission of our collective voices, and that 
transmission can bounce off of the satellite! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGEL SOLOIST 
That’s how satellites work! 
  
      AARON 
Yes it is! It’s science! And that transmission can be directed into the desert cave where ISIS and 
Al Qaeda are  hanging out and they can know- oh, I said they can know how we feel about 
them- so let me ask you- what are terrorists!? 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
THEY ARE BAD!!! WHOA- WHOA! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGEL SOLOIST 
Whoa, whoa, whoa Terrorists are bad, 
  
      AARON 
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So bad… 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS/AARON 
They are baddddddddd. 
  
      AARON 
Yess-ah!!  

(to Bullshit Angels) 
 I did it!  
  
High fives all around, the Bullshit Angels linger in the background, looking on proudly, Aaron sits 
back down, proud of himself. 
  
      LYDIA 
Yes, sure. Terrorists, um, are the cause of a lot of bad things. 
  
      AARON 

(still riding his high of a good bullshit streak) 
Yes they are! 
 
Aaron offers her his hand for a high five, is met with less enthusiasm, but he doesn’t notice. 
 
  AARON 
Anyway- you know why I was so excited to meet you? You said liked comics? In your profile? 
And I was like, that’s awesome for a girl. I mean, not for a girl, but for anyone. So, are you like 
more of a classic Marvel Hero’s person- or are you, like, more into the narrative graphic novel 
Vertigo Noir stuff? 
  
      LYDIA 
Um. Yah. I mean. Both. I like them all. 
 
Aaron freezes. 
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Lydia during her prayer 
 
  LYDIA 
Dear Gods of Bullshit, I’m 34 now and my ovaries are literally weeping tears of blood, please, 
please help me through this in my bullshit time of need…. 
  
Bullshit Angels runs behind her and start to hum and clap 
  
      LYDIA 
Weeellll-elll-elll…..Oh Comic books! 
  
      BULLSHIT ANGELS 
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 I read most of the Watchmen! 
BLACKOUT 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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5. LITERAL DANCE OFF 
  
CHARACTERS 
Johnson 
Douglass 
Crowd 1  
Crowd 2  
Crows 3 
Johnson’s Hype Man 
Douglass’s Hype Man 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, club lighting, lights flash 
SFX:  “Get Low” by Lil’ Jon feat. Three 6 Mafia 
JOHNSON, DOUGLASS, JOHNSON’S HYPE MAN, DOUGLASS’ HYPE MAN, CROWD dance.  
LIGHTING CUE: Flashing lights gradually fade out to become a full wash of the stage 
SFX: “Jump Around” by House of Pain 
Johnson and Douglass jump around. 
SFX: “Mama Said Knock You Out” by LL Cool J 
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of the stage 
Johnson and Douglass mime knocking each other out, the circle starts to clear. Johnson and 
Douglass assume battle stances. 
  
      JOHNSON’S HYPE MAN 
Aw yah! It’s a literal dance off, yo! 
  
      CROWD 1 
Wait- what’s a literal dance off? 
  
      DOUGLASS’S HYPE MAN 
It’s when two white dudes who aren’t really that good at dancing just kind of act out the lyrics of 
songs and…. it’s about to get hot in here! 
  
SFX: “Hot in Here” by Nelly 
Johnson backs off giving Douglass the floor. Douglass mimes removing his clothes. The crowd 
reacts with “Aw yahs” and “Noice!”, other affirmations, etc. 
  
SFX: “Kung Fu Fighting” by Carl Douglas 
Johnson takes the floor with his sick karate moves, the crowd affirms him. 
  
SFX:“Walking on Broken Glass” by the Eurythmics 
Douglass mimes walking on broken glass, the crowd affirms him. 
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SFX: “I’m still standing” by Elton John 
Johnson’s boldest move: he just stands there and the crowd goes completely wild. 
  
SFX: “Dust in the Wind” by Kansas 
Douglass preps himself for his boldest move, then closes his eyes on “I close my eyes”- the 
crowd loses it. 
  
      DOUGLASS’S HYPE MAN 
Aw shit!!! Dude closed his eyes only for a moment! Then that moment was gone! Beat that! 
  
Johnson searching for a way to come back, takes a breath, motions to the DJ (offstage) 
SFX: “I Just Died in Your Arms” by Cutting Crew  
Johnson trust falls back into Douglass’s arms… and dies.  
 
Music cuts out. Beat. 
 
      CROWD 3 
Wait. Is he dead? 
  
      JOHNSON’S HYPE MAN 
Hell yah!! 
  
Crowd goes absolutely wild. 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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6. THE MID TO LATE 90s R&B CURE 
  
CHARACTERS 
Cynthia 
Brian 
Ari 
Shonda 
2Nice 
Barbara 
Devon 
Skittles 
Kyle 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, spotlight downstage right on Cynthia, spotlight upstage left on Brian 
CYNTHIA and BRIAN are talking on their cell phones on opposite sides of the stage. Brian is 
playing Call of Duty.  
 
  BRIAN 
Hey, Cynthia- what’s up?  
  
      CYNTHIA 
Hey… so um, do you remember what day it is?  
  
  BRIAN 
 (at same time as Cynthia) 
Saturday? 
 
  CYNTHIA 

(at the same time as Brian) 
My birthday! 
 

 BRIAN 
(at a particularly hard point in his game) 

Oh, riiiight. 
 (something in this video game goes horribly wrong) 
You bitch!  

(furiously playing) 
Not you, Cyn. Listen, I’m kind of in the middle of something right now. But I will totally text you 
later. Oh- I gotta run, I’m getting a call! 
 
Brian hangs up.  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights out on Brian 
 
  CYNTHIA 
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Oh! Sure- maybe you can stop by-- Brian? Bye.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage. Spotlight on Ari in the band (just offstage) 
 
  ARI 
Hey, Cynthia- may I make a recommendation? 
 (hands her a business card) 
 
  CYNTHIA 
What’s the “Mid to Late 90s All Girl R&B Group Cure”? 
 
SHONDA, 2NICE, and BARBARA enter 
  
      SHONDA 
You must be Cynthia. I’m Shonda.  
  
      2NICE 
I’m 2Nice. That’s the number 2 and the word “Nice”. And that’s Barbara. 
 
  SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
We’re the Mid to Late 90s All Girl R&B Group Cure! 
 
  SHONDA 
We’re here to help you tell yo’ man goodbye! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Oh! You’re an R&B group? I thought you’d be…  
  
      SHONDA 
Older? We get that alot. 
 
  CYNTHIA 
Sure. So, how does this work? 
 
  SHONDA 
Well, you gonna call your man-- 
  
      2NICE 
If you can even call him that... 
  
      SHONDA/BARBARA/2NICE 
OK! 
 
  SHONDA 
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Because it’s time to tell that motherfucker goodbye! 
  
      2NICE 
So long! 
  
      BARBARA 
Bye bitch! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Ok… so, you just want to me call him? 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
Mmm-hmm. 
  
      CYNTHIA 
And tell him…? 
 
Music starts. 
  
      SHONDA 
Girl, lemme ask you something? What does your man do for you? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Umm... 
  
      BARBARA 
Does he make you feel beautiful? 
  

2NICE 
Does he give that ass the respect it deserves?  
 
      CYNTHIA 
No really, but... 
  
      SHONDA 
So, do you need a man? 
 
      CYNTHIA 
Well, I was thinking of getting some cats! 
   
      SHONDA 
Baby, you got your own thing going you got that sweet ass working it, like WHAT! So-- 
  
  SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
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You don’t need no man, 
No, you don’t need no man, 
You know your shits the jam, 
And you don’t need no man! 
  
      SHONDA 
Sad little boy just a-looking at you, 
  
      BARBARA 
Missing all the things that his girl used to do! 
  
      SHONDA 
Missing all the things that you brought to his world 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
And way you put it on him, baby girl, 
He used to hit… 
  
      SHONDA 
But now he miss! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
And he don’t get no more of this and this! 

(indicating to ass and boobs) 
  

BARBARA 
Sing with me! 
  
  SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA/CYNTHIA  

(awkwardly) 
Then, you don’t need no man, 
No, you don’t need no man, 
You know your shits the jam, 
And you don’t need no man! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
You're right, my shit is the jam! 
  
  2NICE 
So, let’s call his ass up and let him know! 
  
  SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
OK! 
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High fives all around. 
  
Cynthia calls Brian.  
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Brian upstage left 
  

BRIAN 
(answering annoyed, playing furiously) 

Cynthia- what’s up? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Brian, Um. 
  
      SHONDA 
Go on, girl. 
  
      CYNTHIA 
I’ve got my own thing. I mean, I own that thing. 

(frustrated) 
My shit is jam! 
  
      BRIAN 
Um. Babe. What? Do you need to go to doctor or something? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
You need to go to the doctor! 
  
      BRIAN 
How drunk are you? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
I’m… you’re going to miss, my two things! Can you hold please?! 
  
Cynthia puts Brian on hold. 
  
      SHONDA 
Ok, girl, just listen to us… Tell me about a time when your man was bad to you? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Well, today’s my birthday and…he kind of forgot. 
  
      BARBARA 
Um, what? 
  
      SHONDA 
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And what does your heart want to say to him? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
...do you want to stop by later? 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA  
Oh no, no, no, NO! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
No? 
  
      SHONDA 
Oh, no! You you say! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
Oh, No! No! I don’t want you! 
No! No! I don’t note you! 
  
      SHONDA 
All of your games, 
It’s such shame! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
I have to say no. No. NO! 
  
      SHONDA 
Sing with me girl-- 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
No! No, I don’t want you! 
  
      CYNTHIA 

 (into phone) 
Brian! I don’t want you! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
No! No, I don’t need you! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
I don’t need you! 
  
      SHONDA 
All of your games… 
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      CYNTHIA 
You’re playing too many games! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
It’s such a shame… 
  
      CYNTHIA 
I’m going to leave you! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
Yes! I’m leaving you!!!! 
  
      BRIAN 
 (finally stops playing his game) 
Um… what? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
You heard me! We’re THROUGH! 
  
      BRIAN 
Is, uh, someone there? 
  
Cynthia hangs up phone. Hugs all around as Cynthia and the Ladies exit.  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights down on stage right 
  
      BRIAN 
Cynthia? Cynthia?! I think she just broke up with me...I never realized how much I loved her, I’m 
going to miss her-- 

(indicates ass and boobs) 
 --so much. The way she worked that sweet ass. It was like what. 
 
 LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage. Spotlight on Ari in the band (just offstage) 
 
  ARI 
It was like what. Listen, you really don’t deserve this… but… 

(Ari hands him a business card)  
  
      BRIAN 
The Late 80s to Early 90S All Male Harmonizing R&B Band Cure? 
 
DEVON, SKITTLES, and KYLE enter 
  
      DEVON 
Hey, Brian...sup, man? I’m Devon.  
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  SKITTLES 
I’m Skittles. And this is Kyle.  
 
  KYLE 
Hi there.  
 
  DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
We’re the Late 80s to Early 90S All Male Harmonizing R&B Band Cure!  
 
  DEVON 
We’re here to help you get your girl back.  
  
      BRIAN 
Oh, wow. I thought you’d all be- 
 
  DEVON 
Older? 
 
  BRIAN 
No. Black. I thought you’d be black.  
 
  SKITTLES 
We give love to the art form regardless of race while still recognizing all of our mentors that 
came before in a respectful manner.  
 
  KYLE 
We checked in with Azealia Banks on Twitter. She approved. 
  
      DEVON 
So… tell us about your girl....Word on the street is that you done her wrong. 
  
      BRIAN 
I did done her wrong-- Yes, I did that. 
  
      DEVON 
Well, let’s give that lovely lady a call-- 
  
Music starts. 
  
      BRIAN 
And say what? 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
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Beautiful lady…. 
  
      DEVON 
I done you wrong. 
  
      SKITTLES/KYLE 
I done you wrong. 
  
      BRIAN 
Um, just that? 
  
      DEVON  
Girl, I didn’t realize what I had. 
 
      SKITTLES/KYLE 
What I had... 
 
      DEVON 
I never meant to treat you so bad… 
 
      SKITTLES/KYLE 
Ta-ta-ta-treated you so baaaad!  
  
      BRIAN 
Oh! Ok, this is good! I’m going to call her! 
  
      DEVON 
I miss the way you put it on me! 
  
Brian calls Cynthia, who appears on her side of the stage.  
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Cynthia downstage right 
  
          DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
It was like Uh, Uh, Uh! 
  
      DEVON 
All night we were, 
  
          DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
Uh, uh, uh! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Hello? 
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      BRIAN 
Um, hey. It’s Brian. 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Yah, what do you want? 
  

DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
It was like Uh, Uh, Uh! 
  
      BRIAN 
Uh…. 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
Uh, uh, uh! 
  
      BRIAN 
Uh…  

(stage whisper) 
Guys-- 
  
      DEVON  
So, just let me say- I’m sorry baby… 
  
      BRIAN 
I’m sorry baby… 
  
      DEVON 
We were meant to be together until the end of time. 
  
      BRIAN  

(to Guys) 
Really? We’ve only been together a 6 months… 
  
      DEVON 
Just say it. 
 
Devon indicates boob and ass, Brian nods. 
  
      BRIAN 
We were meant to be together until the end of time. 
  
  DEVON 
Please come back to me, Girl-- 
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      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
Cause you are my world! 
  
      BRIAN 
Please come back to me, Girl. Cause you are my world. 
 
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
And I. Can’t. Stop. Missing ya! 
 
  DEVON 
Oh my God! 
  
      BRIAN 
And I can’t stop missin’ ya! Oh my God! 
  
      DEVON 
Just say you love me! 
 
      BRIAN 
Say you love me! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
Oh, Brian… 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
You know that I’m right! 
Come love me all night! 
 
  
      CYNTHIA 
I do love you Brian! I Do! 
  
      BRIAN 
  (to Guys) 
Yes! 

(Guys motion him back to phone) 
 Yes, I love you too! 
  
      DEVON/ SKITTLES/KYLE 
We love you, we do! 
  
Shonda, Barbara, and 2Nice enter.  
  
      SHONDA 
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All hell, naw. 
  
      CYNTHIA  
But- he says he loves me? 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
He say he love you! 
Heard that before! 
You need to keep that motherfucker out yo’ door! 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
I know I’ve lied, 
I’m sorry for all those tears you cried… 
  

SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
Baby boy, we don’t believe you-- 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
It’s true, now- we won’t deceive you! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
We can do better than you! 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
Babe, we’ve changed, you know  it’s true! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
We’re independent! 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
We’re so repentant! 
  
      SHONDA/2NICE/BARBARA 
Fine: so, what ya gonna do for me? 
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
Love you for eternity! 
Gonna love that sweet ass right, 
Gonna make you scream all night. 
  
      DEVON  

(spoken low R-Kelly style, over harmonizing oohs and ahhs) 
Girl… 
LIGHTING CUE: Dim those lights, sexy-style 
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 We’re going to kiss you all up and down your body, just slip yo’ clothes off, then we gonna 
massage you for like three or four hours and give you a bubble bath- and oh? What have we 
here? Baby, that’s a chocolate cake, three layers with frosting in between. And you know where 
that’s going? That’s right. All over that ass. You’ve had dessert before but never like this. Then 
we gonna lick every inch of your body, until we make you scream for it, just beg for that shit, 
then we are going to lay out that dick, put you on it, and just slide you up and down on our dick 
until you say:  
  
      DEVON/SKITTLES/KYLE 
UH! UH! UH! 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage 
Sonda, Barbara, 2Nice are about to sing, but then stop and glance at one another 
  
      SHONDA  
Ok- that sounds good. 
  
      2NICE 
Yah, we definitely want to do that. 
  
The Guys and the Ladies leave to make sweet love.  
  

CYNTHIA 
...Brian-  you still there? 
  
      BRIAN 
Yah, I’m here. So… um, what do you think? 
  
      CYNTHIA 
I fuckin’ hate R&B. 
  
      BRIAN 
ME TOO! 
  
      CYNTHIA 
God, I love you.      
 
Brian Crings.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
 
  



37 

37 

 
 

7. THE MAGIC JUKEBOX 
  
CHARACTERS 
Jim- the bar owner 
Lyle- the silent partner 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage 
JIM is tending bar in a cool dive. LYLE enters, they greet each other warmly. 
  
      LYLE 
Hey, Jimmy. 
  
      JIM 
Lyle, you son of a bitch. 
  
      LYLE 
Just thought I’d stop by and check up on the bar. Last month’s numbers were-- Whoa. Whoa! 
  
      JIM 
What? Roach? You see a roach? 
  
      LYLE 
Is that a new jukebox? Dude, I might be a silent partner, but you still gotta run this shit by me! 
Also- you were always like “uh, we’re the only bar with a real jukebox that plays real records, 
our bar is a special musical snowflake for music nerds to jerk off to”. 
  
      JIM 
First of all, why would you jerk off to a snowflake. Second off, I didn’t get rid of it- it broke. And 
the weird thing is, like, an hour later, this guy shows up and he said was the devil and he was 
like, “if you if give me your soul I’ve give you a magic jukebox”. And I was like, “yah, cool, man” 
so I just wrote the word “soul” on a piece of paper and gave it to him. It was hilarious.  
 (beat) 
But I’m starting to think it was for real. Lyle, that thing over there? It’s, by far, the most amazing 
jukebox ever. 
  

LYLE 
Oh my God, Jim- it’s these kinds of decisions are why the band broke up. You sold your soul for 
a Jukebox? 
  

JIM 
I guess! But this thing is amazing! It can play any song, like, literally any song. 
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LYLE 

Congratulations Jim. You sold your soul for a jukebox with wifi. 
  

JIM 
Just try it. It has unlimited credits and it’s voice activated you just say “Magic Jukebox, play…” 
and pick any song. 
  

LYLE 
Ok, Jukebox-- 
  

JIM 
Magic Jukebox… 
  

LYLE 
Magic Jukebox, play, I don’t know, “I Just Died in Your Arms” by Cutting Crew. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX: 
Oh-oh-oh Ah! I just died in your arms tonight! 
 

JIM 
Lyle! Come on, a man died! Too soon. And you should try something harder 
  

LYLE 
Ok, Magic Jukebox, play Bon Iver-- 
 
  JIM 
 (correcting his pronunciation)  
Bon Ee--VER 
 

LYLE 
Play Bon 

(punching his first pronunciation) 
Iver’s first UK single. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
C'mon skinny love just last the year, 
 Pour a little salt we were never here 
  

LYLE 
Ok, that’s pretty impressive. 
  

JIM 
Lyle, you're not getting it. It can play any song. Watch. Magic Jukebox, play Nirvana’s next 
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single if Kurt Cobain had lived. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Everything will be ok- yah yah 
Yaaaaahhhhh 
Therapy and sunlight everyday… fuck yah-eyah-eyah... 
  

LYLE 
That’s…. I…. that sounded exactly like Kurt Cobian. Ok, ok- let me do one. Magic Jukebox, play 
Mumford and Son’s first single if they had been born and grew up in 1980s Compton, Los 
Angeles. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Crypt fo’ life, motherfucker, to set I stay true, (Hey!) 
Got a glock at my hip and I’m waitin’ for you, (Hey!) 
YAH- I will wait, I will wait for you, (Hey!) 
Till you hear, shots clear, and I cap you clean through, (Hey!) 
  
      LYLE 
That’s crazy! Magic Jukebox, play the... song from Kanye West’s dream last night. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
I figured out how to suck my own dick, 
Only one motherfucker couldn’t suck my dick, 
Motherfucker was me, see? Now I can be free. 
Suck my own dick my own dick my dick! 
My lyrics is hollow, I don’t spit I swall-- 
  
      LYLE 
Jim- this is incredible. But are you sure it was worth it? 
  
      JIM 
Was it worth it? Are you kidding me? Magic Jukebox, play a love song about my girlfriend Helen 
by the Ramones. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
I got a girl named Helen, she’s so hot 
Takes all her clothes off after one shot! 
Punk rock! 
Helen! Helen! Helen! 
 
  JIM 
Featuring, oh, I don’t know...Drake! 
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JUKEBOX SFX:  
All these rockers and you still tried to punk me, 
Hoes in the club, they just tryin’ ta get drunk free... 
Helen the queen bee, step to the crown she, 
Shutin’ you down like yo’ name CBGB! 
Young money! 
  
      LYLE 
There are no words. We are going to be rich. 
  
      JIM 
Wait- what? 
  

LYLE 
We can charge admission, we can go on the daytime talk shows, we can have a daytime talk 
show! Magic Jukebox, play the theme song of our talk show! 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
It’s Lyle and Jim-- 
  

JIM 
Whoah- whoah, ok. Stop. Hold on. No. No, absolutely not. I am not going to pervert this gift, this 
is a gift for the people. I’m not going to destroy it with your commercialism- and what’s the “we” 
stuff- 
  

LYLE 
Um, I’m the co-owner of the bar, which means I’m the co-owner of that jukebox. 
  

JIM 
You are the silent partner. And I sold my soul for it- so, it’s mine! 
  

LYLE 
I can’t believe this! You have this miracle and you’re just going to hide it away in this shitty dive 
bar! 
  
          JIM 
Magic Jukebox, play “Lyle is a Corporate Whore” by Britney Spears feat. the Pussycat Dolls... 
and throw in a little- oh- I don’t know- Spice Girls! 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Britney (whispers): 
Corporate whore, you bitch…. 
The Pussy Cat Dolls: 
All he wants is money! 



41 

41 

Yah! Just money! 
Spice Girls: 
Because he has no artistic integrity! 
The Pussy Cat Dolls: 
Yah! Money!! 
Spokesperson: 
Brought to you by Pepsi! Pepsi: Give us Money! 
  
      LYLE 
Magic Jukebox, play “Jim is a pretentious hipster” by the Decemberists feat. that band that just 
uses punctuation for a name. 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Chk, Chk, Chk- janky guitar, with Colin Meloy’s voice over it: 
Oh! Oh! Hipster Jim!  
If there’s a God of pretentiousness, 
You’re him! 
  

LYLE 
Oh and can it be the DJ remix played at SXSW? 

 
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Adds in electro synth and high hat: 
God of pretentiousness! Pretentiousness! 
  

JIM 
Well, congratulations you just made fun of me with a really cool song. 
  

LYLE 
No one would like that song! You never think about the audience, you only think about yourself- 
this is why the band broke up! 
  

JIM 
The band broke up because you wanted to sign with that douche-y manager that wanted us to 
write for commercials and shit. 
  

LYLE 
We needed money! It would have a been a start. 
  

JIM 
Magic Jukebox, play, “I will never sell out”! by a chorus of angels! 
 
JUKEBOX SFX:  
I will never sell out! 
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LYLE 

Magic Jukebox play, “Fuck You”! by Nine Inch Nails feat. NWA feat. Insane Clown Posse feat. 
Wilson Phillips.  
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Fuck you! 
  
      JIM 
Oh, you think signing with that jackass would have made us a famous band? 
  
      LYLE 
Yes! 
  
      JIM 
Magic Jukebox, play the first single that our band would have won a Grammy for. 
  
Jukebox is silent. 
  
      JIM 
See? We never would have-- 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Credits used. Please insert another soul. 
  
      JIM 
What? 
  
JUKEBOX SFX:  
Credits used. If you would like to hear the last song requested, please insert another soul, Jim. 
  
Jim and Lyle look at one another. 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights slowly fade to blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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8. …AND MY STREAM OF CONSCIOUSNESS WAS A BARBERSHOP QUARTET 
  
CHARACTERS 
Pete 
Quartet 1 - 4 
Vivian 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, full  wash of stage 
PETE walks into a bar, his QUARTET strides in jauntily behind him. VIVIAN, a torch singer 
vamps. 
 

QUARTET 
Straight outta jail!  
At the best bar in town! 
I’ll just stand with my drink! 
 
Pete angrily sits  
 

QUARTET 
Or perhaps I’ll sit down! 
  
      PETE 
 (to Quartet, hitting his head with the palm of his hand) 
Shut up! 

(to audience) 
Listen, I know what you’re thinking, this guy’s crazy right? He’s one of those tin-foil-hat-wearing-
winter-clothes-in-the-summer-kinda insane ex-con guys! Well, you’re wrong. I didn’t ask for 
this…. this musical hell. Every thought drawn and quartered, then layered together into a jaunty 
little harmony. 
  
      QUARTET 
All: All my thoughts get sung, 
It’s as bad at it gets, 
Baritone: Because I- 
All: Hate those barbershop quartets! 
 
                   PETE 
Yes. I do. I never want to hear anyone sing for the rest of my life. 
  
      VIVIAN  
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(finishing her torch song, louder) 
Just waiting for... 
Someone to find me… 
Cause I’m….so….. lonely….! 
Thank you, my babies... Goodnight. 
  

QUARTET 
Then I saw her, 
And it made my heart stir, 
Which activated my boner, 
My boner…  
My boner… with her…. 
  

VIVIAN 
You gonna keep starin’ at me all night or are you gonna offer a lady a seat? 
  
      QUARTET 

(finishing the song) 
Boobs! Lady boobs! 
  
      PETE 
Boobs.  

(shakes his head) 
I- I mean- would you like to... 
  
      VIVIAN 
 (sits) 
I’m Vivian. What’s your name? 
                    

QUARTET 
Pete 
Pete 
Pete 
PETE! 
  
      PETE 

(deep sigh, through gritted teeth) 
Pete. 
  
      VIVIAN 
Mind if I call you “Handsome Pete”? 
  

QUARTET 
Handsome Pete! 
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PETE 

Don’t see why you would. 
  

VIVIAN 
Why you would mind? Or why I would call you that? 
  

PETE 
Either. Both. 
  
      VIVIAN 
What? 
 

PETE 
Sorry, I, uh, just got outta jail. 
  

VIVIAN 
(looks around, whispers) 

Me too. What were you in for? 
  

QUARTET 
Johnny law says no sex with the deceased! 
  

PETE 
A variety of things. 
  

VIVIAN 
Like? 
  

PETE 
Well, um, killing. Mostly killing. 
  

VIVIAN 
You were in jail for murder? 

(looks around, whispers) 
Me too. 
   
      PETE  
Really? 
 
      VIVIAN 
Totally. I killed a bunch of people.  

(pause) 
You look a little... distracted. Something wrong? 
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Quartet strike a pose, they inhale about to sing, Pete jumps in cutting them off. 
  
      PETE 
NO!  
 (to Vivian) 
I mean, no. It’s just. It’s just hard adjusting to things on, um, the outside. 
  
      VIVIAN 
Tell me about it. 
  
      PETE 
Right. 
  
      VIVIAN 
No, really, tell me about it. 
 

PETE 
(Quartet sings over him) 

Whenever I think anything-- 
 
  QUARTET 
 (over Pete) 
All: All my thoughts get sung, 
It’s as bad at it gets! 
Because I-- 
 
  PETE 
 (to himself) 
Hate those Barbershop Quartets!  
 
  VIVIAN 
I’m sorry...I didn’t catch that... 
 
  PETE 
I said... you wouldn’t understand.  
  

VIVIAN 
Try me. Look, I’m going to go powder my nose... then take a shit. When I get back, maybe we 
can go talk somewhere… quieter. Just murderer to murderer... 
  
Vivian saunters out with a sexy wink to go take a shit 
  
      PETE 
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(to audience) 
But it won’t be quieter. It’s never quieter. And I can’t tell her, you know, bout my Quartet. 
  

QUARTET 
She’d lose her shit if she knew about us! 
Soprano: Everybody does! 
  

PETE 
(deep breath, with resolve) 

But I’m not gonna be a weirdo no more.  No sir, I’m-- I’m goin’ take some action. 
  

QUARTET 
I’m going to kill that Barbershop Quartet… 
Starting with the Baritone! 
 
Baritone in front steps forward, on his knees for a solo 
 
  BARITONE 
Starting with the Baritone! 
  
Pete walks to the Quartet strangles the Baritone, the other three singers run off. Pete returns to 
the table, sits down blank faced, wide eyes, in shock. Vivan re-enters 
  

VIVIAN 
My place is only a few blocks from here, I just have clean up a little... 
  
      PETE 
I DID IT! I DID IT! Oh my God- I’m free! 
  
      VIVIAN 
Yes, you are…. 
  
      PETE 
No, you don’t understand, they’re gone. You hear that? Nothing!  

(pause, he lets it sink it) 
They’re gone. They’re really gone…. 

(looking at dead Baritone, then up at Vivian near tears) 
What have I done? 
  
      VIVIAN 
Shh- shh, Pete, listen, I know what you’re going through- and I know what it’s like not to have 
anyone to talk to... I want to help you- what can I do? Please, just tell me. 
  
Pete takes Vivian into his arms in a dramatic noir embrace 
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PETE 

Well, there is one thing you could do. Sing me a song, just sing me any song. 
(pause) 

And can you make it in four part harmony? 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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9. THE F-ZONE 
  
CHARACTERS 
Chris 
Sam 
Britton 
  
SFX: Applause 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, flashing a little, like the douche-y opening of a motivational seminar 
BRITTON, SAM, and CHRIS enter 
Band plays dramatic music as the seminar begins  
LIGHTING CUE: Full wash of stage 
 

CHRIS 
Ok-  thank you- thanks so much. So, tonight: we’re gonna reveal the all of our secrets and teach 
you how to get girls to spread wide for you the first night you meet them. 
  
      BRITTON 
And give you a mind-blowing hug- 
  
      SAM 
-Because that’s what they spread: their arms! 
  
      ALL 
FRIEND ZONE! 
  
      BRITTON 
That’s Right. With our system...the F-Zone. 
 
      ALL 
F-ZONE! 
 
      SAM 
We are gonna get you bawls deep into the F-ZONE! 
 
      CHRIS 
We are going to show you the way to get there- the things to watch: 
  
      BRITTON 
Say Yes to The Dress, A Wedding Story, A Baby Story, Bridezilla, Real Housewives of 
everywhere!!! 
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      CHRIS 
What to listen to... 
  
      ALL 
Beyonce. 
  
      SAM 
The soundtrack of your life is now-- 
  
      ALL 
Beyonce. 
  
      SAM 
Flawless. 
 
   BRITTON 
Everything from what to order at the bar-- 
  
      CHRIS 
Nothing- you’re the designated driver for Ladies Night! 
  
      SAM 
To what books to put on your Kindle-- 
  
      CHRIS 
50 Shades of Oprah's Book List! 
  
      SAM 
I want to bring it down for a minute- I want to tell a personal story…. there was a time- and I 
know what you’re gonna say-- but there was a time where I could not get a girl to just be my 
friend. I mean, every girl I met was all up on this diz-nack! What did I want? 
  

BRITTON 
To drink a little white wine? 
  

CHRIS 
Yaassss! 
  

SAM 
Watch a little Grey’s Anatomy? 
  

CHRIS 
Hell yes! I want to know who’s going to die for no reason! 
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BRITTON 
To just lay there- in the bed- and talk. 
 
  SAM 
Way-way-wait- you mean to make out and slide her up and down on yo’ dick? 
 
  CHRIS 
No! Just talk! 
  
      ALL 
F-ZONE!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
  
      CHRIS 
Now we are going to tell you a little bit about the F-Zone system and where it can get you… You 
just gotta  remember just three little letters: 
 
       ALL 
B! F! F! 
  
      BRITTON 
What does it mean? 
  
      ALL 
B! 
  
      CHRIS 
Be non-threatening. 
  
      BRITTON 
It’s called penguining. Because you are a flightless, non-threatening bird just chillin on that egg 
while the mother goes off to and eats whatever shit she wants! 
  
      CHRIS 
But how do I do that? 
  
      SAM 
Talk to her about how it’s so hard for you to meet a nice girl. Ask her what her type is. Ask her 
why girls just don’t seem to like you. If she answers you’re a really sweet guy, and any girl 
would be lucky to have you- congratulations. 
 
      ALL 
F-ZONE!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
  
      SAM 
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Ok, ok, ok, ok, so that’s B- now on to the F… 
  
      ALL 
F! 
 
      BRITTON 
Fuck fashion! Get fat, son! 
  
LIGHTING CUE: House lights up a little as they peer into the audience 
 
      CHRIS 
See, this dude right here?  
 (entering the audience, bringing guy on stage) 
This dude look good- he is never gonna get a girl in the friend zone.  what’s your name? What’s 
your name? 
LIGHTING CUE: House lights back down once audience member is on stage 
 NAME? Ok, NAME, here’s what you do. You go home to your parents basement, and if that is 
already where you live, my hat is off to you sir, because you are halfway there. Now put on that 
maroon polo from when you worked at a movie theatre in high school and those khakis from 
picture day. 
  
      BRITTON 
 (moving audience member like puppet and speaking for him) 
But Chris, the khakis don’t fit anymore. Should I buy new khakis? 
  
      CHRIS 
No. 
  
      SAM 
 (moving audience member like puppet and speaking for him) 
But Chris the polo’s all wrinkly. Should I iron it? 
  
      CHRIS 
No. And tuck it in goddamnit. 
  
      SAM 
 (moving audience member like puppet and speaking for him) 
But Chris now I look like a stock boy at Target. 
  
      CHRIS 
Exactly! 
  
      ALL 
F-ZONE!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
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They send NAME back to his seat 
LIGHTING CUE: House lights up a bit as audience returns to their seat 
 
      SAM 
Now, we got the B and the F what about the other F? 
  
      ALL 
Other F!!!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
  
      SAM 
Fawn and Frett! 
  
      CHRIS 
She calls you answer. 
  
      BRITTON 
First ring. 
  
      SAM 
I want you to call her a lot. 
  
      CHRIS 
At least once a day. 
  
      SAM 
If she doesn’t get back send her a question mark text. 
  
      BRITTON 
Then just a row of question marks. 
 
            ALL 
 
F-ZONE!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
  
      CHRIS 
That’s right, you gotta live that BFF lifestyle! Lemme show you, you let me show you how to 
think and act like a BFF. Let’s put this plan into action! Ready? 
  
Chris air humps 
  
      CHRIS 
What am I doing? What am I doing? 
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      BRITTON 
You are making her a gourmet dinner from a recipe on the Foodnetwork! 
 
  CHRIS 
Yes! 
  
      SAM 
Now what am I doing? 
  
Sam does a head pumping BJ motion 
  
      CHRIS 
You are doing a move from a hip hop jazz class that you two are taking together because her 
boyfriend doesn’t want to!  
 
      SAM 
Hell yah! 
  
Britton does a really graphic involved sexual series of gestures 
  
      BRITTON 
Ok?! What was that? What was that? 
  
      SAM 
Um… changing a tire on her truck? 
  
      CHRIS 
Or… uh, helping her clean up after her birthday party? 
  
      BRITTON 
Both! 
  
      ALL 
F-ZONE!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
  
      CHRIS 
So say it with me one more time! Loud enough so the ladies hear you! 
 
  BRITTON 
But tentative enough that the thought of sex with you would make them sick! 
 
  ALL 
F-ZONE!                                   Sweet guitar lick 
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  SAM 
Tell all those attractive women all over the world exactly where you wanna be! 
 
                         Sweet guitar lick 
 
      ALL 
Motherfucking Friend-Zone! 
 
Beat 
 
      CHRIS 
That’s right. We did this on purpose. 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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10. THE FLASH MOB 
 
CHARACTER: 
Paul- the husband 
Jane- the wife 
Dancing Woman/Marie- their daughter 
Dancing Man/John- Jane’s brother a soldier returned from fighting in Iraq 
Alex- their son 
Dr. Jenkins- Paul & Jane’s couple’s counselor 
Mother- Jane’s mom 
 
LIGHTING CUE :Lights up, wash of stage 
PAUL and JANE are out to dinner. Paul looks extremely nervous, he’s clearly preparing for 
something, he stares anxiously at his cell phone.  
 
  JANE 
So….. Dr. Jenkins wants us to use “I” statements and “I” want to say that you staring at your 
phone all night on our anniversary is a real dick move. Paul? 
   
  PAUL 
 (looking at his phone) 
Yah, I’m fine.  
 
Music starts to play. A DANCING MAN and DANCING WOMAN enters through the back of the 
theater and starts to dance.  
 
  JANE 
 (sighs, eye rolling to Paul) 
Ugh, I am so over “flash mobs” I mean aren’t they just the worst-- 
 
  PAUL 
 (pops up and starts singing) 
Girl we been together such a very long time, 
And you should know, know, know, know, know, 
I’ve loved you so, so, so, so, so, 
Yes it’s true, girl- it’s so true! 
 
  JANE 
Thank you guys- but really-- 
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The Dancing Man and Dancing Woman dance off.  ALEX, DR. JENKINS, MOTHER, and 
MARIE  dance on their faces obscured big cardboard signs that spell her name “J”, “A”, “N”, “E”. 
 
  PAUL 
But ever since you caught me with that girl online, 
I’ve been like whoah whoah whoah whoah whoah! 
I’ve got to go go go go go, 
And it’s not me- Girl, it’s you! 
 
  ALL 
The thrill, it’s been gone, 
Yah! Our love has run it’s course, 
Think it’s time, let’s move on, 
 
  PAUL 
I wanna get a divorce! 
 
  ALL 
A divorce! 
 
The crowd flips the sign and the letter reads “DI”, “VO”, “RC”, “E” 
 
  JANE 
Sure, but the kids-- 
 
The kids, ALEX and MARIE step forward 
 

ALEX/MARIE 
Mom, the walls are thin and we hear you having sex, 
How you cry cry cry cry cry, 
And that is why why why why why, 
You should break up and just chill! 
 
  JANE 
What about the counseling-- Dr. Jenkins??! 
 
  DR. JENKINS 
The therapy’s a failure, never said that before, 
There’s just no way way way way way, 
That you should stay stay stay stay stay, 
Stay together: here’s my bill! 
 
  PAUL 
Jane, our story is complete, 
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  DR. JENKINS/PAUL 
Yah! Don’t push it, girl don’t force,  
 
  ALEX/MARIE 
And it’s cool if you compete! 
 
  ALEX 
Dad loves us more! 
 
  MARIE 
No, mom! 
 
Alex and Marie high five.  
 
  ALL 
You guys should get a divorce! 
A divorce! 
 
  MOTHER 
Yah, Sweetie...you and the kids can come live with me! 
In your old room with your old TV, 
I’ll fix you up with Greg MaCavee, 
He’s still single and he’s rich! 
 
  PAUL 
Yeah, your mother...hated me, I knew she felt that way! 
Plus know Greg and he’s super gay, 
I’ve waited for years to be free to say, 

(to Mother)  
You’re a bitch! 
 
Music changes to a patriotic military feel to underscore the entrance of. JOHN, Jane’s brother 
fighting in Iraq enters through the house.  
 
  MOTHER 
It’s your brother...Janie, look! 
 
  JANE 
...John. Oh my God.  
 
  JOHN 
 (setting down his military bag) 
Paul called me in the field, 
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And explained to me the deal, 
So I flew back, back, back, back, back, 
Straight from Iraq, raq, raq, raq, raq! 
I just couldn’t miss the fun! 
I just gotta tell the truth, 
Paul’s a stupid selfish douche, 
If you don’t fly fly fly fly fly,  
Far from this guy guy guy guy guy, 
Then the terrorists have won! 
Because this is what I’m fighting for your freedom…. from Paul!  
 
They all hold then arms up to make a tunnel that Paul walks through.  
 
  ALL 
Oh, it’s over, it’s the end, 
 
  PAUL 
We can stop living this farce, 
Plus I’m boning your best friend!  
 

ALL 
Jane, you guys should get a divorce! 
 
  PAUL 
Sergeant John made it clear to me, 
We should D-I-V-O-R-C-E! 
 
  ALL 
Ah….. 
 
  PAUL 
Jane, we should get a divorce! 
 
  ALL 
 Di---Vorce!!!! 
 
  PAUL 
 (on one knee) 
So, Jane Eleanor Weaver, make me the happiest man on Earth… divorce me?  
 
  JANE 
Yes...yes! A thousand times yes!  
 
Cheers, hugs.  
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  JANE 
 (to John) 
Ok, you can punch him.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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11. THE BARD OF CASTLE STONE 
 
CHARACTERS 
Lord Drake/Zar-Nar Doom, the Elder God Puppet 1 
Lady Drake/Zar-Nar Doom, the Elder God Puppet 2 
Bard 
Argog the Awful/Zar-Nar Doom, the Elder God Puppet 3 
Swagnol, Argog’s Mighty Warrior Bride/ Zar-Nar Doom, the Elder God Puppet 4 
Zenith 7 
Zenith 12 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, full wash of stage 
LORD DRAKE and LADY DRAKE hold aloft their Griffin banner, and address the audience. 
 
  LORD DRAKE 
Subjects of Castle Stone! We have cut down your corrupt and evil Monarch! The Midnight King 
shall no more cast his cloak of darkness upon your beloved kingdom!   
 
  LADY DRAKE 
To my husband, the mighty Lord Drake! May the Griffin Banner of the Drakes long fly o’er the 
realm! 
 
  LORD DRAKE 
HUZZAH! Call forth the castle Bard and let us have a song!  
 
  OFFSTAGE VOICES 
 (overlapping)  
Call forth the Bard! Call forth the Bard! The Bard! 
 
BARD runs on with his lute, bows low.  
 
  LORD DRAKE 
Bard, let us hear a ballad of our victory oe’r the fiend once called the Midnight King! 
 
  BARD 
Yes! Great King and a ballad you shall have! In no less than a fortnight I shall have written-- 
 
  LORD DRAKE 
Nevermind kill him-- 
 
  BARD 
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Actually, no, I have it! I just came up with it! So, without further adieu while I consider the lyrics 
and melody or the arrangement… which is how music is made… I give you: The Ballad of 
Castle Stone. Parens: (the Victory of Lord Drake the Great)-- see what I did there?  
 
O, once the land was cloaked in fear, 
You know of what I sing, 
And darkness reigned- like girl-ish tears, 
The churlish Midnight King! 
Death, famine and madness too, 
That’s how the old king used to do! 
A barren field- a starving cow, 
BUT OH! Look at us now! 
 
The feasts are fine so flows the wine, 
And everything is great! 
And on the victor’s dish we dine, 
To Lord and Lady Drake! 
So sing we from the mountaintops, down to the deepest lake 
All hail the mighty Griffin and the mighty leader Drake! 
 
  LORD DRAKE 
Huzzah! Wonderful! Now sing of the battle where I felled my foe! 
 
  BARD 
Yes! The battle verse is my favorite verse- it just comes after this short acoustic bridge! 
 
  LADY DRAKE 
Ok- now kill him-- 
 
  BARD 
 (sings immediately) 
The Midnight King was cloaked in black, his fiery sword held high, 
And though he cried, “Attack! Attack!”, he knew that death was nigh! 
O, yes, Death spake! The mighty Drake! His sword shall cut you down! 
The goodly Drake and his fair wife shall save our wretched town! The…. 
King is dead, Drake took his head, and spat upon his crest! 
And now we sop his blood with bread! The Drakes are just the best! 
Everybody! 
So sing we from the mountaintops, down to the deepest lake, 
All hail the mighty Griffin and the mighty leader Drake! 
 
  LORD DRAKE 
Yes! Now sing the prequel verse about how the Midnight King and I grew up together but then 
fell out over a dare regarding a hog and a wedding cloak.  
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BARD 

Of course! Wait. What? 
 

LORD DRAKE 
It’s a funny story actually, I dared the Midnight King to take the hog and-- 
 
The castle is suddenly over-taken with a warrior clan. ARGOG and his WARRIOR BRIDE, 
SWAGNOLL roll through and horribly horribly murders the Drakes offstage.  
SFX: A terrible sword clashing battle Lords against barbarians! Screaming, terrible death! 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flash stage right to as the battles rages offstage right 
Bard watches the carnage offstage in horror.  
 
  BARD 
Oh! GOD! The BLOOD! So much blood…. 
 
Red fabric is thrown upon the Bard from offstage dousing him in blood as Argog and Swagnol 
enter bearing their sigil the screaming wraith with blood coming out of it’s eyes 
 
  ARGOG  
People of Castle Stone! You are now under the protection of me, Argog the Awful- and 
Swagnol, my Terrible Warrior Bride! 
 
  SWAGNOL 
We shall bring to your people the glory of battle forged in the molten blood of our enemies! 
Bard! Give us a song! I long to hear the ballad of the taking of Castle Stone by the Warrior Clan 
of Argog and Swagnol! 
 
  ARGOG 
Long may the terrible Sigil of the Screaming Wraith With Blood Coming Out of It’s Eyes strike 
fear into the hearts of all who oppose us!  
 
  BARD 
YES! It will! It is a very frightening sigil! Huzzah! 
 
Argog and Swagnol gaze at the Bard in anticipation.  
 
  BARD 
 (he lamely strums as he desperately tries thing of lyrics)   
O, once the land was much the same, a minute, give or take, 
But then there came a warrior clan, who skinned and flayed the Drakes. 
I saw the blood, the axe, the knife, and now I think I’m scarred for life. 
An awful dread- but they seem cool, yes, Argog he will rule... 
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  SWAGNOL 
AND SWAGNOL! 
 
  BARD 
And Swganol too they rule as one, as equal as her man! 
That’s quite progressive for a Hun! The mighty warrior clan! 
So sing we from mountaintop, down to the feasting hall! 
And hail the mighty Screaming Wraith with Blood Coming Out of Its Eyes,  
and the mighty leader Argog-- and also Swagnoll!  
 
  SWAGNOL 
YES! YES! Now sing of our wedding ritual where made love on a mountain of skulls while I 
slowly peeled back his-- 
 
ZENITH 7 and ZENITH 12 appear and chase Argog and Swagnoll offstage  
SFX: A terrible sword clashing barbarians against aliens with lasers! Screaming, terrible death- 
alien screams, lasers rending flesh, screams of terror! Death! Pain! 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flash stage right to as the battles rages offstage right 
 
  BARD 
OH my God! The blood! Their swords are like the sun’s rays! Oh my God, they cut Argog in half! 
Like, right in half! Have you ever seen what a human looks like cut directly in half? It’s super 
gross! 
 
Even more red fabric is thrown upon the Bard. Zenith 7 and Zenith enter bearing their alien sigil  
 
  ZENITH 7 
I am Zenith 7 of no particular gender! And this is my associate Zenith 12! 
 
  ZENITH 12 
I am also of no particular gender! 
   
  ZENITH 7 
We can read from your mind-waves that you are quite alarmed and that your pants have 
dampened.  
 
  ZENITH 12 
Fear not! We are the last survivors of a peaceful galaxy where our sigil, the Gentle--  

(makes alien noise) 
--flies as a sign of kindness, knowledge, and friendship.  
 
  ZENITH 7 
We have attempted to contact your people at several points of non-linear time, but you just keep 
killing us with sonic lasers.  
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  ZENITH 12 
Bard! Although we cannot hear the tones of human song, we know of it is sacred to mankind. 
Please, make the song waves that tell of the glorious future we shall bring forth for your people! 
 
  ZENITH 7 
Just do not sing into a laser and kill us! 
 
Zenith 7 and Zenith 12 alien laugh at the joke.  
 
  BARD 
 (strums) 
I think that I’ve just lost my mind, are you guys seeing this?  
Our rulers are not of mankind, seriously, are you guys seeing this?  
Ok- we are. This is for real, but they seem nice, so here’s the deal.  
Although I’ve gone and peed my pants, I think that we have a chance... 
So sing we from mountaintop, as deeper yet we delve, 
And hail the Gentle (makes alien noise) -whatever that is- Hail to 7! Hail to 12! 
 
  ZENITH 12 & 7 
Now we will unlock the portions of your brains that will end racism, gender inequality, and allow 
you to orgasm on command! 
 
ZAR-NAR DOOM the old god  puppet comes on and chases Zenith 7 and Zenith 12 offstage 
SFX: Aliens with lasers! The roar of an inter dimension Elder-God ripping through the minds of 
the aliens, destroying them! The worst sounds of death and pain yet! 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flash stage right to as the battles rages offstage right 
 
  BARD 
What is evening happening…? 
 
Green fabric, alien blood, is thrown upon the Bard as Zenith 7 and Zenith 12 are slaughtered. 
 
  BARD 
Eww! Gross! Gross! Gross!  
 
Zar-Nar Doom enters.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flash stage right along with Zar-Nar Doom’s SFX 
SFX: ZAR-NAR DOOM (the echoing voice of an Olde God) 
I am Zar-Nar Doom, the Mighty Elder God from beyond the veil of madness! I shall open the 9th 
dimension and unleash the exquistie torment of a thousand empty eternities of darkness… 
unless your Bard can soothe me with a sweet song! 
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  BARD 
 (sighs. this is just the worst) 
Oh… Zar-Nar Doom the Elder God, with scales of green and orange… 
  (speaking, stops playing) 
You know what? Just kill me.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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12. GEE-GEE B’S FOOD N FUN FACTORY 
 
CHARACTER 
Tony Valducci  
Giuseppe Mascarpone 
Head Waiter 
Waiters 1 - 4  
 
TONY and GIUSEPPE sit at table.  
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights slowly fade up to full wash of stage 
 
  TONY 
Giuseppe, thanks for meeting me. Over the last 50 years, our two families have solved many 
a… problem… at Gino’s Bistro.  
 
  GIUSEPPE 
Sure. Tho, it was very difficult to find, what with the sign out front reading Gee-Gee’s B’s Food ‘n 
Fun Factory.  
 
  TONY 
Well, Gino had to, uh, take on a few new business partners… what with the economic downturn 
and all. But they’ve kept it completely the same. 
 
HEAD WAITER and WAITERS 1 - 4 appear and immediately burst into the theme from “the 
Godfather”  w/ kazoos other ridiculous instruments  
 
  HEAD WAITER 
Hello 
 
  WAITERS 1 - 4 
Hello  
     
  HEAD WAITER/WAITERS 1 - 4  
Hello! 
 
  WAITERS 1 - 4 
It’s your first time at Gee-Gee’s, a magical place! 
With fun for your hearts, and food for your face! 
Now give us a smile and a giggle or two- 
While we sing our specials and menu to you… 
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  HEAD WAITER 
And a-one and a-two and a-one two three… 
 
  WAITERS 1 - 4 
First we got the appetizers! 
Cal-i-mar and mots-er-rell! 
 
  TONY 
Whoa, whoa, whoa! We don’t need… this.  
 
  HEAD WAITER 
Are you sure? Gee-Gee B.’s is famous for our musical menu medley! We’ve got a song for 
every occasion! It’s what puts the fun in “fun factory”...and that’s a fact. A fun fact.  
 
  TONY 
That is neither fun, nor a fact. We’ll have a bottle of house merlot, two caprese salads, and the 
baked ziti.  
 

HEAD WAITER 
Right away, Sir! Now for the baked ziti would you like it picolo, fitizi, or el grando?! 
 

TONY 
Just bring me a bowl of baked ziti.  
 

HEAD WAITER 
El grando it is!  
 
  WAITERS 1 - 4 
Thank you for your order- we’re off to grab your food! 
Get ready for some magic… while we sing to set the mood...  
 

HEAD WAITER 
Oh, soul-oh mee-oh!   
 

GIUSEPPE  
Get outta here with that! 
 
Head Waiter and Waiters 1 - 4 bow and dance off.  
 

GIUSEPPE  
Tony, no disrespect- maybe should try another restaurant-- 
 
   TONY 
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No. Gino’s the place. In 50 years blood has never been spilled at Gino’s. Let’s just do what we 
came here to do: eat and discuss the future of our two enterprises.  
 
  GIUSEPPE  
Fine. Territory. The piers used to be Valducci territory but the moment Mascarpone shipments 
started comin’ in we agreed they was neutral.  
 
  TONY 
I remember no such agreement-- 
 
  GIUSEPPE  
It was implied.  
 
  TONY 
You know what else is implied? My loaded gun. 
 
Giuseppe stands pulling gun. Tony stands, revealing his gun.  
 
  HEAD WAITER 
Allllllrighty!  
 
  HEAD WAITER/WAITERS 1 - 4 
Hey you guys, look what we got 
It’s a ice cold bottle of the house Mer-lott! (cha!) 
 
  TONY 
Can’t you see we are having a private discussion? 
 
  HEAD WAITER 
We do see that! In fact, it looks like you guys are breaking Gee-Gee’s number one rule- no 
frownies and yellies or mean sad faces cause Gee-Gee’s is the funnest of the happy fun places! 
That’s why we’re here to put the “N” back onto that “F” “U”!  
 
  WAITERS 1 - 4 
You gotta… put down your knives! 
And put down your guns! 
Cause the only thing that’s killer is our food and our fun! 
(Oh yes it’s…) Time to shake those hands and to make amends! 
Cause Gee-Gee’s is a place for the bestest of friends! 
 
  TONY 
How about this? My associate and I will not murder one another if you leave. Immediately.  
 
  GIUSEPPE  
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Agreed.  
 
  HEAD WAITER 
 (applauds) 
Well done! Here are your gold medals of friendship and your BFF for forever buddy hats! 
 (places friendship hats on them, then bow and dance off) 
 

TONY  
(frozen with rage) 

Perhaps you are correct in suggesting another location.   
 
  GIUSEPPE  
You pull a gun on me then suggest I turn my back to you whilst we find another venue? No. We 
do this here. 
 
  TONY 
Ok, the piers are neutral-- for a 15% cut of all shipments.  
 
   GIUSEPPE  
Agreed.  
 
They shake hands.  
       
  HEAD WAITER  

(offstage) 
I just saw some friendship! Time for the friendship dance-- 
 
Piano strikes up but is cut off immediately. 
 
  TONY/GIUSEPPE  
NO! 
 
  TONY 
With that solved- I see three major problems: one: we got a snitch working with the FBI, two: 
your son whacked my cousin’s mistress, and three: our mutual enemy the Paltrinis are gaining 
strength. Thoughts? 
 

GIUSEPPE  
I don’t know, Tony, these are tough.  
 

HEAD WAITER 
Hey Buddies! It’s dinner time and you know what that means! One, two, a-One, two, three, four! 
 

WAITERS 1 - 4  
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Here’s your capri-ezys! And if we were you-  
We’d pay off the po-lee-cees so they tell you who- 
Is working for the F to the B to the I 
And then you can go and “take care” of the guy! 
 
  TONY 
 (panicking)  
We don’t know what you’re talking about-- 
 
  HEAD WAITER 
Now we’ll just sprinkle some Parmesan cheesie! 
Imported directly from the isle of Caprees-ie! 
 

WAITERS 1 - 4 
Regarding the Mistress, oh, please don’t forget, 
Tony, your cousin owed his son a huge debt! 
Though he had reason to murder your kin, 
From respect her whacked the girl so I think your ev-in!  
 
  GIUSEPPE 
 (completely panicking) 
That is a very specific.  
 
  HEAD WAITER 
We’ve got a song for every occasion! We also watch you on GoogleEarth! 
 
  TONY 
You what?! We deny any-- 
 
  WAITERS 1 - 4  
Here’s your baked ziti! You should broker a treaty, 
With your families combined you could smoke the Paltrinis! 
And between you and me... Vitto hasn’t decided, 
The Paltrini heir, so the family’s divided! 
If you worked together, you would win hands down, 
And your two crime families, would own this whole town! 
 
  TONY/GIUSEPPE  
 (they looking around, nervous) 
Shh! You guys keep it down!.Etc. 
 
  HEAD WAITER 
You’d be the best at organized crime, you would never do any time,  
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  HEAD WAITER/WAITERS 1 - 4 
If you two families would share the crown!  
 
  HEAD WAITER    
It’s an offer you can’t refuse! 
 (beat, musical number is over) 
Bone Appetite! 
 
Waiters 1- 4 and Head Waiter bow and scurry off 
 
  TONY 
That was the worst. But they bring up some good points. I am align the proposed plan.  
 
  GIUSEPPE  
As am I. 
 
  TONY 
Excellent: as our first order of business as a unified organization I propose we “take care” of 
every last person in this restaurant.  

(pause)  
By killing them.  
 
  GIUSEPPE  
Tonight blood will be spilled at Gino’s.  
 
Tony and Giuseppe shake hands.  
 
  HEAD WAITER  

(offstage) 
I think I just saw some friendship! Time for the friendship dance!!   
 
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
SFX: Gunshots ringing out 
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13. THE PICKLE JAR 
  
CHARACTERS 
Sheila 
Dan 
Coach/ Shaolin Monk 3 
Dancer/ Shaolin Monk 2 
Old Shaolin Monk Master 
Shaolin Monk 1- Fighter 
Awesome Singer 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up stage right on table and chairs 
At home, SHEILA, DAN’s, wife goes to the fridge and opens it and takes out a jar of pickles, 
tries to open it, can’t. 
  
      SHEILA 
Hey, Dan? Uh, Honey, can you, um,-- 
  
Dan goes to open the jar and can’t do it. He tries and tries and tries until he admits his defeat, 
the jar has beaten him. 
He hands it back to Sheila bent and broken with shame.  
Sheila takes it as Dan turns away from her. For a second Dan simply wallows in self-pity, then 
he grows increasingly more and more determined. 
  
AWESOME SINGER begins to sing (lyrics below) with the band on the side of the stage as 
underscoring to the mimed events.  
  
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Dan downstage center 
Dan starts to move slowly, more aggressively, until he is straight up jogging in place, Sheila and 
the jar recede off stage, until it’s just Dan jogging in place facing the audience. 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, wash of stage 
COACH enters along-side Dan and starts to mime yelling at him. Coach points to the ground 
and Dan starts doing push ups,training him to open the jar. Coach slaps his ass and runs off. 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Dan downstage center 
Dan runs on. 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, wash of stage 
DANCER runs on,stands opposite of him (ala Flashdance) mimes opening a jar over and over, 
Dan mirrors her as it becomes more rhythmic.Dancer places Dan’s hands on her shoulders and 
waist, they dance around the stage, getting more and more complex, ends with a series of 
movements that incorporate the jar opening motion into a dance move that ends with the dirty 
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dancing lift (or similar move). Dan dips her deeply, Dancer almost kisses him, Dan holds up his 
wedding ring and shakes his head, she smiles sadly and runs off. 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Dan downstage center 
Dan runs on 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, wash of stage 
OLD SHAOLIN MONK MASTER enters, Dan and the Master start to train together, moving in 
tandem learning another jar opening move, more SHAOLIN MONKS 1 - 3 enter, form a training 
ring and as Dan spars with Shaolin Mon 1, Dan almost loses, then Dan comes back snapping 
their neck with the jar opening movement. The Monks drag the dead Monk off stage as the 
Master places his hand on Dan’s shoulder… he is ready. He bows to the Master, who bows 
back. 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Spotlight on Dan downstage center 
Dan turns forward and runs in place, as the Monks and Master recede into the background.  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, stage right on table and chairs 
Home again, Dan strides in a manly way to the table and lustily picks up the jar. 
Shelia enters and stares at him in shock. 
  
MUSIC ends 
  
      DAN 
Hey honey. Care for a…  

(trying at first, with increasing effort, then...to himself) 
Be the jar.  

(opens jar) 
...pickle?  
  
Dan, beaming, holds the jar out to Sheila 
  
      SHEILA 
Where the hell have you been, Dan? You’ve been gone for three years! We thought you were 
dead. We held a memorial service for you because we couldn’t find a body. Where were you? 
  
      DAN 
I was training... to open a jar. 
  
      SHEILA 
What do you mean training to open a jar? Do you hear yourself right now? I got remarried Dan. 
His name is Richard, and he works at the college, and we’re pregnant. Damnit, Dan!…. 
Damnit... 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Half light for actors to move in transitions 
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AWESOME SONG- performed live over the Dan’s training montage 
  

AWESOME SINGER 
Phoenix fire! Wings of a dove, 
Gonna fight, gonna do this! 
Lost my faith, but I’m back on my game 
Feed the flame! Winds of change! 
Feel my LOVE! 

  
Almost lost but my dreams took the wheel, 
Gonna drive me to greatness! 

  Hit the gas, burn the tires, and I’ll speed of out view 
  Moving on, moving up to my fate, yes!!!! 
  

I will roar like a panther! 
I will sweat like a beast! 
Taste the rich buttered meat of my winning! 
Swim upstream, waterfalls! 
And the lightning will strike! 
Ride a motherfucking eagle to the end…. of my beginning! 

  
Ran the race and breathing my breath,  
 Played my cards, threw my back out! 

  Tamed a lion with my fists and my face! 
  Cheated time, cheated fate, CHEATED DEATH! 
  

Got the gold, silver, and bronze! 
Got a steel plaque of merit! 
Came in first, whooped some ass, and I’m still moving on! 
Breaking bonds, breaking chains, cause’ I dare it! 

  
I will roar like a panther! 
I will sweat like a beast! 
Taste the rich buttered meat of my winning! 
Swim upstream, waterfalls! 
And the lightning will strike! 
Ride a motherfucking eagle to the end…. of my beginning! 
 

  (the bridge) 
   White tigers, stalking at my feet! 

In the jungle now, I’ll never retreat! 
Kick the balls of my former defeat! 
Show them all, YES THEM ALL! 
I can never be beat!!!!! 
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(guitar solo) 

  
I will roar like a panther! 
I will sweat like a beast! 
Taste the rich buttered meat of my winning! 
Swim upstream, waterfalls! 
And the lightning will strike! 
Ride a motherfucking eagle to the end…. of my beginning! 

  
  It’s the end- whoa- it’s the end of my beginning! 
 Gonna fight for my fucking beginning! 
 I begin! 
 I begin! 
 My beginning! 
 
  



77 

77 

 
 

14. THE DOLPHIN INTERPRETER 
  
CHARACTERS 
Squiggles the dolphin 
Binky the dolphin 
Wavey the dolphin 
Sarah the trainer 
Jeff the trainer 
Seal/ Puppeteer 
Stingray/ Puppeteer 
 
LIGHTING CUE: Lights up, full wash of stage 
Blue fabric waist high on  BINKY, WAVEY, SQUIGGLES, stretches across the stage held by the 
two PUPPETEERS. The trainers JEFF and SARAH throw the dolphins fish as the swim around 
the tank, ending their performance 
  
      SARAH 
Let’s have a big round of applause for Binky, Squiggles, and Wavey- the stars of today’s show!!! 
  
      JEFF 
Just one last thing before we go! Our scientists have been hard at work on a special treat! We 
just can’t wait to share it with you! Now: everyone knows that dolphins sing songs to 
communicate with one another-- 
 
Wavey makes dolphin noise. 
 
  JEFF 
Well- for the first time ever, we’ve designed a device that translates the dolphin song directly 
into language that humans can understand! 
  
      SARAH 
Jeff, this is just so exciting! Is everyone ready???! Ok, turn on the device! 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Lights flicker a little, then back to full wash of stage 
SFX: Quick machine coming to life noise 
The ambient squeaks of the Dolphins come together in harmony, then Binky steps forward. 
  
      BINKY  
Every day we wake up and we greet the morning sun, 
Sarah and Jeff visit to bring us fish and fun! 
The trainers blow the whistle, that’s how we start our day, 
We chase the ball and do some tricks, for exercise and play. 
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But there’s one thought that stays with us, while living in this park, 
One thought that gets us through the day, 
  

BAND MEMBER 
1...2...3… 
  
      BINKY 
I wish I was a shark, 
I wish I was a shark 
  
      BINKY/SQUIGGLES/WAVEY 
I wish I was a shark so you would just leave me alone, 
I wish I was a shark, I wish I was a shark,  
Sometimes it’s almost real, I swear that I can feel, 
My teeth crushin’ your bones! 
  
      JEFF 

(trying to interject) 
Ok, well that was-- 
  
      BINKY  

(spoken) 
Shut the hell up, Jeff! You owe this to me! 
 
The Trainers back off a little taking the ends of the water fabric to free the Puppeteers. 
  
      SQUIGGLES 
You know we’re very smart and, it’s just not fucking cool, 
 (WAVEY/BINKY: Not fucking cool!) 
To make us do eight shows a day, inside this filthy pool, 
 (WAVEY/BINKY: Ew, it’s so gross!) 
We know it’s not the ocean, yah, we know that we’re not free! 
 (WAVEY/BINKY: We’re trapped in here!) 
‘Cause dolphins do not mate or breed, while in captivity, 
(WAVEY/BINKY: I mean, why would we?) 
That’s why we tend to fantasize, we know it’s kinda dark, 
‘Bout beady eyes and razor teeth…… 
  
      SQUIGGLES 
I wish I was a shark, 
I wish I was a shark, 
 
Shark and Trainer Puppet rise above the water, as the Shark Puppet majestically eat the 
Trainer Puppet.  
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      SQUIGGLES 
I was I was a shark so you’d stop letting children ride me, 
(WAVEY/BINKY: Ooooh get ‘em off!) 
Yah, I was I was a shark! 
I’d love to be a shark! 
And while you hold my fin, I’m stifling a grin, 
Cause I can feel your flesh inside me! 
  
      WAVEY 
OH- dolphins we aren’t killers, 
Our brains aren’t wired that way, 
If you throw a couple fish at us- we’re probably gonna play, 
But sometimes we want to rip your throat out and just chew until you’re dead, 
If only we were born as sharks the waters of this tank would run so motherfucking red! 
      
      BINKY/SQUIGGLES/WAVEY 
SO RED! 
  
The Trainers flips the fabric to red, filling the tank with blood and bones.  
      
      BINKY/SQUIGGLES/WAVEY 
I wish I was a shark, 
 
STINGRAY appears. 
LIGHTING CUE: Momentary spotlight or lights brighter downstage left on stingray 
  

STINGRAY 
Get me outta the touch pool! 
  

BINKY/SQUIGGLES/WAVEY 
How I wish I was a shark, 
 
SEAL appears. 
LIGHTING CUE: Momentary spotlight or lights brighter downstage right on seal 
  

SEAL 
Throwin’ pennies is just cruel! 
  
Seal/Puppeteer and Stingray/Puppeteer raise several other Sea Creature Puppets who sway 
behind them the Dolphins.  
  
      ALL 
OH we wish that we were sharks, 
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Oh Lord hear our plea! 
We’d love to be sharks, 
Can’t be be scary vicious sharks? 
Bloody killer sharks, 
It’s all we want to be! 
  
Binky, Wavey, Squiggles step forward, sea creature puppets crowd in behind. 
 
  BINKY 
Except for when we...uhhh 
 (makes sex gesture) 
 
      WAVEY 
Yah, Dolphins bone for fun... 
 
      BINKY 
Not just for procreation...   

(to audience) 
‘Sup ladies. 
 
      SQUIGGLES 
Yah, that’s the only time... 
    

WAVEY 
The only sexy time... 
 
      BINKY/WAVEY/SQUIGGLES 
That the sharks wish they were me 
  
      BINKY 
Also dolphins masturbate with live eels! Google it! Thank you and Goodnight! 
  
LIGHTING CUE: Blackout. Beat. Full wash of stage for curtain call 


