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JILLIAN:  (running in with Laura and Olivia) Is this it? 
OLIVIA:  It looks like it. 
LAURA:  I wanna go home. 
JILLIAN:  You can’t chicken-out now. 
LAURA:  Yes I can. (she turns to go) 
JILLIAN:  (grabbing her) Laura, we said we’d do this 

together.  
LAURA:  YOU said we’d do this together. I said I’d think 

about it. Well, I’ve thought about it. (she turns to leave 
again) 

OLIVIA:  (grabbing her and stopping her) Come on, Laura! 
Give it a chance! 

LAURA:  (shouting) Okay! Okay! (stands there a minute, then) 
Nope. (turns to go again) 

JILLIAN:  (as both girls grab her) Laura, the all-school 
musical is the biggest event of the year! Every cool 
looking boy in the whole school is gonna be in it!  

LAURA:  You would go through seven weeks of play practice, 
give up all your free time, and then take a chance of 
making a fool of yourself just to get to know a stupid 
boy? 

JILLIAN & OLIVIA:  (a long pause as they look at each 
other, then) Yes. 

LAURA:  I give up! (she turns to leave again) 
OLIVIA:  (grabbing her) Look Laura, everybody who is 

anybody is in the show. Remember our show back in 
grade school? I was Snow White. 

JILLIAN:  And I was the Wicked Witch? 
LAURA:  Yeh. I was Dopey.  
OLIVIA:  I thought you were pretty good. 
LAURA:  I mean the Dwarf! 
OLIVIA:  Oh.  
JILLIAN:  Look! Everybody’s coming in. 
LAURA: (turning to leave) I’m going out. 
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OLIVIA:  (grabbing her) Laura! Sweetheart! We’ve done 
everything together! We’ve played together, we’ve cried 
at all the sad movies, we’ve shared our Twinkies and 
Ding Dongs at lunch since 2nd grade.  

LAURA:  You stole my Fritos.  
OLIVIA:  That was Jillian. 
JILLIAN:  I was hungry!  
OLIVIA:  We’ve grown up together, Laura! Our mothers were 

pregnant together, we got potty trained the same month, 
and we all dated Cody Nergenah at least once in fourth 
grade! We were born to be together, girl! Friends 
forever! 

JILLIAN:  Oh no! They’re starting the auditions! 
LAURA:  I’m leaving. (as she starts to go, both girls grab her 

and face front, smiling) 
OLIVIA:  (to the director) Yes, Mr. Link, we’d love to sing for 

you. 
LAURA: Say what? 
JILLIAN:  We’ve been practicing all week. 
LAURA:  You’re crazy! 
OLIVIA:  (still with her fake smile plastered on) Sing Laura, 

just sing the song. 
LAURA:  (with her fake smile) I didn’t even like Cody 

Nergenah. He tried to kiss me under the water fountain. 
JILLIAN:  (with her fake smile, still facing forward) You’ve 

got to bring that up now?! 
LAURA:  (smiling) And he said he only went with you because 

you saved him a place in the lunch line! 
JILLIAN:  (breaking her smile) That jerk! 
LAURA & OLIVIA:  Sing Jillian! (the three girls do a song of 

their choosing with the appropriate choreography)  
JILLIAN:  (at the end of the song … the girls just stand there, 

smiling ... a long silence, then) Why is everybody so 
quiet? 

LAURA: Reminds me of a funeral. Ours.  
OLIVIA:  So now whatta we do? 
JILLIAN:  Dance. He says we gotta dance. 
LAURA:  That does it, I’m outa here. 
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OLIVIA:  (grabbing her) No way, baby.  
LAURA:  Wanna hear what Cody said about you? 
OLIVIA:  (grabbing her desperately) What?! 
JILLIAN:  Olivia! (gives a little hand motion toward the 

director) 
OLIVIA:  I gotta know! 
JILLIAN:  No you don’t! 
LAURA:  I just love this. 
JILLIAN:  Come on, he says we gotta do the dance. Five! Six! 

Seven! Eight! (calling out the steps as the girls do the 
dance … Jillian and Olivia aren’t too great but Laura is 
wonderful) Step, behind, step, kick! Step, behind, step, 
kick! Push back! Push back! Forward, two three, flash! 
Step, behind, step, kick! Step, behind, step, kick! Push 
back! Push back! Forward, two three, flash! (the girls 
pose with  smiles plastered onto their faces)  

OLIVIA:  (still posed) They’re just staring at us.  
JILLIAN:  (still posed) They probably haven’t seen anything 

like this. 
LAURA:  (still posed) Unless they’ve been to the zoo recently.  
JILLIAN:  (as the girls fall away from their poses) Now whatta 

we do? 
OLIVIA:  We read from the script. 
LAURA:  No way. 
JILLIAN:  We can’t get a part unless we can act. 
LAURA:  I don’t want a part, Jillian. I want to go home, drink a 

hot chocolate and hug my Teddy. 
OLIVIA:  What did Cody say? 
JILLIAN:  Not now, Olivia! 
LAURA:  It was nothing, really. 
OLIVIA:  Really? 
LAURA:  Yeh. I don’t think your figure’s that bad. 
OLIVIA:  What?!! 
JILLIAN:  Olivia, they’re all staring at us! 
LAURA:  (looking at something in her hands) What’s this? 
JILLIAN:  It’s the script. 
OLIVIA:  What about my figure? 
JILLIAN:  Olivia, that’s not in the script! 
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