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Cast of Characters 

 

The Administrators: 

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

MISS FLORENCE 

 

The Students: 

 

VANNA 

GRETCHEN 

JEFFERSON 

ROOK 

 

The Substitutes 

 

MILEY 

BORGIA 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

KATIE 

MARGIE 

CHESTER 

LUCY, a border collie 

JEEPERS 

AUTUMN 

TRICIA 

BAILEY 

 

Other characters 

SECRET SERVICE AGENT 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

TUCKER 

OLIVE 

TRAINER 

WEDDING PLANNER 

MAID OF HONOR 

 

Double-Casting: Any of the substitute roles may be double or triple cast. The roles of the Secret 

Service Agent, Wedding Planner, and Maid of Honor should probably be double cast, as they are 

smaller roles.  

 

To Increase the Size of the Cast: You may switch out the 4 students between scenes if 

necessary – a good place might be after scene 5, but you may continue to switch out students if 

you wish for a much larger cast (although those roles will be quite small) 

 



No Substitutes by Don Zolidis 
© Don Zolidis 

4 
 

Gender of the performers: Any character may be any gender. Feel free to adjust pronouns 

accordingly.  
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 A very simple classroom.  

 Four desks.  

 

 In the dark, the bell rings. 

 Lights up on four students, VANNA, GRETCHEN, JEFFERSON, and ROOK, in their 

seats.   

 They look around.  

 No teacher.  

 

VANNA 

Is Miss Florence even here?  

 

JEFFERSON 

After yesterday, I wouldn’t be surprised if she doesn’t make it back.  

 

GRETCHEN 

Don’t jinx it, y’all. Maybe we’ll have a substitute.  

 

ROOK 

Oh jeez then we’ll get nothing done.  

 

GRETCHEN 

Exactly.  

 Gretchen puts on headphones and puts her feet up on the desk.  

 ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES bursts in, dressed in a tie, and full of happy energy. He 

carries a walkie-talkie.   

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

Greetings class! 

 Gretchen puts her feet down quickly.  

 `Uh-oh it’s Assistant Principal Jones, the coolest assistant principal in the school!’ That’s you. 

That was you right now. All right all right all right! 

 He claps his hands together.  

You’re probably wondering where Miss Florence is. Good question. Is she sick? Has she vowed 

never to return? Is she on the run from the law? Was she a CIA spy this entire time posing as a 

high school student to unmask a series of federal crimes? No. She will be back soon and I’m not 

at liberty to divulge she had a slight mental breakdown because that is confidential. I shouldn’t 

have said that just now. Strike that from your memory. And none of this is your fault, Jefferson.  

 

JEFFERSON 

What? 

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 
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It’s okay, I was a troublemaker too when I was in school. So your future could be me! Gaze upon 

your future self: Assistant principal. Of awesome. Pretty sweet, actually. But I’m not here to talk 

about how amazing I am –  

 

GRETCHEN 

Are you going to be our substitute today?  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

Ha ha ha no please be serious. We do have a substitute for you today, but I wanted to prepare 

you because it’s not a crisis, it’s an opportunity.  

 

ROOK 

What crisis?  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

It’s an opportunity.  

 

ROOK 

What is?  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIAL JONES 

The crisis. Which is not a crisis.  

 

ROOK 

I’m so confused right now.  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

The opportunity is that there do not seem to be enough qualified people wanting to be substitutes 

in the school. Apparently the low pay, poor working conditions, and lack of benefits are a 

problem for some people – no one wants to work anymore. And after word got out about 

Jefferson, no qualified person wants to teach this specific class.  

 

JEFFERSON 

What did I do?  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

Oh sweetie. Know yourself.  

 

JEFFERSON 

I don’t know what I did.  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

I think you’re special. Okay? Remember that. Now, in its infinite wisdom, our state legislature 

has come up with a solution to the crisis slash opportunity. If we have trouble getting qualified 

people in here because of low pay, the answer… is to get unqualified people!  
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GRETCHEN 

What about raising pay?  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

Ha ha ha you’re adorable. So we’re going to try out a few new subs who may or may not be 

“qualified” or “competent” or “responsible” or “not just out of prison.” Okay? Wonderful! This 

is so fun! And please be nice.  

 

ROOK 

Mr. Jones, we’re a good class.  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCPAL JONES 

I’m sure you are.  

 

ROOK 

No – really. We’re actually very nice people.  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

Oh gosh yes of course you are. I don’t believe all the things that everyone is saying in the 

teacher’s lounge.  

 

ROCK 

What are they saying?  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

Shh that’s confidential. All right are we ready for our substitute teacher!?! 

 

VANNA 

I guess.  

 

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JONES 

That’s the enthusiasm I like to see! Woo! Wooo!  

 Assistant Principal Jones talks into his walkie-talkie. 

Send in the first one.  

 Lights down quickly.  

 

1. Miley 

 

Lights up on  

MILEY, petrified and quaking with fear, staring at the class.  

Silence.  

 

 Miley starts talking to herself 

 

MILEY (to herself) 

You can do this, you can do this, you can do this 
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 She takes a deep breath.  

Rook raises his hand.  

Miley startles.  

Ah! 

 

ROOK 

Are you gonna start any time soon?  

 

MILEY 

Of course, yes. HELLO. My name is Miley um… I’m going to be your teacher today… and it’s 

going to be okay, we’re all going to be okay.  

 

VANNA 

Sure.  

 

ROOK 

What are we supposed to be doing?  

 

MILEY 

How should I know? You think I know everything?! You’re all staring at me and you all want 

answers and I CAN’T GIVE THEM TO YOU! No one knows anything! All the adults you see 

are just pretending to know what they’re doing, but most of us are just barely making it through 

the day – I didn’t even sleep last night I was so worried! There’s climate change, and war, and 

viruses all over the place! How should I know what to do? 

 

ROOK 

No I mean in this class.  

 

VANNA 

Miss Florence probably left a note.  

 

MILEY 

There’s a note? Oh shoot. Oh no I’m screwing this up! This is exactly what I was afraid of! I was 

going to stand up here and blabber on and on about my night terrors and I was going to ruin your 

childhoods! Your education will be destroyed and you won’t graduate and you’ll blame me! I 

DIDN’T RUIN YOUR LIVES, KIDS! I’m just a person, I’m not a robot! I’m not a God! I don’t 

know what I’m doing!  

 

JEFFERSON 

It’s probably on the desk.  

 

MILEY 

What is?  

 

JEFFERSON 

The note.  
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MILEY 

There’s a note on the desk?  

 

ROOK 

From Miss Florence.  

 

MILEY 

Oh. Oh of course! There’s a note! There’s instructions! Oh thank goodness! 

 Miley goes over to the desk.  

For a second there I was worried that I wouldn’t know what to do, but there’s a note! There’s 

always a note in life. If you’re lucky.  

 She looks for the note – doesn’t find it.  

The desk is messy. So that makes it hard. And sometimes you can’t find the note. Sometimes 

there’s a note but YOU HAVE NO IDEA WHERE IT IS so you have to figure things out on 

your own! But you can’t, because it’s too difficult! You’ll never make it! You’ll die alone! Your 

cats will eat your eyeballs first. Which is fine, because if I die I want my cats to have a nice 

meal. Go ahead, my corneas are your fancy feast, babies! Enjoy!  

 She finds it.  

Oh here it is. “Have the students work on their tectonic plates project.”  

 She stares at it, shaking.  

 Pause.  

HOW ARE WE GONNA DO THAT?! 

 The bell rings.  

 Lights down.  

 

2. Borgia 

 

Lights up on BORGIA, grimly staring at the class.  

 

BORGIA 

I see you.  

I see all your little reindeer games. 

I got eyes in the back of my head. I got eyes on the side of my head like an alien.  

I see ALL.  

I know ALL.  

You will NOT take advantage of me.   

 Rook raises his hand.  

What.  

 

ROOK 

We’re supposed to be doing work.  

 

BORGIA 

Oh are you?  
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ROOK 

Yes? 

 

BORGIA 

And what is this work you’re supposed to be doing?  

 

VANNA 

Miss Florence wants us working on our tectonic plates project.  

 

BORGIA 

I see. Your “tectonic” “plates” project? And this project requires you to work in “groups?”  

 

VANNA 

Right.  

 

BORGIA 

I see.  

 

GRETCHEN 

There’s actually a note on the desk.  

 

BORGIA 

Oh is there? There’s a note? How convenient for you all.  

 Borgia snatches the note off the desk. 

Oh look at this – it’s even signed by a miss Florence. Wow. This looks like a completely 

legitimate and not-at-all forged note from a missing teacher. What a deliciously compelling piece 

of evidence.  

 He rips it up.  

Which one of you scoundrels wrote this?  

 

VANNA 

It’s from the teacher.  

 

BORGIA 

Oh I see. That makes sense. Except you’re forgetting one thing: The teacher is home sick. So 

how does the note make it to the desk? Huh? Anybody got an answer for that? It just flew here? 

It just materialized out of space and time? 

 

JEFFERSON 

Maybe she left it before she went home yesterday –  

 

BORGIA 

Maybe she did no such thing! Maybe it was forged by one of you! Maybe it’s all a trap to get 

you to work in small groups so you can lollygag and create shenanigans! I SEE ALL OF YOU. I 

SEE LIARS and I see CONSPIRATORS.  
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JEFFERSON 

I think she honestly left it before she went home –  

 

BORGIA 

Oh you do, do you? You have any evidence for that?  

 

ROOK 

You could call her?  

 

BORGIA 

Oh could I? I could call Miss Florence and ferret out the truth. Cause something about this story 

stinks and I’ve got a nose like a dozen bloodhounds. All right. I’ll call your bluff. There’s a 

number here for a Miss Florence. Let’s see what happens when I call it. 

 He takes out his phone. Staring at the class the entire time.  

I’ll just call this number.  

 He punches in the number.  

 Then he stops.  

 He puts his phone away, stares at them.  

You must think I’m pretty stupid. I call this number, guess what – you got an accomplice in 

another classroom pretending to be this so-called teacher, and guess what they’re gonna say? Oh 

sure I left the note. NOT ON MY WATCH. Try again, miscreants.  

 

GRETCHEN 

Can we work alone on our projects then?  

 

BORGIA 

Let me get this straight. You are so enamored with tectonic plates, you are so desirous of 

completing this school project, that you want to use your time right now to “work” on this 

educational masterpiece? 

 

GRETCHEN 

Yes?  

 

BORGIA 

Very well. Proceed.  

 Gretchen takes out her laptop.  

What’s that.  

 

GRETCHEN 

It’s a laptop.  

 

BORGIA 

And you need this “laptop” for your work, I suppose?  

 

GRETCHEN 

Yes?  
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BORGIA 

I don’t think so. Not gonna happen. 

 He snatches the laptop.  

Anyone else want to try the laptop trick?  

 They shake their heads.  

You’re going to use pencils and paper like actual students.  

 

VANNA 

I don’t have a pencil. 

 

BORGIA 

You expect me to believe that you came to an educational class in this institution without a 

pencil?! 

 

VANNA 

Normally we write on the laptops.  

 

BORGIA 

How can you write on the laptops? That doesn’t make any sense. That’s the problem with kids 

today: “I need a partner to help me work” – Let me tell you something: in the real world, you 

don’t have friends, you don’t have partners, you don’t work with other people, you work in a 

basement with a single naked lightbulb hanging from a chain and a pack of wild dogs ready to 

rip you limb from limb! That’s how the real world works! You think this building was built by 

people working together? You think the road to this school was paved by people working in 

groups? No! Everything around you was created by one single person working alone with no 

computer or internet or assistance! They made it with a pencil!  

 The bell rings.  

Oh very clever, very clever, a fake bell. What will you try next?  

 Lights down.  

 

3. Senator Kimble 

 

 

Lights up on SECRET SERVICE AGENT, standing in a suit with sunglasses and an 

earpiece.  

 

VANNA 

Are you are substitute today?  

 The Secret Service Agent does not respond.  

 

ROOK 

This is your fault, Jefferson.  

 

JEFFERSON 

How is it my fault? 
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SECRET SERVICE AGENT (into tie) 

Clear. Send her in.  

 CHIEF OF STAFF enters, with clipboard and earpiece.  

 

CHEF OF STAFF 

All right children! Hello! I’m so glad you made it here today! Everyone having a good time?  

 

GRETCHEN 

We’re in school, so… no?  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Ha ha ha so funny! So today you have an amazing opportunity that you will remember for the 

rest of your lives! Your substitute teacher today is going to be…  

 She motions to the back as a CAMERA CREW enters.  

 

VANNA 

Oh my gosh is it somebody famous are we gonna be on TikTok? This is a dream okay calm 

down this is amazing oh my gosh!  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Senator Bryce Kimble! Woo!  

 No one responds.  

He’s a Senator. He’s extremely important.  

 

JEFFERSON 

My Dad says that Kimble is a soulless monster who’s trying to destroy the country.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Ha ha ha okay you’re not allowed to speak when the Senator is here.  

 

VANNA 

My Mom said that Kimble is a capitalist stooge –  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Okay, wonderful! You say nothing too, you just smile! You are so pretty you just smile.  

 

SECRET SERVICE AGENT 

Clear. Send him in.  

 SENATOR KIMBLE enters.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

All right let’s hear it for the Senator! 

 She claps. No one else does.  

Awesome job, sir!  
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SENATOR KIMBLE 

Hey kids! I’m going to be your substitute teacher today in an event that is completely not a 

publicity stunt.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Can we get more light on his left side please? More light on his left side? He looks amazing on 

his left! Senator, make sure to give this profile please.  

 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

Thank you!  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Fantastic. You’re doing great, sir. The kids were just saying how much they love you.  

 

GRETCHEN 

I still don’t know who he is.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

The Senator will be signing autographs later, shhh.  

 

GRETCHEN 

Okay –  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

I said shh. Go ahead, sir.  

 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

Education. It’s so important. I value it so much. Which is why I’m here today to work with our 

greatest resource: young people. Who can be mined for valuable energy.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

No, sir. We’re not mining the young people to extract energy.  

 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

Whoops got my speeches mixed up.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Let’s try it again. Kids, I want you to act like you’re being inspired by his inspirational presence 

and words.  

 

VANNA 

But my Mom said –  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

No one cares, smiles and inspiration. And shush. Go ahead, sir.  
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SENATOR KIMBLE 

Education. It’s so important. I value it so much. Which is why I’m here today to work with our 

greatest resource: the future. Which is young people. Who will be living in the future someday. 

In fact… as I think about it, all of us will be living in the future. Which will be the present. 

Which is strange, when you think about it. Unless you’re dead. In which case you will no longer 

be alive.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Stay on target, sir!  

 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

Excellent. And now I will help these children with their homework.   

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Students you are going to look up at the Senator and I want to see the joy of learning on your 

faces okay? Let’s practice that. Joy of learning. Go. No. That’s not joy. 

 Senator Kimble walks to Jefferson.   

Not that one –  

 He adjusts where he’s walking and moves over to Vanna. 

 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

Hello young person. May I help you with your school learning?  

 

VANNA 

You know anything about tectonic plates?  

 

SENATOR KIMBLE 

Of course. Tectonic plates are some of our greatest plates. Because they are made right here in 

America by hard-working Americans. And by legislation I am introducing, we are going to keep 

Americans working making tectonic plates.  

 

CHIEF OF STAFF 

Brilliant, thank you – kid I want to see the light of inspiration on your face. I want to see a smile. 

Happy smile. Amazement. The future is bright. The future is not a dystopian nightmare with 

intelligent machines destroying everything – it’s fun, it’s nice, you have health insurance and go 

–  

 Vanna tries that look.  

No. No. No. Awful. Try again.  

 Vanna tries the look again. Fails.  

Thanks.  

We’re gonna need some more photogenic kids.  

 

SECRET SERVICE AGENT 

Bring in the replacement kids.  

 Lights down.  
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4. Katie 

Lights up on 

KATIE, a bedraggled and exhausted young mother.  

TUCKER, and OLIVE, small children, are running around in the back of the class.  

 

KATIE 

Okay, according to the note from Miss Florence we’re supposed to be – no, sir! No! No, put that 

down Tucker! Put it down! Put it down now. Mommy is serious. Put it down.  

 Tucker puts it down.  

Pay no attention to my kids in the back they’re going to be very quiet and not bother anyone! Ha 

ha ha they’re really good kids! Olive. Olive what are you doing?  

 

OLIVE 

Nothing!  

 

KATIE 

That is not how we talk to Mommy.  

 

OLIVE 

You’re not my real Mommy!  

 

KATIE 

I am your real Mommy and you are going to be quiet so these nice students can do their work.  

 

OLIVE 

No! I hate them! 

 

TUCKER 

She said the H word! She said the H word!  

 

OLIVE 

No I didn’t! 

 

TUCKER 

I heard her say the H word! She’s lying!  

 

OLIVE 

You’re lying!  

 

TUCKER 

I’ll punch you in the face!  

 

KATIE 

Tucker! No! We do not threaten our sister!  

 Olive starts crying.  

Look what you did!  
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TUCKER 

She’s faking it!  

 

ROOK 

So can we just work quietly in groups then?  

 

VANNA 

Does anyone have noise-cancelling headphones?  

 

GRETCHEN 

Yeah I got some.  

 

KATIE 

Who wants to look at Mommy’s phone? 

 Tucker and Olive both want to look at the phone.  

 

TUCKER 

Me me me me me me me 

 

OLIVE 

Me me me me me me! 

 

KATIE 

We’re going to play the quiet game to see who can look at Mommy’s phone. Whoever can stay 

quiet the longest gets to look at it. Starting….. now! 

 Both kids hold their breath.  

Okay – hi. My name is Katie and I’m going to be your substitute today. But my real day job is… 

mother. You might have guessed! I love being a Mom, it is the best, most rewarding… ordeal… 

because I didn’t need to have free time or sleep or, you know, private time to go to the bathroom 

by myself without someone busting in and staring at me like a little gremlin… I love being a 

mother! It's so... great. Just… just so great. Just. Wow. Better than I could’ve imagined. Help me.  

 

OLIVE 

He touched me!  

 

TUCKER 

You lost the quiet game!  

 

OLIVE 

Tucker touched me so he loses the quiet game!  

 

TUCKER 

Did it make noise!? 

 

OLIVE 
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YES!  

 

TUCKER 

NO!  

 

OLIVE 

TUCKER IS A DEMON! 

 

TUCKER 

OLIVE IS A VETERINARIAN!  

 

OLIVE 

THAT’S NOT AN INSULT! 

 

TUCKER 

YOU’RE A VETERINARIAN!  

 

OLIVE 

YOU’RE A VEGETARIAN VETERINARIAN!  

 

KATIE 

QUIET!  

 

TUCKER 

Do I get the phone? I get the phone right?  

 

OLIVE 

He touched me again! 

 

KATIE 

No! No! MOMMY SAYS NO. I’ll never you give you the phone now!  

 

OLIVE 

NOOOOOOO! YOU DID THIS TUCKER!  

 

TUCKER 

YOU’RE A PINEAPPLE!  

 

OLIVER 

SHUT UP!  

 

TUCKER 

SHE TOLD ME TO SHUT UP! 

 

KATIE 

NO! WE DON’T SAY THAT! NO!  
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GRETCHEN 

You know what? I have a phone – maybe the…  

 

TUCKER 

OOOH I WANT HER PHONE.  

 

KATIE 

No one gets a phone!  

 

OLIVE 

NOOOO I WANT THE PHONE!  

 

GRETCHEN 

Seriously, it’s no problem.  

 

KATIE 

You know what fine? Fine. You win, terrorists. You get Mommy’s phone.  

 

TUCKER 

Yay! 

 Tucker takes the phone.  

 Olive looks right over his shoulder.  

 

KATIE 

Okay, so you are going to work on your projects and –  

 

TUCKER 

You’re too close.  

 

OLIVE 

You won’t let me look.  

 

TUCKER 

Back. Up.  

 

OLIVE 

Let me see.  

 

TUCKER 

Mommy!  

 

KATIE 

What.  

 

TUCKER 
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The battery died.  

 

OLIVE 

The battery died!  

 Silence. Katie considers this.  

 

KATIE 

Mommy is going for a walk.  

 

JEFFERSON 

Are you taking your kids with you?  

 

KATIE 

Don’t be ridiculous. Of course not.  

 She escapes.  

 Both children wail at the same time.  

 Lights down.  

 

5. Margie 

 

Lights up on MARGIE, pacing like a panther.  

 

MARGIE 

You are guys are in for a treat. All of your other subs are boring, but I am fun with a capital PH. 

Which stands for funky. Right? Up five. Up top. Who’s gonna leave me hanging here.  

 Everyone is leaving her hanging.  

This is a tragedy right now. My hand is alone in the air, waiting for high-five, and I got 

NOTHING from you. Get in the game!  

 She high-fives Rook sort of against his will.  

All right! Boom. Explosion. My name is Margie. Some of you may know me as your driving 

instructor, but I am so much more for that. Aries. Which means I am AGGRESSIVE if 

CORNERED! Ha ha ha I’m just kidding folks I don’t bite you don’t need to look at me like that! 

All right: teaching time. Education time. Time to learn the lessons of LIFE. I’m here to blow 

your minds wide open. Boom.  

 

ROOK 

We’re actually supposed to be doing our tectonic plates project right.  

 

MARGIE 

Oh are we?  

(in a whiny, mocking voice) Well Mr. Goody Two Shoes thinks we should work on our projects 

while Mommy is gone. WRONG! This is life, friends. You are all my friends now. Anyone on 

Facebook? Anyone?  

Nope. That’s fine. We don’t need Facebook anyway to connect on a deep, deep level. There’s 

gonna be some uncomfortable truths spoken today. But that’s cool, that’s hip, that’s with it, you 

are going to be raw and unformed, like a lump of clay, and I am going to take my hands and I am 
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going to mold you into my image – kind of like a famous clay sculptor person. Sculptist? What is 

it?  

 Points at Jefferson 

You. Big head.  

 

JEFFERSON 

Big head?  

 

MARGIE 

What’s the word?  

 

JEFFERSON 

Sculp-tor?  

 

MARGIE 

That can’t be it.  

 She points at Vanna.  

You. Oyster-face.  

 

VANNA 

What are we - ? 

 

MARGIE 

The moment’s over. You lost it. Live with that in the future. That’s the thing kids, once you lose 

the moment it’s gone forever. Your YOUTH. Cherish it. These are the best moments of your 

life! All downhill from here.  

 

ROOK 

Can we just work on our projects please?  

 

MARGIE 

No! The project is life. What’s your name?  

 

ROOK 

Rook.  

 

MARGIE 

Your name is Rook.  

 

ROOK 

Yes.  

 

MARGIE 

Your parents named you after a chess piece.  

 

ROOK 
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Right.  

 

MARGIE 

What the heck.  

 

ROOK 

I’m just trying to do my homework.  

 

MARGIE 

Not today, Rook. You have been taught by the “man” to move in straight lines! But you can 

move diagonally now. You can jump over pieces. You can leave the board.  

 

ROOK 

Are you telling me to drop out of school?  

 

MARGIE 

Worked for me. Now look at me. Livin’ the dream. I got an apartment. I have several pieces of 

furniture. I am best friends with the Door Dash guy. I drive a Hyundai Elantra. Life is good. All 

right get up on your desk.  

 

ROOK 

What?  

 

MARGIE 

GET UP ON YOUR DESK, ROOK. STAND UP! Do it! Stand up! 

 Rook reluctantly climbs onto his desk.  

Look around you. Observe the world from this perspective. What do you see? 

 

ROOK 

Everyone is looking at me? 

 

MARGIE 

Yeah. Take that in.  

 

ROOK 

Everyone is still looking at me? 

 

MARGIE 

Cause you’re a king now. You ain’t a rook no more. You just got promoted.  

 

ROOK 

I’m uncomfortable.  

 

MARGIE 

Good. Lean into it. Don’t literally lean cause you’ll fall off the desk, but metaphorically lean. All 

right painful truth time. Tell us something you’ve never told anyone.  
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ROOK 

No.  

 

MARGIE 

Do it. Your deepest darkest secret.  

 

ROOK 

No.  

 

MARGIE 

This is a safe space! 

 

ROOK 

No it’s not!  

 

MARGIE 

IT IS A SAFE SPACE!  

 

ROOK 

YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT A SAFE SPACE IS!  

 

MARGIE 

IT’S AN UNDEFINED TERM ROOK IT MEANS WHATEVER I WANT IT TO MEAN. 

SPEAK.  

 

ROOK 

NO! 

 

MARGIE 

YOU ARE MY PUPPET NOW. SPEAK! 

 

ROOK 

I WET THE BED UNTIL I WAS 10!  

 

MARGIE 

Thank you. Was that so hard?  

 

ROOK 

Can I get down? 

 Margie’s phone rings.  

 

MARGIE 

Hold on.  

 She takes the phone call.  

What.  
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ROOK 

So is that a yes I can get down?  

 

MARGIE 

I AM TEACHING RIGHT NOW. I am MOLDING YOUNG MINDS. You can figure out where 

the plunger is, Bob.  

 She hangs up.  

Children. The bane of my existence.  

All right who else wants to share with the class next?  

 Lights down.  

 

6. Chester 

 

Lights up on CHESTER, who is probably wearing camo.  

 

CHESTER 

All right lissen up, my name’s Chester, this here’s how it’s gonna go down. I’m gonna read this 

note from your teacher, you’re gonna do what it says without whining, everybody walks outta 

here happy. Got it? All right then.  

 

ROOK 

Oh thank goodness we can actually work on our projects.  

 Chester strolls over to the desk.  

 He spots the globe.  

 He considers the globe.  

 

CHESTER 

Well I just gotta take a minute now.  

 He picks up the globe, walks back to the center of the class.  

Can anyone tell me what this is? 

 

VANNA 

It’s a globe?  

 

CHESTER 

It is a LIE.  

 

VANNA 

Uh-oh.  

 

CHESTER 

Let me ask you a question: if the earth is a ball, how are there people living on the bottom of it? 

They’d FALL OFF.  

 

JEFFERSON 
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There’s gravity so –  

 

CHESTER 

Who are you, what is your name?  

 

JEFFERSON 

Jefferson.  

 

CHESTER 

What are they paying you?  

 

JEFFERSON 

Nobody’s paying me anything. I’m just trying to learn stuff.  

 

CHESTER 

You’re learning what they want to teach.  

 

JEFFERSON 

Yes?  

 

CHESTER 

You ever think about why they want to teach it? Does any of this make any sense?! We are 

living on a ball? Why doesn’t the water slide off? Is it sticky?! Water falls down, people! Look at 

this!  

 

JEFFERSON 

Gravity actually holds the water to the -  

 

VANNA 

Jefferson, shh – it’s not worth it.  

 

CHESTER 

What is the ball even resting on?! 

 He waves his hand under the globe.  

We’re floating in space?! Don’t make me laugh. It’s time for me to drop some truth bombs on 

ya. The moon?  

 

End of Excerpt. 
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