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One-Act Comedy
19 any gender

A choir, a limited supply of marshmallows, and a broken-down bus: What’s the worst that could
happen? Definitely not anything that could’ve happened in Lord of the Flies. Between prideful
sopranos and wannabe basses, who will come out on top? Or will no chorister be left standing?

Cast of Characters

Adults:

MS. KITTREDGE - the choir director
MISS BRITTANY - her student teacher
MARTHA - the bus driver.

Sopranos:

MIRIELLE, leader of the sopranos, choir president
ELOISE, in love with Zack

KRISTINA, waiting in the wings to take over,
PILAR, ready to be an influencer

Altos:

DESTINY, leader of the altos, a radical
TEMPLE, takes private voice lessons
BEE, an enforcer,

ROXIE, just wants to watch the world burn

Tenors:

DAVID, leader of the tenors, choir secretary, terrified

ZACHARY, in love with Eloise

ALTON, went to choir camp, very into choir, has no talent, always singing
PRINCE, the future of the program. So much talent.

Basses:
JOJO, leader of the basses, choir treasurer

CLARENCE, probably a baritone.

DEER, can be played by the actor playing Martha
WOLVES, may be either puppets or people in wolf costumes

Additional Actors: Feel free to add additional Sopranos, Altos, or Tenors.

Gender of the performers: The simplest way to cast the show would be to put people with their
singing voices. If some of the tenors would be played by girls, that’s fine (no need to have them
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act as boys, they are simply girls with tenor voices, feel free to change pronouns or character
names). Boys could also play altos. Any of the adults could be played by anyone of any gender —
please adjust pronouns accordingly.

Setting: A campsite in the northern woods.
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Early evening.

A campsite in the woods.

Some logs and tree stumps around a central fire pit. It’s currently built for a bonfire.
Crickets.

MISS KITTREDGE enters carrying a small clipboard, followed by MISS BRITTANY, her
student teacher, burdened by a massive camping backpack.

MISS KITTREDGE
Oh it’s wonderful! Here we are! The bonfire. Call the children, Brittany.

MISS BRITTANY

All right choir let’s go!

The entire CHOIR filters in — each of them has a backpack and sleeping gear. The

SOPRANOS all carry stuffed animals in addition to their gear.

Most of the members of the choir are less than enthused about their surroundings. They

grumble as Miss Brittany tries to put a happy spin on things.
I know, I know, it doesn’t look like much — This will probably be fun. I’m sure this won’t be as
bad as you think it’s going to be. We’re all going to get through this! It’s nature, nature is messy.
Find a seat with your group, find a seat.

Reluctantly, the choir finds places to sit, in their groups.

Miss Kittredge does a small clap.

The entire choir does a similar camp in unison.

MISS KITTREDGE
Breathe in the air, everyone.

She breathes loudly.

We are finally free of our digital shackles and able to revel in the glorious majesty of nature! Ah
yes! Can you feel that? The siren song of nature? The perfect silence of the forest?

TEMPLE swats a mosquito.

Welcome to our annual overnight choir trip! We will meet and bond, come together and
plan for the fantastic year ahead! Our year ahead: so much singing. So much swaying. Some of
you may even attempt clapping. It all starts now.

My glorious sopranos, my tremulous tenors, my feisty altos — Jojo.

CLARENCE
Hey I’'m a bass too.

MISS KITTREDGE
Oh Clarence we all know you’re a baritone. Quit lying to yourself and to others.
David raises a hand.

David.

DAVID
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Are there any wolves in the woods?

MISS KITTREDGE
Most certainly. But remember: a wolf is just a dog you haven’t met.
DAVID
I’m pretty sure that’s not right.
MISS KITTREDGE

There’s no cell phone service out here so you can’t fact-check anything I say.

MISS BRITTANY
We don’t have cell phone service?

KISS KITTREDGE

No! It is just us and the primal wilderness! For the next nineteen and a half hours, all we have to
survive on are s’mores, heated cabins, thermal sleeping backs, and the hundreds of dollars of
junk food you bought at the last gas station.

She strides around them.
Adversity will bring us closer together. The friendships you form tonight shall become the
bedrock upon which we build our mighty choir palace. Look around you. These are your new
friends. Your new family. You will love them. You will go to war with them. Choir war, which
is more intense and more musical than actual war. I envy you your journey.

PILAR
Um — hi — I’m just wondering if I can record tonight on my phone.

MISS KITTREDGE
No.
PILAR
I’m just trying to —
MISS KITTREDGE

We all know what you’re trying to do, Pilar.

PILAR
My TikTok is gathering a lot of steam lately.

MISS KITTREDGE
You will not become an influencer today, my dear. The revolution will not be televised.

MIRIELLE
We’re having a revolution?
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MISS KITTREDGE
It’s a figure of speech, Mirielle. And since you spoke up, I’m sure our dear choir president would
like to say a few words.

MIRIELLE
Oh thanks. Um —
MISS KITTREDGE
Don’t slouch.
She’s not.
MIRIELLE
Of course.
MISS KITTREDGE
Breath support. Remember.
MIRIELLE

Right, sorry. Hi — I am so honored to be your choir president this year. It’s gonna be awesome.
We are going to sing some really cool songs, and we’re gonna try out some new harmonies this
year, which will be beyond awesome. And we’re gonna do much better than last year —

KRISTINA
Last year was so bad.

MIRIELLE
Right. And most of those terrible singers have graduated or at least went to choir camp this
summer, right Alton?

ALTON
What?
MIRIELLE
Also, sopranos rule! Woo!
The sopranos cheer.
DESTINY
Altos rule more!
The altos cheer.
MIRIELLE

Destiny, it’s not a competition. I’'m just stating a fact: Sopranos rule.

MISS KITTREDGE
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All right everyone, you have a few precious moments to set up your cabins and return here to the
fire.

KRISTINA
Why do the basses get their own cabin if there’s only two of them?

MISS KITTREDGE
Yours is not to question. Yours is just to comply. Set up your cabins and return shortly for
s’mores and ghost stories!
They gather up their things —
That’s right, hold your stuffed animals close. A stuffed animal will never leave you or tell you
you’re spending too much time at your job so he’s leaving and taking the good china with him.

KRISTINA
What?

MISS KITTREDGE
Never fall in love, singers. It’s a trap. I’'m looking at you Eloise.

ELOISE
What did I do?
MISS KITTREDGE
Move along, move along.
The choir disperses.
Assistant!
MISS BRITTANY

I’m literally right here. And just to be clear for the eighth time on this trip, I’'m the student
teacher, I’'m not your assistant.

MISS KITTREDGE
Sounds like an assistant to me. Take my bags to my cabin.

MISS BRITTANY
Do I get a cabin?

MISS KITTREDGE
Ha ha ha don’t be ridiculous.

MISS BRITTANY
Where am [ sleeping?

MISS KITTREDGE

Did the ancient people have cabins? No. As the kids say: check your privilege.
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MISS BRITTANY
That’s not what —

MISS KITTREDGE
Just think about it, Brittany. Someday, when I am dead, this choir program will all be yours.

MISS BRITTANY
I’'m 22 years old, I’'m literally a senior in college right now, I’ll probably get a job somewhere
else.

MISS KITTREDGE
My advice: A firm but loving hand. Like a conductor. Bring the voices forward. Promote the
talented. Occasionally set them against each other in a bloody feud. But otherwise, love. And
S’mores!
She guides Miss Brittany off-stage as the sopranos return — all of them holding stuffed
animals.

KRISTINA
Think about it: what if there’s something happening in the world right now and we’re missing it?
There could be like a nuclear Armageddon happening and we wouldn’t even know. This is
insane: they should have service in the woods.

MIRIELLE
I like what Miss Kittredge said: This is our chance to free ourselves from our digital shackles.
Nature is awesome. At least what I’ve seen so far.

KRISTINA
Would it be so hard to put a whole series of cell phone towers here? There’s nothing here but
trees.

PILAR
I’m with Kristina. What if there’s a new dance or somebody got married or something?

ELOISE
I like it. It gives us more alone time with our stuffed animals. Isn’t that right, Mrs. Fluffles?
She cuddles her bunny.
We should have a slumber party with our stuffed animals!

MIRIELLE
YES.
Mirielle takes out her stuffed animal.
Hello Mrs. Fluffles my name is Antonio and I love you very much.

ELOISE
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I’m married to Mr. Fluffles.

MIRIELLE
I don’t see him anywhere.

PILAR
I wish I was filming this right now — this is amazing.

KRISTINA
Can we please get a prime spot by the fire? Let’s make the boys sit downwind. They don’t
understand anything.

MIRIELLE
Come along, Mrs. Fluffles. Let us sit by the fire.

ELOISE
Ooh. You are so strong and manly for a woodchuck.

MIRIELLE
I work out. Chucking wood.
The tenors enter — David, Zachary, Alton, and Prince as the sopranos are settling in.
Zachary runs into Eloise.

ZACHARY
Hi Eloise.
ELOISE
Oh. Zachary. Hi.
A moment between them.
I was just... sitting by the fire.
ZACHARY
Oh. The fire?
ELOISE
Yeah.
ZACHARY
It’s so... warm.
ELOISE
It is. Kind of romantic.
ZACHARY

Is it?



Skipping Forward
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You would have been an amazing choir president, Destiny. It’s probably your destiny to be
president. Ha ha.

DESTINY
Kittredge would never pick an alto. She’s prejudiced.

BEE
That’s so wrong.

DESTINY
Look at them over there with their little perfect soprano smiles —

ROXIE
They make me sick.

DESTINY
I don’t know that you need to be sick, Roxie.

ROXIE
Sitting on logs. Like Barbie dolls.

BEE
I don’t think Barbie dolls sit on logs, as a rule.

ROXIE
One day they’re gonna pay.
DESTINY
O-kay.
ROXIE
And not with money.
DESTINY
We get it.
ROXIE
I’m gonna make more vague threats.
DESTINY
I’m glad you’re on our side, Roxie.
TEMPLE

There aren’t any sides. We’re just one big choir. Think about it: we come together in harmony.
The most beautiful sound we can make is when we all harmonize. Wow.
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DESTINY
Let me tell you something: we are doing five songs this year that feature soprano soloists. You
know how many alto soloists we get? Four.

BEE
That’s probably not even legal.
DESTINY
It’s not.
Mirielle waves over.
MIRIELLE

Hi Destiny! This 1s so awesome isn’t it? Nature is all around us and there are like animals
everywhere watching us!

DAVID
They’re watching us?!

DESTINY
Whatever you say, Mirielle.
To the other altos
Let’s sit as far away from them as possible.
They look. There’s really no way to sit far away from them.
Dang it.
They gather to one side as the basses (Jojo and Clarence) enter.

JOJO
The key to a good s’more is believing in yourself.
CLARENCE
Okay, Jojo.
JOJO

We are both chocolate and marshmallow, surrounded by graham cracker. Human flesh is weak,
but the spirit — what’s in here — can never be defeated. Reach out for the fire. Embrace it. Allow
your chocolate to melt to your marshmallow and become one with the future.

CLARENCE
I'see. Can I ask you something?
JOJO
Of course, my son.
CLARENCE

14
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When Kittredge said I was a baritone... you don’t think she meant that, did you? Because 'm
not. A baritone. I'm a bass. I'm like super low. Sometimes I can’t even believe how low I can
get.

JOJO
Strive not be what you are not — only become that which you must be.

CLARENCE
Cause when I’m in the shower, I can really hit those notes, and then sometimes when we’re
singing it’s like another person is inside of me making up stuff — and then I’m like ha ha ha who
is this this it’s not me! Ha ha ha, right? I’m really a bass.

JOJO
Certainly.

CLARENCE
Phew. Because like being a bass is like the greatest honor in my life. You and me. We’re
brothers forever. Always. And we’re necessary. We’re the foundation. Without us... the whole
sound just falls apart, man.
Miss Kittredge and Miss Brittany return.
Miss Brittany has all the materials for s 'mores.

MISS KITTREDGE
All right singers! Our agenda for this evening: We begin with s’mores. My assistant Miss
Brittany will pass them out — there’s a limited supply so only the most talented will receive them.
Then: ghost stories! 1 hope you are prepared to be frightened!

ALTON
Wait, hold up, only some of us get s’mores?

MISS KITTREDGE
It’s meant to inspire you to be better, Alton. Miss Brittany has a list.
Miss Brittany is passing out the materials —

MISS BRITTANY
Okay, Altos: David, Zachary, Prince. Moving on.

ALTON
But...
Miss Brittany moves on.

DAVID
Um... are the ghost stories necessary?

MISS KITTREDGE (spookily)

15
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Well, when I was a young girl I came out to these very woods — right at this spot - and we didn’t
tell ghost stories, but my youngest sister wandered away into the forest and all we found of her...
was a single drop of blood. But if you listen to the wind, you can still hear her tiny voice... “if
you don’t tell ghost stories, all of you will die tonight.”

She pauses.
Like that! See?

DAVID
Is that true?

MISS KITTREDGE
Truth is a construct of a four-pound glob of meat in your skull, David. There is no truth. Only
survival. After the ghost stories, we shall we have the sharing of deep emotional truths and the
cascade of tears! That’s where the bonding really happens. At some point we’ll also plan our fall
fundraiser!

MIRIELLE
I have an idea for that!
MISS KITTREDGE
I know you do, but it’s not the time.
MIRIELLE

Singing telegrams to prisoners on death row! We go into prisons. David you go first.

DAVID
What?

MISS KITTREDGE

It’s a surprise we’ll get to it later but it’s almost completely safe. NOW — it is time! Drumroll
please... for the S’mores! LIGHT THE FIRE!

Jojo lights the fire. Perhaps a whoosh of fire accelerant.

(Not a real fire, obviously, but a red light would work, or a light under the logs)
This is our flame. The heart of the choir department. We shall keep it aglow — it warms us, it
feeds us, and, like love, it burns if you get too close.

MARTHA the bus driver, enters.

MARTHA
Um... excuse me?

MISS KITTREDGE
Oh it’s our bus driver, Martha! Who has driven our mighty chariot to this beautiful, secluded
woody spot so that —

MARTHA

16



Lord of the Choir by Don Zolidis
© Don Zolidis

Yeah um is this gonna be a long speech? I got something to say.

MISS KITTREDGE
Of course. You wish to share your emotions.
MARTHA
Nope.
MISS KITTREDGE
What is it then?
MARTHA
Uh... so the bus?
MISS KITTREDGE
Yes?
MARTHA
What if I told you that the bus is dead?
MISS KITTREDGE
Dead?
MARTHA

Oh yeah. I mean all busses are dead, not like it’s a living bus — but completely dead — like — not
going anywhere dead. We got budget cuts, right? And one of things that got cut was maintenance
on these buses — so basically it’s a hunk of junk and I’ve been trying to keep it together with spit
and gum — but I heard a clunk and I thought it was just the family of raccoons that’s been living
in our engine, and turns out it was the raccoons, side note, they’re adorable villains. Criminal
masterminds, honestly. Gotta respect “em.

MISS KITTREDGE
What did they do?

MARTHA
They chewed through the entire engine. Brilliant, honestly. The rascals.

MISS KITTREDGE
The entire engine?

MARTHA
Nature is incredible in its ability to destroy stuff. When I was a kid, I had a pet cocker spaniel,
and he chewed a hole through the wall like that guy in the Shawshank Redemption. Had a kind
of acidic spit that broke down the drywall — breathtaking.

17
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MISS KITTREDGE
What’s going on with the bus?

DAVID
What a minute, is there something wrong with the bus?!

MISS KITTREDGE
There’s nothing wrong with the bus.

MARTHA

No that is a lie. The bus is toast, y’all.  mean, I have seen a lot of dead buses in my time — this is

the worst one.

DAVID
Wait wait wait —

MISS KITTREDGE
David I don’t have time to cater to your insecurities right now!

DAVID
Who’s going to cater to them then?!
MISS KITTREDGE
What is the solution for the bus problem?
MARTHA
There ain’t one.
MIRIELLE

Well that’s no problem we just... call... for... help in the place without cell phone towers.

PILAR
Does anyone have service?
DESTINY
I did, but my battery died.
KRISTINA
Are there any outlets here?
DAVID

We’re in the woods! This is where the monsters live! There’s no electricity!

MISS KITTREDGE

18
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Not a problem! Not a problem at all! We are only a few miles down the road from the gas station

MARTHA
Nabh, that was like ten miles back, you’re so wrong.

MISS KITTREDGE
Just a few miles —

MARTHA
Probably twenty if we’re being honest.

MISS KITTREDGE
That’s only like two thirds of a marathon, I’'m sure I can walk that far in the dark with no food or
water.

MISS BRITTANY
Wait a minute! Don’t some of you have helicopter parents? Aren’t there tracking devices
installed on all your phones?

ROXIE
Yeah but I disabled mine.

ELOISE
I run a fake proxy account on a separate burner phone so it gives a false location to my parents at
all times.

ZACHARY
My Mom always used to tail the bus at a short distance like she was a spy...
MISS BRITTANY
Yes where is she now?
ZACHARY
I told her to give me space. She cried.
MISS BRITTANY

Is that it? Are there no parents that are hiding in the woods nearby, recording us with their
phones?! Or in a nearby hotel? No one? There’s no one?
The choir shakes their heads.

MISS KITTREDGE
Okay, it’s not time to panic —

DAVID

19
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There’s a time to panic?!

MISS KITTREDGE
I said it’s not time to —
PRINCE
Are we supposed to be panicking?!
ALTON

Let’s sing a song! We can sing a song together to banish the terror!

DAVID
There’s terror coming?!!!
PRINCE
I’m not prepared for terror!
MISS KITTREDGE

Everyone! Quiet! We are a choir! We sing as one! You will remain here under the watchful eye
of Miss Brittany —

MISS BRITTANY
Again, I’'m 22 years old and I’m not authorized to have any responsibility here.

MISS KITTREDGE
She will keep you alive — She will lay down her life to fight the ravenous animals that will surely
come to devour you.

DAVID
WHAT?!

MISS KITTREDGE
Nothing to worry about, David. Chances are, the animals will only eat 5% of you.

MISS BRITTANY
No one said anything about animal fighting as part of the description for this job — which, again,
I am not being paid for.

MISS KITTREDGE
I will walk to the highway, flag down a semi-truck — perhaps driven by a ruggedly handsome
man — his name is Chad, he’s nursing a broken heart - he just needs to learn how to love again —
and then I will go get help. Couple of hours, tops. Whatever you do: STAY TOGETHER. Wish
me luck, children.

MIRIELLE

20
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Um — to clarify: again, harmony is what makes choir special, and if we leave the campfire do we

still get s’mores?

MIRIELLE
No.
TEMPLE
You’re not the boss of us!
MIRIELLE
I am president of Choir! I rule here!
KRISTINA
Sopranos rule!
DESTINY
Not for long! Altos will rule the future!
Temple and the other altos leave.
MISS BRITTANY
Okay. So that could’ve gone better.
ALTON

Can I have one of their marshmallows since the altos are planning a revolution and I’'m being

good?

MISS BRITTANY
They took their marshmallows with them.

ALTON
What?! This is unfair! Who’s with me?!

PRINCE
What are you even suggesting?

ALTON
I don’t know, but I’'m upset!

MISS BRITTANY
Everyone needs to calm down.
MIRIELLE

As President of Choir, I hereby banish the altos forever.

JOJO

23
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You don’t have the power to do that.

MIRIELLE
I have all the power!
JOJO
The basses do not recognize your leadership!
MIRIELLE
You’re not even a real section!
Clarence gasps.
CLARENCE
That’s it! That is it!
JOJO
Basses! To me!
Clarence gathers near Jojo.
And now... we ride!
CLARENCE
Where are we riding to?
JOJO
Back to our cabin.
Jojo and Clarence leave.
MISS BRITTANY
Guys, please, we need to stay with the fire.
PRINCE
What if the wolves are drawn to the fire?
DAVID
What?!
PRINCE

Think about it! If I was a wolf, that’s where I would go first!

MISS BRITTANY
The wolves will probably be as scared of you as —

DAVID
So you admit there’s wolves!

24
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Well I — A wolf'is just a dog you haven’t met?
ALTON
Run! We need to run! Runnnnn!
The altos flee.
MIRIELLE

Great job keeping everyone together, Miss Brittany.

KRISTINA
Yeah, A+ job so far.
MISS BRITTANY
But -
MIRIELLE

Let’s go back to our cabin. Bring the marshmallows, Pilar.

PILAR
Um — hello? I’'m the one with the social media following —

MIRIELLE
Get your social media followers to bring the marshmallows then.

PILAR
Fine.
Pilar gathers up the marshmallows to exit.

MISS BRITTANY
So um... we’ll meet back here in five minutes then?
They 're gone.
Miss Brittany is alone.
Okay, then.
This is fine. We’re doing well.

MARTHA
You got any chocolate?
MISS BRITTANY
Oh. I didn’t realize you were still here.
MARTHA

Yeah. I do that. Nobody notices the bus driver until there’s a problem, but we’re always

watching. Always.

25
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MISS BRITTANY
That’s a comfort.
MARTHA
Welp, I’'m gonna go trap those raccoons. Feelin’ hungry.
MISS BRITTANY
I’m sure it won’t come to that.
MARTHA

If I know anything about school trips, it’s that’s it everyone for themselves. If you don’t want to
starve to death, you’ll come with me.

MISS BRITTANY
Um... I’m good.

MARTHA
Suit yourself. I won’t miss ya.
Martha exits.
Brittany waits for a second —
A wolf howling.

MISS BRITTANY
Wait for me!
She runs off.

Eloise enters, with her stuffed animal. She looks at the fire.
Zachary sneaks in from the other side of the stage.

ELOISE
Oh hi. I was just watching the fire.
ZACHARY
Yeah — I figured somebody should keep it burning.
ELOISE
How are things in the tenor cabin?
ZACHARY

David is barricading the doors and Alton is singing to himself in fear.

ELOISE
Oh.

26
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ZACHARY
Yeah his voice is terrible. He spent like a month at choir camp but he’s still off-pitch.
ELOISE
That’s too bad.
ZACHARY

Look, I’'m not supposed to be talking to you — David says that the tenors have to stick together.
We can’t trust anyone.

ELOISE
Mirielle is saying that same thing about sopranos. How everyone is jealous of us because we’re
SO awesome.

ZACHARY
And you took all the s’mores.

ELOISE
To keep them safe. You heard the altos. They’re unhinged.

ZACHARY
Definitely.
ELOISE
I’'m glad you’re here.
ZACHARY
I’m glad you’re here.
ELOISE
Mrs. Fluffles is glad you’re here too.
ZACHARY
Thanks.
ELOISE
I have an extra marshmallow, would you like it?
ZACHARY
Are you sure Mirielle won’t get mad?
ELOISE

I won’t tell her if you don’t.
Eloise hands Zachary a marshmallow.
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ZACHARY
You know, I was thinking, if we get out of this alive, then maybe we could —
Mirielle enters

MIRIELLE
Eloise!
ELOISE
I have to go!
ZACHARY
I’1l miss you.
ELOISE

I’1l miss you.
They stare at each other.
A moment of romantic stirring music.

ZACHARY
When I eat this marshmallow, I’1l think of you. Because it’s soft. And gooey.*
*You may replace this word with sweet if you must.

ELOISE
And when I eat this graham cracker I’ll think of you. Because it’s tasty and a little crunchy and
probably not good for me.

MIRIELLE

Eloise!
ELOISE
Sorry!
She runs off.

MIRIELLE
Stay away from her, tenor.

ZACHARY

We’re in love! We just fell in love right now and you can’t stop us!

MIRIELLE
You’ll never see Eloise again!
Eloise returns.

ELOISE
Oh hey um I forgot Mrs. Fluffles.
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ZACHARY
Hi.
ELOISE
Hi.

Soulful stare between them.
A moment of romantic stirring music.

MIRIELLE
No! Stop it! Get out of here.
She shoes Eloise and Zachary off-stage.
Bee enters with a spear or tree branch.

BEE
Can you keep it down, some of us are trying to hunt.

MIRIELLE
What?
BEE
Someone stole all the food —
MIRIELLE
We didn’t steal it!
BEE

So the altos have decided that we’re going to need to hunt for sustenance.

MIRIELLE
We stopped at McDonald’s an hour ago!

BEE
We’re STARVING. And there are deer all over the place looking delicious. Now if you’ll excuse
me...
Bee stalks around with her spear, hunting.

DEER enters, munching on a twig.
See? Shhh!

MIRIELLE
That’s a beautiful nature creature, you can’t kill it!

BEE
I can’t if you won’t shut up, you’ll spook it.
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TEMPLE
You have luggage?!
BEE
They’re hoarding food!
KRISTINA

How can we hoard it if we’re eating it? Think.
David and the tenors return.

DAVID
We heard shrieking.
DESTINY
The sopranos have food!
DAVID
What?!
MIRIELLE
We literally just ate. No one is starving.
ALTON

I am a teenage boy! I need to eat every minute of the day or I shrivel up and die!

KRISTINA
I am sure that’s not true.

ALTON
You don’t know what it’s like! I have a ravenous black hole in my stomach that demands food
constantly! I eat entire boxes of cheez-its in one sitting!

PRINCE
Which reminds me, we still have a few boxes of cheez-its left.
DESTINY
You packed food too?!
ALTON

Um... hello — we’re spending like fourteen hours in the woods, we brought entire bags of food.

BEE
Then share it with us!
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ALTON
We ate it all.
DAVID
Stress eating.
MIRIELLE

Look, we don’t have to fight. We’re supposed to be telling ghost stories right now! Let’s tell
ghost stories!

ROXIE
Let’s see what else the tenors have in their cabins!

DAVID
We have nothing in our cabins!
ROXIE
You just said you had boxes of cheez-its!
TEMPLE

To be fair, I’d rather eat a deer carcass than cheez-its. They’re not even food.

DAVID
Well tough anyway cause we ate them all.

MIRIELLE
Look, we can’t help it if the altos never plan anything.

DESTINY
You stole the —

MIRIELLE
That was in the past! Are we gonna sit here and rehash things that happened minutes ago? No!
We need to move forward. That’s the only way.

ELOISE
I am so excited for the ghost stories!
ZACHARY
Me too!
DESTINY
All right I got a ghost story for you.
MIRIELLE
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Okay everybody sit sit sit sit | command you.

ELOISE
Yay! I’'m gonna sit next to Zachary.
ZACHARY
Eloise, I saved a space for you.
DAVID

No, tenors with tenors. Sopranos with sopranos. As nature intended.

ELOISE
Oh. Okay. Fine.
ZACHARY
I’ll miss you.
BEE

I’ve got a story. It’s about a bear, a woodchuck, an axolotl and a fish. They thought they were
safe. They lived in a little town near the woods — and every day they sat near a big bonfire and
they thought — how warm and inviting it is —

PRINCE

How does an axolotl sit?
BEE

They can sit.

PILAR
What is an axolotl?

ROXIE
Let Bee tell the story you mutants!

PRINCE

Okay, there’s just a lot of plot holes in this already.

BEE
Anyway, the bear was big and strong and she wasn’t scared of anything, but whenever she turned
her back, she thought she heard something in the woods.

DAVID
Uh-oh.

BEE
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It was probably the wind. Nothing out there. She ignored the snap... snap... snap... sound — like
someone, crunching through the fallen branches on the ground. She didn’t worry, though, she
was a big strong bear. Now the woodchuck, woodchucks are naturally cautious and he wanted to
stay in his hole in the ground with his food, which he had stored for winter, and even though he
had friends, he didn’t tell them he had food — he wasn’t going to share — out there, somewhere in
the darkness... snap... snap... snap... the fire was bright — snap... snap... snap... and the
woodchuck ate his food and the bear drifted off into sleep, ignoring the snap... snap... snap...

But when she woke up she realized she had been eating the woodchuck all along.

He thought he was hoarding food, but he didn’t realize — he was the food.

Roxie tosses the stuffed animals into the fire.

SOPRANOS
AAAAAAAHHHHHH!
MIRIELLE
WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!
DAVID

THAT STORY DIDN’T MAKE ANY SENSE!

ELOISE
WHY ARE YOU WORRIED ABOUT THE STORY, THEY’RE BURNING OUR BABIES!

PRINCE
They’re not actual babies they’re —
ELOISE
SHUT UP!
DESTINY

Vengeance for the marshmallows! Altos rule!

ELOISE
Mrs. Fluffles was innocent!
ROXIE
She stood by while you hoarded food!
The altos, except Temple, run off.
TEMPLE

Just wanted to offer a quick apology that we’re devolving into monsters. I hope that we can still
be friends and I have a birthday party coming up and —
Destiny returns to grab her.
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DESTINY
Come on Temple, let’s go!
They run off-

The sopranos gather around the charred remains of their stuffed animals.

MIRIELLE
Antonio... oh my Antonio...
PILAR
This is so sad. Hashtag sad.
KRISTINA

They’re evil. We always knew they were evil.

ZACHARY
I mean they’re just stuffed animals.
ELOISE
JUST stuffed animals?!
ZACHARY

Why did you bring them into the woods anyway?

ELOISE
Because we /ove them and they need us!

PRINCE
Well, maybe your hoarding got them attacked.

MIRIELLE
Our hoarding?! You’re the ones with boxes of snacks!

PRINCE
That we ate! We’re not hoarding them! They’re gone.

ELOISE
I thought you were different. I thought you understood me.

ZACHARY
I do, I just think the stuffed animal thing is kind of weird.
Eloise gasps.
KRISTINA

You saw what they are now. There’s only way forward: open war.
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MIRIELLE
I don’t think that’s a good idea. We’re here to bond —

KRISTINA
Bonding time is over! Now it’s time to destroy them! The altos struck the first blow, but it’s the
sopranos who rule!

DAVID
Okay um — you guys have fun with that. We’re gonna go hide in our cabin until this blows over.

KRISTINA
You think they won’t come for you? You hoarded food too! The altos have weapons and most of
them have already gone feral —

PILAR
Real talk: they were mostly feral before the trip.

MIRIELLE
Enough! I am the president of choir —

KRISTINA
Maybe you shouldn’t be! You can’t make the hard choices!

DAVID
All right um — cool. We’re gonna head out.
ALTON
Talk to you guys later.
ZACHARY

Eloise — I’'m so sorry for your loss. I'm sorry for everything. Sometimes my emotions get the
better of me.

ELOISE
It’s okay, Zach. I understand.
They stare soulfully at each other.
ZACHARY
Eloise?
ELOISE
Yes?

They come together, soulfully. Romantic music plays.
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DAVID
Can we hose these people down please?
David pulls Zachary away.
The tenors exit.
MIRIELLE
Well I'm glad that’s over.
KRISTINA

You’re just going to let our stuffed animals die in vain, aren’t you?

She holds up the blackened remains of Puddles, a stuffed moose.
This is Puddles. My Moose. He was the only friend I had. He was sweet, he was kind, he
listened. And what happened to him? Tossed into the flames of hell.* Did he know what was
happening to him as his stuffing began to blacken and combust? No! Could he cry out in agony?
No because he has no mouth! But I know Puddles suffered! I know Puddles would want his
death to be avenged!

*”From hell” may be cut.

PILAR
You can probably just wash him off, he doesn’t look that burned, honestly.

KRISTINA
Where does it end? We’re supposed to be the leaders of the choir! Come with me and let’s
prepare for war! By the way does anyone know how to make spears?
Kristina and the sopranos exit, holding their stuffed animals.

Temple sneaks in.
She looks around. Sneaks over to the fire. Takes out a marshmallow. Eats it.
Miss Brittany sneaks in opposite.

TEMPLE
Miss Brittany!
MISS BRITTANY
Oh hey.
TEMPLE

Thank goodness you’re back. Things are getting out of control.

MISS BRITTANY
Oh yeah definitely um...

TEMPLE
The altos are going feral. And they’re... they’re preparing to hunt.
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MISS BRITTANY
Well that’s not the worst idea in the world. There are a lot of deer around here.

TEMPLE
That’s not what they’re hunting.
Lights up on the altos elsewhere on the stage, painting their faces with war paint.
Temple joins them.

DESTINY
So I’ve been thinking — hunting deer is super hard.

BEE
I know, I tried it and the deer just ran away.

DESTINY
But you know what wouldn’t be hard to hunt? People. Think about it: they have no natural
defenses. Most of them are clueless.

ROXIE
And we all know the tenors are slow.
BEE
They’re always late on their cues.
DESTINY
And would the choir really miss them?
TEMPLE

Guys, are we really going to become cannibals?!

DESTINY
I’m sensing a lot of judgement in that statement.

TEMPLE
We’re vegetarians!

ROXIE
Yeah but these are free-range and locally sourced.

TEMPLE
I can’t be a part of this!

BEE
Oh come on, there’s a long tradition of people becoming cannibals in spots like this!
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DESTINY
You’re an alto. Altos do what it takes to survive.

TEMPLE
We literally were at McDonald’s a little while ago.

DESTINY
Yeah but I can’t eat there, it’s gross.
ROXIE
It’s not even food.
TEMPLE
And the tenors are?!
ROXIE
David moisturizes. I bet he’s pretty tasty.
TEMPLE
Ah!
Temple leaves.
Lights down on the altos.
Temple returns to Miss Brittany.
TEMPLE
You need to talk sense into them!
MISS BRITTANY

Okay, hear me out: what if, instead of that, we ran away?

End of Excerpt.
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