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SQuEAL!
A Shocking Spoof in Two Acts

By CYNTHIA DAVIES

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

PIGSTY ............................................a mysterious prankster
TIFFANY ...........................................a well-dressed teenage girl
DREW ...............................................another
JAMIE LEE .......................................another
CARRIE ............................................another
JASON..............................................Jamie Lee’s younger brother
MOM .................................................Jason and Jamie Lee’s mom
NORMAN ..........................................a teenage intellectual
MRS. LOONEY .................................the drama teacher
WENDY ............................................a drama student
LYLE .................................................another
PENELOPE ......................................another
DRAMA STUDENT #1 ......................another
DRAMA STUDENT #2 ......................another
MRS. SHRILL ...................................the librarian
MS. MEEKER ...................................a library assistant
PIGGY #1 .........................................a member of the Squeak Chorus
PIGGY #2 .........................................another
PIGGY #3 .........................................another
PIG IN BLACK ..................................mysterious character
QUIGGERS ......................................a pet pig
STAN #1 ...........................................a lunch server
STAN # 2 ..........................................another
MRS. APPLEWEDGE.......................the lunch lady
FIFI ...................................................a student
STUDENT#1.....................................another
STUDENT #2 ....................................another
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SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

ACT ONE
Scene One:  A school hallway. One shocking morning.
Scene Two:  Drama class. Later that morning.

ACT TWO
Scene One:   That same morning.
Scene Two:   Cafeteria. Later that day.

SETTING
TIME:  The present.
PLACE:  A high school.
There are three simple sets for the show. The school hallway can be 
represented by colorful numbered lockers (real or a painted flat) lining 
the UPSTAGE area from LEFT to RIGHT. For the library, there is a 
suggestion of bookshelves marked with signs indicating what books 
are contained on the shelves (i.e., History, Art, Fiction, How-To, Science 
and one prominently marked Drama). Only some of the shelves need 
to hold actual books. LEFT CENTER is the librarian’s desk. Stacked on 
and around the desk are several brown boxes marked “BOOKS” and 
tied with string. There are several signs attached to the front of the desk 
marked in large letters that say, “QUIET!” “SHHHH!” and “SILENCE IS 
GOLDEN!” There is a table with four chairs DOWN RIGHT that holds 
a computer terminal. To represent the cafeteria, there are two lunch 
tables, a lunch serving area and a table and chair with a cash register.
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SQuEAL!

ACT ONE
Scene One

Out of the darkness, a high-pitched cackling laugh is heard, followed 
by snorting. PIGSTY ENTERS RIGHT in front of the CURTAIN, running 
as if being chased. A SPOTLIGHT illuminates the entrance. PIGSTY 
is disguised in an oversized coat, a crazy wig, dark glasses and a pig 
nose. PIGSTY stops CENTER, looks out into the AUDIENCE and lets 
out a loud hog call.
PIgSty:  (Loud.) Suuuueeeeeey! (Laughs maniacally and runs OUT 

LEFT. A muffled scream is heard OFF LEFT. CURTAIN OPENS and 
LIGHTS UP. The scene is in the hallway of a high school. TIFFANY, 
a self-confident, well-dressed teenage girl, is tangled from head to 
toe in string. [She should appear to be bound, but the string should 
be easy to remove.] Her demeanor and attitude are quite snotty. Her 
mouth is taped, and she is standing alone in front of a locker, which 
has a smiley pig face drawn on it.)

tIFFANy:  (Short, punctuated screams. She is trying to get someone’s 
attention.) Mmmm! Mmm! Mmm! (Becoming more frustrated, she 
jumps up and down like a spoiled baby. DREW, JAMIE LEE and 
CARRIE, who is something of an airhead and wears a tiara, run ON 
LEFT. The GIRLS are fashionably dressed and carry gym bags. They 
are horrified when they see TIFFANY. They stop short, bumping into 
one another. TIFFANY jumps up and down, sobbing and whimpering.)

dREw:  (Shocked.) Oh, my! Heck! Tiffy, what happened? I thought you 
were right behind us!

JAMIE LEE:  (Troubled.) This is just not right!
CARRIE:  (Points at the string in disgust.) Tiffy, that color, like, totally 

clashes with your sweater!
tIFFANy:  (Frustrated.) Argh! (She is difficult to understand.) HELF 

ME GIT RIS STRUFF OFFF!
CARRIE:  Tiffy, we can’t understand you with all that tape on your mouth. 

(Rips the tape from her mouth.)
tIFFANy:  (In pain.) Ouuuccchhh!
CARRIE:  (Smiles weakly.) Well, at least you won’t have to wax your 

upper lip for a while.
tIFFANy:  Finally! (Yells.) Now, if you glitter heads would help me 

out of this mess, I would appreciate it! Somebody ambushed me! 
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(CARRIE, DREW and JAMIE LEE rush to help TIFFANY untangle 
herself from the string.)

CARRIE:  What happened?
tIFFANy:  (Heartfelt and dramatic.) Well, I was with you guys, right? On 

our way to third period kick boxing. (TIFFANY, CARRIE, DREW and 
JAMIE LEE fall into formation and, facing the AUDIENCE, perform 
a tandem front snap-kick.)

CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/tIFFANy:  (Loud.) Kai-yi! (The GIRLS 
casually return to conversation.)

tIFFANy:  (Continues the story.) And, well, anyway, I realized I had 
my white sparring gloves instead of my red sparring gloves, and you 
know how much better I look in my red sparring gloves. (CARRIE, 
DREW and JAMIE LEE nod sympathetically.) So, I came back to 
my locker, and just as I was opening it, a crazed weirdo with a pig 
nose slaps a piece of tape over my mouth, and before I knew it, it 
was wrapping me up in string, babbling something about pork not 
being the other white meat!

CARRIE:  But, Tiffy! You are the queen of the kick-box! Why didn’t you 
slam the piggy with a fabo upper-block? (TIFFANY, CARRIE, DREW 
and JAMIE LEE again fall into formation and, facing the AUDIENCE, 
perform a tandem upper-block.)

CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/tIFFANy:  (Loud.) Kai-yi! (The GIRLS 
again casually return to conversation.)

tIFFANy:  I know, I know, but it happened so fast, and my shoes 
are all wrong, and I mean… (Whines.)… well, just look at my hair! 
(CARRIE, DREW and JAMIE LEE again nod sympathetically. JASON 
ENTERS RIGHT. He is JAMIE LEE’S younger brother, a cool dude. 
He is carrying a hockey stick and a backpack. There is a piece of 
string hanging noticeably from his back pocket.)

JASON:  (Shocked, looking at TIFFANY.) Whoa! Tiffany, what 
happened? Your hair looks like it got into a fight with a blender… 
and lost. (Laughs, snorts and slaps his hockey stick on his knee.)

JAMIE LEE:  Very funny, Jason. Maybe if you hadn’t been hit in the 
head with a hockey puck one too many times, you could see that 
she has been attacked! (To TIFFANY.) I’m sorry for my pathetic 
excuse for a brother!

JASON:  (Taken aback.) Whoa. Attacked. Bummer. (Notices a note 
with a smiling pig face [identical to the pig face drawn on the locker] 
attached to TIFFANY’S back. He points.) What’s that on your back?
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tIFFANy:  Where? (Turns around trying to see her back, like a dog 
chasing its tail.)

dREw:  (Removes the note from her back.) Look! It has a darling little 
pig face drawn on it. I just love pigs. Just like on the locker!

tIFFANy:  (Annoyed, grabs the note.) Give me that!
CARRIE:  (Looks over TIFFANY’S shoulder.) Look, there’s a message. 

Whoever wrote it sure has funny handwriting. How do you think they 
made the letters look like they cut them out of a magazine?

tIFFANy:  (Exasperated.) That’s because they were cut out of a 
magazine.

JAMIE LEE:  (Looks over TIFFANY’S other shoulder.) What does it say?
tIFFANy:  (Hands the note to JAMIE LEE.) Here, you read it. I’m just 

too upset.
JAMIE LEE:  (Notices a smell emanating from the note.) Hey, it smells 

funny.
dREw:  (Takes the note from JAMIE LEE. Sniffs the note.) It smells 

like… (Sniffs again.) It smells like… (Snaps her fingers.) It smells 
like the tofu taco salad we had for lunch yesterday!

JASON:  (Takes the note from DREW and takes a deep whiff.) Ahhhh. 
You’re right! (Happily remembers.) What a refreshing change from 
the typical carnivorous cafeteria entrées.

CARRIE/JAMIE LEE/tIFFANy:  (Crinkle their noses in disgust.) 
Ugggghhhh!

CARRIE:  Tofu is not food. It is a disgusting slab of gelatinous slime!
JASON:  I will have you know that tofu is perfect protein, low in fat, 

easy to digest—
tIFFANy:  (Cuts JASON off and snatches the note from him.) Excuse 

me! Do I look like I care about tofu? This is about me! Remember? 
(Hands the note to JAMIE LEE.) Please, just tell me what it says!

JAMIE LEE:  Hey, it’s a joke. (Reads.) “A girl goes to the doctor and 
says, ‘Hey Doc, I have string beans coming out of my nose and 
carrots sticking out of my ears! What’s wrong with me?’ And the doctor 
says, ‘I don’t think you’re eating right.’” (ALL except TIFFANY burst 
out laughing.) Get it? I don’t think you’re eating right! (Laughing, she 
pantomimes beans and carrots coming out of her ears and nose.) 
She’s putting the beans in her nose instead of her mouth. (Doubles 
over with laughter. She sees that TIFFANY is not finding this funny, 
so she stops laughing and straightens up.)
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tIFFANy:  That is not funny.
JAMIE LEE:  Wait, there’s more. (Reads.) “Beware of the four food 

groups. Some of them have feelings.” And it is signed, “Pigsty the 
Superstar.”

tIFFANy:  Pigsty the Superstar? Who is Pigsty?
CARRIE:  I think it was the guy who hog-tied you.
tIFFANy:  I know that! I swear, Carrie, sometimes I think that tiara is 

cutting off the circulation to your brain. But who is he? And what did 
that stupid joke mean? And what about the four food groups having 
feelings?

JASON:  (A sudden insight.) Whhhoooaaa. Whhhoooaaa. Wait just a 
minute. I am having a major case of day-noo-may! (Mispronounces 
“denouement.”)

CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/tIFFANy:  (Confused.) Huh?
JASON:  You know, the freaky feeling that you have done something 

before?
JAMIE LEE:  That’s déjà vu, dummy.
JASON:  Exactly! This is just like a school play!
CARRIE:  (To JAMIE LEE, making the crazy sign.) I think your brother 

is one taco short of a combo platter.
JAMIE LEE:  Jason, the last time you saw a school play was when you 

played Indian #3 in fourth grade.
JASON:  Well, Miss Smarty, you don’t know everything. Playing Indian 

#3 was a peak experience for me, and you might as well know 
my secret dream is to play a really cool hockey player who solves 
mysteries.

tIFFANy:  Excuse me? Am I here? (They ALL give her their attention.) 
I believe I am the resident expert in theater here. After all, I was the 
star in “Gertie the Greeting Card Girl,” wasn’t I?

CARRIE:  (Remembers.) That’s right! You were wonderful, Tiff! 
Especially the part where you were tied up and gagged, and you 
were jumping around trying to get someone… to… and… then… 
hey! Wait a minute. (As she says it, she starts to see the similarities.) 
Hmmmm. That sounds like what’s going on right now!

JASON:  Seeeeeee? So, like I was saying… the plays are usually 
in a simple, easy-to-stage setting. (Gestures around him.) And 
we’re at a school. Right? And that’s easy. And then there is usually 
an attention-getting conflict, like a crazed lunatic terrorizing the 
students… (Points to the string and the graffiti on the locker.)… 
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leaving bizarre clues… (Shows the note around.)… and then we have 
the good-looking, snotty girl tied up in string. (Gestures to TIFFANY.) 
I think it is obvious, don’t you?

JAMIE LEE:  Okay, Jason, I always knew you were strange, but this 
time, I think you have really lost it.

tIFFANy:  (Pouts.) And I am not snotty!
dREw:  (Tries to break it to her gently.) Well, Tiff, he may have a point.
JASON:  Just wait a minute. I’ll prove it to you. If I am right, there should 

be a misleading clue pointing to the first suspect. (He begins looking 
around, circling the GIRLS suspiciously. He should move in a way that 
the string hanging from his pocket becomes obvious to  AUDIENCE.)

dREw:  Okay, Jason. You have had your fun, but we need to figure 
out who did this to Tiffany.

CARRIE:  (Suddenly spots the piece of string hanging from JASON’S 
back pocket and begins jumping up and down, pointing.) Oooh! 
Oooh! Oooh!

JASON:  (Brandishing his hockey stick like a weapon.) What?! What?!
CARRIE:  Look! Look! In his pocket!
JAMIE LEE:  Oh, no. Carrie has lost it, too.
CARRIE:  (Frustrated, turns JASON around and dramatically points to 

string.) Look! It is a piece of string! (TIFFANY, DREW and JAMIE 
LEE gasp.)

JASON:  Ah-ha! I knew it! (He reaches into his pocket and dramatically 
and slowly pulls the string from his pocket. The GIRLS take a karate 
stance, ready to defend themselves. After pulling for what seems 
like a long time, a yo-yo pops out.) See! A misleading clue! While 
it appeared to be string, causing you to point the steely finger of 
suspicion my way, it was really just my supersonic yo-yo!

JAMIE LEE:  I can’t believe I am going to say this, but maybe Jason 
is right!

dREw:  So, that means any minute now there will be another victim! 
(They ALL wait expectantly. Nothing happens. Repeats herself 
loudly.) So, that means any minute now there will be another victim! 
(Still nothing happens.)

tIFFANy:  Okay. This is stupid. Let’s go.
dREw:  No! Wait! According to my advanced placement critical thinking 

class, we need to think this through. If Jason is right, and we really 
are trapped in a school play, we need to analyze our knowledge of 
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setting, characterization, plot and motivation. (Pulls out a pair 
of glasses and speaks as if giving a lecture.) This is what we 
know. We have the setting, a typical high school. (Gestures to the 
surroundings.) We have our villain, a crazed lunatic named Pigsty 
who has delusions of grandeur, uses string and leaves ominous 
messages. We have our first victim, the self-centered class diva. (To 
TIFFANY.) Sorry, Tiff. We have the all-important, misleading clue. 
(JASON takes a couple turns with the yo-yo.) And, my dear friends, 
we have the most convincing evidence that we are indeed trapped 
in a school play. (Dramatic pause.) An audience.

ALL:  (Except DREW. Confused, ad lib.) Huh? What? (DREW then 
points to AUDIENCE, and they ALL slowly and fearfully look OUT 
over AUDIENCE. ALL gasp in disbelief. They gradually become more 
comfortable, then sheepishly wave and say hello, except JASON, 
who is very enthusiastic.)

JASON:  (Waves to AUDIENCE.) Hi, Mom!
JASON’S MOM:  (SPOTLIGHT. A “plant” in the AUDIENCE runs up to 

STAGE and snaps a photo.) Hi, honey! You are doing such a good 
job!

JASON:  (Beaming.) Thanks, Mom!
MOM:  (To JAMIE LEE.) Hi, sweetheart!
JAMIE LEE:  (Embarrassed.) Hi, Mom. Could you go and sit down now?
MOM:  (Realizes she is in front of the AUDIENCE.) Oh, my! Oh, I’m 

sorry! I’ll just go and sit down now! (As she returns to her seat, to 
AUDIENCE MEMBERS.) Those are my babies. Aren’t they cute!

JAMIE LEE:  (Insistent.) Mom!
MOM:  (Returns to her seat.) I’m going, I’m going!
dREw:  Now, come on, everyone, let’s just try to stay focused. Now 

that we have established the validity of our situation, that means 
logically the next victim should be— (She is interrupted by a blood 
curdling scream from OFF LEFT.)

JAMIE LEE:  Oh, no! Who is it? (They ALL look at DREW, expecting 
an answer.)

dREw:  (With authority.) The school geek!
ALL:  (Face the AUDIENCE.) Norman! 
NORMAN:  (Runs ON LEFT. He has a smiley pig face taped to his back 

and his mouth taped shut. Wrapped in string, he runs a few manic 
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circles around TIFFANY, DREW, JAMIE LEE, CARRIE and JASON. 
Muffled screams.) Hlp mee! Hlp mee!

JASON:  Norman! Buddy! Chill!
tIFFANy:  (Stops NORMAN in his tracks and rips the tape from his 

mouth.) Sorry, Norman. I had to do that.
NORMAN:  (Winces in pain. Frantic.) I was ambushed!
CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/JASON/tIFFANy:  (Blasé.) We know.
NORMAN:  By a crazed lunatic wearing a pig nose!
CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/JASON/tIFFANy:  (Blasé.) We know.
NORMAN:  And I am wrapped in string.
CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/JASON/tIFFANy:  (Blasé.) We know.
NORMAN:  (Repeats himself, with emphasis.) And I am wrapped in 

string. (Indicates he needs help getting out of the string, noisily 
clearing his throat.) Uhhhhhemmm?

CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/JASON/tIFFANy:  (Snap to attention. 
Ad lib as they help him out of the string.) Oh, Norman, sorry! Let us 
help you! Of course. What were we thinking?

NORMAN:  (Regains his composure.) It would appear that you people 
have information that would explain this vile intrusion of my personal 
space.

JAMIE LEE:  Norman, I am afraid we have some bad news.
NORMAN:  What could be worse than being late for my Physics of 

Chess Club meeting because of this… this… ?
JASON:  (Interrupting, holds NORMAN’S shoulders and speaks slowly.) 

Now, Norman, I know this is going to sound strange.
NORMAN:  I doubt it could be stranger than the harrowing attack I have 

just been subjected to.
JASON:  Well, now, I don’t want you to get upset, but—
JAMIE LEE:  Jeez-Luigi! Jason. Just tell him.
JASON:  (Really fast.) We are in a school play.
NORMAN:  What? What the heck are you talking about? (Laughs.) You 

know I have never credited you with much in the way of an intellectual 
capacity, but this is just ludicrous! We are in a school play? What 
kind of simple-minded idea is that? This just makes me think that 
you people had something to do with all of this.

dREw:  Norman, it’s true. We can prove it.
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NORMAN:  (Crosses his arms over his chest, skeptical.) This should 
be amusing. (Smug.) Because it is simply impossible—

CARRIE:  (Points accusingly at the AUDIENCE.) Then how do you 
explain them?

NORMAN:  Whom?
CARRIE/dREw/JAMIE LEE/JASON/tIFFANy:  (Point at the 

AUDIENCE and speak in unison.) Them!
NORMAN:  (Not sure of what he is going to see, slowly turns his head. 

Startled, he gasps in horror at the sight.) How… how… ?
tIFFANy:  We are not sure how it happened. But whoever it was, at 

least they had the good sense to make me the star.
NORMAN:  (Tentatively approaches the edge of the STAGE. He mimes 

an invisible wall, tracing his hands up, down and across. He then 
crosses to UP CENTER and makes a run for the AUDIENCE. He 
crashes into the invisible wall and takes a pratfall. Stands, brushing 
himself off.) This is amazing! It is an invisible wall of energy… (He 
continues his inspection.)… which separates our reality from theirs. 
(TIFFANY, JAMIE LEE, CARRIE, DREW and JASON begin to explore 
the wall, miming up, down and across as NORMAN continues to 
explain.) This is fascinating! It is Einstein’s Theory of Relativity in 
action! He predicted with the simple equation, E=mc², that energy 
could be converted to matter. This invisible wall proves the essential 
unity of matter and energy and of space and time!

JASON:  Huh?
NORMAN:  It’s quite simple, actually. If you take the aggregate matter 

times the speed of light—
JAMIE LEE:  Norman, in English, please!
NORMAN:  (Excited.) We have entered the fifth dimension!
tIFFANy:  (Uninterested.) Oh, great.
NORMAN:  This is what I have always dreamed of! I could win the 

Nobel Prize! I could—
CARRIE:  (Panics.) You mean, we can’t get out? (Goes to the invisible 

wall and starts banging. SOUND OF BANGING.) Let me out! Let 
me out!

dREw:  (Grabs CARRIE.) Carrie, get a grip! I don’t think this is a good 
time to panic.

tIFFANy:  Maybe it is a good time to panic! I don’t want to be trapped 
here with them… (Refers to NORMAN and JASON.)… or them… 
(Refers to AUDIENCE.)… forever! Even if I am the star. (Poses 
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and flips her hair.) So, what are we going to do? (Looks around 
expectantly.) Well? Does anyone have a suggestion? (They ALL 
think, scratching their chins, massage their temples, etc., except 
NORMAN, who has taken out a notepad and is busy jotting down 
notes and observing the wall.)

JASON:  (Excited.) Whoaaa, Whoaaa, I’m having that deja voodoo 
thingy again.

NORMAN:  (Snide.) What is he talking about?
JASON:  (Thinks really hard.) Okay, we are in a play, right? Well, this 

one time I saw this play—it wasn’t about a school, but it was about 
food—and our crazy string guy has a thing for food, right?

JAMIE LEE:  Yeah, and… ?
JASON:  Okay. So it was about these two kids, and they were lost in 

the woods, and they left these bread crumbs so they could find their 
way out.

dREw:  Jason? Isn’t that “Hansel and Gretel”?
JASON:  Yes! This is just like “Hansel and Gretel”! (ALL stare at JASON 

with confusion, not seeing the connection.)
CARRIE:  Does that mean there is a gingerbread house around here 

somewhere?
JASON:  Yes!
JAMIE LEE:  Yes?
JASON:  Well, no… but if we follow the bread crumbs that the pig has 

left behind, then that will lead us to the gingerbread house.
dREw:  Huh? There was no pig in “Hansel and Gretel.”
tIFFANy:  (Shakes her head.) Jason, your screws are so loose.
JASON:  Norman, buddy, help me out here.
NORMAN:  I think what Simple Simon here is trying to employ is a 

metaphor—using one thing to represent something else. (Explains.) 
So, the bread crumbs in “Hansel and Gretel” are the clues the 
prankster left behind, and if we follow those clues, it will lead us to 
the pig.

CARRIE:  Okay, now I’m totally confused. We are supposed to be 
looking for bread crumbs?

JASON:  (Scratches his head.) I was thinkin’ that because bread is food 
and gingerbread is food and the joke the pig left was about eating.

NORMAN:  Why is he babbling about food?
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dREw:  He is talking about the note the pig left.
NORMAN:  What note?
dREw:  The one that was on Tiffany’s back. Wait a minute. Turn around, 

Norman. (Sees the note attached to his back.) Look, you have one, 
too. (Takes the note from NORMAN’S back.)

JAMIE LEE:  (Reads over DREW’S shoulder.) It’s another joke.
NORMAN:  A joke? Will someone please explain?
JAMIE LEE:  (Takes the note that was attached to TIFFANY’S back 

from her back pocket and hands it to NORMAN.) See?
NORMAN:  What is that smell?
dREw:  Tofu taco salad. (NORMAN looks at her strangely.) Never 

mind. I’ll explain later.
NORMAN:  (Reads the note to himself. Laughs broadly at the joke 

motioning the punch line.) “Beans out her nose… carrots in her 
ears… not eating right!”

tIFFANy:  (Rolls her eyes.) It’s not that funny.
NORMAN:  (Continues reading.) “Food groups have feelings”?
dREw:  I don’t know, maybe your note will give us another clue. 

(Reads.) “Why did the students cross the road, roll in the mud and 
cross the road again?”

tIFFANy:  I give up.
JAMIE LEE:  (Reads.) “Because they are dirty double-crossers.”
CARRIE:  (Confused.) That’s not funny.
JASON:  I don’t get it.
JAMIE LEE:  And look, it says the same thing that the other note said 

about the food groups having feelings.
NORMAN:  We are obviously dealing with a pig with a grudge.
CARRIE:  (Fans herself.) Is anyone else starting to feel hot? Oh! I 

feel like the walls are closing in around me! (Becoming panicky. To 
TIFFANY, about the AUDIENCE.) Why do they keep on staring at us?

tIFFANy:  (Stage whisper to CARRIE.) Because we are the 
entertainment, dummy.

CARRIE:  (Stage whisper to TIFFANY.) Well, I wish they would stop. 
It’s giving me the creeps. (Swoons about.) Oh, I am so hot.

tIFFANy:  (Stage whisper through her teeth with a fake smile at the 
AUDIENCE.) Just try to ignore them. You will be just fine.
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CARRIE:  (Coming unglued.) I need air! Let me out! (Makes a run for 
the invisible wall and crashes to the ground, unconscious. ALL gasp. 
NORMAN returns to inspecting the invisible wall and taking notes.)

ALL:  (Except NORMAN. Surround CARRIE, fanning her and patting 
her cheeks, etc. Ad lib.) Wake up! Come on!

dREw:  (Interrupting NORMAN’S inspection of the wall.) Norman… 
(He ignores her. She yells.) Norman! I’m glad you’re finding this so 
interesting, but we need you to help us figure out how to get out of 
here!

NORMAN:  (Still wrapped up in the wall.) I need time to do research. I 
am in no hurry to return to our dimension. 

dREw:  Norman! Aren’t you forgetting something? We are in danger! 
Just look at Carrie! (Looks at CARRIE lying on the floor unconscious.) 
We are trapped in here with a snorting, string-wielding lunatic! 
Remember?

NORMAN:  Oh, yes. (Shudders at the thought.) Well, I guess there is 
that. But... but… my research!

JASON:  But nothing, Norman. You may never see your Physics of 
Chess friends again if we don’t solve this mystery.

NORMAN:  (Horrified.) Perish the thought!
JAMIE LEE:  And if we don’t get out of here, how will you ever win the 

Nobel Prize? (Looks around her.) This looks like a pretty low-budget 
production. I don’t think we are going to have any scenes in Sweden.

NORMAN:  Okay! Okay! You’ve convinced me! I’ll help! (Takes the note 
and holds it under CARRIE’S nose.)

CARRIE:  (Comes to.) Uhhh. Ohhh. Ickk. What is that smell? (Coughs.) 
Oh, I had a terrible dream. What happened? Where am I?

tIFFANy:  We are at school, remember?
CARRIE:  Oh, thank goodness. I dreamed we were stuck… (Sees 

the AUDIENCE.)… in… a… school… ohhhhhh! (Passes out again. 
TIFFANY remains with CARRIE, fanning her and patting her cheeks.)

tIFFANy:  (Shakes her head.) Oh, this is just great.
JAMIE LEE:  Okay, people, we need a plan. Now, Drew figured out 

that the next victim was going to be the school gee… (Starts to say 
“geek” but remembers NORMAN is there.)… er, intellectual, and 
Norman appeared. So, who is the next victim going to be? (ALL 
think deeply for a moment.)
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NORMAN:  (Thinks.) What I think we need here is not another victim 
but another character... someone who has an important piece of 
information that will lead us in the direction of the prankster.

JASON:  (Excited.) Oh! Oh! Oh! Okay. Okay... I remember this other 
play—

JAMIE LEE:  Another fairy tale?
JASON:  No. This one was “Attack of the Amazon Hamsters.” (ALL 

sigh heavily.)
JAMIE LEE:  (Sarcastic.) Oh, this ought to be good.
JASON:  Okay. There was this guy, Egbert. He was the cool, brilliant 

hero. (Smiles as if referring to himself.) He had been working on 
this experiment in his science class trying to invent a self-propelled 
cleaning device because his mom was always making him clean 
the bathroom. And well, anyway, he fed hamsters these genetically 
altered sponges, and it made them super-absorbent. But then they 
escaped and jumped in the school pool and grew to the size of 
tractors!

JAMIE LEE:  And let me guess, were the hamsters named Hansel 
and Gretel?

JASON:  (Surprised.) How did you know?
JAMIE LEE:  (Exasperated.) This is too much. I can’t believe we are 

wasting time listening to crazy boy when we are trapped in a silly 
drama with a maniac!

JASON:  (Ignores her.) Anyway, where was I?
dREw/NORMAN:  The hamsters.
JASON:  Oh, yeah, “Attack of the Amazon Hamsters”—
tIFFANy:  (Interrupting JASON with a sudden insight and dropping 

CARRIE’S head as she stands.) Wait! (ALL look to TIFFANY.) Jamie 
Lee, what was that you said a minute ago about being trapped?

JAMIE LEE:  Huh?
tIFFANy:  You said something about being trapped in a silly drama. 

(Emphasizes the word “drama.”)
JAMIE LEE:  (Not getting it.) Yeah, so?
tIFFANy:  Well, if we are trapped in a drama, then doesn’t it make sense 

to find someone who is a drama expert? Aside from my brilliant self?
JAMIE LEE:  (Sort of catching on.) Okay... but who do we know who 

is a drama expert?
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JASON:  (Tries to continue.) Excuse me? I was just about to—
NORMAN/dREw/tIFFANy/JAMIE LEE:  (Ignore JASON with their 

sudden insight.) Mrs. Looney!
dREw:  Tiff! That’s brilliant!
tIFFANy:  (Proud.) I know.
JASON:  Mrs. Looney?
JAMIE LEE:  Yes, hamster head, Mrs. Looney, the drama teacher.
JASON:  Ohhh. But—
NORMAN:  Wait! I can’t believe I am saying this, but Miss Fluffer-Nutter 

might be on to something.
tIFFANy:  (Offended, takes a karate stance.) Look who’s talking, Mr. 

Pocket Protector!
NORMAN:  (Hides behind JASON.) Fluffer-Nutter!
tIFFANy:  (Comes after him, but JAMIE LEE holds her back.) Pocket 

Protector!
dREw:  Stop it! Both of you! We’re wasting time. (To NORMAN.) Now, 

finish what you were saying.
NORMAN:  As I was going to say before I was so rudely interrupted... 

(Sticks his tongue out at TIFFANY. DREW doesn’t see it. TIFFANY 
reacts with a snarl. NORMAN cowers.) If we are trapped in a drama, 
then there is a place right in this school where we should be able to 
find out everything we need to know about drama.

JAMIE LEE/tIFFANy/dREw/JASON:  (Not sure they are following.) 
Yeah?

NORMAN:  Well, if you were in a school, where would you go to do 
research?

JASON:  But we are in a school—
NORMAN:  (To JAMIE LEE.) I feel so sorry for you.
JAMIE LEE:  (Sincerely.) Thank you, Norman!
NORMAN:  (To JASON.) Okay, I will speak very slowly so you can 

keep up. (Deliberately.) In a school, you would go to the library to 
do research.

JASON:  (Finally gets it.) Ohhh, I get it! Good idea, Norman.
dREw:  And let’s not forget the smelly notes.
NORMAN:  (With conviction.) Right! (Then confused.) Right?
dREw:  Where is the smelliest place in school?
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ALL:  The cafeteria! (A blood curdling scream is heard OFFSTAGE.) 
Oh, no!

dREw:  (Urgent.) It’s happened again! Jason, you and Carrie come 
with me to Mrs. Looney’s class. Jamie Lee and Tiffany, you go with 
Norman to the library.

JASON:  (Looks down at the unconscious CARRIE.) But—
dREw:  Oh, right. (Grabs one of CARRIE’S legs. To JASON.) You grab 

the other leg. (JASON does. CARRIE begins to come to as they drag 
her OFF LEFT.) We will meet you later in the cafeteria!

JAMIE LEE/NORMAN/tIFFANy:  Okay! (EXIT RIGHT. BLACKOUT. 
CURTAIN.)

End of Scene One

Scene Two
LIGHTS UP in front of the closed curtain. Four DRAMA STUDENTS, led 
by MRS. LOONEY, the drama teacher, file IN RIGHT. MRS. LOONEY 
wears large glasses, large dangly earrings and a large pig shaped 
brooch on her shoulder, securing the toga she is wearing. She is very 
expressive and dramatic. The DRAMA STUDENTS are also dressed 
in togas (sheets draped over their shoulders). PENELOPE, one of the 
DRAMA STUDENTS, wears thick, dark glasses and her hair is pulled 
back into a severe bun. She is very uncoordinated and out of step with 
the rest of the group as they perform their exercises, however she 
thinks she is wonderful and takes the exercise very seriously. WENDY, 
another DRAMA STUDENT, is tied up in string and her mouth is taped 
shut. She is jumping up and down in a panic and is treated as a minor 
annoyance by the class. ALL line up facing the AUDIENCE. MRS. 
LOONEY stands at CENTER.
MRS. LOONEy:  (Cheerful.) Okay, class, let us warm up the instruments 

of our art. Everyone, stretch for the sky! (The DRAMA STUDENTS 
follow her directions and stretch their arms upward.) Good. Good. 
(Notices WENDY.) Wendy, dear, I am very impressed with your 
performance piece, however, it is time for our warm-ups. Run along 
and get changed.

wENdy:  (Continues jumping up and down, trying to explain herself, 
but her mouth is taped.) Btt, Mrss. Lnny!

MRS. LOONEy:  Tut tut, go, go, go! (Shoos her away. Frustrated, 
WENDY gives up and bounces OFF RIGHT. Back to business.) 
Good. Now, where was I? Oh, yes. The body is the actor’s most 
important tool, and every part must be worked and appreciated. 

End of Script Sample.
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PROduCtION NOtES

PROPERTIES
ONSTAGE, ACT ONE, Scene One:  A line of lockers set piece.
BROUGHT ON, ACT ONE, Scene One:  Horn (PIGSTY); gym bags 

(TIFFANY, DREW, CARRIE and JAMIE LEE); backpack, hockey 
stick and yo-yo (JASON); glasses (DREW); notepad and pencil 
(NORMAN).

BROUGHT ON, ACT ONE, Scene Two:  Note (MRS. LOONEY).
ONSTAGE, ACT TWO, Scene One:  Suggestion of bookshelves, three 

tables, several chairs, a rolling book cart, several signs and posters 
fitting for a school library, a stamp pad with stamp, books with phony 
covers wrapped in brown paper and tied with string, a large ball of 
string, suggestion of a computer, several signs for bookshelves, i.e., 
How-to, History, Drama, etc., several “SQUEAL!” scripts.

BROUGHT ON, ACT TWO, Scene One:  Pitch pipe (PIGGY #1); 
briefcase containing files (PIG IN BLACK); horn, string (PIGSTY).

ONSTAGE, ACT TWO, Scene Two:  Two lunch tables, a lunch serving 
area, large serving tongs, hotdogs and buns, lunch trays, a table 
and chair with a cash register, small box of raisins.

BROUGHT ON, ACT TWO, Scene Two:  Lunch bag filled with plastic 
containers and a napkin (FIFI); money (FIFI and STUDENTS); junk 
food (STUDENT #1); I.D. (PIG IN BLACK).

FOR ALL SCENES:  Duct tape, string or yarn, notes with a pig face.

SOUND EFFECTS
Gong, school bell, thunder, banging.

COSTUMES
PIGSTY:  Oversized coat, a crazy wig, dark glasses and a pig nose.
TIFFANY, DREW, CARRIE and JAMIE LEE:  Well-dressed teenaged 

girls. CARRIE wears a tiara.
MOM:  Clothing that suggests motherliness.
NORMAN:  Glasses, white shirt, plastic pocket protector, high-water 

pants, white socks, black shoes.
MRS. LOONEY:  Leotard, white toga, large dangling earrings, pig 

brooch.
WENDY, LYLE, PENELOPE and DRAMA STUDENTS:  White togas 

(sheets draped over their shoulder).
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MRS. SHRILL:  Conservative, out-of-style clothing.
MS. MEEKER:  Tie-dye t-shirt, long jean skirt, earmuffs, clogs.
SQUEAK CHORUS:  Overalls, checked shirts, engineer hats, pig 

noses, pig ears.
PIG IN BLACK:  Black suit, white shirt, black tie, black sunglasses, 

fedora, pig nose.
QUIGGERS:  Pink sweat suit, black cape with red lining, pig nose.
THE STANS:  Butcher aprons, hair nets, temporary tattoos.
MRS. APPLEWEDGE:  Frilly white blouse, pastel sweater, skirt.
STUDENT #1:  An oversized coat with the inside of the coat lined with 

prepackaged junk food.
ALL OTHER STUDENTS:  Typical high school student clothing.
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