
By Ken Preuss

© Copyright 2016, Pioneer Drama Service, Inc. 

Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that a royalty must be paid for every 
performance, whether or not admission is charged. All inquiries regarding rights should 
be addressed to Pioneer Drama Service, Inc., PO Box 4267, Englewood, CO  80155.

All rights to this play—including but not limited to amateur, professional, radio broadcast, 
television, motion picture, public reading and translation into foreign languages—are 
controlled by Pioneer Drama Service, Inc., without whose permission no performance, 
reading or presentation of any kind in whole or in part may be given.

These rights are fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America 
and of all countries covered by the Universal Copyright Convention or with which the 
United States has reciprocal copyright relations, including Canada, Mexico, Australia 
and all nations of the United Kingdom.

ONE SCRIPT PER CAST MEMBER MUST BE PURCHASED FOR PRODUCTION RIGHTS.

COPYING OR DISTRIBUTING ALL OR ANY PART OF THIS BOOK 
WITHOUT PERMISSION IS STRICTLY FORBIDDEN BY LAW.

On all programs, printing and advertising, the following information must appear:

1. The full name of the play
2. The full name of the playwright
3. The following notice:  “Produced by special arrangement with   

Pioneer Drama Service, Inc., Denver, Colorado”

 
      

      
   

   
 

  
   
  
 

 
  

  
  

 
             

              
           

         
             

 
          

    
    

            
           

       

 
            

               
  



ii

RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPT

SPY TV

By KEN PREUSS

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Speaking)

# of lines

SPY TV HOST ......................prerecorded, or live, television 3 
spokesperson

MARTIN ..............................intellectual but nerdy; the brains 29 
behind a secret plot

LAURA ................................sensible and focused; 38 
spokesperson for the group

ALLEN ................................funny but lacking confidence; 54 
male co-leader of the group

JULIE ..................................witty and well-organized; female 38 
co-leader of the group

WHITNEY ............................strong-willed and sassy 12
SARAH ...............................pragmatic and determined 16
JOANIE ...............................tough and troubled 10
AMBER ...............................friendly and spacey 11
WILL ...................................intellectual and eloquent 11
ASHLEY ..............................whiny and direct 8
JERRY ................................wise-cracking and witty 15
ALEXA ................................pretty and flirty 13
DAN ...................................smart and sensible 9
EMMA ................................shy and soft-spoken 10
MOLLY ................................considerate and quiet 10
HEATHER ............................grumpy and sharp-tongued 10
DEVAN ................................cool and popular 10
DENNIS ..............................innocent and sweet 10
GINA ..................................eccentric and sarcastic 12
JAKE ..................................boastful star of football team 38
KENSIE ...............................outspoken leader of a punk 30 

rock band
BROOKE .............................snobby girl who loves to gossip 36
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SETTING
A seldom-used storage room in a high school. There are some risers, 
some chairs, some tables, a trash can, etc., and a desk with a laptop, 
Star Trek pencil set, and several juice boxes. There is a door that the 
cast enters and exits through. This can be an actual onstage door or 
just an offstage entrance.
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SPY TV

Scene One
As the HOUSE LIGHTS DIM, an onstage television (or projection screen) 
powers on. An image appears. We see the SPY TV HOST seated at a 
desk, reporting. Images of what the SPY TV HOST describes flash 
across the screen.
SPY TV HOST:  Good morning, and welcome to another day of 

broadcasting. You are tuned to Spy TV, the world’s only live high 
school cable station. For those of you tuning in for the first time, 
here’s a quick explanation of how our channel works. This is 
Bradbury High School. With the permission of Principal Orwell, 
we’ve placed our spy cameras in every corner of the school so 
we can bring you live images from anywhere we choose. The 
classrooms, the lunchrooms, the hallways… For eight hours a day, 
you, the home viewers get a live, unedited view of exactly what 
goes on in a typical American high school. From the time the first 
bus arrives until the moment the final bus departs, we bounce 
from camera to camera bringing you the things we know you want 
to see. (TV shows MARTIN walk by with a “kick me” sign on his 
back. It then cuts to the lunchroom where we see ALLEN looking 
wistfully at JULIE then spilling food on himself.) Since our cameras 
were put in place a month ago, we’ve brought you exciting stories 
of the star quarterback, (JAKE showing off his moves for girls.) 
we’ve shared secrets and rumors with a popular queen of gossip, 
(BROOKE pointing and giggling at other girls.) and we’ve listened to 
the musical messages of the all-girl, punk band known as Leather 
Underground. (KENSIE playing guitar. Other kids holding ears and 
running.) It’s safe to say that all the kids here at Bradbury High 
School love Spy TV. (Camera shows LAURA. She yells, “Stop filming 
me!” The HOST appears, caught a bit by surprise.) Ummm. Well, 
some of the kids love it more than others. We’ll be back with a full 
day of broadcasting after these messages.
(TV powers off and the CURTAIN OPENS to reveal a room of the 
school, obviously used for storage purposes. There are some risers, 
some chairs, some tables, etc. MARTIN and LAURA are in the room, 
playing with a laptop and a cell phone. MARTIN punches a couple of 
keys on the laptop, looks at the screen, and smiles.)

MARTIN:  Perfect! (There is a KNOCK at the door. It is not a random 
knock, but one in a particular rhythm.)

LAURA:  I’ll get it. I hope this works. (Moves to the door and KNOCKS 
the rhythm back, hears a third special KNOCK, and opens the door 
to let ALLEN IN.)

            
             

  
                

   
      

         
        

       
             

   
             

          
       

              
        

             
             

          
           
    
     
          
            

     
           
        

   
          

             
            

            
           

                 
         
          

              
            

            
       

For preview only



2

1

5

10

15

20

25

30

35

40

RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPT

ALLEN:  Is everyone on the way?
LAURA:  They will be soon. The fake passes are being delivered.
ALLEN:  Martin really made fake passes on his computer?
LAURA:  He can make anything—passes with fake signatures, 

newspapers with fake stories…
ALLEN:  (To MARTIN.) Report cards with fake grades?
MARTIN:  I could, but I don’t need to.
ALLEN:  I meant for me. Everyone knows you make straight A’s. You’re 

like a genius or something.
MARTIN:  I wouldn’t say that.
ALLEN:  You know it’s true.
MARTIN:  I didn’t say it wasn’t true. I just said I wouldn’t say it.
ALLEN:  Look, everyone knows you’re the smartest one in school. 

That’s why we picked you to arrange things.
MARTIN:  I was afraid everybody thought I was a nerd.
ALLEN:  That’s ridiculous. Is everything set?
MARTIN:  I have my laptop live-streaming Spy TV so we see exactly 

what the station is broadcasting. I have my Star Trek pencil set 
specially sharpened so we can list the reasons we want the 
cameras removed from the school. And I have my three-pack of 
juice boxes perfectly chilled to provide me with essential vitamins 
so I don’t dehydrate during our secret meeting.

ALLEN:  See. Why would anyone think you’re a nerd? (There is a KNOCK 
at the door.) Someone’s here. I’ll get it.

LAURA:  It’s probably Julie.
ALLEN:  (Stops suddenly.) Julie?
LAURA:  Yeah. She’s the one who was delivering the fake passes.
ALLEN:  I can’t believe you invited her to help.
LAURA:  I thought you liked her.
ALLEN:  I do like her. That’s the problem. Nobody knows this, but 

yesterday, right at the end of school, I put a secret admirer note 
in her locker.

LAURA:  Ummm. Everybody knows that. The cameras were following 
you. They showed the whole thing on TV.

ALLEN:  (Completely nervous.) Oh, geez. She knows I like her? This 
does not make me happy!

LAURA:  I’m sure it doesn’t thrill her either.
ALLEN:  (Trying to get his confidence.) Wait. That’s okay. This is my 

big chance. I’m going to do everything I can to impress her. (The 
KNOCK is heard louder.)
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LAURA:  Leaving her locked outside the door is probably not the way 
to start. (ALLEN rushes to the door.) Make sure it’s her before you 
open the door.

ALLEN:  (Calls OFF.) Who is it?
JULIE:  It’s me.
ALLEN:  (To LAURA.) It sounds like Julie.
LAURA:  Have her knock out the secret code to make sure.
ALLEN:  (Calls OFF.) I can’t let you in unless you knock out the code.
JULIE:  If you don’t let me in, I’ll knock out your teeth.
ALLEN:  It’s Julie. (Opens the door.)
JULIE:  (ENTERS and goes to LAURA.) Everyone should be here any 

minute. Are you sure this room is safe?
LAURA:  It’s a storage room. Half the teachers don’t even know about it.
JULIE:  (Points to the DOWN CENTER ceiling.) Then why do they have 

that camera set up in here?
LAURA:  Because Spy TV put cameras everywhere. You know how they 

love to catch us doing something wrong.
JULIE:  Well, if we get caught doing this, we are going to be in so 

much trouble.
MARTIN:  Relax. I get away with dangerous things all the time.
JULIE:  What have you ever done that was dangerous?
MARTIN:  (Proudly.) I just finished filing income taxes for my uncle’s 

beauty salon. I made some incredibly risky deductions and saved 
him a ton of money.

JULIE:  Wow. You’re a regular James Bond. (Turns and sees ALLEN 
who has lingered by the door this entire time straightening his shirt, 
fixing his hair, etc. When she sees him, he is spraying breath spray 
in his mouth.) What are you doing?

ALLEN:  (Realizes he is caught.) Ummm, just… uh, getting my mace 
ready in case there’s any trouble. (Trying to act brave for her.) 
Martin and Laura asked me to watch the door. Make sure no one 
gets in who wasn’t invited. It could get a little dangerous, but I’m 
tough. I can handle it. I don’t scare easily. (There is a KNOCK 
behind him. He screams and jumps away.)

JULIE:  (Laughs at him.) I’ll get it.
ALLEN:  (Embarrassed.) Oh, man! (Crosses to MARTIN.) Can you do 

something to make her like me?
LAURA:  He’s a genius, not a miracle worker. (ALLEN frowns and sits. 

JULIE opens the door. WILL, SARAH, WHITNEY, HEATHER, DAN, 
ASHLEY, DENNIS, MOLLY, EMMA, ALEXA, JERRY, DEVAN, AMBER, 
GINA, and JOANIE ENTER. LAURA speaks as they begin to find 
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seats. They respond to their names as they are called.) I’m going to 
call roll. Answer when you hear your name. Will. Sarah. Whitney. 
Heather. Dan. Ashley. Dennis. Molly. Emma. Alexa. Jerry. Devan. 
Amber. Gina. Joanie. (To JULIE.) Everybody’s here.

JULIE:  Now, listen up. We’ve got everything planned. I’ll run the 
meeting so everybody gets a chance to speak. Laura will take 
notes on what everyone says, Allen will guard the door so nobody 
walks in, and Martin will monitor the live broadcast and warn us if 
we suddenly show up on TV.

WHITNEY:  (Points to camera.) What do we do if this camera comes on?
ALLEN:  We go to plan one. I’ll jump on the table and start reciting 

Shakespeare so it looks like we’re all in here rehearsing a 
school play.

JULIE:  If that doesn’t work, and they figure out what we’re really doing, 
we go to plan two. Blocking the camera!

SARAH:  Did you hack Spy TV headquarters and manipulate the control 
board to override its broadcasting capabilities?

LAURA:  No. We went a little less hi-tech. (Holds up a broom with 
a large hand stuck to it.) We put this giant hand on a broom 
so we can cover up the lens and everyone can escape without 
being seen.

JULIE:  Okay. Let’s get this meeting started. We’re all here because 
we want Spy TV out of the school. We’re not here to plan anything 
illegal. We’re not going to do anything violent.

JOANIE:  Ah, man! Can’t we be a little violent?
JULIE:  Violence won’t solve anything. We just want to get some good 

ideas written down so we can present a solid case to Principal 
Orwell. Now, who wants to start?

AMBER:  I do.
JULIE:  Awesome. Come down here and explain to us what you think 

about Spy TV.
AMBER:  (Moves to floor; clears throat as if to make a great speech.) 

Okay. It’s like… bad, you know?
JULIE:  Great. Thanks. Anyone want to express some ideas a little 

more… eloquently?
WILL:  I will. (Goes to MARTIN, and points to a juice box.) May I borrow 

this? (MARTIN nods.) Thanks. (Delivers a passionate speech.) A 
month ago, our school was like this juice box. The walls were 
sealed. Like any school, there was pressure inside, things got 
shook up sometimes, (Shakes it violently.) but they always settled 
back down, and things never got too messy. Then, the outside 
world got thirsty for entertainment. (Removes the straw.) The spy 
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cameras broke through the walls (Smashes straw into hole.) so 
that everybody could get a taste of what our school is like. (Takes 
a sip.) It was a little juicy. It quenched their desire. The outside 
world was happy, but look what’s happened to the school. It’s been 
ripped apart. It can never go back to the way it was. Because of the 
invasion, everything left inside is slowly turning rotten. Spy TV isn’t 
going to leave until they’ve drained us of everything. (Drinks again.) 
And when they’ve taken what they want, they’ll just throw us away, 
and go destroy another school. (Reaches for a second juice box.)

MARTIN:  (Saving his juice.) We get the point.
ALLEN:  Can someone explain it a little less intelligently?
SARAH:  It’s not fair having our personal lives shared with the rest 

of America.
WHITNEY:  She’s right. If something embarrassing happens, the 

cameras show it to everyone.
ASHLEY:  When I get pimples, people in other states can turn on their 

TVs and see them.
JERRY:  Your pimples are pretty big. People in other states can see 

them without turning on their TVs.
ALEXA:  I’ll tell you why I hate the cameras. I used to have a whole 

system down. I could flirt with one guy before first period, then 
another guy before second. I had fine guys all over the school, 
strategically placed for maximum flirtation… each guy thinking 
that he was the only one I was interested in. It was perfect. Then 
the Spy TV cameras started following me around. They showed me 
flirting with five guys in one day, and the next thing I know, I can’t 
get a single guy to talk to me.

DAN:  I’ll talk to you.
ALEXA:  See what I mean? Only dorks want to talk to me. It’s ruining 

my social life!
EMMA:  At least you have a social life. I’m a nobody, and everybody out 

there knows it. It was bad enough being me without the cameras 
around. I didn’t have any friends. I never had anyone to go out 
with. I used to think, “How could my life get any worse?” Then 
those stupid cameras came in and started broadcasting my life 
to the public. It was painful being miserable and lonely without 
anyone knowing about it. Now I have to be miserable and lonely 
and the whole world gets to watch.

MOLLY:  This school used to be a much happier place. The cameras 
are making everybody angry or upset.

HEATHER:  I’ll tell you what makes me upset. The fact that my mom 
watches Spy TV all day long. If an hour goes by and she doesn’t 
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see me, she calls the school to make sure I haven’t snuck off 
campus or been kidnapped or something.

DAN:  My parents DVR the channel all day while they work. Right after 
dinner, we have to fast forward through the whole eight hours to 
see what happened. I got restricted last night because my dad 
saw me not paying attention in class.

DEVAN:  My parents are starting to lecture me about the people I hang 
out with in the hallways.

DENNIS:  My grandparents watch all the time so my mom is forcing 
me to wear the ugly sweaters that my grandmother knitted for me.

DEVAN:  That is an ugly sweater, man. I feel sorry for you.
DENNIS:  My grandmother didn’t make this one. This is one I picked 

out on my own.
DEVAN:  Oh. Then I really feel sorry for you.
GINA:  I threw out my mom’s bologna sandwich and bought some tater 

tots from the lunchroom, and I nearly got killed.
JERRY:  Yeah. Those tater tots are pretty bad.
GINA:  No. My mom saw me throw my sandwich away, and now she’s 

punishing me by refusing to fix me lunch.
JOANIE:  Your mom is punishing you by refusing to cook? If my mom 

refused to send my lunch to school, I’d consider it a reward.
DEVAN:  If your mom refused to send you to school, we’d all consider 

it a reward.
JOANIE:  Look, my parents watch me enough when I’m at home. They 

shouldn’t be able to watch me at school, too. School used to be the 
only place I could get away with stuff, but the cameras have ruined 
everything. If I act bad in class, my parents will pull me out and put 
me in a private school. If I act good in class, my parents will say, 
“Now why can’t you behave like that at home?” I can’t win either way.

GINA:  None of us can win. It’s impossible to act normal if we know our 
parents are watching.

HEATHER:  You’ve never acted normal.
GINA:  It wouldn’t matter if I did. When people watch Spy TV, they never 

see us like we want them to anyway. The cameras show us for, 
like, two seconds, and the whole world thinks they know exactly 
who we are.

MOLLY:  I’m nice to everyone in the school. I smile all day long. I gave 
a dirty look to one kid, one time, ’cause I saw him copying off my 
paper, and the next thing I know, everyone thinks I’m grumpy.

EMMA:  You think that’s bad? People think I’m a walking disease. I’ve 
had a cold like twice in my entire life. It just so happens that on 
both days, the cameras showed me sneezing all over myself.
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ASHLEY:  You guys have it easy. You know what the viewers call me?
JERRY:  Let’s see. (Points to MOLLY.) Grumpy. (To EMMA.) Sneezy. (To 

ASHLEY.) Dopey?
ASHLEY:  No. They call me “Whiny Girl.”
JERRY:  Gee, I wonder why.
SARAH:  (Right in JERRY’S face.) You know, it’s mean to make fun of 

people. We’re all supposed to be on the same side. We don’t 
all have to become best friends, but if we’re going to get these 
cameras out of the school, we need to stop insulting each other 
and try to get along.

JERRY:  I was just trying to be funny. I wasn’t picking on her.
WHITNEY:  We all know what he likes to pick on.
JERRY:  What is that supposed to mean?
WHITNEY:  Oh, don’t act so innocent. We all saw it on TV.
JERRY:  (With great anxiety.) I explained that to everyone when it 

happened! I was holding a pen, and I accidentally marked on the 
side of my nose. The cameras showed me rubbing the ink off. I 
was going like this. (Rubs the outside of his nose.) Not like this! 
(Sticks his finger in his nostril.)

MARTIN:  The camera’s on! (JERRY looks at camera and realizes his 
finger is in his nose and the world is watching. He screams.)

LAURA:  (To ALLEN.) Plan one! Plan one!
ALLEN:  (Leaps onto a table and recites Shakespeare lines, poorly.) 

Romeo, Romeo. Wherefore art thou, Romeo? (Looks to JULIE.) 
Deny thy father and… say you’ll go out with me… or I will endeth 
my life. (She doesn’t answer. ALLEN turns to WILL.) Giveth me my 
poison so I may die! (Stares at WILL.)

WILL:  (Finally catches on.) Yes, sir! (Turns to JERRY.) Hamlet! Give me 
the poison!

JERRY:  Yes… Macbeth! I see it… there on… Othello’s desk. 
(Runs to MARTIN’S desk, grabs a juice box, and throws it to 
WILL.) The poison!

WILL:  (Hands it to ALLEN.) The poison!
ALLEN:  The poison! (Looks at it oddly but continues.) Thus with a sip, 

I die! (Pulls off the straw, tries three times to poke into the hole, 
but can’t. Gives up. Holds up the straw.) Poison is too slow. I will 
die by the sword! (Uses the straw as a knife and stabs himself. 
Falls toward JULIE.) Farewell, Romeo! Parting is such sweet sorrow. 
(Dies dramatically.)

MARTIN:  The camera’s off! We’re clear!
ALLEN:  (Hops up.) How’d I do?
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ALEXA:  You made a great Juliet.
ALLEN:  Thanks!
ALEXA:  Juliet’s the girl part.
ALLEN:  Oh.
JULIE:  Why did the camera go away so fast?
LAURA:  We were doing Shakespeare. It was something educational. 

Spy TV only wants to see the bad stuff.
HEATHER:  Then they should have showed him longer ’cause his 

acting was pretty bad.
SARAH:  The cameras are never going to stay if anything positive is 

going on. They probably moved to another room looking for more 
popular students.

WILL:  You know, a month ago we were all basically the same. We had 
our little differences, but we got along fine. Now, thanks to Spy TV, 
everyone’s divided and labeled. We’ve got the jocks and the preps 
and the punks and the nerds. The cameras have started these 
little wars and they’re doing everything they can to make us hate 
each other.

DEVAN:  Most of the people I hang out with are cool, but we’re 
ignored by the cameras. Spy TV is only interested in those kids 
who help them get ratings. They’ll show us if we do something 
embarrassing. Other than that, all they show is that stupid football 
player, that stuck-up gossip girl, and that guitar player from Leather 
Underground. (JAKE, BROOKE, and KENSIE burst ON.)

JAKE:  Are you losers talking about us?
ALLEN:  How’d you guys get in here?
KENSIE:  We used the door. Ever heard of one?
HEATHER:  (To ALLEN.) I thought you were guarding the door.
BROOKE:  We heard about your little meeting, and we just wanted to 

stop by and tell you that you’re wasting your time.
JAKE:  You guys are never going to get rid of the cameras.
DAN:  Why not? Most of the kids in the school hate them.
KENSIE:  Yeah, but not the kids that matter. We control this school. If 

we like the cameras, the cameras are going to stay.
ASHLEY:  How can you possibly enjoy having these cameras invade 

our privacy?
BROOKE:  If our lives were as pathetic as your lives, we wouldn’t want 

to share them with America either. But we’re not losers. Our lives 
aren’t embarrassing. The spy cameras are a good thing. They’ve 
made the three of us more—

AMBER:  Annoying?
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LAURA:  That’s enough, love birds, break it up. We better get back to 
class. (EXITS.)

ALLEN:  (To JULIE as they EXIT.) Can I hold your hand or something?
JULIE:  Sure. Why not? Here. (Hands him the big hand from the 

broom and laughs as they EXIT. The CURTAIN CLOSES, and the TV 
powers on.)

SPY TV HOST:  (Sadly.) Good morning, and welcome once again to 
Spy TV. To the few viewers we have remaining after yesterday’s 
programming, I bring some bad news. Yesterday afternoon marked 
final day of broadcasting from Bradbury High. Due to a sudden 
shift in student behavior, and a rapid dive in the ratings, we have 
been forced to terminate our contract with Principal Orwell. (Forced 
enthusiasm.) In case you missed it, here is a quick recap of 
yesterday’s exciting highlights! (The video shows JAKE in the Media 
Center with HEATHER and ASHLEY. He reads a line from a children’s 
book then smiles as they congratulate him. Next, the camera cuts 
to WILL and DAN showing BROOKE how to program a computer. 
WILL types on the keyboard, BROOKE watches something on the 
screen, squeals in delight and begs, “Teach me more!” Finally, the 
camera cuts to a hallway where KENSIE, MOLLY, EMMA, GINA, 
and AMBER skip through the halls singing a children’s song The 
camera cuts back to the SPY TV HOST who is shaking his head in 
disbelief. Realizing he is back on the air, he regains his composure 
and speaks.) Although we are deeply disappointed to leave this 
location, we are already searching for another school that is 
willing to open its walls and allow our Spy TV cameras in. Who 
knows? The next school… might even be yours. (Smiles, almost 
menacingly.) We’ll see you again soon. (TV powers off. BLACKOUT.)

END OF PLAY

PRODUCTIONS NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Risers, some chairs, some tables, trash can, desk with juice boxes 
and a Star Trek pencil set, broom with large hand on the end.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Scene One:

Laptop computer, container, certificate (MARTIN)
Cell phone (LAURA)
Breath spray (ALLEN)
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Scene Two:
Laptop computer, folded papers, cell phone (MARTIN)
Clown wig, plastic glasses and nose (ALLEN)
Newspaper, cell phone (KENSIE)

PROPERTIES FOR PRERECORDED SCENES
Scene One:

Desk for HOST
“Kick Me!” sign (MARTIN)
Food tray (ALLEN)
Guitar (KENSIE)

Scene Two:
Desk for HOST
Children’s book (JAKE)
Computer (WILL, DAN)

STAGING SUGGESTIONS
The play takes place in a large storage room, except for the opening 
of each scene, which can take place in front of the curtain with a 
spotlight on the TV or projection screen that displays the prerecorded 
scenes. Alternatively, the “televised” scenes could be performed live 
in front of the curtain with the SPY TV HOST sitting at a desk.

COSTUME SUGGESTIONS
SPY TV HOST should wear a suit or typical professional wear.
STUDENTS should wear modern clothing.
DENNIS wears ridiculously ugly sweaters.
JAKE should wear a letter jacket and a shirt with a large advertisement.
In Scene One, BROOKE wears stylish, trendy clothes. In Scene Two, 
she wears a hoodie and a bald cap.

FLEXIBLE CASTING
Most parts can be switched to the opposite gender with very minor 
changes.
The part of the SPY TV HOST can be split into multiple parts by dividing 
up the lines.
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We hope you’ve enjoyed    
this script sample. 
We encourage you to read the entire script before making 
your final decision.

You may order a paper preview copy or gain instant 
access to the complete script online through our E-view 
program. We invite you to learn more and create an 
account at www.pioneerdrama.com/E-view.

Thank you for your interest in our plays and musicals. If you’d 
like advice on other plays or musicals to read, our customer 
service representatives are happy to assist you when you call 
800.333.7262 during normal business hours.

www.pioneerdrama.com

800.333.7262
Outside of North America 303.779.4035 
Fax 303.779.4315

PO Box 4267
Englewood, CO  80155-4267

We’re here to help!




