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WEREWOLF ...............................smartest of the monsters 53
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Misfits
QUASIMODO .............................hunchbacked misfit who 56 

doesn’t want to be at this school
GARBAGE .................................Mal’s clone gone wrong 59
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Adults
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PROFESSOR SNIDE ...................head of the Order of Marvels 48
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SETTING
Time:  Modern day.
Place:  Villains Institute for Learning Evil (a.k.a. V.I.L.E. or Villain 

School)

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES
ACT ONE

Scene One:  The dining hall, lunchtime.
Scene Two:  The Genius girls’ bedroom, that night.
Scene Three:  Campus grounds, the next day.
Scene Four:  Campus grounds, late.
Scene Five:  Campus grounds.
Scene Six:  Dining hall.
Scene Seven:  Campus grounds, Friday evening.
Scene Eight:  Headmistress’s office.
Scene Nine:  Campus grounds.

ACT TWO
Scene One:  Campus grounds, late.
Scene Two:  Campus grounds, the next day.
Scene Three:  Campus grounds.
Scene Four:  Frank’s room, later that night.
Scene Five:  Campus grounds, the next day.

SET DESCRIPTION

A generic, gothic castle wall provides the backdrop. It should work as 
both an exterior and interior backdrop, so windows may be a part of it, 
but nothing that would be specifically interior or exterior detail.

The dining hall scenes are created by adding tables and benches. 
The Genius table is DOWN RIGHT, the Convict table is UP RIGHT, the 
Witch table is UP CENTER, the Monster table UP LEFT, and the Misfit 
table is DOWN LEFT. From RIGHT to LEFT, the tables are positioned 
in order of each group’s rank within the school. Geniuses are the 
school’s best and the Misfits are the scraps. Thus, by also being 
placed DOWNSTAGE of the other tables, the Geniuses and Misfits are 
also the most separated from all other groups.

All scenes taking place on the campus grounds are simply played in 
front of the backdrop, but additional exterior details like a tree or park 
bench may help to suggest that these scenes are taking place at an 
outside common area.
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The scenes in the Genius girls’ bedroom, as well as the one in Frank’s 
room, are suggested with the addition of simple bedroom furniture. At 
minimum, a desk and a bed are needed for the Genius girls’ room and 
a bed is needed for Frank’s room.

The headmistress’s office requires a desk, a few chairs and a large, 
free-standing mirror frame.
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VILLAIN SCHOOL

ACT ONE
Scene One

LIGHTS UP on the dining hall at the Villains Institute for Learning 
Evil (V.I.L.E.). Students fill the room, each in their own groups:  the 
MONSTERS, the WITCHES, the CONVICTS, the GENIUSES and the 
MISFITS. Each group eats at their own table. (NOTE:  As this opening 
sequence relies on all groups being onstage at once with focus 
shifting from group to group, be sure to keep all other group action to a 
minimum so as not to detract. See PRODUCTION NOTES.) WEREWOLF 
and SASQUATCH ENTER DOWN RIGHT with food trays and cross UP 
LEFT toward the Monster table.
WEREWOLF:  (Howls.) Ah-ooo!
SASQUATCH:  (At the same time, loudly chants.) Lunch time! Lunch 

time! Lunch time! Lunch time! (Shouts.) Ahhh! Lunch time!
WEREWOLF:  (Howls.) Ah-ooo! (They stop. EVERYONE is looking at them. 

Beat. EVERYONE goes back to what they were doing.) So what you 
got?

SASQUATCH:  Pizza again.
WEREWOLF:  Ugh!
SASQUATCH:  Yeah. These lunches not good. You?
WEREWOLF:  (Shows his plate.) Corn dog.
SASQUATCH:  Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa! You telling me you 

have corn dog?
WEREWOLF:  Yeah.
SASQUATCH:  And corn dogs filled with meat, aren’t they?
WEREWOLF:  Yeah.
SASQUATCH:  So you telling me there is meat today?
WEREWOLF:  Eh, not much, but… yeah.
SASQUATCH:  Oooh! Gimme, gimme gimme! (Runs OFF RIGHT to go 

back for corn dogs. WEREWOLF sits with other MONSTERS at UP 
LEFT table. SOUND EFFECT:  EXPLOSION. EVERYONE stops and 
looks at the Witch table. WITCHES cackle and continue to stir their 
cauldron with an oar. EVERYONE continues what they were doing. 
Focus shifts to the Convict table, where SHARKEY continues the 
story he was telling before the interruption.)

SHARKEY:  So our game’s over, we totally school the guy, and so I 
says to him, “Time to pay up.” What’s he do, but shows me empty 
pockets!

DAVY BACKSTABBER:  (Disappointed.) Arrr!
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PICK:  (Excited.) So what’d you do? Did you rough him up a little?
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  Make him walk the plank?
SHARKEY:  Nah! Didn’t have to.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  (Disappointed.) Arrr!
SHARKEY:  Just listen to the story, will ya? My buddy and I, we take him 

out back, talk a little tough talk. It was just like what we learned in 
Intimidation class the other day.

PICK:  And it worked?
SHARKEY:  ‘Course it worked! What you think they’re teaching us here?
PICK:  Nothing. I always thought Intimidation class was a bunch of 

baloney. All talk and no action!
SHARKEY:  Nah! That’s real stuff there! It works! So we’s a-tough 

talking the guy and before you knows it we got our loot.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  There’s my boy! It’s all about the booty! So 

what’d you get? A chest of gold doubloons?
SHARKEY:  Nah! Coupla Benjamins!
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  (Disappointed.) Arrr!
PICK:  Hey, loot’s loot, whether it’s gold or Benjamins. Nice going!
HEADMISTRESS:  (ENTERS LEFT. The room goes quiet and all eyes are 

on her. Tips her head slightly, as close to a greeting here as it gets.) 
Students.

STUDENTS:  (Loyal, respectful, fearful and in perfect unified obedience.) 
Yes, Headmistress.

HEADMISTRESS:  I have come—
SASQUATCH:  (ENTERS RIGHT with his food tray and munches on a 

corn dog happily.) Nom! Nom! Nom!
HEADMISTRESS:  (Clears her throat.) Ahem! (SASQUATCH looks around 

and notices he has interrupted the headmistress. Embarrassed, he 
shuffles to the Monster table. She resumes speaking.) Students, 
I have come to remind you that your time is almost up. (Fearful 
whispers among STUDENTS. HEADMISTRESS clears her throat.) 
Ahem. The school science fair will be held in just a matter of weeks. 
You may present an individual project or a group project. Awards 
will be presented for both. As you well know, the science fair is the 
premier talent showcase here at the Villains Institute for Learning 
Evil, so I’m pleased to see that most of you have made an early 
start on things. (GENIUSES high-five. There’s another EXPLOSION 
at the Witch table. Then, focus shifts back to HEADMISTRESS.) 
Still, I am well aware that some of you have not yet begun. (Looks 
out of the corner of her eye at MONSTERS, who howl and laugh. 
HEADMISTRESS eyes them carefully.) Nevertheless, participation 
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is mandatory (MONSTERS groan.), so if you wish to remain in this 
school, it is not to be taken lightly… (Looks at the Convict table.) 
…and due to the nature of this project, any cheating, however 
admirable, will be frowned upon. (CONVICTS groan.) Each of your 
parents sent you to this specialized school for a reason—to 
learn the ways of evil and deception and trickery so that you may 
someday rule the world. Scientific and technological pursuits are 
highly regarded in our society of villains. We expect nothing less 
than greatness out of each and every one of you and, of course, 
we expect each and every project to uphold the school virtues of 
selfishness, greed and power. Also, any science projects found to 
benefit society at large in any way, shape or form will be grounds 
for immediate expulsion. Do not disappoint us.

STUDENTS:  (Obedient and in unison.) Yes, Headmistress.
HEADMISTRESS:  Very well. As you were. (EXITS LEFT. STUDENTS 

return to their conversations. PROFESSOR BLACK ENTERS DOWN 
RIGHT with a food tray, followed by FRANK. [NOTE:  From this point, 
focus follows FRANK. All other groups should remain low key as they 
maintain their stage business.])

PROFESSOR BLACK:  (Bothered.) Here is the feeding area. You’ll be 
fed and watered here. Three times a day. Blah, blah, blah. Enjoy. 
(Hands the tray to FRANK.)

FRANK:  Fed and watered?
PROFESSOR BLACK:  You got a problem with that?
FRANK:  Yeah. I do. I’m no animal!
PROFESSOR BLACK:  What do you expect from me, kid?
FRANK:  A little bit of respect.
PROFESSOR BLACK:  (Laughs.) Where do you think you are, kid?
FRANK:  The most esteemed school of evil and wrongdoing, where 

only the worst of the worst are admitted.
PROFESSOR BLACK:  That’s right. You’re at V.I.L.E. now. Each and 

every one of us is the bad guy, kid. Remember that. (EXITS LEFT.)
FRANK:  (Shrugs and carries his food tray over to the Monster table UP 

LEFT. As he approaches, he trips. MONSTERS laugh. FRANK looks 
around.) Hey! What’s the big deal? Who did that?

WEREWOLF:  (Howls.) Ah-ooo!
SASQUATCH:  Yeah. Good one! (MONSTERS high-five the air above the 

seat nearest FRANK.)
FRANK:  So it was one of you. Which one of you tripped me? (MONSTERS 

stand and surround FRANK.)
WEREWOLF:  Wasn’t me.
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MUMMY:  (Muffled, from her wraps.) Mmmm-hmmm-hmmm-hmmm!
SASQUATCH:  Me neither. Was him. (Points to the air on the other side 

of FRANK.)
FRANK:  (Looks over.) So it was nobody. Very funny.
WEREWOLF:  Oh, it was somebody. (FRANK is “pushed” from that side, 

seemingly by no one.)
FRANK:  Hey! Cut it out! Who did that?!
SASQUATCH:  No-lookey, no-likey.
MUMMY:  Mmm-hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm! (FRANK appears confused.)
WEREWOLF:  She said, “You messed with the wrong guy.”
FRANK:  But no one’s… (He’s “pushed” again.) What the— ?!
WEREWOLF:  (Laughs.) It’s the Invisible Man, kid. He’s standing right 

there! You got on his bad side, and that’s not good.
SASQUATCH:  Yeah. That’s right! You cross into Monster territory, and 

he not happy about it.
FRANK:  Invisible Man? (Reaches out and touches the air in front of 

him trying to find the Invisible Man.)
SASQUATCH:  (Laughs.) He as dumb as we is!
WEREWOLF:  You never been to school or something? There’s rules 

you gotta follow. This is our territory. Monster territory. You don’t 
belong here. Got it?

MUMMY:  (Intimidating.) Mmm-hmm?!
FRANK:  Got it. (Hesitates, then moves along. Focus shifts to the Witch 

table UP CENTER as FRANK crosses to them. HETTY sprinkles 
something in the pot. SOUND EFFECT:  EXPLOSION. WITCHES cackle. 
FRANK cautiously skips the WITCHES and moves on to the Convict 
table UP RIGHT.) Hi!

SHARKEY:  Check it out! It’s the noob!
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  Arrr!
SHARKEY:  (Shuffles a deck of cards.) Come on over here and play a 

hand or two. We’ll deal you in. (FRANK sits. As each of the CONVICTS 
talks, the OTHERS steal food from FRANK’S tray, unnoticed.)

PICK:  Seven card stud.
SHARKEY:  One-eyed jacks are wild.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  That’s me favorite!
SHARKEY:  Twenty bucks for a rack.
FRANK:  Oh, no. Sorry, I don’t gamble.
SHARKEY:  What’s a-matter, eh?
PICK:  Yeah. If you don’t gamble, what are you doing at our table, then?
FRANK:  Just trying to make some—
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PICK:  No! Don’t say it. Don’t say the ‘F’ word.
FRANK:  Friends?
PICK:  Shhh! I told you not to say it, didn’t I?!
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  There ain’t no making friends here in this 

school. Not allowed.
PICK:  It’s against the rules.
FRANK:  And gambling isn’t?
SHARKEY:  (Laughs.) This guy really is a noob!
FRANK:  (Toughens up.) I mean, of course. Who wants to make friends? 

But, uh, then again, who cares about rules, eh? (CONVICTS nod 
and laugh.) So, uh, any other rules I should know about here?

SHARKEY:  Sure. Every place has rules to follow. ‘Course, we don’t 
follow most of ‘em. (CONVICTS laugh.)

DAVY BACKSTABBER:  Most important rule you gotta remember is 
there ain’t no good-doin’. That’ll get you walkin’ the plank in no 
time.

PICK:  Rule number two. Remember who’s higher up on the food chain. 
You don’t wanna cross those in power.

FRANK:  You mean the teachers, right? (CONVICTS laugh.)
SHARKEY:  (Mocks.) You mean the teachers? (CONVICTS laugh.)
PICK:  Not just the teachers. It’s everyone, kid! The teachers are just 

as rotten as we are.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  And rule number three, watch your back. They 

don’t call me Davy Backstabber for nothin’.
PICK:  Yeah. Rule number three is don’t trust anyone.
SHARKEY:  And no makin’ friends. It’s every man for himself here.
FRANK:  So if making friends is against the rules, why is everyone 

separated into their own groups?
PICK:  (Corrects FRANK.) Not groups. Orders. It’s their field of study.
SHARKEY:  And they’re not friends. They sits with their Order, like us. 

Common goals. Common skills. But they’re not friends.
PICK:  Every last one of ’em would turn on the other if the need arose.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  (Leans in close and glares at FRANK with his 

good eye.) They’re all keepin’ a close eye on one another more 
than anything else.

SHARKEY:  (Points out each group.) You got the monsters over there, 
the witches over there, then the geniuses and the misfits.

FRANK:  Who are they?
PICK:  Nothing but nobodies who don’t fit in with any Order, don’t fit in 

with anyone else, and don’t deserve to be at this school.
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FRANK:  No. (Points.) I meant them, the geniuses.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  Bunch a land-lubbin’ smarty-pantses there.
PICK:  They’re the smart kids takin’ an advanced track of studies. 

They’re in the Order of Marvels, but they call themselves the evil 
geniuses. Just a bunch of weaklings and nerds, if you ask me.

SHARKEY:  Then ya got us. We’re the convicts.
PICK:  (Proudly.) The Order of Anarchy.
SHARKEY:  Each Order has their own way, their own style of doing evil. 

But you oughta know that by now. Haven’t they made ya choose a 
field of study yet?

PICK:  Yeah. What Order do you like—Mayhem, Enchantment, Anarchy 
or Marvels?

FRANK:  I haven’t decided. I’ve got ’til tomorrow.
PICK:  Wow! That’s generous. All of us had to register up front.
FRANK:  My parents kinda made a donation.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  So that explains it!
SHARKEY:  Yeah. So you’re well-off, are you?
PICK:  You better hang with us, then. Join our Order of Anarchy. (FRANK 

looks over at GENIUSES.)
SHARKEY:  Come on. Join us.
DAVY BACKSTABBER:  Yeah. What’re you afraid of?
FRANK:  Well, you’re the convicts, which means you… (FRANK finally 

notices his tray, which is now completely empty.) …aha. You’re a 
bunch of thieves! (CONVICTS laugh. FRANK stands and acts tough.) 
I’ll remember this! (CONVICTS laugh. FRANK EXITS RIGHT with his 
empty tray.)

PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (ENTERS LEFT and crosses RIGHT, ringing a hand 
bell.) Ten minutes! Classes resume in ten minutes. Finish up your 
meals and prepare to meet your doom. (As she approaches the 
Genius table, GENIUSES stand and move DOWN RIGHT to meet her.)

HEIDI:  Professor, which do you think will be the best way to win the 
science fair, chemistry or invention?

PROFESSOR SNIDE:  Invention.
BEATRIX:  That’s what I told her.
HEIDI:  But, Professor, I have an idea that could be a real winner, but it 

involves a little chemistry.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  You’re a genius, Heidi. Leave the chemistry 

experiments to the witches. (Another EXPLOSION from the Witch 
table. WITCHES cackle.)

BEATRIX:  That’s what I said!
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PROFESSOR SNIDE:  Can it, Bea. Flattery will get you nowhere.
BEATRIX:  Well, you can count on me, Professor. I’m doing an invention 

for the science fair.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  I said, “Can it!” (BEATRIX pouts.) No, Heidi. 

No chemistry. Invention is the way to go. All of the famous evil 
geniuses have used powerful machines to achieve their glory. 
Plus, you’ve seen how much luck your friend Mal here is having 
with her little chemistry experiment.

MAL:  Hey!
GARBAGE:  (Gets up from her place at the Misfit table and quickly 

crosses to them, excited.) Are you guys talking about me?
MAL:  No. Go away, you creep!
GARBAGE:  Hey, sis!
MAL:  I’m not your sister.
GARBAGE:  Sure, you are. I am your clone, after all.
BEATRIX:  She’s right. You cloned her. You share the same DNA.
MAL:  Ew! Not even close.
GARBAGE:  See? We’re sisters!
MAL:  Get away from me.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (To GARBAGE.) I’d do as she says.
GARBAGE:  Yes, Professor. (To MAL.) See you later, sis! (Returns to the 

Misfit table.)
MAL:  Ugh!
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (To HEIDI.) See what I mean?
MAL:  Professor, just because I messed up the cloning formula the 

first time around doesn’t mean it’s a bad idea.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (Vile.) That clone is making you look like an idiot. 

Stop with the cloning and chemistry and start building a death ray 
or something.

HEIDI/MAL/BEATRIX:  Yes, Professor.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  Now, listen to me. One of you is going to win the 

science fair. You must. And if you don’t, I’ll see to it that you’re out 
of this school faster than you can say Salazar Slytherin! Now, go 
build me a death ray! (EXITS RIGHT. FRANK ENTERS RIGHT with a 
full tray. He sees the empty Genius table and sits. [Focus remains 
on GENIUSES.])

BEATRIX:  Geez! That was a little intense.
HEIDI:  Give her a break. She’s got a lot riding on this science fair.
MAL:  She’s head of our Order, so she keeps her seat at the top of the 

food chain if one of us wins.
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HEIDI:  Plus, she’s made her annual bet with Professor Black that we’ll 
beat the convicts again.

MAL:  Twelve years in a row!
BEATRIX:  You’d think he’d stop taking that bet.
MAL:  Well, you know they’re a bunch of cheaters. They always cheat! 

He’s betting they’ll be able to pull something off this year without 
getting caught. (They turn to sit at their table and see FRANK for 
the first time.)

HEIDI:  Just what do you think you’re doing?
FRANK:  (Looks up, innocent.) Eating.
HEIDI:  This is our table.
MAL:  Yeah. So scram!
FRANK:  I didn’t see you sitting here.
HEIDI:  Everyone knows this is our table.
FRANK:  Looks like my table to me.
HEIDI:  I said move it!
FRANK:  And I said… “No.”
HEIDI:  (Grits her teeth.) You don’t want to get on my bad side.
FRANK:  Oh. Your bad side? So you have a good side? (HEIDI’S eyes 

light up fiercely.)
HEIDI:  No!
MAL:  You heard her. You don’t want to mess with her, man.
FRANK:  How do I get on your good side? (HEIDI steams.)
BEATRIX:  Whoa!
MAL:  You better watch it.
BEATRIX:  Yeah. You’re playing with fire, dude.
FRANK:  (To HEIDI.) And just who are you that I should be so afraid?
MAL:  Heidi Jekyll. She rules this school.
BEATRIX:  Rule number two. Remember who’s above you on the food 

chain.
FRANK:  Well, Heidi, I’m Frank. And I’m at the top of the food chain 

now, so you can move along. I’m going to eat.
MAL/BEATRIX:  Oooh!
HEIDI:  You just messed with the wrong girl! (Grabs FRANK by his 

collar.)
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (ENTERS RIGHT and crosses to the Genius table.) 

What’s going on here?
BEATRIX:  The new guy just helped himself to our table.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  Is that so?
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FRANK:  No one was sitting here, Professor.
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  You poor boy. Everyone knows this table is 

reserved for the students enrolled in the Order of Marvels.
FRANK:  This is my first—
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  Have you chosen your field of study yet, Frank?
FRANK:  No, Professor, but I have until tomo—
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  Then, move it. (GENIUSES smile.)
FRANK:  (Shocked, but grabs his tray and stands.) Yes, Professor. 

(Crosses to the side of the table as GENIUSES look at him smugly.)
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (Aside, to HEIDI.) And consider yourself warned, 

young lady. You had better be careful who you cross.
HEIDI:  But, Professor—
PROFESSOR SNIDE:  (Aloud.) No buts. You heard me. (EXITS LEFT.)
MAL:  (To FRANK.) What are you still doing here?
BEATRIX:  You heard the professor. Move along!
FRANK:  What if I’ve made my decision? Maybe I’ve decided to join the 

Marvels. Maybe I’ll be a genius, like you.
HEIDI:  You still can’t sit here.
BEATRIX:  She’s right. You have to make it official with the headmistress.
HEIDI:  And even then, it’s not a guarantee we’ll let you sit with us.
MAL:  Yeah. So go sit with the misfits where you belong! (FRANK looks 

at them for a moment, but decides it’s not the time for a fight. Focus 
follows FRANK as he crosses to the Misfit table and sits.)

GARBAGE:  Hey! How’s it going?
QUASI:  Hey. Thanks for joining us!
SANDRA:  Aren’t you the new kid? (FRANK sighs.)
QUASI:  (Looks over at the Genius table.) Oh, yeah. Them. We know how 

that goes. But, hey, you can be in our gang. We’re the outcasts. 
The Misfits!

GARBAGE:  And we accept all parties.
QUASI:  I’m Quasi.
GARBAGE:  He’s got a hunchback.
FRANK:  (Looks at QUASI, who smiles nervously.) Yeah. I kinda noticed.
QUASI:  It’s okay. I’m used to it. I was born this way.
GARBAGE:  That’s why nobody likes him. Well, except for us.
QUASI:  (Shrugs.) That’s just the way it is. But I don’t mind it. I just rise 

above. I don’t want to fit in anyway. I don’t want to be evil. I prefer 
to be good.

FRANK:  Then why are you here?
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QUASI:  Got nowhere else to go.
GARBAGE:  He’s got no parents, and he’s homeless. Well, I mean, he 

secretly lives in the school’s bell tower.
FRANK:  How do you get away with that?
QUASI:  (Shrugs.) No one seems to care. Or they just don’t notice me. 

This here is Garbage.
GARBAGE:  I’m Mal’s sister. I think you met her over there.
FRANK:  Wait. Your name is Garbage?
GARBAGE:  Yeah. Isn’t it pretty? Mal gave it to me when she created 

me!
FRANK:  Wait. She’s your sister… but she created you? I’m confused. 

You look nothing alike.
SANDRA:  Right. Garbage is Mal’s clone-gone-wrong. They’re sisters, 

but they’re nothing alike.
QUASI:  And this is Sandra.
FRANK:  (To SANDRA.) So what’s your deal?
SANDRA:  Nothing.
QUASI:  Sandra’s about as normal as they come.
GARBAGE:  She’s just like one of those kids who go to regular public 

school. Perfectly normal in every way. That’s why she’s a misfit like 
us! At least at this school she is.

FRANK:  So let me guess... You’re not evil either?
SANDRA:  (Shrugs.) Meh. I don’t know. Could be. (SOUND EFFECT:  

DISMAL BELLS TOLLING. STUDENTS begin to leave.)
QUASI:  Ah! That’s the bell.
GARBAGE:  Uh-oh. Sorry to rush off, but I can’t be late to Torture class 

or something awful might happen. See you guys after school! 
(EXITS LEFT.)

QUASI:  Nice to meet you, Frank. (EXITS LEFT.)
SANDRA:  Yeah. What he said. (Smiles and EXITS LEFT. FRANK is now 

alone. He looks down at his still-full tray, picks at his food and sighs. 
LIGHTS FADE to BLACK.)

End of Scene One

ACT ONE
Scene Two

LIGHTS UP on the Genius girls’ bedroom. HEIDI works at her desk, 
which has a few vials and glass jars full of colored liquids. She takes 
careful notes in a notebook. BEATRIX and MAL sit on the bed nearby. 
BEATRIX sorts through a toolbox. MAL reads a book. GARBAGE sits on 
a plastic garbage bag on the floor.
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PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
ACT ONE

Scene One:  Dining hall set, consisting of tables, cauldron, oar.
Scene Two:  Genius girls’ bedroom set, consisting of desk, vials and 

glass jars full of colored liquids, notebook, pen, bed, toolbox, 
plastic bag, laser light.

Scene Four:  Cauldron, oar.
Scene Six:  Dining hall set.
Scene Eight:  Headmistress’s office set, consisting of a desk, some 

chairs and a large mirror frame.
ACT TWO

Scene One:  Cauldron, oar.
Scene Four:  Frank’s bedroom set, consisting of a bed, metal box and 

two long cables with clips at the end.
Scene Five:  Science Fair set, consisting of a line of tables with the 

various project boards, cauldron, bottles, vials of colored liquid, 
several mugs.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
ACT ONE

Scene One:
Food trays with plates (SASQUATCH, WEREWOLF, FRANK, 

PROFESSOR BLACK, OTHER STUDENTS)
Corn dog (SASQUATCH)
Deck of cards (SHARKEY)
Hand bell (PROFESSOR SNIDE)

Scene Four:
Coffee mugs (WITCHES)

Scene Five:
Small cake (SANDRA)
Vial of clear liquid (HEIDI)

Scene Six:
Food trays (HEIDI, FRANK, OTHER STUDENTS)
Vial (HEIDI)

Scene Seven:
Two mugs (WITCHES)

Scene Eight:
Paper (PROFESSOR MURK)

For preview only



PHOTOCOPYING THIS  SCRIPT  BREAKS FEDERAL COPYRIGHT LAWS

54

   
           

  
 

      
        
       
     
    
    
      
    
    

 
     
       
    
       
       

 

            
              

         

           
             

             
            

            
            

           
       

            
             

             
  

Scene Nine:
Hand mirror (HEIDI)

ACT TWO
Scene Two:

Mug (QUASI)
Scene Three:

Metal box with buttons and an antenna (FRANK)
Mug (QUASI)

Scene Five:
Playing cards (CONVICTS)
Clipboard, pen (PROFESSOR BLACK)
Metal box with buttons and an antenna (FRANK)
Notebook (PROFESSOR SNIDE, PICK)
Roll of garbage bags (SHARKEY)

SOUND EFFECTS
Explosion, tolling bells, phone dialing, thunder.

COSTUMES

The MONSTER costumes can be a lot of fun, but they needn’t be a 
hassle. Do what your budget and creativity allows. They can be simply 
accessories that are enough to get the idea across or even fully realized 
character costumes. Have fun with them, but don’t stress over them!

Otherwise, the costume requirements are as follows:

In ACT ONE, Scene Five, QUASI wears a party hat.

In ACT TWO, Scene Four, QUASI has metal bolts attached to his neck. 
This can be accomplished quickly and easily by attaching the bolts to 
a clear headband. QUASI can simply slip on the headband between 
scenes.

For the science fair scene, it would be fun to have everyone in t-shirts 
identifying them with their own Order:  Witches are in the Order of 
Enchantment, Monsters in the Order of Mayhem, Convicts in the Order 
of Anarchy, Geniuses in the Order of Marvels, and then Misfits’ just say 
Misfits. The fronts of all shirts have the V.I.L.E. school logo and the 
school rules (see below) and each Order is identified by a certain shirt 
color. Not only do they work as a costume, but make great mementos 
for your group’s performance. Contact Pioneer Drama Service to order 
your group shirts today!
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VILLAIN SCHOOL RULES
Apart from being on the shirts as mentioned above, the school rules 
may be posted as part of the set decoration, or listed as a fun reference 
in the program.

1. Good deeds will not be tolerated.
2. Remember your spot on the food chain.
3. Don’t trust anyone. Not even your professors.
4. Friendships are frowned upon.
5. Love is strictly forbidden.

FLEXIBLE CASTING
SANDRA, SHARKEY, PICK, DAVY BACKSTABBER, SASQUATCH, 
WEREWOLF, MUMMY, PROFESSOR SNIDE, PROFESSOR BLACK, 
PROFESSOR MURK and HEADMISTRESS could be played by male or 
female actors. Name changes and wording changes may be made to 
accommodate this flexibility.

AVOID UPSTAGING IN SCENE ONE

Scene One requires all social groups to be onstage at the same time. 
For most of this scene, the action follows FRANK, but be sure to 
keep the focus on the group that needs it even when FRANK isn’t on 
stage. The way to do this is to keep the action of all other groups to a 
minimum so that they do not draw the audience’s attention away from 
those who are currently speaking. As the scene is set in a cafeteria, 
the other groups can eat, work on projects, pass notes, trade food, 
text, or engage in any other typical teen lunch break activity that makes 
sense, as long as it is done quietly and discreetly to keep the focus 
where it belongs.

SPOTLIGHTS or other LIGHTING can also be used to shift the audience’s 
focus as needed during this scene.

THE HEADMISTRESS’S MIRROR
This should be a free-standing frame large enough to frame the Jekylls. 
If possible, an actual mirror can be used to backdrop the frame, with 
space between the reflecting glass and the frame for the actors 
who “appear” in the frame. Otherwise, a silver cloth may be used to 
backdrop the mirror frame set piece.
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PUBLIC DOMAIN MUSIC NOTE
The songs QUASI sings are from the public domain, many of which 
are available for free online listening or download. For reference, the 
songs are listed below in the order of their appearance in the script:

“Beautiful Dreamer,” music and lyrics by Stephen C. Foster
“Hail! Hail! The Gang’s All Here,” music by Theodore F. Morse and 

Arthur Sullivan, lyrics by D.A. Estrom
“Let Me Call You Sweetheart,” music by Leo Friedman, lyrics by 

Beth Slater Whitson
“Hello! Ma Baby,” music and lyrics by Howard and Emerson
“Ain’t We Got Fun!” music by Richard Whiting, lyrics by Gus Kahn 

and Raymond Egan
“She’ll Be Coming ’Round the Mountain,” uncredited American 

folk song
“Daisy Bell” (Bicycle Built for Two), music and lyrics by Henry Dacre
“Pretty Baby,” music and lyrics by Tony Jackson, Egbert Van Alstyne 

and Gus Kahn
“London Bridge,” uncredited folk song
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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!


