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CAST OF CHARACTERS
(Written for 7 M, 12 F, and at least 3 that can be either, but can be performed
as 6 M, 4 F, 12 that can be either, and unlimited extras.)

CHEERLEADER ONE: An inept member of Knotting Community College’s Cheerleading
Team. 20's. (Male or female.)

CHEERLEADER TWO: An inept member of Knotting Community College’s Cheerleading
Team. 20's. (Male or female.)

CHEERLEADER THREE: An inept member of Knotting Community College
Team. 20's. (Male or female.)

Cheerleading

COACH CANDY: The grumpy cheerleading coach at Knotting Commu 30's.

(Female.)
Cheerleading

ANNIE: The meek mascot-wearing student on Knotting Communi
Team. 20's. (Female.)

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: An irritable cook at IHOFF: The Inte
French accent is required. 40’s. (Male, but could

TERI: The stressed manager at IHOFF: The Intern
(Female, but could be male - Terry.)

AXEL: A gruff tattooed biker. Husband to ia. 40's. (Male.)
PETUNIA: A vegan tattooed biker. Wife tagAxel. . (Female.)
EMMA: An argumentative conjoined @
male provided the other twin e - Pe
LEIGH: An argumentative conjoine
male provided the othe

to Leigh. 20's. (Female, but could be
)
Sister to Emma. 20's. (Female, but could be
- Rick.)
HOLLY: A doting woman who as an elf at the mall. 20’s. (Female.)

ALBERT: A mall Santa who takes his job very seriously. 40's. (Male.)

(Female, but could be male — The Mysterious Adolfo.)
LOGAN: A love-struck ventriloquist. 20’s. (Male.)
RALPH: A committed mail carrier. 30's. (Male.)
THE LOVELY LOLICIA: A diva female impersonator extraordinaire. 40's. (Male.)

HOBO JOE: A humorous squatter. 40's. (Male.)

OPTIONAL ADDITIONAL CHEERLEADERS: Additional inept members of Knotting
Community College’s Cheerleading Team. 20's. (Male and/or Female.)




CASTING ADJUSTMENTS

While some roles must be played by actors of a specific gender, it is noted which roles
may be played by either male or female actors. The names and pronouns associated with
these characters may be changed.

In the event that Jean Luc Francois is played by a female, and the character's name is
changed to Babette Rosalie, Georgia should refer to Babette Rosalie as “Baby Rosie”
instead of “Gene Luck Frankie.”

In the event that Emma and Leigh are played by males, and the charal
changed to Pat and Rick, Pat should mention that their mother was exp
named Patrick as opposed to one daughter named Emily.

rs' names are

Throughout the play, the characters often discuss the arrival of a
The name used for this *Special Guest* is at the discretion of th The*Special
Guest* is referred to as a male in the script, but could be female. ial Guest* can
be completely fictional, a pop culture icon, a local celebrity, a 0 pal, a drama club
president, etc. This element provides a touch of personaliza

SETTIN

PLACE AND TIME: IHOFF: The International House of Fried Foods, an all you can eat
buffet, present

ACT | ACT I

Scene One: A snowy evening Scene One: Even later, the same evening

Scene Two: Later, the same evening ne Two: Much later, the same evening
T

0 F: The International House of Fried Foods.
t leads to several private Party Rooms within the
t serves as an entrance to a restroom. Upstage
Center (UC) is a set of doubl rs that serve as the buffet's main entrance. One of these
main entrance doors contains a nctioning mail slot. Upstage Left (UL) is an archway
that leads to a Hibachi Room. Downstage Left (DL) is a door that leads to the kitchen.

3 airs are positioned around the restaurant. The tables are
stess station is located to the right of the main entrance. A
positioned in an “L" shape Center Left (CL). A drape hangs
ab loor so that the space underneath is not visible to the audience.

Stposter hangs on one of the walls.

The action takes place in the m
Downstage Right (DR) is an archwi
restaurant. Upstage Rig

main entrance
ostess station / salad bar \

O 1 hibachi room
/ 00O o\

tables/chairs

party rooms O tables/chairs O kitchen
/ \

restroom



SOUND EFFECTS
In Act I, Scene One, wind is heard whenever the UC doors open.
In Act I, Scene One, a loud crash is heard offstage.
In Act I, Scene Two, a toilet flushes offstage.

In Act I, Scene One; Act |, Scene Two; and Act Il, Scene One, an electric bu
heard when the lights go off and then on again.

In Act I, Scene Oneg, a slap is heard offstage.
In Act II, Scene Two, Annie’s cellular phone makes an alert sb

In Act II, Scene Two, a motorcycle rumble is heard e.

AUDIENCE INTE

The audience interacts with the char.
actor playing Madam Adelina may need to
responding. Whether the actor allows
individual audience members to rais
director.

of Madam Adelina throughout the play. The

ittle coaxing to get a reluctant audience
audience to call out, or whether she requires
ands to answer her questions is up to the

As Madam Adelina i
continue with their normal ro
actors should be careful not to dis

the audience, any other actors onstage should
as if Madam Adelina is simply meditating, though these
from the main action.

Towards the e
the characters with

, Scene One, the audience has the opportunity to interrogate
Madam Adelina. Madam Adelina asks the audience if they

have any g hey think should be asked of the suspects. The actor playing
Madam Adeli ulel control which audience members ask their questions and write these
questionsi 2 actors onstage then improvise a short segment as the actor playing
Madam Adelina asks the questions that have been written in the pad. This improvisation
can be a lot of fupdfor both the actors and the audience, but the director should make sure

that the cast is well prepared. During the rehearsal process, the director can feed questions
to the actors that the audience might ask of the characters. The number of questions that
Madam Adelina gathers is up to the director. Popular questions might include, “Why do
Jean Luc Francois and Georgia not get along?”, “How did Teri come to be manager of
IHOFF?”, and “Why do Emma and Leigh have so much money if they work for the circus?”
In the original production, eight to ten questions were gathered at each performance,
creating an improvisation segment that lasted roughly ten minutes.



A FEW NOTES ABOUT STAGING THIS PLAY

In Act I, Scene One, snow is falling whenever the main entrance doors are opened. If a
snow machine is unavailable, a snow shaker can easily be constructed by filling a PVC pipe
with prop snowflakes and drilling holes throughout its length. If the PVC pipe is hung above
the entrance behind the set, stage crew members can gently shake it to release a snowfall
whenever the doors are opened.

In Act I, Scene One, a wall of snow traps the characters inside the rest
of snow can be made from a large sheet of foam that has been painted wh|te
attached to the sheet will add extra dimension. The sheet can be hu
main entrance doors. In Act Il, Scene Two, Petunia falls through thi
be cut down the middle of the sheet so that a person can easily pas

actor's costume.
d |nt0 the Styrofoam.
e stabbing look more

effect can easily be created by sticking a piece of Styrofq
Shish kabob skewers can be stuck through the fron

authentic.

In Act Il, Scene Two, Annie enters the stage wit of smoke following her as if her
mascot costume is on fire. This effect ca reated by placing a small amount of dry ice or
a fog machine near the UL entrance immediately before Annie enters. As Annie runs

billow

through the entrance, the fake smoke will d her.

It is a good idea for a rag
or liquids that may hit the roor t
actors from slipping. Geo
would most appropriately

ere appropriate onstage so that any foods
show can be promptly cleaned to avoid the
erson at the buffet, might be the character that

At the end of the play, the *Special Guest* arrives at the restaurant, but only as an
offstage voice. Thereforepif the *Special Guest* is based on a real-life individual, this person
does not need to actally bespresent during the performance. Rather, a gender-appropriate

aracter

actor can voice this

ay, references are made to cellular phones (and applications), a blog,
, a tablet, text messaging, and several pop culture icons. These
anged to best reflect modern technologies and current trends.

references ma

PRODUCTION HISTORY
September 2011: Workshop Reading November 2011: Full Production
Nottingham High School Nottingham High School

Hamilton, NJ Hamilton, NJ



THE ORIGINAL PRODUCTION OF

AN ALL YOU CAN MURDER BUFFET
A Murder Mystery Comedy with Audience Interaction

Written By
Marissa DeYoung
Sabrina Salay
Hannah Singleton
Matt Steele
Mike Steele

annah Singleton
............ Kevin Ortega

................................................................. Marissa DeYoung
....................... Sabrina Salay

................ Emily Ocasio

Tricia-Rae Parent
................ Chris Palmer

e ———————— Jaime Duncan
................................................ Maria Miktus

...................................... Roberto Salas

Jessica Getlik

Wesley Cappiello

................................................... Joey Donnoli

THE LOCELY LOLICIA ..o S David Sanchez
[2[0]2TO N[ 0] SRR ~errrrorrrrorerrerer 4T Caleb Riggins
CHEERLEADER ONE ......ooo e Christos Nyktas
CHEERLEADER TWO Tataniqua Glover
CHEERLEADER THREE,.........ccccov ittt Crystal Garnett
S Adrianna Cheeks, Amanda Montaque, Denisse Nin,

Cynthia Pierre, Mckenzie Scarpati, Rachel Vause
ASSISTANT DIRECTED BY

Matt Steele
November 18 and 19, 2011
Nottingham High School
Hamilton, NJ
PROP LIST
ACT |, SCENE ONE Pot (Jean Luc Francois)
“Protect the Whales” sign (Annie) Tray of food (Jean Luc Francois)
Cellular phone (Annie) “Protect the Whales” flier (Emma)

Plates (Georgia) Rorschach Test (Pearl)



Cellular phone (Dr. Meriwether)

Ventriloquist's dummy (Logan)

Large package (Ralph)

French fries, baklava, and falafel
(pre-set on buffet table)

Mixed greens bow! (pre-set on salad bar)

Large bowl of mixed greens (Jean Luc
Francois)

Tarot cards (Madam Adelina)

ACT |, SCENE TWO

Vial of powder (Madam Adelina)

Plate (pre-set on buffet table)

Fried mozzarella sticks (pre-set on buffet
table)

Pad and pencil (Pearl)

Spoons (pre-set on buffet table)

Measuring tape (Paisley)

Tablet (Albert)

Flashlight (pre-set behind hostess
station)

Shish kabob skewers (Hobo Joe)

Pen and delivery receipt (Ralph)

Gelatin mold (Jean Luc Francois)

Half-made table cloth gown (Paisley)

Candy cane (Holly)

Needle and thread (Paisley)

Large bottle of acetone (Pearl)

Tray of brownies (Jean Luc Francois)

Ketchup (Coach Candy)

Makeup, hair clips, and gold star stickers
(Pearl)

magic marker (T
Pad and pen (M

n (pre-set on buffet table)
et behind hostess station)

Tricycle (Petunia)
Thermos (Petunia)
lular phone (Petunia)
n (Petunia)

Stuffed whale with a noose around its Telephone book (Albert)

neck and an envelope containing,a

letter (pre-set in large package)
ACT Il, SCENE ONE
Check (Emma)
Glass of water (pre-set on buffe
Plates (Jean Luc Francois)

COSTUMES

Since the p ay, most of the costumes would be contemporary. The action
takes plaCe ing, so all of the characters should wear the same costume from the
beginni til its conclusion.

COACH CAND
hangs on a cord around her neck.

ANNIE wears a whale mascot costume.

ars a track suit with her name embroidered on the breast. A whistle

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS might wear a chef’s uniform complete with chef’s hat.

GEORGIA might wear black dress pants, a dress shirt, and an apron.

TERI might be dressed in a tuxedo shirt and black pants.



AXEL and PETUNIA might wear leather jackets and bandanas. Both are covered in tattoos.
Petunia carries a pocketbook.

EMMA and LEIGH should wear clothing that has been stitched together near the mid-section
so that they remain connected.

ALBERT wears a Santa Claus suit which contains white faux fur cuffs. He also wears a hat
and boots. He carries a sack.

HOLLY wears an elf costume.

PAISLEY wears flashy designer clothing. She dons a large hat at one peint in'Act I, Scene
One. She carries a pocketbook.

RALPH wears a mail carrier's uniform.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA is dressed in drag, complete

a pocketbook.
HOBO JOE might wear old, dirty, tatteredm

THE CHEERLEADERS wear cheerleag W S.

anicure and a wig. He carries



AN ALL YOU CAN MURDER BUFFET

by
Marissa DeYoung, Sabrina Salay, Hannah Singleton, Matt Steele, Mike Steele

ACT I
SCENE ONE

AT RISE: A whistle blows offstage DR. CHEERLEADERS - a group of college cheerleaders
- enter DR. They wear cheerleading uniforms and begin to perform a sloppYyikoutine.)

CHEERLEADER ONE: Gimme a W!
CHEERLEADERS: W!

CHEERLEADER ONE: Gimme an H!
CHEERLEADERS: H!
CHEERLEADER ONE: Gimme an Al
CHEERLEADERS: Al
CHEERLEADER ONE: Gimme an L!

CHEERLEADERS: L!

CHEERLEADER ONE: Gimme an E!

CHEERLEADERS: E!

CHEERLEADER ONE: Gimme an S!

CHEERLEADERS: S!

CHEERLEADER ONE: What does that spell?

CHEERLEADERS: Whales! Let's protect t ales!

(The whistle blows offstage again, and COA Al
angrily DR. SHE wears a track suit with

hangs on a cord around her neck

a grumpy cheerleading coach - enters
embroidered on the breast, and a whistle

COACH CANDY: Where's the whale? upposed to be a whale! We need the whale
here!

ANNIE: (Peeks her head ou | entrance.) Did | miss my cue, Coach?

COACH CANDY: Shut your blo
mule!

afmascot - enters UL wearing a whale mascot costume and holding
Side down. CHEERLEADERS form a sloppy formation. ANNIE
RLEADERS, but trips and falls.)

was about as graceful as a lump of mud sliding down the back end of a
> to Knotting Community College’s Cheerleading Team. Consider

ANNIE: It just so happens, Coach Candy, that whales aren't fish at all; they're mammals. They
breathe oxygen just like you and every other person in this room. So please show me some
respect.

COACH CANDY: (Clobbers ANNIE in the face of her costume.) How's that for respect?

CHEERLEADERS: (Laugh.) Ha ha ha!

COACH CANDY: (To CHEERLEADERS.) | don’t know what you pieces of mess are laughing at.
Listen, Whales. Your entire routine was just as sad as Annie’s entrance. Now, go outside and
do splits or something. Draw some attention to the restaurant. Fundraiser dinners don't
advertise themselves.



(CHEERLEADERS open doors UC. Snow is falling heavily and a gust of wind is heard.)

CHEERLEADER ONE: Do we have to go out there? It's snowing pretty hard, Coach.

COACH CANDY: Does this face look like it cares about your warmth? You're gonna go out there
and protect the Whales, and you're gonna do it cheerfully! Now get outside and hustle, hustle,
hustle! Cheer, cheer, cheer! (COACH CANDY exits UL.)

CHEERLEADER TWO: | hope we earn a ton of money for the team tonight. I've been passing
out fliers all over town. 1 hit the college campus, the mall, and even the circus.

ANNIE: Well, if You-Know-Who comes, then we're sure to raise enough money tokeep the team
going next year. And maybe we'll raise a little extra to pay for new uniforms.

CHEERLEADER ONE: “You-Know-Who?”

CHEERLEADER THREE: What are you talking about Annie?

CHEERLEADER TWO: Who is “You-Know-Who?”

ANNIE: |didn't tell you? Last week, | sent an invitation to one of the §
our generation.

CHEERLEADER ONE: Oprah Winfrey?

ANNIE: Someone better.

CHEERLEADER TWO: Michelle Obama?

ANNIE: Even better.

CHEERLEADER THREE: Lady GaGa?

ANNIE: No. *Special Guest*!

CHEERLEADER ONE: *Special Guest*?!?

ANNIE: Yes! | emailed and said that we're
we'd love if he would come and support th
check his blog first thing every morning, and it
today... (Pulls cellular phone out of hergd®
making an appearance at the big eve
there.”

CHEERLEADER ONE: *Special Gu ow up!

CHEERLEADER TWO: | dog: Guest* is famous. Probably the most famous
person in the entire unive e goes to Important events all the time. This is just a stupid
fundraiser at a dinky buffet in

Iding a fundraiser for our cheerleading team and
se. And | think he might show up tonight. |
ppens that he posted this earlier

ds aloud.) “I'm super excited to be

hope some desserts are left by the time | get

of showing his face in a place like
CHEERLEADER THREE._Stop being a killjoy. I'm holding out hope. *Special Guest* might

show up! Now let’ lere and practice our welcome cheer. Smiles ready?
CHEERLEADERS: R

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Sacrebleu! You are not cleaning ze hot pots well enough.

GEORGIA: You got dirt in your eyes or somethin’? | clean just fine.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Georgia, | found a spot. Zese spots have never been here until your
dirty self has come along. All of ze old buspeople could clean efficiently.

GEORGIA: Well, it's me you got workin’ here now, mon cherie, so quit gettin’ your undies all
bunched up and deal with it.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: In my land of Paris, women never speak of such filzy zings as undies!

(TERI - a stressed restaurant manager - enters DL.)



GEORGIA: Well, in my land of Mississippi, fellas who worry ‘bout grease stains in pots might as
well be called women!

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: You are a bad person! A very bad person!

TERI: Golly, gee! Jean Luc Francois, Georgia, what have | told you about arguing outside of the
kitchen? If diners hear you, they might post negative restaurant reviews online. | don't need
any additional stress. Clarissa just phoned and said that she won't be coming into work
tonight, either. Apparently she’s snowed in just like everyone else.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: So, who will be working?

TERI: Well, let's see. Ten wait staff have called out, and so have four sous che
buspeople. (Calculates on fingers.) Golly, gee! | guess that leaves the three of

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: What? You cannot possibly expect me to cook all

GEORGIA: Don't worry, Teri. I'll help Gene Luck Frankie over here wit

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: My name is Jean Luc Francois!

GEORGIA: Same thing. I'll still help.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Ha! What does a busperson know abo ing? ended ze finest
of culinary schools in Europe. | have worked in ze most decg
hillbilly who cannot even properly clean a spotty pot.

GEORGIA: (Pounds fist into palm.) Gene Luck Franki
Georgia puts some black and blue spots all over

(GEORGIA lunges at JEAN LUC FRANCOIS. TERI
TERI: Now, hold it! No fighting.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (To GEORGIA.) Y a bad person! A very bad person!
TERI: Golly, gee! Will you two stop? There three of us here tonight, so that means we
ibach

need to work together. I've closed off the and we won't use any of the private

I
@ the weather like it is. But we must get back

is very difficult to master ze cleaning
technique. (Holds up pot and moves counterclockwise.) Now, | will show you again. Ze
trick is to scrub using ze
magnifique.

Party Rooms. | doubt we'll see many
to work. Now, chop, chop!

COACH CAND JEAN LUC FRANCOIS.) You go home, and you destroy any last hope my
cheerleaders have of keeping their spirits alive. The team is dependent upon tonight's
fundraiser. We must protect the Whales! (To TERI.) Teri, you promised that twenty percent of
tonight's sales were gonna be given to the team’s cause. I've hustled around this town
hanging posters, my cheerleaders have been practicing their “thank you” cheer all week, and
*Special Guest* might show up!

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: *Special Guest*!

GEORGIA: *Special Guest*!

TERI; *Special Guest*! Golly, gee! I'm *Special Guest's* biggest fan! Don’t worry, Coach
Candy, we're not closing the restaurant. The fundraiser will continue as planned. The owners



would murder me if | locked the doors early. I'd be out of a job. (To JEAN LUC FRANCOIS.)
Do you know how hard it would be for me to find a new restaurant management job in this
economy? Just as hard as it would be to find a job as a cook. So unless you want to be
visiting the unemployment office, get back to work.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Do not worry. If *Special Guest* is coming, | am staying.

(GEORGIA and JEAN LUC FRANCOIS exit DL.)

TERI: (To COACH CANDY.) Hopefully, this storm won't keep away hungry diners and your
fundraiser will be a success. Is there anything else | can do for you?

COACH CANDY: Can you get me new cheerleaders? The ones | have now high about as
well as a lame horse.

TERI: No, but | can get you some egg rolls.

wind is heard.)

(To AXEL and PETUNIA.) Welcome to IHOFF: The Internationa
Please, feel free to sit wherever you like.
AXEL: This place looks swell. Don't it, Petunia?
PETUNIA: Ya got that right!
AXEL: (To TERI.) What can | call you, lady?
TERI: Uh, my name’s Teri...

AXEL: Teri. That's a name with good stree!
PETUNIA: Ya got that right!
AXEL: I'm Axel, and the missus here is named.Pe etunia’s been waiting to try the food at

this joint for ages.
a QU can eat buffet featuring international dishes.
a giftural cuisines from around the globe.

TERI: That's wonderful to hear.
ork fried rice. We have anything you might like, as

e of Fried Foods.

You'll find that we have a samp
Everything from country fried chick
long as it's fried.
AXEL: Everything's fried? P
PETUNIA: Ya got that right!
TERI: Fill your plates with some fingerlicking, lip-smacking, artery-clogging goodness whenever
you're ready. IHOFE4 ting a special event tonight. Twenty percent of your bill will support
the Protect the Wh n. And I've just been informed that *Special Guest* might show

| This is our kind of joint.

place is all you can eat, right?

t protecting whales, but | sure could eat a whale.

a dirty look.)

Oh, I'm sorry my little gumdrop.
TERI: Is there a problem?

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS enters DL with tray of food and places it on buffet table.)

AXEL: Well, you see, Petunia over here is one of those... Oh, what do you call them? Vegans.
No animal products for this sweet sugar lump. Petunia don't enjoy jokes about animals,
especially when it comes to eating them.

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!



AXEL: You don't happen to have a vegetarian section for little Petunia here, do you?

TERI: She'sin luck. (Indicates salad bar. To PETUNIA.) We have our fried salad bar just over
there. Help yourself to all the fried tofu, fried couscous, and fried mixed greens you can eat.

AXEL: (To PETUNIA.) That sounds pretty tasty. Don’t you think, darling?

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!

AXEL: (Studies food on buffet table. To JEAN LUC FRANCOIS.) What a selection! Mister, make
sure you have refills ready.

(AXEL and PETUNIA select food and sit at a table.)

cleaned properly!
GEORGIA: (Offstage DL.) They were!
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (Shouts into DL exit.) You are a bad person! A

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS exits DL. EMMA and LEIGH - argumentative C
THEY are conjoined at the mid-section. EMMA is carrying a “Pr " flier. Snow is
still falling, and a gust of wind is heard.)

EMMA: (To TERI.) Hello, we're here for the Protect t
other day, a cheerleader was passing around the
LEIGH: We used to work for the Protect the Whale
the valiant cause.
EMMA: Table for two, please.
LEIGH: | want a booth, Emma.
EMMA: | want a table, Leigh.
LEIGH: Well, | want a booth, Emma.
EMMA: Well, | want a table, Leigh. And )
much, but we both agree that marine life
TERI: We only have tables at IH
EMMA: (To LEIGH.) Ha! A table.
LEIGH: Aw, we never get

. (Holds up flier.) The
ircus we perform with.

chops and applesauce
one stomach. And it's going to be filled with some fried Estonian

| want a fried Australian steak.
. Leigh! | want Estonian food. And Mother still likes me best!

HOLLY - his doting*elf - enter UC. ALBERT is dressed in a Santa Claus suit, complete with white
faux fur cuffs, a hat, and boots. His pants are tucked into his boots and HE is carrying a sack.
HOLLY is dressed as an elf. Snow is still falling, and a gust of wind is heard.)

ALBERT: (To EVERYONE onstage.) Ho-Ho-Ho, boys and girls!

TERI: Albert! So good to see you again.

COACH CANDY: (To TERI.) Who are they? A few North Pole rejects?

TERI: Oh, that's Albert in the Santa suit and Holly in the elf costume. They work at the mall up
the highway. Albert and Holly are two of our regular customers.



COACH CANDY: Those quacks are anything but regular. (Grabs her stomach.) Ooh! Speaking
of “regular,” nature is calling. (COACH CANDY heads towards DL exit.)

TERI: Coach Candy, that's the kitchen. (Indicates the UR door.) Wouldn't you prefer to use the
private customer restroom rather than the toilet in the back? I'm sure it's much more pleasant
out here.

(A loud crash is heard offstage DL.)

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (Offstage DL.) You are a bad person! A very bad person!

COACH CANDY: (To TERL) I'll take my chances. I'd rather do my deed in the
French Revolution than hang around with the loony tunes out here. (COACH C
DL)

TERI: How's business at the mall, Albert?

ALBERT: (Grunts.) Hrmph, hrmph.
HOLLY: Yes, Mr. Claus. I'll remind her, Mr. Claus. (To TERI.) Call b fessional

personality name when he’s in the suit, remember?
TERI: Of course, Holly. (To ALBERT.) So sorry, Santa.
HOLLY: It helps him remain in character. Mr. Claus is incredib
stopped here on our break because we heard there
tonight, isn't it?
TERI: It certainly is.
ALBERT: (Rubs hands together.) Say, you wouldn't
open, would you? | want to warm my hands before
outside.

ALBERT: Figures. Everyone just wants
ever stops to think that even Santy dege
HOLLY: Yes, Mr. Claus. How ri
ALBERT: | guess I'll just warm up wi
HOLLY: Albert -
ALBERT: (Angrily.) Ho-Ho-
HOLLY: I'm so sorry, Mr. Claus.
Watching it grow, that is. Fried w
maintain a gorgeous portly physique.
ALBERT: Of course. ged is a glass of whole milk and some fried cookies.
TERI: Please, helpy e dessert selection, Albert... Er, Santa.

soup might not be fattening enough to help you

eetfood and sit at a table. PAISLEY - an artistic fashion designer - and
stern college president - enter UC. PAISLEY is wearing flashy designer

PAISLEY: This snow is simply ghastly! Now | need to re-steam my pants.

DR. MERIWETHER: That is the repercussion one must endure for wearing designer attire in a
snowstorm.

PAISLEY: Your practicality nauseates me. Fashion never takes a holiday. (Indicates ALBERT.)
Speaking of holidays...

DR. MERIWETHER: Can you imagine patronizing a buffet in a Santa Claus costume, Paisley?
Every individual in this establishment is staring.



PAISLEY: Well, you can't help but stare when you see a suit as shoddy as that. The color is
garish and those cuffs are cheap imitation fur. It's lovely when one attempts to make a fashion
statement, but sometimes less is more.

(PAISLEY pulls a large hat out of her pocketbook and places it on her head.)

TERI: (To PAISLEY and DR. MERIWETHER.) Welcome to IHOFF: The International House of
Fried Foods. Can | show you to a table?

DR. MERIWETHER: | am here on business. The name is Dr. Meriwether, current president of
Knotting Community College. (Indicates PAISLEY.) This is my sister, Paisley:

TERI: Paisley? The Paisley? The fashion designer?

PAISLEY: The one and only.

TERI: Golly, gee! | didn't know you were related to the president of a loca

PAISLEY: We are very close siblings. | have this joke: Sis knows strin
thread theory. Ha ha!

(PAISLEY laughs and TERI stares at her blankly.)

TERI: (To DR. MERIWETHER.) What's string theory?

DR. MERIWETHER: | have not the foggiest idea.

PAISLEY: But doesn't it sound like one of those fan
understand? And | know all about different types
joke.

DR. MERIWETHER: (Pulls “Protect the Whales” poster 0 [. To TERL.) | shall be frank. |
am unaware of what Coach Candy has to , but this event is not being sponsored by
Knotting Community College. Coach Can her cheerleading team have organized this
fundraiser on their own, without my conseat.. | a tonight to ensure the school’s name will
not be tarnished.

TERI: Oh, don't worry, Dr. Meriwether.
and they've all turned out great.

DR. MERIWETHER: Despite the thic
establishment is not wh
institution. They have a w
last month, the team was com
uniforms designed by Paisley, and
designer attire.

ge president would
s. Thread theory! That's the

s all sorts of fundraisers and charity dinners,

of grease that consistently hovers in the air, your

se cheerleaders are a menace to my fine

aking a scene, causing trouble wherever they go. Why, just
igned to model a new line of avant garde cheerleading

ore the evening had concluded, grass stains covered the

gine working on a line of stunning cheerleading garments for
ve the clothing ruined in just a few short hours. Those ruthless
cheerleadérs'e Sfiding and falling all over the turf.

at is exactly why Knotting Community College has chosen not to fund the
cheerlead t year. In conclusion, | have no choice but to end tonight's fundraising
event at this Ve

TERI: You can't! You mustn't!

DR. MERIWETHER: | am sorry, but my decision is final.

PAISLEY: And when Sis has her mind made up, there’s no use arguing.

TERI: Oh, Dr. Meriwether, please! We're all looking forward to tonight. *Special Guest* might
show up!

PAISLEY: | adore *Special Guest*! He always makes a fashion statement wherever he goes.

DR. MERIWETHER: *Special Guest*? Should | be familiar with this individual?

TERI: (To DR. MERIWETHER.) Are you kidding?

DR. MERIWETHER: I do not “kid.”



TERI: *Special Guest* is one of the most influential people in the whole world.

DR. MERIWETHER: Well, | do not care if the Queen of England, herself, arrives. | must cancel
this fundraiser, even if it kills me. | witnessed the team attempting to build some sort of human
pyramid outside, but there was no sign of Coach Candy. Where might | find that abominable
human being?

TERI: She went into the employee restroom in the kitchen. I'll show you.

(TERI and DR. MERIWETHER exit DL. PAISLEY notices EMMA and LEIGH.)

PAISLEY: (To EMMA and LEIGH.) Excuse me. Are you real Siamese twins?

EMMA: No, we just wear one shirt for kicks. Of course we're real. I'm Emma, an
name is Leigh. Mother was only expecting one baby so she made us sh
That's just one of the many hardships of being Siamese twins.

LEIGH: | prefer the more politically correct term, “conjoined twins.”

EMMA: | prefer if you shut your mouth.

(LEIGH opens her mouth, and it is filled with chewed food.)

LEIGH: Yummy!

EMMA: You're gross.

PAISLEY: Such bitterness! Such disdain! You wo
Riddle me this: have either of you considered run

LEIGH: Modeling does sound more exciting than wo
thought my look to be a little more commercial than hig

EMMA: I've always thought your look to be alittle more ugly than anything. And Mother agrees
with me!

PAISLEY: I've been considering creating a ture gowns for conjoined women. |
would love for the two of you to model §ome Ofimy creations. I've never made a dress with two
neck holes before. Well, once jin midd % bme economics class, but that was an
accident.

LEIGH: That would be amazing. Wo! it, Emma?

EMMA: No way, Leigh. |

LEIGH: You always get wha ant. It's my tumn to have a say.

EMMA: | always get my way bec

LEIGH: She can't even teII who is wh
PAISLEY Ladles quabbling,is not fashionable. Itcauses your faces and cIothmg to become

N

to the fashion industry.

s performer. But I've always

DR. MERIWETHER | am not simply cutting your funding. | am cutting you and the entlre team.
The cheerleaders are a disgrace to the college.

COACH CANDY: (To DR. MERIWETHER.) Well, your soul is a disgrace to mankind. That's if
you even have a soul.

(PEARL - an enthusiastic therapist - enters UC carrying a tote bag. SHE studies food on buffet
table. Snow is still falling, and a gust of wind is heard.)

DR. MERIWETHER: | am not the individual committing a fraudulent act.



COACH CANDY: Are you saying I'm lying?

DR. MERIWETHER: (Holds up poster.) From the carefully chosen rhetoric on your posters, you
imply that this fundraiser will help protect actual whales, not the Knotting Community College
Whales Cheerleading Team.

COACH CANDY: | don't have a lying bone in my body. The poster says, “Fundraiser at IHOFF:
The International House of Fried Foods. Twenty Percent of your bill supports the Protect the
Whales Mission.” That mission is us. The school's name is down at the bottom.

DR. MERIWETHER: In a microscopic type setting.

COACH CANDY: It's not my fault if no one reads the fine print.

DR. MERIWETHER: Such deception! Such falsification! | will ensure that the te
next year, regardless of what | have to do.

your conversation. It was a very loud and very angry conversation, f
wrong, but | sense a hit of tension between the two of you.

DR. MERIWETHER: Who might you be?

PEARL: I'm Pearl, a therapist. And being a therapist, | can help/@
therapeutic approaches, such as “I” sentences or the “Win-Wi
Rorschach Test out of her tote bag. To COACH CANB i

COACH CANDY: It looks like what's gonna happen if yotrdon't get outta mine.

PEARL: | can tell that you have hostility issues. If yau'd like, | can‘give you my card and you can
register for my anger management class. | haven'thad a patieatfail the course yet.

COACH CANDY: Not one patient has failed?

PEARL: No. Then again, | just received my therapist’s license this afternoon. | haven't had any
patients at all. Would you like to be my fi

COACH CANDY: I'll pass.

PEARL: | don’t want to pressure you, beca

But, if you'll excuse me, | braved this b 0
catfish. Good evening.

DAM ADELINA - a dramatic psychic - enters UC.
d a gust of wind is heard.)

Is allowed to make their own decisions.
eat myself to a congratulatory dinner of fried

@D

(PEARL selects food and sits at a tab Y
SHE is carrying a purse. S

MADAM ADELINA: |sensead
| feel the icy chill of evil everywhe!

COACH CANDY: That tends to happen when you've been standing outside in a blizzard.

MADAM ADELINA: ( ACH CANDY.) You! You are a coach!

PAISLEY: (To MADA

nace about this restaurant. I'm suddenly cold! Cold! Cold!

getting any warmer, and their spirits are becoming weaker. | beg of you, Coach Candy! Call
them in before it's too late!

COACH CANDY: How did you know my name?

MADAM ADELINA: (Drops the dramatics for a moment.) Ugh! In case you can't tell, 'm a
psychic. Madam Adelina, professional medium at your service.

DR. MERIWETHER: Coach Candy, your name is embroidered upon your uniform.

MADAM ADELINA: But | knew that!

AXEL: (To MADAM ADELINA.) Psychics are all a bunch of mumbo jumbo.

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!



MADAM ADELINA: | assure you, | am neither mumbo nor jumbo. But | have a hankering for
some gumbo. Which is why | came out in such dastardly weather.

AXEL: Allright, then. If you're real, tell us something only a psychic would know.

MADAM ADELINA: With you, | sense passion, love...

AXEL: Well, of course, | adore my little peablossom, but that's obvious.

MADAM ADELINA: Wait! Also, a secret. A dark secret.

AXEL: Okay, that's enough. We don't want everyone at the buffet knowing our secrets.

EMMA: She’s just being vague and mystic so we'll believe she’s for real. Madam Adelina is a
fake.

LEIGH: How do you know? She could be a real psychic.

EMMA: Mother told me that only idiots believe in psychics. | guess you're

soul was drawn here tonight to warn you. You must bring the team i
death.

has significantly decreased in the past hour. | cannot permit
a blizzard.

COACH CANDY: Fine. I'll call the team inside. (Op
team! Get back inside! Hustle! That means you f@o, Annie, yi
blubber.

ANNIE: (Offstage UC.) Coming, Coach!

outs into exit.) All right,
uncoordinated sack of

(CHEERLEADERS enter UC. ANNIE enter back of the group with LOGAN - a love-struck
ventriloquist. LOGAN carries a ventriloquist's )
COACH CANDY: (To DR. MERIWETHER ere doing just fine out there. It wasn't that

cold.
CHEERLEADER TWO: Coach,
COACH CANDY: (To CHEERLEAD
protect.
MADAM ADELINA: (Indica
the little man is not one of yol .
COACH CANDY: | don't know who t
money, I'm not gonna_complain.

ANNIE: (To LOGAN.)#Phank¥eu for coming to our fundraiser. | really care about the team and |
out cheer practice every day.

wouldn’t know wh
ANNIE to sit at tables. GEORGIA enters DL with extra plates and

ut up and keep smiling. We've got Whales to
0 COACH CANDY.) Something tells me the boy with

uy is, but as long as he’s here to eat and make us

CHEERLEAE . You're always in the way, Annie.

LOGAN: (As the .) I hate to be the bearer of bad news, but it doesn’t seem like the rest of
the team cares about you very much. (As himself.) Which is totally uncalled for, because
you're really awesome.

ANNIE: That's a nice thing to say.

LOGAN: |was on my way to the State Ventriloquist Convention at a hotel down the street, but |
had to pull into the parking lot because | saw you practicing outside and couldn't resist saying,
“Hello!”

LOGAN: (As the dummy.) | thought I'd say, “Hi!" too. (As himself.) Quiet, dummy! This isn’t
about you. (To ANNIE.) My name is Logan. Um, do you want to sit with me?

ANNIE: I'd love to sit with you.



LOGAN: (Asthe dummy.) Oh, I getit. This is sort of like a date. (As himself.) Quiet, dummy!
Play it cool.

(LOGAN and ANNIE sit at a table and stare dreamily at each other.)

MADAM ADELINA: (To COACH CANDY.) | sense a budding romance beginning for that beautiful
couple. Their auras are radiating passion. (To EVERYONE onstage.) And, if you will all
excuse me, | sense some baby back ribs in the kitchen.

(MADAM ADELINA exits DL. RALPH - a committed mail carrier - enters UC cargying a large
package. Snow is still falling, and a gust of wind is heard.)

RALPH: (To GEORGIA.) Hey, pal. | have a package for Teri. Did you kno lot is
frozen? Not that this package would fit through that thing, anyway.

GEORGIA: Howdy, Ralph. How you doin'?

RALPH: I'm great, but yeesh, this weather isn't even for the birds.
you know what they say: “Whether rain or snow or high monsognmthe fou trust will show

up soon.” Where's Teri? | need her signature. @
( d

GEORGIA: (Shouts into DL exit.) Hey, Teri! You got yourself a

TERI: (Offstage DL.) Golly, gee! I'll be right out!

CHEERLEADER ONE: (To RALPH.) Why don't yo
fundraiser to protect the Whales.

RALPH: No can do, pal. I have mail to deliver.

CHEERLEADER TWO: But this is really important.

RALPH: So is the mail. (Notices food on b ble.) Those French fries over there do look
good, though.

CHEERLEADER THREE: Please, stay. There's b and falafel. And *Special Guest* might
show up!

RALPH: But | have to... Did yousay wi

CHEERLEADER THREE: “*Spec!
RALPH: No, before that. Is there rea

(CHEERLEADER THREE n

selects food and sits at a table. GEORGIA places large
package on hostess station. U blow open. Snow is still falling, and a gust of wind is
heard. THE LOVELY LOLICIA-a emale impersonator - emerges through the snow. HE is
dressed in drag, has a manicure, and is carrying a pocketbook.)

Guest*!
e lonesome tears! The Lovely Lolicia has arrived!

To THE LOVELY LOLICIA.) We thought you were *Special Guest*.
Oh honey, he's a tired old mess. The Lovely Lolicia is going to be bigger

Lovely Lolicia only’'makes appearances at these small gigs now, but not for long. Today, this
piano bar. Tomorrow, Madison Square Garden! (Looks around.) Wait a minute. This doesn’t
look like Pinky's Piano Bar.

LEIGH: What's Pinky's Piano Bar?

EMMA: (To LEIGH.) You know. It's that club with all the glitter on the front sidewalk a few blocks
away.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: That piece of trash GPS must have given me directions to the wrong
place. | was supposed to perform at Pinky's Piano Bar. It's drag night.



CHEERLEADER THREE: While you're here, you might as well get something to eat. *Special
Guest* might show up!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Well, I guess | could stay for a bit. Even though | have more talent in my
freshly manicured pinky than *Special Guest*, I'm always up for meeting a celebrity.

(THE LOVELY LOLICIA selects food and sits at a table. TERI enters DL.)

CHEERLEADER ONE: (To CHEERLEADERS.) I'm starving.
COACH CANDY: (To CHEERLEADERS.) Eat light, team. Remember, it's hard to throw a food-

a large salad bar filled with healthy fried foods. (Notices empty mixed gr
bar. Shouts into DL exit.) Jean Luc Francois, we're going to need a refi
greens!

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS enters DL carrying a new large bowl of mixed ¢ hands the
bowl angrily to TERI.)
AXEL: (To JEAN LUC FRANCOIS.) Yum, yum! Keep th w enchie!

(MADAM ADELINA enters DL licking her fingers.)

MADAM ADELINA: Baby back ribs are even more
COACH CANDY: (To MADAM ADELINA.) Hey, Nostr , where’s your crystal ball?
MADAM ADELINA: Crystal ball? 1 don't have a crystal ball you moody giraffe. Not with me. It's
much too fragile to carry in my purse. (P ot cards out of purse.) But fear not! | did bring
my tarot cards.
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (To TERL.) Keep 3
bad person!

fried baby back ribs. She is a bad pergo €
TERI: (To MADAM ADELINA.) | ed any psychic readings tonight. Unless you
o0amBUt that never happens at IHOFF.

ou will be sorry when disaster strikes! My line of
o all sorts of things, like tell the future, help them
. Oh, I don't know. Solve mysteries?

oman. Madam Adelina ate all of ze

would believe in'my predictions?

TERI: This usually happens during a storm. The backup generator will kick in any minute.
ANNIE: It's so dark!

AXEL: (Sarcastically.) Really? | didn't notice!

PEARL: | can't even see what I'm eating.

(An electric buzz is heard, and the lights come on.)

TERI: That sure was nerve wracking for a moment. Is everyone okay? No one’s going to post a
negative restaurant review online, right?



MADAM ADELINA: No! Now is just the beginning! The almighty moment of reckoning | have
feared all along! Everyone, hold onto your souls! For it has arrived! That all-encompassing
power that we both fear and crave, hate and adore, despise and worship!

TERI: Golly, gee! *Special Guest* must be here!

MADAM ADELINA: No, foolish woman! Death!

(CHEERLEADERS gag violently. One by one, each cheerleader, except for CHEERLEADER
THREE, falls face first into his or her salad plate.)

GEORGIA: Boss, | think them bad online reviews might be the least of your pro

CHEERLEADER THREE: (Stands and walks away from tables CHEERLEADER
What's going on? What happened?

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Sacrebleu! Itis as if zey have all choked!

CHEERLEADER THREE: Thank goodness I'm okay. *Special Guest*

sitting at.)

entire cheerleading team is dead.
COACH CANDY: Dead?
DR. MERIWETHER: Dead?
TERI: Dead?
MADAM ADELINA: | knew it!
ALBERT: The Ho-Ho-Whole cheerleading team?
HOLLY: Well, not the whole cheerleading t

(ANNIE and LOGAN are still sitting and staring dr

onstage except for CHEERLEADERS looks'at Al
@ h, guys! (As himself.) Quiet, dummy! You're

one is staring at us.
| My teammates!

PEARL: Well, 'm not a medical doctor, just a therapist, but fron m ationsyl believe that

t each other. EVERYONE ELSE
d LOGAN.)

LOGAN: (Asthe dummy. To A
killing the romance. (As the du

ANNIE: (Notices CHEERLEADERS.

LOGAN: What happened?

LEIGH: How does almost an e heerleading team die at the same time?

TERI: (To JEAN LUC FRANCOIS EORGIA.) Quick! Call the police! Tell them a group of
cheerleaders has choked on the fried greens.

(JEAN LUC FRANCQ @ ORGIA exit DL.)
MADAM AD A. Thase,wef€ no ordinary chokes. Those were the chokes of cheerleaders

who h hea!

ALBER ell,  wouldHove to stick around, but my break is almost over. Time to spread joy and
cheer smiling children at the mall.

HOLLY: Mr. 3sn't let the murder of innocent youngsters get him down.

ALBERT: Nope, nope!
HOLLY: Children need him.

ALBERT: You bet!

HOLLY: And we don't want to stay here and be the next people offed!
ALBERT: Darn right, Holly!

HOLLY: Quick, Mr. Claus! Let's get out of here, Mr. Claus!

(ALBERT and HOLLY head to UC exit. TERI blocks them.)



TERI: Wait one minute! If you think I'm going to let you leave all of us here with these dead
bodies and a murderer, you are sorely mistaken!

ALBERT: Get in the Christmas spirit, and let us go!

TERI: | have no way of knowing that either of you are innocent. You might have poisoned the
cheerleaders. No one is leaving IHOFF until the police arrive.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (To TERI.) Now, hold it right there, Mamacita! You better let me out of
here! | have an audience waiting for me at Pinky's Piano Bar. A true diva never misses a
performance. Normally | wouldn't think of getting physical with you, because | have class. But,
when a murderer has struck up in this place, | am just going to have to throw all of that class
out the window and beat you down until you set me free!

RALPH: And | have mail to deliver.

your mail! | have a performance to do!
MADAM ADELINA: | sense tension!
THE LOVELY LOLICIA: You sense correctly!

. In. Out. (Kneels in
@ RALPH, who is still on

(HOBO JOE - a humorous squatter wearing tattere
buffet table and grabs the Rorschach Test from PEA

COACH CANDY: Who is this dirty man?
TERI: (To HOBO JOE.) You! I had to ki
squatting. | thought | was rid
HOBO JOE: Nah. | just learned wh
TERI: How long have you
HOBO JOE: A few days.

HOBO JOE: What else am | suppos do? It's a bit chilly outside, in case you can't tell.
AXEL: Me and Petunia only dine in the finest restaurants. We don’t want to eat at a buffet where

leaving

TERI: Yes, and he'S'about to get evicted, yet again.

DR. MERIWETHER: (To COACH CANDY.) Do you natice the chaos your team has caused?
This disaster is your fault. (To PAISLEY.) We must journey to the police station and inform the
authorities that Coach Candy has permitted the murder of Knotting Community College’s entire
cheerleading team.

PAISLEY: (To COACH CANDY.) This is almost as disgusting of a display as last month’s avant
garde uniform incident. It wouldn't surprise me in the least if you had something to do with the
murders.



DR. MERIWETHER: Say, “Goodbye!” to your career, Coach Candy! Perhaps you shall coach
the cheerleading team in prison.

COACH CANDY: Not if | get to the police station first to clear my good name. (To ANNIE.) Get
on the team bus, Annie. Hustle!

ANNIE: But I'm having such a great time with Logan and his dummy.

LOGAN: (As the dummy.) We're on a date. (As himself.) Quiet, dummy! Nobody was talking to
you. (To COACH CANDY.) | can drive Annie back to campus.

PEARL: Well you're not all going to leave me behind with the dead bodies. You have no idea
what that can do to a person’s mental health.

TERI: Jean Luc Francois is taking care of everything right now. He's calling the palice, and they
will be here any minute. We're all going to be fine.

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA enter DL.)

to get to us for hours.
bad deaths!
LEIGH: Me, neither. We're leaving.
kie are clockin’ out for the
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: My name is Jean Luc Francois!

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Sacrebleu! We are doomed!
GEORGIA: The police said that this here crazy snow has blocked the ro y won't be able
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: We are all going to die bad deaths! Ve
EMMA: I'm not going to be the next person murdered
GEORGIA: (To TERI.) We've had enough. Me and|Gene Luck F
night.
GEORGIA: Same thing. Let's go!
HOBO JOE: I'd rather take my chances in a rd than stay inside with a murderer.
TERI: I'm right with you, Hobo Joe.

(TERI heads towards UC doors with HOB BERT, HOLLY, THE LOVELY LOLICIA,
IWETHER, PAISLEY, PEARL, JEAN LUC

behind. ANNIE and LOGAN continue to sit

doors and is confronted wit
anyone to exit.)

PEARL: Again, exact science is not my’forte, but it looks to me like this wall of snow is far too
dense to pass through

TERI: We are comple % i

MADAM ADELINA: |

AT RISE: Al CHEERLEADERS' bodies are gone with the exception of
CHEERLEADERTHREE. COACH CANDY sits at a table, stunned. ANNIE and LOGAN sit at
a table staring dreamily into each other’s eyes. TERI paces. JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and
GEORGIA enter DL.)

SCENE TWO

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (Rubs back.) Oh! Zis poor back!

GEORGIA: Aw, suck it up you French pastry. We only got one more body to lift.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (To TERI.) You are asking for a lawsuit, making me carry all of zese
bodies into ze kitchen!

TERI: Well, we need them out of the way. We can't have dead cheerleaders rotting on the floor.



JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: So you zink it is better to have ze bodies rotting in ze kitchen? How will
we keep zem fresh? Zey won't fitin ze freezer. (Sniffs CHEERLEADER THREE.) Oh, zis one
has ze bad stink! Zis one has ze very bad stink!

TERI: Fill the sinks with ice, and stuff the bodies inside.

GEORGIA: Where in tarnation are we supposed to find enough ice to fill the sinks?

TERI: Think, Georgia. Open the back door and scoop up some snow. There’s plenty of that
around.

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA lift CHEERLEADER THREE.)
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (To GEORGIA.) Oh lala! You Mississippi women are str
(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA exit DL carrying CHEERLEADER THR

like oxes!

whole team!
ANNIE: Not the whole team, Coach. You still have me.
COACH CANDY: (Clobbers ANNIE in the face of her costume.

You look like a floppy fish when you perform. (COACH CANE
ANNIE: A whale is not a fish. It gives birth to live off
LOGAN: | believe you, Annie.
ANNIE: How can Coach Candy not know this? | m
LOGAN: And you are furrier than all of those other ¢

(As himself.) Quiet, dummy! Back off. | like Annie.

ANNIE: That's the nicest thing anyone has aid to me. Thank you both for your kindness.

(ANNIE hugs LOGAN and the dummy.)

TERI: (To ANNIE and LOGAN.) Please, Annig, Lo sked everyone to go to the Party
Rooms for a reason. | don't think it's a4g
arrive and can look for clues.

LOGAN: Come, my little whale.
can | come too? (As himself.) | gue

(ANNIE and LOGAN exit DR?

a for any of us to be out here until the police

: arty Room of our own. (As the dummy.) Hey,
ave to bring you along. Come on, dummy!

NCOIS and GEORGIA enter DL.)

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Zatisit. |
TERI: That's fine, Jean Luc Francois.
plenty of food to ea

t lift anozer zing.

ut I need the two of you to see to it that the diners have
already in shock. | don't want them to be hungry as well. Surely,
ant reviews online.

GEORGIA: Tha : fichokin' cheerleaders was premeditated. I'd bet my uncle’s
wooden '
JEAN L But how could zey all have been poisoned?

JEAN LUC NCOIS! Are you saying | poisoned ze salad? Or, worse, zat it was bad cooking?

TERI: Not necessafily. Everyone had a chance to poison the salad when the bowl was set out.
And those who hadn't been walking around the salad bar had a chance to do it in the kitchen or
when the lights went off. But murder or no murder, we need to keep the food coming. Let's
whip up some eel tempura and wasabi sauce.

(TERI, GEORGIA, and JEAN LUC FRANCOIS exit DL. MADAM ADELINA enters DR. SHE
reaches into her purse and pulls out a vial of powder. SHE sprinkles the powder on the floor
around her. THE LOVELY LOLICIA enters DR, heading to UR exit, but stops when HE sees
MADAM ADELINA.)



THE LOVELY LOLICIA: What are you doing, sugar?

MADAM ADELINA: Oh! You startled me! The psychic energies that were released during the
murders have not yet dissipated. I'm trying to conjure up any remnants of cheerleader spirits
that might still be lingering. Would you care to join?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Honey, I'm too tired to conjure up a martini, let alone an entire
cheerleading team.

MADAM ADELINA: | should have brought my crystal ball. Crystals make things like this so much
easier.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Girl, what are you going to do with a ball? (Waves han
Wave your hands around that piece of glass and try to tell us whodunit?

MADAM ADELINA: (Grabs THE LOVELY LOLICIA’S hands.) Your hands!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Fierce, right? | tried a new color on my nails this week.

MADAM ADELINA: No! Not the nails! The hands! So nimble. So agil trong!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: They don't look that strong to me.

MADAM ADELINA: Strong enough. Tell me, do you work with your ha

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: | don't know what you're talking about.

MADAM ADELINA: Are you a welder?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (Avoids answering the questio
*Special Guest* shows up.

MADAM ADELINA: A basket weaver?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: No.

MADAM ADELINA: Do you make friendship bracelets®

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Never.

MADAM ADELINA: Wait! I know!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Just go back to your nd leave me alone!

(THE LOVELY LOLICIA exits UR. MADA
and waves arms as if meditating. Jhe lig
addresses the AUDIENCE.)

MADAM ADELINA: (To AU
| hope you didn’t witness e spat thatjust occurred. | do try to remain peaceful. How are
you doing tonight? (Prompts
there are some cheerleaders who
been going on? Tragic!
some sort, you ca i

mockingly.)

/der my nose in case

A closes her eyes, makes strange noises,
ADAM ADELINA opens her eyes and

not doing as well as you or I. Have you seen what's
imply tragic! | need your help! Since you are in another plane of
that | cannot if | am in the Party Rooms. Pay close attention to

everything that oca e back later. Please, let me know if you witness anything
suspiciou iS,is of life and after-life. Until we meet again...
(MADAM A es eyes and repeats strange noises. The lights return to normal.
COAC

COACH CANE ges MADAM ADELINA.) Wake up, whack-a-doodle!

MADAM ADELINA®(Screams.) Ahhh!

COACH CANDY: You're supposed to stay in the Party Rooms like the rest of us.

MADAM ADELINA: Weren't you ever taught the dangers of waking someone who is in a trance?

COACH CANDY: I'm sorry, | went to public school. Trance etiquette wasn't part of the
curriculum.

(RALPH enters DR and observes COACH CANDY and MADAM ADELINA.)

MADAM ADELINA: | found some otherworldly beings who promised to keep a close eye on the
goings and comings of this place.



COACH CANDY: (Sarcastically.) Right. Sure. Me, too.
MADAM ADELINA: Sarcasm is the easiest way to ignore the spirits that linger around you.
COACH CANDY: No. It's the easiest way for me to ignore you.

MADAM ADELINA: But the otherworldly beings -

COACH CANDY: You're an otherworldly being.

MADAM ADELINA: Oh! Well... Well... (Drops the dramatics for a moment.) Your mom is an
otherworldly being! (MADAM ADELINA exits DR.)

COACH CANDY: (To RALPH.) Ah, nothing satisfies a little post verbal victory like some chow.
Don't you agree? (COACH CANDY heads to buffet table and fills a plate with fiied mozzarella
sticks.)

RALPH: Filling up on fried mozzarella sticks. Nothing has changed, huh b

COACH CANDY: Excuse me?

RALPH: Arguing always gave you an appetite for cheese. Didn'tit, bal
gorging yourself on Gouda when we had our first fight.

RALPH: You don't remember the potato farm in Boise?
COACH CANDY: Shmoopsie Poo! | didn't recognize you in thati
long.

(PEARL enters DR, notices RALPH and COACH C.

RALPH: We had a good thing going, babe. Why di
COACH CANDY: | needed something more than what

nothing to challenge me there.
RALPH: You gave up the love of your life to

ould offer me, Ralph. | had

pathetic cheerleaders.

sport. It's what | was born to do. With trapped. | didn't want a life as a farmer. |
wanted to change the world through che
RALPH: Well, it was unfair to le
by. Didn't you see that | was goin ake'you my wife?
COACH CANDY: We only
RALPH: We were in love, . You left without telling me where you were going,
without saying, “Goodbye.” ld have spent our lives working the potato farm together.
COACH CANDY: Well, 'm sorry | s ed your heart into mashed potatoes, but it looks like
you've moved on. And.you've got a nice job out here.
RALPH: | became a niailmanite deliver packages all over the country, hoping that, one day, |
would be able to fi abe. I've been on this route for eleven years now.
COACH CANB

COACH CANDY: An added bonus? Am | second to *Special Guest* in your heart?

RALPH: Well, meeting him would be pretty life-changing, babe.

COACH CANDY: Swine! (COACH CANDY grabs mozzarella sticks, throws them at RALPH, and
exits UL.)

RALPH: Wait, babe! That's not what I meant! *Special Guest* can't hold a candle to you!

(RALPH exits UL. PEARL pulls a pad and pencil out of her tote bag, and begins to jot notes. DR.
MERIWETHER and PAISLEY enter DR. PAISLEY removes a table cloth from a table.)



DR. MERIWETHER: Are you purposely acting in defiance, Pearl? Our strict instructions were to
remain inside one of the Party Rooms. We must follow Teri's orders.

PEARL: | needed to grab some more sustenance. Don't you know how important it is for your
mental health to keep your blood sugar at a steady rate after suffering a traumatic experience?

DR. MERIWETHER: Do you not know that Teri manages this establishment? We should be
obeying her wishes.

PEARL: Well then, what, may | ask, are you doing out here?

DR. MERIWETHER: | must discuss with Teri the ingredients of the entire menu at IHOFF. | have
lectured to the others in the Party Rooms about the dangers of consuming items of which we
are uncertain. | know Coach Candy has severe food allergies. 1, myself, expe iti
when digesting corn. We must be conscious of what enters our digestive,
cheerleaders were unaware of what they were putting in their own bodies.

PAISLEY: (Holds up table cloth.) This fabric is a tragedy. But | guessi

DR. MERIWETHER: (To PAISLEY.) Paisley, must you construct a ga
minute?

PAISLEY: Creative inspiration should be delved into immediatel
nonsense to blow over, all of my ideas could be completely s en worse, outdated.

(AXEL and PETUNIA enter DR. THEY head to UC exi

AXEL: Don't mind us, folks. (To PETUNIA.) Grab s
We gotta protect Polly and Molly! Look!

DR. MERIWETHER: Who might Polly a
AXEL: Our babies. They're outside.
DR. MERIWETHER: Babies? Yo
PETUNIA: Ya got that right!
AXEL: We're just going to little tunnel to Polly and Molly real quick so we can
bring them inside. This snowjis,bound to get them rusty.
DR. MERIWETHER: (Grabs a sp om buffet table.) Quickly, find a spoon! We must
protect... (To AXEL.) One moment,Axel. Your babies will become rusty?
AXEL: Yeah! Polly andd can stand a little inclement weather, but this blizzard might be too

rough on their deligate bodfe
am the

DR. MERIW ader of one of the finest academic institutions on the east coast,
and yet | ple ' utterly confused. Who, exactly, are Polly and Molly?

AXEL: O r babies! Our bikes! (To PETUNIA.) Now hurry, doll baby! Let's start
diggi

(HOBO JOE €

DR. MERIWETHER: (To AXEL.) Is this some sort of farce? Do you not realize that a mass
massacre has just taken place? (To HOBO JOE.) And you! Where do you think you are
going?

HOBO JOE: Well, not that it's any of your business, but it's too crowded in those Party Rooms.
I'm going to the Hibachi Room to take a snooze.

DR. MERIWETHER: |see. And were you given permission to do so by Teri? Hmm?

HOBO JOE: I never asked for her permission to sleep in there before. Why should | do it now?

and heads to UL exit.)



DR. MERIWETHER: Despicable! (Points to HOBO JOE.) | do not care if you are tired. (Points to
PEARL.) | do not care if you are hungry. (Points to PAISLEY.) | do not care if you have chosen
to sew an evening gown for conjoined twins. (Points to AXEL and PETUNIA.) And | certainly
do not care if you wish to protect your vehicles from tarnish. We should follow the orders we
were given. Running amuck is unacceptable. You are behaving worse than college students.

HOBO JOE: Hey, Dr. Meriwether.

DR. MERIWETHER: What s it?

HOBO JOE: How about you take that loud mouth of yours and bite me?

DR. MERIWETHER: | beg your pardon!

HOBO JOE: You heard me! Pearl is hungry, so let her eat. Paisley wants to ma
junk, so let her sew. And if | had bikes as nice as the one’s outside, I'd beygliggi

onstage.) Sweet dreams, people! (HOBO JOE exits UL.)
PEARL: (To DR. MERIWETHER.) Do you see all the teqsi
DR. MERIWETHER: The tension that | have create

created said tension? | am completely, undoubte

can ask my sister. | am always chipper.
PAISLEY: Sis, you're about as much fun as a root ca

e act of murder that has
d percent, tension-free. You

(EMMA and LEIGH enter DR.)

EMMA: (To PAISLEY.) Paisley, can you settle al nt we're having?
PEARL: (To EMMA and LEIGH.) Icanh takena few courses in group resolution therapy.
LEIGH: Sorry, Pearl, but this is a fashio (To PAISLEY.) Do you think we would look
better in a halter top? Or com
EMMA: | want a halter gown.
LEIGH: Well, | want a strap|
EMMA: Well, | want a halter:
PAISLEY: Girls! Please! You'r
do as we do in the fashion indust
EMMA: That's a little hard for us.

other likes me best!
ing me a headache. If you're going to have a rivalry, at least
d talk behind each other's backs.

g tape out of her pocketbook and measures EMMA and LEIGH.
PH enter UL.)

everybody.

PEARL: Is Ralph bothering you, Coach Candy?

COACH CANDY: Who, him? Oh, no! | was just... Uh, speaking of the rancid odor coming from
the Hibachi Room since Hobo Joe decided to sleep in there.

(ALBERT, HOLLY, and MADAM ADELINA enter DR. MADAM ADELINA is crying.)



ALBERT: Someone has been picking on Madam Adelina. She is very upset, and Santa doesn't
like to see anyone’s Christmas spirit ruined. Which one of you naughty adults has hurt this
little woman'’s feelings?

COACH CANDY: (Proudly.) That would be me!

ALBERT: Holly, I want you to put Coach Candy down on Santa’s Naughty List this year.

HOLLY: Yes, Mr. Claus. Of course, Mr. Claus.

COACH CANDY: You really brought your entire Naughty List with you?

ALBERT: My Naughty and Nice Lists are more easily transportable with modern technology. |
just store all of that information on my new tablet. (Pulls a tablet out of his sackand hands it to
HOLLY who begins typing.) Mrs. Claus gave it to me last year for Christmas.

HOLLY: It looks like you'll be finding some coal in your stocking this year,

COACH CANDY: Is that some sort of threat?

RALPH: (Puts hand on COACH CANDY'’s shoulder. To HOLLY.) How
Candy, pal!

COACH CANDY: (Slaps RALPH's hand away.) Don't touch me!

(TERI, JEAN LUC FRANCOIS, and GEORGIA enter DL.)

TERI: Golly, gee! What is everyone doing out here?
Rooms.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Zese Americans never list
listeners!

DR. MERIWETHER: This group has an inability to coo

AXEL: Petunia, over here don't give a rattlesnake’s tuckus about cooperating when our
expensive property runs the risk of being

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!

TERI: You think your valuables are in jeop
will want to eat at a buffet where the fq
reviews that will be posted onli

COACH CANDY: You could decora
make a killing off of that!
humorous.) What? Too

TERI: Everyone, take a plate o
want anyone else to get hurt.

ou to stay in the Party

listeners! Zey are very bad

tire business is about to collapse. Who
poisoned? Think of the negative restaurant

| spooky and call it a haunted buffet. You'd
(Notices that no one else onstage finds her joke

EMMA: Right, left, right, left, right, left. No, Leigh, your other right.
(EMMA and LEIGH crash into a table onstage.)

LEIGH: You're paying for that, Emma!
EMMA: No way. You're the one who doesn’t know right from left, Leigh!

(TERI grabs a flashlight from behind the hostess station and turns it on.)

TERI: I'm going to check the fuse box. (TERI exits DL.)



GEORGIA: Who, in the name of Saint Willy, is grabbin’ my shoulder?
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Zat would be me.
GEORGIA: Well, let go! Will you? | don’t want no murderer clutchin’ onto me, ready to pounce!

(An electric buzz is heard, and the lights come on.)

RALPH: | can't believe there was another blackout. (To COACH CANDY.) This storm is crazy,
huh babe?
COACH CANDY: Shut it, will you?

(TERI enters DL and returns flashlight to hostess station.)

TERI: Okay, is everyone safe and accounted for?

EMMA: | haven't seen the smelly guy in awhile.

TERI: He's probably somewhere stealing food. Hobo Joe has been s
restaurant ever since it opened. I'm going to turn him over to the po

PEARL: Now, now, Teri! Do you know what mistreating the less e dees to their self-
esteem?

TERI: Actually, no, | don't.

PEARL: Darnit! | don't either. | was hoping you co e.

TERI: Hobo Joe is just a ne’er do well who likes to take things th@haren't his. If I get my hands
on him -

(LOGAN enters UL.)

LOGAN: Um, Teri, | think you might want to

TERI: And where have you been?

LOGAN: (As the dummy.) None of your b
(To TERL.) Really! This is very import

TERI: Whatis itthat | needto s

self.) Quiet, dummy! This is serious!

(ANNIE enters UL, dragging in the life
skewers sticking out of his

ANNIE: This!
HOLLY: What's wrong with him?
GEORGIA: Looks like that poor grubby guy got impaled with shish kabob skewers. | wouldn't

ody of HOBO JOE who has several shish kabob

cheerleading team before another victim is chosen!
HOLLY: Once ind"him, he is going right at the top of Mr. Claus’ Naughty List!
RALPH: Hey, pal."Why did you say he? Why couldn't the murderer be a woman?
ALBERT: It could be any of us. Except for me. | didn’t do it.
PAISLEY: |don't trust anyone who tucks his pants into his boots. Such a fashion faux pas.
ALBERT: How dare you insult the suit!
HOLLY: Calm down, Mr. Claus. Remember to keep your temperament jolly, Mr. Claus.
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Where is zat beautiful lady wiz ze flashy clothes?
PEARL: The Lovely Lolicia?
MADAM ADELINA: My senses are telling me that | should know where she is. (To herself.)
Think... Think...



(A toilet flushes offstage UR. THE LOVELY LOLICIA enters UR. EVERYONE onstage stares at
him.)

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Well, this is embarrassing.

MADAM ADELINA: | knew it! That's where she went.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (Indicates UR exit.) You all might not want to go in there for awhile, if
you know what | mean.

TERI: Have you been in the restroom this whole time?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: A true lady never reveals her business! Did | miss an while | was
gone?

TERI: Hobo Joe has been murdered!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Oh... Anything else?

ANNIE: (Pulls cellular phone from her pocket and looks at it.) Well, her
Guest* just updated his blog: “I'm almost at the hig event!” *Speci

PAISLEY: You're being foolish, Annie. If *Special Guest* hasn't ari
going to an important gala somewhere else.

COACH CANDY: (To ANNIE.) Put that stupid phone back in yo

RALPH: Speaking of pockets, pal... (Reaches into hi
receipt.) Teri, | still need your signature for that p

TERI: (Signs delivery receipt and removes large pal
in this thing, anyway. | wasn't expecting any supp pens large package and digs
around inside.) This is an awfully big box for such sm " (SHE produces a stuffed whale
with a noose around its neck and an env containing a letter.) Golly, gee! A whale with a
noose around its neck! And a letter!

RALPH: Open it up, pal.

TERI: (Opens envelope and reads letter S

COACH CANDY: What does it say?

TERI: Itsays... (Reads letter al

DR. MERIWETHER: | think it is safe

MADAM ADELINA: And s '

ess station.) | wonder what's

at these “crazy things” have already occurred.
to come!

(Blackout.)

ACT Il
SCENE ONE

AT RISEE'MADAM ADELINA sprinkles powder from her vial around HOBO JOE’s lifeless

body, wf floor. JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA enter DL.
JEAN LUC FRAN . If I must make room in zat kitchen for one more body, | am going to
snap!

GEORGIA: (Notices MADAM ADELINA.) We need to get outta here quick. This lady makes me
as nervous as a long-tailed cat in a room full of rockin’ chairs.
JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Help me bring zis body to ze sink wiz ze cheerleaders.

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA lift HOBO JOE and head to DL exit.)

MADAM ADELINA: Please, do not move the body!
GEORGIA: Sorry, lady. We were told by our boss to put this here fella on ice with the others.



MADAM ADELINA: Can't you see that | am preparing for a séance? Your fingerprints are soiling
Hobo Joe's chakras.

GEORGIA: Don't worry. If his charcoals, or whatever you said, are dirty, Gene Luck Frankie over
here will clean ‘em up good and spiffy with his counterclockwise strokes.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: My name is Jean Luc Francois!

GEORGIA: Same thing.

(HOLLY enters DR.)

HOLLY: Have any of you seen the hig man?

MADAM ADELINA: “The big man?”

HOLLY: You know. Mr. Claus. | think he might have gone into the kitchen t0¥fi freshly
made doughnuts.

GEORGIA: Freshly made? Where does your leprechaun brain get off
make a new batch of doughnuts? We've been luggin’ these here b

HOLLY: Well, can you help me find him? I'm worried about Mr. C

at we had time to
J all night long.

(HOLLY exits UL. JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA follo struggle as THEY
carry HOBO JOE. THEY give up, toss HOBO JOE to t ANNIE and LOGAN
enter DR.)

ANNIE: (To LOGAN.) I just need to get away. | feel nly person here who
understands me.
LOGAN: (As the dummy.) Excuse me? Person? (As hi uiet, dummy! You don't count.

ANNIE: Sorry. You both understand me.

LOGAN: | feel the same way. If we aren'tm tonight, you and | should meet up sometime
in the outside world and have more chatslike th

ANNIE: I'd like that.

(EMMA and LEIGH enter DR. T 0 JOE to get to ANNIE.)

LEIGH: I'm watching, Leig !
EMMA: (To ANNIE.) Annie, w n't had a chance to tell you today how much we appreciate

what you are doing.
ANNIE: Me? What am | doing?

and “Free W|I '

EMMA: And the fact that your team is, or was, going to raise money to help protect these
majestic creatures is very noble.

LEIGH: Therefore, we have decided to donate to your cause.

EMMA: (Pulls a check out of her pocket.) Here is a check for fifteen thousand dollars.

ANNIE: That is so sweet. But, I'm confused. What does the cheerleading team have to do with
“Free Willy?”

LEIGH: This check is to help get our planet's whales off of the Endangered Species List.

ANNIE: [ think you might be a little confused. The fundraiser isn't —



(PAISLEY enters DR.)

PAISLEY: (To EMMA and LEIGH.) Emma! Leigh! What are you doing out here? | must finish
your gown hefore the creative juices escape my brain. *Special Guest* might show up! | want
him to see my work. What if he's interested in a new summer look?

EMMA: Excuse us, Paisley, but some things are more important.

LEIGH: Like protecting the seas’ lovely giants from becoming extinct.

ANNIE: You don’t understand —

(RALPH enters DR.)

RALPH: Have any of you pals seen Coach Candy? She seems to have ru a
EMMA: No.

LEIGH: Why do you ask?

RALPH: Oh, no particular reason.

(HOLLY, JEAN LUC FRANCOIS, and GEORGIA enter UL.)

HOLLY: Ijust don’t understand where he could have gone. Mr! @ moves faster than a
leisurely pace when he’s on his sleigh.

PAISLEY: | know where Santa probably is.

HOLLY: Tell me, Paisley!

PAISLEY: Off somewhere committing murder.

HOLLY: How dare you! Mr. Claus would never do an ike'that!

GEORGIA: Are you sure, sweetie? | mean,how well do you know him?

HOLLY: I've been his little helper at the mal ree Christmas seasons now. Mr. Clausis a

truly lovely man.

(TERI enters DL.)

TERI: Golly, gee! What are all o
GEORGIA.) And what is Hobo Joe ing on the floor?

HOLLY: Teri, I can't find (Indicates PAISLEY.) And this jaded wench over
here is accusing him of so ing he hasn't done!

oi e again? (To JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and

Candy couldn't ha
MADAM ADELINA:

arty Room! We must get into one of the Party Rooms!

is a twenty-four hour per day headache.

MADAM ADELINA: "Energies are drawing me to a Party Room! We should investigate right
away!

TERI: Why?

MADAM ADELINA: Now is not the time for questions! Now is the time for actions!

EMMA: Stuff a fried meatball in that mouth!

MADAM ADELINA: Won't anyone believe me? A violation is occurring in another room as we
speak!

TERI: Now, Madam Adelina, | am going to tell you one last time. No one here believes in your
nonsense. There is absolutely nothing questionable going on in a Party Room.



COACH CANDY: (Offstage DR.) Keep your hands to yourself, you overgrown fairy!

(A slap is heard offstage DR. COACH CANDY and ALBERT enter DR. COACH CANDY is
wearing ALBERT'’s Santa hat. ALBERT's coat is unbuttoned, revealing his padded belly.
ALBERT is rubbing his cheek as if he has been slapped.)

ALBERT: |didn’t mean it, Coach Candy!

COACH CANDY: If one of you is the murderer, could you please move Santa to the top of your
hit list? This fool tried to get all handsy with me in one of the Party Rooms!

MADAM ADELINA: How shocking!

GEORGIA: How gross!

LOGAN: How romantic!

HOLLY: (To ALBERT.) How dare you!

(HOLLY grabs a glass of water from buffet table and splashes it in ALB . SHETuns to a

table, crying.)

ALBERT: Hey, now! That wasn't very nice.

List?” (Throws Santa hat at ALBERT.) Pervert!
ALBERT: | didn’t mean anything by it.
GEORGIA: Bologna! | know how you men think. An

stepped those boots through the front doors that you

a few of the gals in this place.

ALBERT: Okay, okay. I'll admit Santa was a aughty just now. But | don't know what | did
to upset my dear little helper.
GEORGIA: Aw, come on, Santa Baby. 1€
tell after five minutes that she )
could you not know after three
ALBERT: |thought all elves were just evoted to their Santas.
TERI: You also just made
rendezvous in the middle
ALBERT: | only wanted one little

(HOLLY weeps loudly.)

0 spread your Christmas cheer to

GEORGIA: (To HOL
ALBERT.)

t your head on my shoulder, sister. | feel your pain. (To

d in shame you two-timin’ possum. You're makin’ this poor girl
ViisSissippi River.

stand here and listen to anyone call me names. (ALBERT exits DR.)
2Ise onstage.) Now, can all of you please go back into the Party Rooms?

COACH CANDY: Quit trying to protect me, Ralph!
(COACH CANDY, RALPH, and MADAM ADELINA exit DR.)

PAISLEY: (To EMMA and LEIGH.) Come on, girls. We can have our first fitting in one of the
Party Rooms.

EMMA: One moment, Paisley. Leigh drank too much diet soda, so now | have to use the
restroom.

LEIGH: Sorry, Emma.



EMMA: Clod!

(EMMA and LEIGH exit UR. PAISLEY exits DR.)

TERI: Jean Luc Francaois, help me lift Hobo Joe.

(TERI and JEAN LUC FRANCOIS lift HOBO JOE and head to DL exit.)

ANNIE: I'm getting sort of hungry again.
TERI: Georgia, can you please serve some desserts? These diners need to eat or they'll be
even crankier than they are now. They'll definitely post negative restaurant re
GEORGIA: Sure thing. I'll just go stand in a room full of knives while a mur
loose.

(TERI and JEAN LUC FRANCOIS exit DL with HOBO JOE. ANNIE ang
stare dreamily at each other.)

TERI: (Offstage DL.) But first, clean the blood off the hibachi tab
GEORGIA: (To HOLLY.) Can't that blind bat see that me and y
here? Everything with her is either, “Clear those platestser, “Rut,morefood out for the diners!”

HOLLY: Yes, I'll be fine.
(GEORGIA heads to UL exit.)

(Weeps loudly.) No, | won't!
(GEORGIA rushes back to comfort HOLLY.)\
GEORGIA: Let it out, darlin’.
HOLLY: I've been so good to Mr.
with a box of tissues. When an
forward at a faster pace. And when
children right back. Wh
GEORGIA: | tell you, men ar
HOLLY: It's hard working under s
appreciated for all of the hard work you do. I'm standing all day, while Mr. Claus gets to sit on
his butt. You should_seesthe bunions I'm getting on my feet.

(EMMA and LEIGH p @ ads out of UR doorway, observing HOLLY and GEORGIA.)

workin' full-timegYou've got no clue what it's like havin’ to scrub layers of grease outta hot pots
using... (Mocks JEAN LUC FRANCOIS.) “Ze counterclockwise strokes.” We should both quit
our jobs. Goodbye and good riddance. | hate this place.

(EMMA and LEIGH gasp. GEORGIA and HOLLY look in the direction on UR door, but EMMA
and LEIGH duck away.)

HOLLY: | love Mr. Claus too much to leave him.
GEORGIA: |see. | guess there's a part of my achy breaky heart that loves this place too.



(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS enters DL with plates and places them on the buffet table.)

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (To GEORGIA.) Sacrebleu! Don't just sit zere like ze useless slab of
Mississippi mud zat you are!

GEORGIA: (To HOLLY.) Then there’s the other part that makes me wanna watch this place burn
to the ground.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: | need help cleaning ze silverware and ze pots. And do not forget to use
ze counterclockwise strokes, you nitwit. Do you hear me?

GEORGIA: | hear you, you miserable cream puff.

(GEORGIA and JEAN LUC FRANCOIS exit DL. EMMA and LEIGH enter UR. T whisper to
each other.)

LEIGH: Did you hear that?

EMMA: Of course | heard it! I'm not deaf, you moron!
LEIGH: Georgia wants to see the restaurant burn down. She has to be rer.

EMMA: We should tell everyone.
LEIGH: But if she is the murderer, and she knows we suspect @ rderts next. We
should keep this information a secret.
make

EMMA: You know, for once, you actually said sometHing that ense. Mother would be so
proud of you!

LEIGH: You think?

EMMA: You bet! Too bad she still loves me best! We an eye on Georgia and make
sure she doesn’t murder anyone else.

LEIGH: (Points to DL exit.) She went that w

(EMMA and LEIGH head to DL exit. JEAN F IS enters DL just as EMMA and LEIGH
reach the door. HE holds a large gelatin

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (To EM
kitchen is for employees only. | wi
bodies and stay away fropa,zi
gelatin mold on buffet tal

EMMA: Come on, Leigh. There
from in there.

nd d where do you zink you are going? Zis

te it if you two would stop being nosy little busy-
are working. (JEAN LUC FRANCOIS places the
exits DL.
entrance to the kitchen in the Hibachi Room. We can spy

ittle helper. You're still here.
HOLLY: Yg nay! want to speak to you ever again.

ALBERT . We're ateam. You can't stay mad at me forever.
HOLLY:
ALBERT: e your face flush when you get angry. Why, it's so red, | should fire

etiyou guide my sleigh tonight. (Laughs.) Ho-Ho-Ho!

HOLLY: Oh, Mr. Claus, you always win me over when your little round belly shakes when you
laugh like a bowl full of jelly. (Smacks ALBERT's stomach.) But that doesn’t excuse what you
did!

(PAISLEY enters DR with half-made table cloth gown. SHE notices ALBERT and HOLLY and
hides behind buffet table.)

ALBERT: | know, | know. But I only become flirty with women because, deep down, just like the
rest of the world, | am very insecure.



HOLLY: What do you have to be insecure about? You're the best mall Santa in the business.
ALBERT: |guess it all stems back to my days as an adolescent. You see, | was always a bit of a
round little sugar plum growing up. | was often made fun of by my classmates in the school

hallways.

HOLLY: How awful! Poor Mr. Claus.

ALBERT: Yes, it's true. | was an easy target for every clique: the jocks, the brainiacs, the
marching band... Oh, but the cheerleaders! They were the worst. There was no end to the
torture they caused me.

HOLLY: | never knew!

ALBERT: Yes. My high school's cheerleading team made fun of me every day.
that, one day, | would show all of those nasty cheerleaders that I could b

made a vow

will help, Mr. Claus.
ALBERT: Thank you, Holly. Are you ready to go back to the Pa
HOLLY: Yes, Mr. Claus. After you, Mr. Claus.

(HOLLY and ALBERT exit DR. PAISLEY sits at a tal
and thread. AXEL and PETUNIA enter DR and noti

dress with a needle

AXEL: Allright! Dessert is served! (To PETUNIA.)
gelatinous craftsmanship.

PETUNIA: Ya got that right.

AXEL: It's almost too beautiful to ruin with s .
PETUNIA: Ya got that right!

AXEL: Let's destroy that sucker!

(PETUNIA takes the gelatin mol
eating the gelatin. PEARL enters

sert, Petunial Such

AXEL: Actually, we're stu
PETUNIA: Ya got that right.

ing a problem is admitting you have one.

ing'my little turtle dove has a problem? (Lifts PEARL by the collar.) Who do
you think you areyanyway? Huh?

PEARL: I'm a therapist.

AXEL: You could be lying.

PEARL: |am a certified therapist, license number 100583.

(RALPH enters DR.)

AXEL: Well, we don't need no shrink! Me and the missus may be stuck inside because of a
blizzard, our bikes may be destroyed from water damage, and there may be a murderer on the



loose ready to make us the next victims, but other than that, everything is hunky dory. So back
off, Dr. Spock! (AXEL releases PEARL and sits.)

RALPH: Whoa, now! There’s no need for violence, pals.

AXEL: Don't mess with me. You don't where I've been or what | can do. I've got more street
cred than you can even imagine. You see these, here, beautiful pieces of work? (Shows
RALPH the tattoos on his arms.) | earned these. (Points to a tattoo on his arm.) This | got
when | spent six months in the clink after being charged with stealing dinner rolls from all of the
diners in town. (Points to another tattoo on his arm.) And this one my buddy gave me himself
when we were sixteen and we ran away to the Yukon.

RALPH: What's that one on your hand, pal?

AXEL: (Covers tattoo on his hand.) This? Oh, | forget what this one stands

RALPH: Really? I'm pretty sure I've seen that logo before.

AXEL: (Grabs RALPH.) I told you, it's nothing!

PEARL: You know, Axel, you're not just showing your colorful tattoosgk
your true colors. You're filled with anger. If you are the murderer, | could

with a nice insanity plea.
AXEL: Lady, if you think I'm the one who'’s insane, then you've @ erious problems.
Everyone in this joint is more of a nutcase than I'll e :

(MADAM ADELINA enters DR. Her eyes are close s her arms, meditating.)

PEARL: One of the first signs of insanity is claiming
are crazy.
AXEL: (Points to MADAM ADELINA.) You think I'm crazier than that?

ly normal people around you

(THE LOVELY LOLICIA enters DR.)

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (Notices MADA .) Madam Adelina flails her arms more than a
drag queen at a Barbra Streisand con

(DR. MERIWETHER enters DR.)

DR. MERIWETHER: Reve
onstage.) Well, once aga
instructions.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: I only came

to tears with my new color, already.

a little bit left. (Pulls a large bottle of acetone out of her tote bag

OLICIA.) Here you go. | always come prepared. Well groomed

arty Rooms, Lolicia... (Notices EVERYONE else
pears as If | am still the only individual who can follow

here to see if anyone had nail polish remover. I'm bored

sloppy dance. Let's hope she doesn't poke anybody’s eyes out with those talons.

PEARL: Madam Adelina, may | ask what you are doing?

MADAM ADELINA: (Her eyes remain closed.) Don't interrupt me!

DR. MERIWETHER: If you do not indicate the logic behind your actions, we will have no choice
but to restrain you for the remainder of the evening for your own protection.

MADAM ADELINA: The magnetic forces have pulled me into this room. | feel as if another

murder is in the near future! | must absorb the energies to foresee who the next victim shall

be! (SHE approaches AXEL and grabs his face. Her eyes remain closed.) Yes! (Releases



AXEL'’s face.) No! (Grabs DR. MERIWETHER's face.) Yes! (Releases DR. MERIWETHER's
face.) No! (Grabs the dummy’s face.) Yes! Yes! Thisisit. | senseit! |sense it!

LOGAN: What do you sense?

MADAM ADELINA: | sense... (Opens her eyes.) That this dummy is not the murderer.

LOGAN: (As the dummy.) | could have told you that.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: What a phony!

MADAM ADELINA: (To THE LOVELY LOLICIA.) Don't sass me, you harlot! Let's not forget that |
know more about you than you are willing to admit to everyone else!

DR. MERIWETHER: s this true?

MADAM ADELINA: Very true!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Very untrue! (Indicates MADAM ADELINA.) This
know what she’s talking about.

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS enters DL with a tray of brownies and places th

MADAM ADELINA: | most certainly do know what | am talking ab gr hands earlier.

DR. MERIWETHER: (To THE LOVELY LOLICIA.) What, may | S g about the
hands of The Lovely Lolicia?
THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Beats me. (Holds up hands. ] eve these hands look like

anything out of the ordinary?
AXEL: Those look like normal hands to me.
PETUNIA: Ya got that right!
DR. MERIWETHER: Perfectly normal.
PEARL: The most normal hands | have evegseen.
LOGAN: (As the dummy.) Well, they are kin ig for a woman. (As himself.) Quiet, dummy!

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Zose are
with my hands everyday. | knead

LOLICIA’s hand, s
THE LOVELY LOLIC

: our hands are quick, nimble... You sound like ze perfect
0p poison into a delicious salad when no one is looking!

RALPH: And why should we believe you, pal?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Listen, | don’t have to take any of this! There is enough criticism in my
line of work as a drag performer. | do not care to stand here and listen to accusations from
lunatics.

MADAM ADELINA: (Shouts.) | assure you, the lunacy is far from over! | feel another murder
lingering in the air!

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (Shouts.) Of course you do! It's because you probably have it all

planned, you wickedy old witch!



(TERI and GEORGIA enter DL. COACH CANDY, HOLLY, and ALBERT enter DR. EMMA and
LEIGH enter UL.)

TERI: Golly, gee! What is the ruckus?

LEIGH: You could probably hear that screaming from down the block.

COACH CANDY: I'm tired of having to listen to all of these diva fits.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Madam Adelina and Jean Luc Francois over here were just accusing
little old me of murder.

MADAM ADELINA: | was simply pointing out the agility of your hands. | wasn't
anything.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: | was!

TERI: Now, now, | know everyone is a little testy tonight. Murders are very

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (Shouts.) Testy? Lady, I'm on the edge of my

TERI: Lower your voice, please! *Special Guest* might show up! He’
is too chaotic and won't stay to eat.

DR. MERIWETHER: | still do not understand. Who is this *Speciais€ “dividual that we
keep alluding to?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: It doesn’'t matter! What matters |
stripped away by liars.

COACH CANDY: Excuse you, but did you just say i est* doesn't matter? I'm
going to tell him you said that.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Oh, get a grip! Why would *
buffet? | bet the rumor that he might show up was not a big lie.

DR. MERIWETHER: Well, this would not b irst lie Coach Candy has used to coerce your
simple minds into attending this evening’s

COACH CANDY: | didn’t coerce anybody.

DR. MERIWETHER: Coach Candy is a |
she desires.

RALPH: (To COACH CANDY.)

COACH CANDY: (To DR. MERIWE What | did was technically not a lie. (To RALPH.)
And stop calling me “ba

TERI: Will someone please in what the argument is about this time?

COACH CANDY: Okay, okay, I'll . Now, | won't say that | lied to all of you about tonight's
event, but | will admit that my posters... Well, they might have been a little misleading.

HOLLY: How so?

DR. MERIWETHER:
our oceans.

deeeitful woman who will stop at nothing to get what

ndraiser was not created to assist whales. Well, not whales in

of whales was our money going to benefit?
eatest Whales of them all! The Knotting Community College Whales!

protecting whales. Real whales!

EMMA: We used to work for the Protect the Whales organization. It's a charity that's near and
dear to our heart.

LEIGH: We thought our hard earned money would keep whales alive.

COACH CANDY: Dr. Meriwether was gonna cut the funding for my team. | needed to raise
money to keep us alive. It's not my fault that our college’s mascot just so happens to be one of
the planet's most endangered and vulnerable creatures.

EMMA: You are a sick and twisted woman!

LEIGH: You disgust us!



COACH CANDY: My team was in trouble. | had to do something.

EMMA: You could have organized a bake sale.

COACH CANDY: Bake sales are for sissies.

AXEL: Well, me and Petunia would have gladly come and bought an eggless bundt cake had we
known.

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!

AXEL: I'would have bought Petunia any dairy-free, vegan baked goods.

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!

AXEL: (To COACH CANDY.) But now, knowing what kind of person you really
even buy so much as a chocolate covered pretzel from you!

PETUNIA: Ya got that right!

EMMA: And to think, we gave Annie fifteen thousand dollars for the cause!

LEIGH: (To COACH CANDY.) You aren't going to see fifteen cents of tk

COACH CANDY: (To ANNIE.) Did Emma and Leigh really give you fifiee

ANNIE: (Pulls check out of her pocket.) You bet! | have the check r

EMMA: Not anymore!

LEIGH: (To ANNIE.) Hand it over! Q

COACH CANDY: (To EMMA and LEIGH.) Oh, no you already’gave it to us, so it's
ours!

| wouldn't

(COACH CANDY, EMMA, and LEIGH struggle to ge
heard, and the lights go off.)

PAISLEY: Oh, no!

TERI: Golly, gee! Not again!

LOGAN: Are you all right, my darling Annie?

ANNIE: | think someone just stepped on p

LOGAN: (As the dummy.) Well, | think t
dummy! You know that's only

PEARL: | don’'t know where I'm step

TERI: Jean Luc Francaois, j iners find a seat.

GEORGIA: | can't see the on the front of my face! How am | supposed to help anyone?

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Sacreb hoever zis person is zat | am carrying is mighty heavy.

COACH CANDY: Hey! Who are you'ealling heavy?

JEAN LUC FRANCOQIS: , Coach Candy. You just have ze big muscles. Zere we are! |

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: (Dabs COACH CANDY'’s face.) No, no! (Tastes the red substance.) Zis
is merely a bit of ketchup!

PEARL: Oh, that's a relief.

ANNIE: No, it's not! Coach Candy is deathly allergic to tomatoes! Everyone at Knotting
Community College knows that. All of the sports fields are official tomato-free zones.

PEARL: (Touches COACH CANDY’s arm.) No pulse.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: But Coach Candy was alive just a moment ago! | was holding her in
zese arms, and she was speaking.



GEORGIA: How could she have croaked already?

ANNIE: Well, Coach Candy always did like to hustle.

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: (To MADAM ADELINA.) This whole mess is your fault!

MADAM ADELINA: My fault?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Don't play dumb with me. | can recognize another performer from a mile
away. Especially one as lame as you. No one is buying your psychic act. I'd be willing to bet
my best wigs that you came here tonight to commit murder and frame someone else. Then
you'd claim to figure this whole mystery out yourself.

MADAM ADELINA: | have better things to do with my time. Why would | go thr
trouble?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: If you solved a big murder case, everyone would bglieve ineur psychic

person to frame. Paisley is the only one who had a personal vendet
cheerleaders.

PAISLEY: Excuse me!

MADAM ADELINA: | believe you held a fashion show in which
clothing.

PAISLEY: Wouldn't that mean | liked the cheerleadi
designs?

MADAM ADELINA: One would think so. But you als@imentioned that the cheerleaders stained
the outfits, thus spoiling your hard work. Perhapsy imosity in your heart, and
decided to murder the team because of this. And by the looks of it, you decided to murder the
coach, as well.

PAISLEY: Like everything else coming out of zy mouth, Madam Adelina, your accusation
is a piece of lowly garbage. Disasters qeeuirgall th in the fashion industry. Designers

simply move on. We don’t murder an
ALBERT: (To PAISLEY.) | don't .

Claus.
SANTA: Ho-Ho-Huh?

‘emarks about my suit today have proven that

ALBERT: That was
from those da

becal

when they laughed and called him names and wouldn't let him join in any reindeer games, so
why would I? You're completely forgetting someone else whose spirit has been crushed by
those little cheer devils.

PAISLEY: And who might that be?

ALBERT: (Points to ANNIE who is looking at her cellular phone.) The walking, talking whale over
there! The one who has spent all night staring at either Logan or her cell phone.

ANNIE: *Special Guest* updated his blog again. (Reads from cellular phone.) ‘I think it's
important to fundraise for charity, so that's what I'm going to do very, very shortly.” (To
EVERYONE onstage.) *Special Guest* might show up!



ALBERT: *Special Guest* is not going to show up, Flipper! But earlier tonight | watched the
entire cheerleading team shove past you as they got their dinner. Coach Candy did nothing to
stop this. In fact, Coach Candy was pretty nasty to you, herself. Always yelling at you and
hitting you and calling you a non-mammal. Maybe you snapped. | bet you're using that phone
to text information to someone in the outside world about the murders you're committing. You
seem to like communicating. Have you mailed any threatening packages lately?

LOGAN: Annie would do no such thing.

ALBERT: Or maybe Annie’s new boyfriend stepped in and committed the heinous acts himself,
defending his new love. What sort of a kook talks to dolls? A murderer?

LOGAN: (As the dummy.) Now you've crossed the line. (As himself.) | agree, du
dummy.) | should smack Santa silly! (As himself.) You tell him, dummy!

my feelings.
ANNIE: Why not point the finger at your own sidekick, Santa! We all ki

ALBERT.) Holly was pretty upset that you were hitting on Co
good reason to commit murder to me.

HOLLY: | was upset, but | wouldn't murder anyone. | di
enough to have any idea that she was allergic to
Hobo Joe were murdered long before | even kne:
All of the accusations so far have been for the murgers of Coagh/Candy and the cheerleaders,
but no one has thought much about who would mur

TERI: That's because no one wanted him here in the first place. That scallywag got what he
deserved.

HOLLY: Exactly what a murderer would say.
0 understood what | meant.
ed of Hobo Joe squatting in your restaurant.

TERI: Golly, gee! | guess that came out
HOLLY: No, I didn't. It was pretty clear e
0 ble blizzard. But you knew he'd likely return
[ d solve the problem once and for all?

You were going to throw him ide i

and squat some more. Why not
TERI: Because if | was going to murde Joe, | would have done it a long time ago. And |
have no reason to murd

motive to do that.

TERI: See?
DR. MERIWETHER:
horrific act.

Well... Something. We do not even know what that something is. Did anyone bring a large
amount of a heavily toxic substance to IHOFF this evening?

ANNIE: There’s nothing toxic on me.

PAISLEY: Or me.

PEARL: (Takes large bottle of acetone from THE LOVELY LOLICIA and places it in her tote
bag.) Me neither.

GEORGIA: Well, that was ‘bout as slick as a pile of broken glass.

DR. MERIWETHER: There is no use hiding that large bottle of acetone, Pearl.



PEARL: Oh, do you mean this nail polish remover? (Pulls large bottle of acetone out of tote
bag.) I carry this with me all the time in case | run into a girl who wants to fix her nails. It's
always important to carry self-esteem builders for moments of self-loathing. (Pulls makeup,
hair clips, and gold star stickers out of her tote bag.) Look! | also have makeup, beautiful hair
clips, and gold star stickers.

DR. MERIWETHER: You preach about the importance of living a stress-free life and maintaining
high self-esteem. Would you not be able to achieve both of these goals yourself if you were a
successful therapist?

PEARL: What does that have to do with anything?

DR. MERIWETHER: Perhaps if a large group had suffered post-traumatic stress bjawitnessing a
massacre, you would have a horde of new clients. | believe you murdere;

longed for.
PEARL: Such negative thoughts! It is going to take months to undo a

has overstayed his welcome. (To RALPH.) Why didn’t you le
package?
RALPH: Me? Because | saw the delicious food, of co
PEARL: There’s food here every day when you deli
Something new? Or someone new?
RALPH: Of course! | heard that *Special Guest* mi
PEARL: Besides him. Someone a little closer to you.
RALPH: I'm confused.
PEARL: Let me spell it out for you. | happe! be in the room when you were reunited with
Coach Candy. It might be interesting for e to know that the two of you used to be an
item.
RALPH: I'll admit it, pals. We had a thin
ALBERT: (To RALPH.) All right!
PEARL: Coach Candy left you alo
RALPH: And you're going to try to sa:
PEARL: Exactly!

meone like Coach Candy?

ck.
ALBERT gives RALPH a high five.)

. T'thought you were a vegan, Petunia. Vegans follow a strict diet of
t you sure seem to enjoy your gelatin.

JEAN LUC FRANEOIS: (To DR. MERIWETHER.) Sacrebleu! You are a bad, uninformed
educator! A very bad, uninformed educator! Gelatin is produced from the bones and hooves
of various animals.

RALPH: Petunia is no vegan. She is, however, a liar.

AXEL: (Grabs RALPH.) You apologize to my baby pumpkin, right now! Petunia had no idea that
gelatin contains animal products.

RALPH: Now, now, pal. Let's not resort to violence.

AXEL: I don't have a violent bone in my body. (Shoves RALPH to the floor.) And Petunia

wouldn't hurt a fly. (Points to EMMA and LEIGH.) Those twins over there are a different story.



EMMA: Us?

LEIGH: What did we do?

AXEL: You attacked Coach Candy right before she was murdered. You were more than just a
little ticked off that you almost donated fifteen thousand dollars to a cheerleading team instead
of the real Protect the Whales organization.

EMMA: We were very upset.

LEIGH: Well, Emma was very upset, but | was barely perturbed.

EMMA: Don't try to throw me under the bus.

LEIGH: I'm not taking the fall because you have a bad attitude. Everyone knowspyou're the
violent twin, Emma.

EMMA: 1 just know how to stand up for myself, Leigh. That's why Mother li

LEIGH: Stop rubbing it in my face!

AXEL: The two of you have been at each other’s throats all night. You!
could be angry enough to commit murder.

EMMA: No! If anyone has an anger problem, it's Georgia.

LEIGH: We heard her say that she can’t stand working at this b

EMMA: She said she'd like to see IHOFF burn to the ground.

LEIGH: Why not poison the food?

EMMA: Why not throw around pointy shish kabob skéwers?

LEIGH: Why not prey upon food allergies?

EMMA: That seems like a good way for a restauran et some bad reviews posted online, and
close down.

GEORGIA: I'm here tonight, ain't I? | coulda called out like most of the other employees and be
sittin’ on my couch watchin’ a chick flick o' But | cared enough ‘bout this job to brave the
storm and come to work anyway. So did G k Frankie, over here.

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: My name Jean Luesk

GEORGIA: Same thing. Yup, Gene Lu
attitude.

From your act at ze piano bar?
* No... Not that...

hat then?

MADAM ADELINA: It's time to come clean, my Lovely Lolicia.
THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Oh, all right.

(THE LOVELY LOLICIA pulls a long balloon, air pump, and permanent magic marker out of his
pocketbook. HE blows up the balloon and ties it closed.)

JEAN LUC FRANCOIS: Ohlala!
LOGAN: Such grace!
PAISLEY: Such artistry!



DR. MERIWETHER: Such technique!
GEORGIA: | don't getit. What's she doin'? Looks like nothin’ but a pile of homemade sin.

(THE LOVELY LOLICIA draws a face on the end of the balloon with the permanent magic marker
and holds up the finished product: a balloon animal in the shape of a snake.)

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Ta-da! When I'm not performing my drag act, | make balloon animals at
children’s birthday parties for a little extra cash. Snakes are my specialty. (Hands ANNIE the
balloon.) There you are, sugar.

MADAM ADELINA: When | first saw those hands, | knew they were made for s
My psychic capabilities screamed, “Balloon Animal Artist!”

DR. MERIWETHER: They most certainly did not. You are a fraudulent ph

MADAM ADELINA: | can do many brilliant, un-earthly things if you would,j
too long ago, | found an entire gaggle of otherworldly beings. They t
me if they see anything suspicious. Let me see if | can conjure up

TERI: We don't need to witness any more of your nonsense.

MADAM ADELINA: So far, everyone in this room has been acc
not one soul has been proven guilty. A short séance can ne
Carry on as you wish. | shall meditate.

TERI: Jean Luc Francois, Georgia, bring Coach Cal inte the kitchen. The rest of you
can help yourselves to some desserts while Mad

(JEAN LUC FRANCOIS and GEORGIA exit DL carryin ANDY. Everyone else
onstage except for MADAM ADELINA selects food and sits at tables. MADAM ADELINA closes
her eyes, makes strange noises, and waves as if meditating. The lights dim. MADAM
ADELINA opens her eyes. The action of eati rt continues as MADAM ADELINA
addresses the AUDIENCE.)

MADAM ADELINA: (To AUDIENCE.) A
you otherworldly beings might
the vile villain is? Please, your help
is at stake. (Promptsar
murdered Hobo Joe, Coac

You're all still here. | was worried some of
termission. Do any of you have a clue who
d do me a world of good. My professional reputation
ENCE.) | suppose we cannot yet be certain of who
dy, and the cheerleaders. Perhaps not all questions have
been answered. | have a brillial a. | will gather a list of questions from all of you and
return to IHOFF so that | may interrogate the others. (Pulls pad and pen out of her purse.) Do
any of you have any guestions you think | should ask? There must be a great deal of specifics
we have missed. E gathers questions from the AUDIENCE and writes them in the pad.)
Th|s is perfect! Nowwe'll getsome real answers. Oh, | should make this look a little more

e. No believe that | am capable of speaking to otherworldly beings.

f her purse, places them on a table, and sits.) I'll just tell the others that
e some questions.

(
LUC FRANCOIS and

)ses eyes and repeats strange noises. The lights return to normal. JEAN
GEORGIA enter DL.)

(To EVERYONE onstage.) The cards seem to be asking some very distinct questions. When |
call your name, step forward and answer my question. Be truthful!

(MADAM ADELINA pretends to look at her tarot cards as she reads questions off of the pad.
EVERYONE onstage improvises the answers to these questions. If a question is for a specific
CHARACTER, that CHARACTER moves downstage and improvises an answer to the question.
MADAM ADELINA addresses ALL of the ACTORS onstage if a question is for the entire group.)



Now then, are we all impressed with the questions | have gathered from the otherworld?

DR. MERIWETHER: Those were very well-conceived and thorough questions.

PEARL: | feel free of tension knowing that new discoveries have been made.

MADAM ADELINA: Don't thank me. Thank the cards. Does everyone believe in my abilities
now?

THE LOVELY LOLICIA: Fat chance, old lady. You came up with those questions yourself. | saw
you reading off of that pad the whole time.

MADAM ADELINA: (To AUDIENCE.) | can never win with these people.
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