
Clystery: How far would you go for your friends? (Excerpt) 
Seventh and Eighth Grade Classes 
 
Cast 
          Teachers 
Mrs. Jenkins (history) 
 
Mrs. B (math) 
          Jocks 
Joanna (leader) 
 
Michelle (follower) 
          Preps 
Caroline (leader) 
 
Stacy (follower) 
          Nerds 
Mary (leader) 
 
Betsy (follower) 
           

 

SCENE TWO (kidnapping): 

 

Mrs. Jenkins has invited the three leaders of the rival cliques to leave campus for a picnic and ice cream. 

This is seemingly out of the blue, and Mary protests leaving campus grounds because it is against school 

policy. However, after some convening, everyone gets into the teacher’s car after they were talked to 

and find themselves driving into the deserted mountains. 

 

Joanna: So where are we going? 

 

Mrs. Jenkins: For the picnic, I know a great spot a little while from here. As for the ice cream, that we 

will get afterwards. There is a shop in the mountains. 

 

Mary: No, there isn’t! 

 

Caroline: How do you know? 

 

Mary: I just know! 

 

Mrs. Jenkins: So uh, what’s your favorite flavor? 



 

Mary: I’m not allowed to have ice cream. My mother says it’s not healthy. 

 

Joanna: Who cares? Just exercise like me so you can work it off. 

 

Car jerks suddenly 

 

Caroline: (scared) What was that? 

 

Joanna: (sarcastically) What do you think it was? A bear? 

 

Caroline: (sarcastically laughs) You think you’re so funny. 

 

Mary: According to my calculations the air pressure up in the mountains is very strong and may have 

caused the tire to pop. 

 

Mrs. Jenkins: Yes, in fact the tire has popped. Let me pull out a new one, and you guys can find a place 

we can have our picnic. 

 

Caroline: Not in this outfit, I won’t! There are designer boots that I got for my birthday! I’ll stay in the 

car. 

 

Joanna: Chicken buck-ba-cuck. 

 

Mary: Good one. 

 

Joanna: Don’t talk to me. I don’t like you, remember? I’ll go look for a spot to have lunch. 

 

Mrs. Jenkins: Oh, I almost forgot. I know exactly where to go for lunch and also where to find a spare 

tire. 

 

Joanna: Alright, let’s go. 

 

They keep walking until Mrs. Jenkins finds the trap door. 

Mrs. Jenkins: All right, here it is girls! 



 

SCENE FOUR (searching for the girls): 

 

Joanna, Caroline, and Mary’s respective best friends have noticed that the girls have been missing for 

almost two days. Michelle, Stacy, and Betsy are worried about their friends, and begrudgingly decide to 

work together to find the missing girls. 

Michelle, Stacy, and Betsy begin hiking in a wooded area with trees. The birds are chirping, mountains 

are in the distance. They are in a dense forest with no trail. 

 

Stacy: (in a trembling voice) I’m scared. 

 

Michelle: (while rolling her eyes) You’ll be fine, whiner. 

 

Stacy: (in an angry voice) I’m done with you being so mean to me! 

Stacy slowly trails behind them with her arms crossed. Betsy lifts a heavy branch out of the way. 

Michelle: (surprised) I never knew you could do that! 

 

Betsy: Just because I am a “nerd” doesn’t mean I’m not strong. 

 

Michelle: Sorry I tend to do that sometimes. I can’t help it. 

 

Betsy: It’s ok. I understand people hide or act like their whole cliques just to fit in. 

 

Michelle: I’m actually ok at math. I just pretend to be bad and I have a scholarship for soccer. I wouldn’t 

be here if it wasn’t for the scholarship, but don’t tell anyone. 

 

Betsy: Wow, I get excuses from PE because I can’t keep up with the group. And I woun’t tell anyone 

about the scholarship if you don’t tell anyone about the excuses. 

 

Michelle: (unsure) Thanks, I won’t tell either. Wait. (pause) Where is Stacy? 

 

Betsy: I thought she was behind us. 

 

Michelle: We have to find her! 

 



Betsy & Michelle: Stacy, Stacy where are you? 

 

Michelle: Sorry it was partly my fault. If I hadn’t been mean to both of you, then she would still be here. 

 

Betsy: That’s okay. 

 

Stacy: (in the distance) Help! Help! 

 

Michelle: I think I hear her voice! 

 

Betsy: Stacy, Stacy! 

 

Stacy: (in scared and screaming voice: Guys, I’m stuck in a vine. Can you please help me? 

 

(While they’re helping Stacy get the vice off of her) 

 

Michelle: Stacy, are you alright? I am sorry for being mean to you. 

 

Stacy: It’s all right. 

 

Michelle: I just feel so insecure sometimes and it helps to find flaws in other people too. I told Betsy this 

earlier. I’m on a scholarship for soccer. 

 

Stacy: (trembling voice) Me too. 

 

Michelle: Wow, really?! What in? 

 

Stacy: (trembling voice) Academics. 

 

Betsy: That’s why you never told anyone your grades! 

 

Michelle: That’s great news. I thought I was the only one. 

 

Stacy: (nervous voice) I wasn’t going to tell you at all, until Michelle told us about her scholarship. 

 

Betsy: Good job opening up you guys, it takes so much courage. 


