#1 Naia

NAIA comes out to talk to the audience.)

NAIA: (To the audience:) | had a head start, but you'd be
surprised at how fast people can run when they’re consumed
with rage. Ms. Peabody took the lead. | think she was happy
to translate all of her online vengeance into real-world
vengeance. Luckily, someone had left the keys in a Coca-

Cola truck, and I figured how hard would it be to drive one
of these things?

They chased me on their bikes, on skateboards. Assistant
Principal Jeffers was on one of those Segway things—people
were trying to chase me on electric scooters, but they
couldn’t figure out how to get them to work.

| tried to lose them downtown—but the street was covered
in glass bottles...

| swerved.

Do you know what happens when fourteen thousand, four
hundred cans of soda get shaken up at the same time?

(Sound of an explosion.)
The explosion sent the truck thirty feet into the air—out of

the corner of my eye | could see a mushroom cloud of fizzy
carbonated soda. For a moment | thought | was going to die.



#2 Naia, Bee, Guys

BEE: | didn’t think it was possible, but we’re actually going to do it.

NAIA: Really?

BEE: There are people who haven’tslept since the announcement,
they’re just wandering the streets looking for cans. | mean
we've basically cleaned out the entire town.

NAIA: Well...we're probably going to run out of cans to recycle
then.

BEE: Aren’t you excited about this? This is your thing! Not only
did you create an amazing recycling program, you're actually
the single person responsible for bringing Taylor Swift here!
You're like a hero. They’re gonna build a statue to you, right
next to the one of Taylor Swift they’re already building.

NAIA: | just—I don’t want to get my hopes up, there are still a
lot of cans to get—

BEE: We can do this. Have faith.
NAIA: Yeah that’s another issue. It's like a cult.
BEE: It's not a cult.

(RAVI, JOON, and ZARA enter, perhaps dressed in robes or
Taylor Swift concert tees. RAVI has a cowbell or triangle and
is striking it as they walk across the stage.)

RAVI: Praise Taylor.

(She strikes the bell.)
JOON: Praise Taylor.

(She strikes the bell.)
ZARA: Praise Taylor, y’all!

(They keep walking.)
BEE: It's slightly like a cult.

(VITU enters, with a can, tosses it in the garbage.
RAVI, JOON, and ZARA see him.)



#3 Guys

Haters
VITU: What.
ZARA: You just threw that can in the garbage. It needs to be
recycled.

VITU: Oh yeah | guess sure whatever.

(He tries to walk off but the others block his path.
RAVI rings the bell or triangle menacingly.)

VITU: What's going on?

ZARA: Maybe you don't like our planet.

VITU: It’s kinda mid, to be honest.

JOON: Maybe you’d like to be on a different one.
RAVI: We can arrange that.

JOON: How are we gonna arrange that?

RAVI: | don’t know—

JOON: Honestly it’s like twenty million dollars to take a ride in

one of those SpaceX rockets—we're gonna spend that kind
of money on this guy?

RAVI: It was just a vague threat, all right?

ZARA: Guys, if Taylor taught us anything, we need to be making
specific threats.

JOON: They will never find your body.
ZARA: Ooh that’s good.
RAVI: We're gonna recycle you!
JOON: What does that even mean? You stink at this.
ZARA: Hey where’d he go?
(VITU has escaped.)
After him!
(They chase after him.)



#4 Crime Group

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: All right, can y’all listen for a

minute? | know we're all excited about Taylor Swift coming
to our school—

(Several people in the crowd whisper “Taylor” reverently.)

And that’s great and that’s a wonderful opportunity for our
school, but—I'm getting some reports of activities that are
not in keeping with our character. Specifically, small crimes.

TRIBBIN: Are they actually crimes if we recycle afterwards?
ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: Yes, they are still crimes.
TRIBBIN: But you're recycling.

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: Are you wanting to confess
something?

TRIBBIN: Let’s say if someone shoplifted from many different
stores—

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: Those are crimes.
TRIBBIN: But then you recycled afterwards.

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: Still crimes.
(SAM raises her hand.)

SAM: Okay, what if, hypothetically, there was a homeless person
and they had a whole bunch of cans in a shopping cart and
um...you took it—

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: No! That is so wrong.
SAM: But they weren’t using them.

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: Yes they were! They were
recycling them!
SAM: But Taylor Swift wasn’t going to come visit them, so—

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: People! Stop committing small
crimes!



TRIBBIN: What if we're not eighteen? Then | think it's cool to
commit crimes. They can’t even arrest you.

SAM: That’s what | heard.
ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: That’s not true at all!
(MS. PEABODY enters.)

MS. PEABODY: | think what Assistant Principal Jeffers is saying,
if there’s a grey area of the law, exploit that.

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: No that’s not what I’'m saying!

MS. PEABODY: This is Taylor Swift! If we need to break some
legs to make this happen, let’s break some legs!

(The kids cheer.)
Fly, my monkeys! Fly!

(The kids scatter to get cans.
A moment.)

ASSISTANT PRINCIPAL JEFFERS: We're gonna getso many calls
from the police.

MS. PEABODY: Just don’t answer the phone, that’s what | do.



#5 SOCO

(Lights change to a Student Council Meeting, without NAIA.)

HELEN: What is the official count?
LUCIA: With four days left, seventeen thousand, three hundred
forty three.

YOLANNA: We're gonna make it, y’all!
MARPIT: Honestly, | am totally shocked right now.

LUCIA: It really helped that basically all classes in the school
stopped.

HELEN: The teachers really got on board.
YOLANNA: | was in the faculty lounge the other day—

MARPIT: The faculty lounge?
YOLANNA: Yes. They have a couch in there.
MARPIT: What are you doing in the faculty lounge?

YOLANNA: Whatam | notdoing in the faculty lounge? Sometimes
there’s snacks or like a birthday cake for somebody.

MARPIT: You're not faculty.

YOLANNA: So? | just go in places and have crazy eyes and then
they’re scared to tell me to leave. Can | tell my story?

MARPIT: Fine, whatever, you’re in the faculty lounge.

YOLANNA: None of them want to teach anything. They all just
want Taylor Swift now.

HELEN: Amazing. This school is so much better now.
(SPARK enters.)
SPARK: What's up?



LUCIA: Uh—this is a student council meeting.

SPARK: Right. | had a proposal.

HELEN: We're not taking proposals.

SPARK: I’'m not that big of a fan of Taylor Swift actually. What if
we got BTS instead?

LUCIA: What?!

SPARK: | think it would actually be better—they have like really
cool dance moves.

HELEN: We don’t get to pick!
SPARK: That doesn’t seem fair.

YOLANNA: BTS is in like Korea.
SPARK: I'm pretty sure they have a private jet. They could fly here.

HELEN: Look, we don’t get to just have our pick of mega-star just
because we recycle cans. That’s not how this works.

SPARK: What about Rihanna? Rihanna is sick.

YOLANNA: Get out.
SPARK: | say we put it to a vote.

YOLANNA: LEAVE.
SPARK: A’ight. Sheesh. Y’all can’t take criticism.



#6 Cash & Bee

Haters

(Lights up on CASH, with six cans of Monster. He’s twitching
and shaking.)

CASH: (70 the audience:)!’'m doing my part.
(He drinks from one of the cans of Monster.)

| figure if | drink six cans of Monster every hour | can really
make a dent in this thing.

(He drinks from a different can of Monster.)

It's probably okay. | don’t sleep anymore and | can’t close
my eyes but | figure it's worth it.

(BEE approaches him cautiously.)
BEE: For saving the planet, right?
CASH: What?
BEE: For saving the planet? For recycling?

CASH: Which one of you is asking the question? When | look
at you | see like nine people. The hallucinations are kind
of rough. Mostly it’s just like little faces appear out of the
walls and they just scream—they scream—they’re really
excited and they’re screaming at me all the time. Like
aaaaaaaaaaaaah. The walls need to chill. And the floor.

(He drinks from a different can of Monster.)
BEE: Maybe you shouldn’t drink that much Monster?

CASH: | have a MedicAlert bracelet to call the ambulance when
| stop moving.



