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THE MYSTERY CLUB—EPISODES 1 & 2
by Roz Mihalko

EPISODE 1: THE CASE OF THE MISSING CAMERA

Scene 1

(A middle school cafetorium [a combined cafeteria/auditoriumy].
VICE PRINCIPAL COPPER, the very serious vice principal, takes
the stage with ASSISTANT VICE PRINCIPAL CRAKKUP, the
slightly cheerful new assistant vice principal. They address the
group:)
V.P. COPPER. Good afternoon, students. It's good to see so many
of you in here at the start of the year to sign up for our after-school
clubs. For those of you who don't know me, either because you are
new, or because you have not been sent to my office for disciplinary
reasons, I am Vice Principal Copper, the school’s vice principal. And
this is Vice Principal Crakkup. He’s the school’s new assistant vice
principal.
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. As opposed to the vice principal of
this cafetorium. (Laughs.) That was a joke.
(V.P. COPPER stares down ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP,)

V.P. COPPER. We're vice principals, Mr. Crakkup. We do not make
jokes.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. You're joking, right?

V.P. COPPER. (Ignoring ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP:) We will now
hear a brief message from the founders of the different clubs that
you can join today.

(LIZA takes the stage. She’s very theatrical.)

LIZA. Hello there, my name is Liza! With a Z! You may remember
me as the star of many of our school’s theatrical productions,
including last year’s groundbreaking performance as Professor
Haroldene Hill in The Music Man...Who Was Actually a Woman.
Unfortunately that production got our old drama teacher fired,
and the new one doesn’t exactly see eye to eye with me... She
actually scoffed at my suggestion that I perform Romeo and Juliet as
a one-woman show!

V.P. COPPER. I said a brief message, Ms. Starr.



8 Roz Mihalko

LIZA. Note taken. (Theatrically:) And so I am proud to announce
the creation of my new acting club...Learning the Theater with
Liza, with a Z! In this club you will get the opportunity to learn the
craft of acting by watching me perform a selection of the greatest
monologues ever written for women...and men. I have prepared a
preview for you today: “To be, or not to be...that is the question...”!

V.P. COPPER. (Taking the stage:) And that is the end. Thank you, Ms.
Starr.

(ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP starts clapping and LIZA starts
bowing.)

V.P. COPPER. I said, “Thank you, Ms. Starr”!

LIZA. And...scene.

(PARKER, the reporter, runs up and takes a flash picture with her
camera of LIZA, and runs off)

(ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP claps. V.P. COPPER glares at
him.)
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Bravo! Bravo! She was really good!
(Catching V.P. COPPER’s glare:) And next up we have...?

BOOMER. (Offstage, like an announcer:) Number 35—Boomer Ericson!
And the crowd goes wild!

(BOOMER runs in.)

BOOMER. ‘Sup! I'm Boomer! You guys know that! You also know
that I'm the only guy at this school to ever get kicked off the football
team, and the basketball team, and the baseball team, and the soccer
team, and the hockey team, and the wrestling team, and the lacrosse
team, and girls’ field hockey! And they’ll tell you it was because
I had a bad attitude! Except for field hockey...I failed the physical
on that one. But the other ones were totally wrong! I don’t have a
bad attitude! I just love to win, man! That’s why I'm starting the
Winners Club! It for all us athletes who keep getting cut from the
team because our coaches are too afraid to do whatever it takes to
win the game! And I mean anything! I am unstoppable!

V.P. COPPER. Go, Boomer!
BOOMER. GO, BOOMER! GO, BOOMER! GO, BOOMER!
V.P. COPPER. No. I meant, “Go. Boomer.”
BOOMER. WINNERS CLUB!

(BOOMER leaves and PARKER flashes a picture.)
V.P. COPPER. Okay. Okay. Who's next?
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(SNAKE enters with WORM.)
SNAKE. I'm Snake Donovan.
WORM. Yeah, you tell ‘'em, Snake!
SNAKE. Stuff it, Worm!
WORM. Yeah, okay, Snake! Whatever you say, Snake!

SNAKE. Now most of you don’t know me ‘cause I was in juvie for
the past year and a half.

WORM. "Cause he’s bad, man! (Off of SNAKE'’s annoyed look:) ...
Reformed! Totally reformed!

SNAKE. That’s right. So now I'm out on good behavior and I'm
starting a shop class, ‘cause my parole officer suggests I should do
something with my hands other than steal things.

(SNAKE hands a paper to V.. COPPER.)
SNAKE. I need you to sign this for my parole officer.

(V.P. COPPER signs the paper as PARKER takes a picture of
SNAKE.)

SNAKE. (To PARKER:) I will bust that camera!
WORM. AND your face!
V.P. COPPER. (To SNAKE:) Back off, you two! That’s school property.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. The uh—the camera. Not the face.
Right?
(PARKER snaps another picture. SNAKE growls.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. (To PARKER:) Do you have to do that
here?

PARKER. It’s for the yearbook. Oh that reminds me... (Addressing
the group:) I'm Parker Murdock and I'm starting up a club to help put
the yearbook together. It’s a lot of work—getting all the pictures and
digging up the dirt on everybody—but it can really be a lot of fun.
I was the Editor-In-Chief last year...actually I was pretty much the
Everything-In-Chief last year... It would be really great to get some
help this year. Thanks. (Snaps pic of the crowd.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Okay. Who's next? Anybody?
V.P. COPPER. Next!

(MAX enters, focused on playing his portable gaming device.)
MAX. Sorry.. just finishing this level.
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V.P. COPPER. Video games are not allowed during the school day!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. But this is after school, hence the
name, “after-school club”...

(V.P. COPPER growls at ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP.)

MAX. Dude’s got a point. (He keeps playing:) Yo! I'm Max Attack and
I'm here ‘cause my mom wanted me to do more than play my video
games after school...so I'm starting a club where I can play other
people’s games. Heh. I'd also totally dig eating other people’s snacks.
Anything cheese flavored and crunchy will do. Boo-yah! I totally
crushed that level!

(MAX leaves. PARKER snaps his picture.)

V.P. COPPER. And I'm going to crush that game if I see it during the
school day! Next!

(The four members of the LARP SOCIETY enter. They are all
dressed in fanciful fantasy costumes and carrying fake weapons
covered in foam.)

MARFAL. Greetings! I am Marfal—the Great!
NIMSY. And I am Nimsy—the Not-So-Great!
MARFAL. [ am a 17"-level wizard!

NIMSY. And I...am not!

MARFAL. We are here to invite you good lords and ladies to join
our Royal LARP Society where we will engage in the thrilling
adventure that is live action role-playing! Will you join our quest!?

NIMSY. Leave your distracting contraptions behind! A world of
true wonders awaits you!

MARFAL. A world where you can become whomever you wish to be!
NIMSY. A world where anything is possible...!

(PARKER takes a photo of them. ELDRADON and KATIE raise
their fake weapons to PARKER.)

NIMSY. How dare you try to steal our souls with your black magic
device!

MARFAL. Here’s a taste of my white magic!

(MARFAL claps two blackboard erasers together to create a cloud
of smoke.)

PARKER. Aw, man, you got chalk dust all over my camera!
MARFAL. MAGIC!
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(MARFAL exits with NIMSY, ELDRADON, and KATIE.)

V.P. COPPER. (To PARKER:) Be careful with that camera, Parker!
You break it! You buy it!

PARKER. It wasn't my fault! Talk to the wizard!
(QUINN enters with two beakers of liquid.)

QUINN. Speaking of magic... My name is Quinn Von Schnitzel,
and I am starting a club where we will be exploring the magic of...
Science!

(QUINN pours one beaker into the other —something happens—it
changes color or smokes or something.)

QUINN. Ta-da! In Science Club we will conduct experiments even
more amazing than this! In fact, they will be so incredible that you
will actually have to sign a waiver that will prevent you from suing
the school in the case of an accident. Not that there’s going to be any
accidents. I mean, I've certainly learned to be more careful since I
blew up the chemistry lab.

(PARKER takes a flash picture and QUINN stumbles with the
beakers.)

QUINN. Whoa whoa whoa. (Catches self;) Phew, that was close. If
this stuff hit the stage it would have eaten right through it.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. And we certainly don't wantanything
to be eaten in the cafetorium. (Laughs, stops at V.. COPPER’s glare.)
Man, this is a tough room. (Pause.) Next!

(QUINN and ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP exit. TAYLOR,
very quietly, enters and reads a speech.)

TAYLOR. (Reading speech:) Hi. I'm Taylor Fleck. Do you like to read?
I like to read. I mostly read mystery novels. I guess it’s no mystery
that my parents want me to join a club and make friends. I want
friends that read books. That’s why I'm starting a book club. If you
like to read books, and do very little else, then this is the club for
you. Thank you.

(PARKER snaps a picture of TAYLOR.)
TAYLOR. No, thank you.
(TAYLOR puts her speech away and leaves.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. And now for the last of our after-
school clubs...

(THE PEP SQUAD enters onstage and cheers enthusiastically.)
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PEP SQUAD. (Cheering:) A-F! T-E-R! S-C-H! O-O-L! A-F! T-E-R! S-C-
H! O-O-L! A-F! T-E-R! S-C-H! O-O-L!!!t AFTER SCHOOL!!!

POPPY. I'm Poppy!

DAISY. I'm Daisy!

DANNY. I'm Danny!

ANNETTE. And I'm Annette!
POPPY. And together we're...
PEP SQUAD. THE PEP SQUAD!
POPPY. We lead the cheers!
DAISY. Without the fears!
DANNY. Of being judged!
ANNETTE. By all our peers!
POPPY. And it doesn’t matter what you look like!
DAISY. Or how you dress!
DANNY. Or even how you smell!
ANNETTE. We take everybody!!!
PEP SQUAD. Goooooo equality!!!

(PARKER takes a picture of THE PEP SQUAD as they cheer
and run off the stage. V.P. COPPER and ASSISTANT V.P.
CRAKKUP enter.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Okay, so those are all the clubs were
offering after school this term. Can we have everybody up here who
is forming a club please?

(All the club leaders take the stage. This is SNAKE, PARKER,
LIZA, BOOMER, MALFAR, MAX, TAYLOR, QUINN, and
POPPY.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Okay, so now it’s the time for
everyone who is left to pick the club they want to join.

V.P. COPPER. And remember...the school rules dictate that a club
has to have more than one person in it. So, if you do not have anyone
else sign up for your group, it will officially not be a group and will
be disbanded immediately!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Okay, everybody—choose your
group! Gosh, this is so exciting!
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(TAGGER, WEED, WORM, and MOUSE join SNAKE’s group.
ELDRADON, NIMSY, and KATIE join MARFALSs group.
DAISY, DANNY, and ANNETTE join POPPY’s group. The
other six founders are left alone.)

V.P. COPPER. All right, I guess that’s everybody...

LIZA. But that can’t be everybody!

QUINN. Yah. That was only five or six people!

PARKER. Everyone else is either doing the play or playing sports.
BOOMER. I hate sports! I wish I was allowed to play 'em...

MAX. So what happens to our clubs?

TAYLOR. Weren't you paying attention?

MAX. Nope. I was totally crushing this level.

WEED. If nobody joins your stupid club, it gets cancelled.
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. He’s right. Except for the stupid part.
TAGGER. So long, solos!

MOUSE. Yeah, hit the bricks, you lonesome losers!

BOOMER. I am not a loser!

TAYLOR. And I don’t want to go home.

QUINN. Yah. I can’t blow up stuff at my house.

MAX. And my brother’s always hogging the TV.

LIZA. And I need an audience!

ELDRADON. What you need is more people to join your quest!
DAISY. Or at least your club!

POPPY. You only need one more person to keep your groups alive!
DANNY. You can do it!

PARKER. But there aren’t any people left in the entire school. This is it.
V.P. COPPER. Then I guess that’s it. Your clubs are cancelled.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. I'm sorry, but were going to have to
ask you six to leave the cafetorium now. The rest of you can move
along and have fun with your clubs.

(V.P. COPPER, ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP, THE PEP
SQUAD, the SHOP CLUB, and the LARP SOCIETY exit as
LIZA performs her dramatic monologue.)



14 Roz Mihalko

LIZA. Oh woe is me... It is a sad, sad day indeed. One that I will
forever call upon in my sense memory for moments of tragedy or
humiliation. But when, pray tell, shall I wear such masks upon the
stage? Not soon, I should wonder... For an actress without an audience
is nothing more than a crazy person talking to herself...oh woe is me!

QUINN. Wait! I've had a brainstorm! What if we all join together
and form one, big super club? Like how the molecules for hydrogen
and oxygen join together to form water!

MAX. I don't like water. How "bout Mountain Dew?
PARKER. That’s a great idea!
BOOMER. Yeah, Mountain Dew rocks!

PARKER. No, it’s a really good idea to work together to form our
own after-school club!

QUINN. Of course it’s a good idea. I'm a genius!
LIZA. But we're all so different. What kind of club would it be?
PARKER. Now, that’s the mystery.

TAYLOR. (Gasp!) We could do a mystery club. You know, one that
goes around and solves mysteries... Like the Hardy Boys or Nancy
Drew if she worked with other people.

QUINN. It could be like CSI!

MAX. Or Scooby Doo!

PARKER. It’s not a bad idea. I'm always doing investigative reporting!
TAYLOR. And I read nothing but mystery novels...

BOOMER. And I'm always solving the mystery of who’s the best
athlete in this school!

LIZA. And I've got lots of experience as a private detective! As you
probably remember, I played one in our school’s musical production
of The Maltese Falcon...a.k.a. The Maltese Falsetto! | was wonderful in it!

PARKER. Then it’s settled. We're forming a mystery club!

(V.P. COPPER enters with a cut and empty camera strap.
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP follows behind him.)

V.P. COPPER. Good. Then you can start by solving the mystery of
who stole the school’s camera.

(PARKER grabs her empty camera strap.)
PARKER. (Gasp!) My camera’s gone! Somebody cut the strap!
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V.P. COPPER. And if you don't find it by the end of the day, you're
all going to have to reimburse the school to replace it. And...your
club will be disbanded.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. What good is a mystery club that
can’t solve a mystery? I mean, seriously.

V.P. COPPER. You have 20 minutes!

(V.P. COPPER and ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP exit.)
QUINN. Hot dog, it’s our first case!
MAX. And it might be our last, if we don’t find that camera.
PARKER. But I just had it! Did one of you take it?
QUINN. That would make it much easier to solve the mystery.

BOOMER. I didn't take no picture camera. Cameras take pictures
of me.

LIZA. And I take headshots, not mug shots. I'm an actress, not a
thief.

PARKER. Then it must have been one of the other groups! I had it
up until everyone got together on the stage. Somebody must have
cut the strap and taken it then!

TAYLOR. We should look for clues...anything could be a clue...
Like this colorful piece of plastic... This could be important...

BOOMER. Aw, that’s not important. It’s just a piece of a pom-pom.
(Pause.) I was also kicked off the cheerleading squad.

TAYLOR. It could be a connection to The Pep Squad.
MAX. Maybe they stole the camera!
QUINN. Or maybe...it was whoever dropped this makeup case!

LIZA. That’s stage makeup! The kind one would use to alter their
appearance...

QUINN. It could be a connection to the Live Action Role-Playing
Society! They talked about becoming someone different!

MAX. Maybe they stole the camera!

PARKER. Or maybe it’s no mystery at all. You heard that Snake guy
say that he just got out of juvenile detention for stealing stuff.

MAX. Maybe he stole the camera!

TAYLOR. We can’t jump to any conclusions. If I've learned anything
from reading mystery novels, it’s that you should always suspect the
least suspected.
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QUINN. But then they are the most suspected, and therefore it cancels
out your theory. Maybe you should say that you should always suspect
the most suspected, especially if they start out as the least expected.

TAYLOR. Either way, we've only got 17 minutes left to solve this
crime. We should probably split up and investigate the other groups.

BOOMER. Why should we listen to you?
LIZA. Yeah. Why should you be the star of the show?

TAYLOR. Because I've read over a hundred mystery books—and
I've solved most of them by page three?

PARKER. But this isn’t a book! This is real life!

MAX. And like a bunch of money that we’re gonna have to pay the
school if we don't find that camera.

QUINN. You've got another idea?
MAX. Nope.
QUINN. Me neither. And I'm a genius.

TAYLOR. Okay then. I guess we'll just follow the clues that we
found here at the scene of the crime. Parker and Max, why don’t you
go talk to the Shop Club? Quinn and Liza, you can go and visit the
LARP Society. And Boomer...you and I will go see The Pep Squad.
Is that okay?

EVERYONE. (Various:) Yeah. / Sure. / Sounds good. / It’s better
than nothing. / Let’s do it.

BOOMER. Mystery Club...on three! One! Two! Three!
EVERYONE. (Timid:) Mystery Club...
BOOMER. BREAK!

(Blackout.)

Scene 2
(Shop Club. SNAKE works on a project. TAGGER, MOUSE,
WEED, and WORM assist him.)
SNAKE. Knife!
TAGGER. (Handing knife to MOUSE:) Knife!
MOUSE. (Handing knife to WEED:) Knife!
WEED. (Handing knife to WORM:) Knife!
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WORM. (Handing knife to SNAKE:) Knife!
(SNAKE carves something up with his knife.)

TAGGER. It’s lookin” real good, Snake!

WEED. It ain’t supposed to look good!

MOUSE. Yeab, it’s supposed to look like garbage!

TAGGER. Well then, it’s a real piece of garbage.

SNAKE. Thanks.

WORM. Those little pests won't be expecting something like this,
Snake!

MOUSE. Yeah, before they know it, they’ll be sleepin” with the fishes.
TAGGER. In their final resting place.
WEED. D.O.A.

(PARKER and MAX bust in. MAX is playing his video game.)
PARKER. Aha! I knew you were up to no good!
SNAKE. (With the knife in his hands:) What are you talking about?

PARKER. You've got it out for me and my friends...or as you call
‘em...pests...that’s why you stole my camera...!

MAX. (Focused on his game:) You stole the camera!

PARKER. And that’s why you're building that—that...thing! So you
can make us “sleep with the fishes” in our “final resting place”...

SNAKE. Whoa, whoa, whoa...you got it all wrong,.

PARKER. No, no, no...youre the one that’s “all wrong”...that’s why
you went to juvie! You've all probably got records!

MOUSE. So what if we do? That don't make us bad people!
TAGGER. Yeah, that just means we made mistakes!

WORM. Everybody makes mistakes.

WEED. We just happened to get caught.

SNAKE. But we all learned from our mistakes, ain't we?
WEED, WORM, TAGGER, & MOUSE. Yeah. / You bet / Etc.!
SNAKE. I've stopped stealing people’s garden gnomes!
WORM. And I've stopped tearing the tags off of mattresses!

MOUSE. And I'm done with drawing moustaches on people’s faces
with magic markers!
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WEED. And I'm done with disobeying those “Keep Off the Grass”
signs!

TAGGER. And I sure as heck ain’t gonna be spray painting on any
more walls no more!

PARKER. Ah-ha. That’s a double negative! That means you are gonna
be spray painting!

MOUSE. That was just a mistake. All those spray paint fumes have
kind of affected his grammar.

TAGGER. What's wrong with my grandma?!?

WEED. Nothin, man. Nothin'. It’s all good.

WORM. (To PARKER and MAX:) And so are we...

PARKER. Then why are you making that...that.. killing machine!
MOUSE. It’s not a killing machine. It’s a roach motel.

TAGGER. I thought it was a piece of garbage.

WEED. It only looks like that so the roaches will like it more.
PARKER. What are you talking about?

SNAKE. Look...we all know what it’s like to be looked down upon
in society. To be unwanted. Like a bunch of bugs. That’s why we
made this roach motel.

PARKER. But don’t those things usually kill the bugs?

WORM. Yeah, but this one’s an actual motel for the roaches! Where
they can sleep and everything!

TAGGER. We've even got a room for the goldfish that people want
to get rid of.

MOUSE. That way the bugs can sleep with the fishes.
WEED. And they won't need to move on or nothin’.

MOUSE. They can stay in this motel for as long as they want.
TAGGER. It can be their final resting place.

WEED. They’ll be D.O.A., baby!

WORM. Delighted. On. Arrival.

PARKER. Ohhh...so you're not bad people?

SNAKE. Nah. Like I said, we've changed our ways.

MOUSE. Our parole officers suggested we learn to do something
more constructive with our hands.
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TAGGER. That’s why we're all in Shop Club.

WEED. Many hands make light work...

WORM. And shorter sentences!

PARKER. (To SNAKE:) So why'd you pull a knife on me?

SNAKE. Oh sorry. I was just using this to carve a welcome sign into
the roach motel.

MOUSE. We don't like to use tools that are too modern.
TAGGER. Yeah, we keep it simple.

WORM. We believe technology puts a barrier between people
interacting naturally.

WEED. Electronic devices are divisive.
(They all look at MAX playing his video game.)
MAX. What?!? I'm totally crushing this level...

SNAKE. See... Technology...that’s what’s all wrong. It’s like that
camera you flashed in my face today...it really put some distance
betweenus...butnow thatit’s gone...things have greatly improved...
you get my point?

(SNAKE still has his knife.)
PARKER. Knife!
MAX. (Looking up:) Knife!
PARKER & MAX. (As they're running out:) Knife!!!
(SNAKE, MOUSE, WORM, WEED, and TAGGER are left alone.)

SNAKE. You see...that’s why I like roaches. At least when they run
away, you know it’s nothing personal...

(Blackout.)

Scene 3

(Outdoor meeting of the LARP Society.)
MARFAL. (Offstage:) Magic doorus openus!

(MARFAL, NIMSY, and KATIE enter in full character.)
MARFAL. Come this way, friend, but be very careful...
NIMSY. Yes, evil is lurking nearby... I can smell it...

(ELDRADON enters in evil character.)
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ELDRADON. Well, well, well...if it isn't Marfal the Great and
Nimsy the Not-So-Great...or as you will soon be known, Marfal the
Dead and Nimsy the Not-So-Alive!

MARFAL. Big words for a troll with no magic.
ELDRADON. Big sword, big words. Who's your friend?

NIMSY. She’s a first-level elf...but she’s got the heart of a 20'-level
paladin!

ELDRADON. What's your name, elf?
KATIE. Katie.

(ELDRADON, MARFAL, and NIMSY break character.)
NIMSY. Are you serious? It can’t just be “Katie”! That’s your real name.
KATIE. Sorry. I'm new at this.

MARFAL. Yeah, well, when you pick a name it’s got to be some-
thing cool like: (Back to character;) Marfal the Great!

ELDRADON. (Back in character:) Or Eldradon!
(LIZA enters in full LARP costume with QUINN just as himself.)
LIZA. (In character:) Or Whisperwood...

ELDRADON. (Breaking character;) Oh yeah, that’s a good one! I
mean... (Back to his evil character;) Who goes there?!

LIZA. It is I, Whisperwood, a 14™-level forest fairy in search of a
treasure that was stolen from my kingdom!

MARFAL. And who is that, that travels with you?
QUINN. Oh, come on, Keith. It's me, Quinn.
MARFAL. I am not Keith. I am Marfal the Great!

QUINN. No, youTe Keith. You sit next to me in AP Chemistry
class. (Pointing at ELDRADON:) And that’s Kevin, your lab partner.
(Pointing to NIMSY:) And Bryan, your cousin.

(MARFAL, ELDRADON, and NIMSY break character.)

NIMSY. You guys are missing the point! Were supposed to be
different characters!

ELDRADON. This is live action role-playing! Not live action self-
playing!

MARFAL. This is our one chance to become someone completely
different! To break free of the way the world sees us!

KATIE. Hear, hear!
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LIZA. I totally understand what you mean. When I lost the magic
image box of my father, the King of the Forest Fairies, I wanted
nothing more than to be someone other than myself.

QUINN. This is all very confusing.

LIZA. I put a confounding spell on him. He’s actually a goblin.
QUINN. I don't get it.

MARFAL. Your magic is strong.

ELDRADON. But my steel is stronger!

QUINN. That is not a real sword.

ELDRADON. I worked 13 hours on this sword! It’s as real as it’s
going to get!

QUINN. You want to get real? Where is Parker’s camera?!?

NIMSY. Ah, yes. We saw this image box you spoke of earlier this
very day.

LIZA. Pray tell.
NIMSY. It tried to steal our souls with the blackest of magic.
LIZA. So you stole it for yourselves, to keep it safe.

MARFAL. Nay. Such a device is far too evil for the service of a white
wizard. (Gesturing to NIMSY:) Or even a beige wizard.

NIMSY. Aye! Only one with the darkest of intentions could use such
a hideous thing.

LIZA. (To ELDRADON:) And so you stole it, to add to your armory
of evil.

ELDRADON. Nay. I need not magic to vanquish mine enemies.
QUINN. You're all speaking nonsense.

LIZA. (Pointing to KATIE:) Perhaps it was the girl.

MARFAL. How dare you! She is our friend and companion!
NIMSY. And she hasn't left our sides this entire day!

QUINN. (Taking out the makeup case:) Not even to apply her makeup?
MARFAL. Elves need not makeup. They are naturally beautiful.

KATIE. Besides...that case has the initials S. P. on it. My initials are
K. T. for Katie Truman.

ELDRADON. Or...Knightsheart Troubadour! (Pause.) Hey, it’s better
than Katie.



22 Roz Mihalko

MARFAL. Nothing’s better than Katie! She just transferred here
and joined our group!

NIMSY. A female larper! Can you believe it?

QUINN. And where did you come from?

NIMSY. Our dreams...

QUINN. No seriously, where did you come from?

MARFAL. Who cares? She’s a girl. And she’s here. End of story.
LIZA. Or the beginning of one.

QUINN. In any experiment, one must identify the unknown quantity
to solve the mystery. The mystery is the missing camera and the
unknown quantity is... Where are you from?

KATIE. (Starts filing her nails:) I'm just from across town. My dad lost
his job. So things got switched up a bit.

MARFAL. Good. Mystery solved. Now would you stop creeping
her out!

NIMSY. Yeah, youre going to scare her off!

ELDRADON. (Trying to impress LIZA:) Like I scared off that deadly
lava dragon from my vast treasure trove. That’s right, I'm brave and
I'm rich.

LIZA. And I'm late for a very important date.. . with destiny! Farewell
my fantasy friends! Come Quinn! There is magic to do!

QUINN. I've had just about enough magic for one day. And what
are we going to do about finding that camera?

LIZA. Follow me and find out!

(LIZA and QUINN leave.)
ELDRADON. Yah, you better run! Before you taste my steel!
QUINN. Stop talking like that!

(QUINN comes running back on, roaring, and chases a screaming
ELDRADON off the stage.)

MARFAL. That is one scary goblin...
KATIE. Hear, hear!
NIMSY. (Sigh...)

(Blackout.)
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Scene 4

(The front lawn. THE PEP SQUAD practices a cheer.)
POPPY. We are all the same!
DAISY. We're humans through and through!
DANNY. But there can only be one me!
ANNETTE. And only one you too!
POPPY. So you should be yourself!
DAISY. No matter what you do!
DANNY. Don't live your life like someone else!
ANNETTE. To thine own heart be true! So...

PEP SQUAD. (To the tune of the “Be Aggressive” cheer:) BE! UNIQUE!
B-E UNIQUE! B-E! U-N-I! Q-U-E! BE UNIQUE!

(THE PEP SQUAD cheers in celebration.)
POPPY. You were amazing!
DAISY. I really like what you did with your part!
DANNY. All the parts were equally great!
ANNETTE. Go us!

(BOOMER and TAYLOR enter.)

BOOMER. More like “Go away!” Your cheer wasn't that great. I
could totally do better than you guys did.

POPPY. I doubt that.

DAISY. Not that you couldn’t do a good job.
DANNY. We'd all do great.

ANNETTE. It’s all about trying your best!

BOOMER. My best is the best there is! I would totally crush you
losers at this.

TAYLOR. This isn’t the time for this, Boomer.
BOOMER. It’s always the time for victory!
TAYLOR. But what about the camera?

BOOMER. You better get it, so you can take a picture of me kicking
their butts!

POPPY. Those are fighting words.



24 Roz Mihalko

DAISY. But we're pacifists.
DANNY. So those are cheering words.
ANNETTE. Let’s have a cheer-off!
BOOMER. Bring it!

(They cheer at each other, getting louder and louder.)
POPPY. I've got spirit, yes I do! I've got spirit! How "bout you?
BOOMER. I've got spirit, yes I do! I've got spirit! How "bout you?!
DAISY. I've got spirit, yes I do!! I've got spirit!! How "bout you!?!
BOOMER. I've got spirit, yes I do!! I've got spirit!! How "bout you!?!
DANNY. I've got spirit, yes I do!!! I've got spirit!!! How ‘bout you!?!?
BOOMER. I've got spirit, yes I do!!!! I've got spirit!!! How "bout you?!?!?
ANNETTE. I've got spirit, yes I do!!!! I've got spirit!!l! How "bout

BOOMER. Ugh...

(BOOMER faints. POPPY, DAISY, and DANNY run over to
check on him.)

POPPY. Man down! Man down!

DAISY. Oh my gosh! Is he okay?

DANNY. We must have broken his spirit with our own...
ANNETTE. That'’s the power of pep...

TAYLOR. “With great power comes great responsibility.” I read that
in a comic book. Speaking of books...you know that girl who did the
yearbook...Parker Murdock...her camera is missing...

POPPY. Good.

TAYLOR. Why is that good?

DAISY. She used that camera to take really bad pictures of us.
DANNY. And then she put those pictures in the yearbook.
ANNETTE. It was humiliating.

POPPY. It wouldn’t have been that bad if we had been in the middle
section with all the other sports.
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DAISY. Yeah, Sarah Pfeiffer and her little exclusive cheerleading
squad get to be up there.

ANNETTE. But we're stuck in the back of the book with the after-
school clubs...

DANNY. And the advertisements.
POPPY. It’s not fair! Our group should be up front and celebrated!
DAISY. Our group is all-inclusive!

DANNY. That’s right! The Pep Squad does not discriminate on
looks, social status, or popularity!

ANNETTE. We even take guys!

TAYLOR. But do you take cameras? This plastic pom-pom shred
was found at the scene of the crime...

POPPY. That’s a pom-pom shred all right. But it’s not ours.
ANNETTE. We don’t use pom-poms.
DANNY. We haven't got the budget for pom-poms.
DAISY. Besides, it’s more earth-friendly to use our...
PEP SQUAD. (Waving their hands around:) Spirit fingers!
TAYLOR. Maybe I should check in with the cheerleaders?
POPPY. You could, but theyre not having practice today.
DAISY. Sarah Pfeiffer had a personal emergency.
DANNY. I heard she was trying to find herself.
ANNETTE. I hope whoever she finds is better than whoever she was!
POPPY. Or at least better than Parker Murdock!
DAISY. And her stupid yearbook!
DANNY. Oooo...I hate those guys!
ANNETTE. Hate’s a strong word. But totally appropriate.
(THE PEP SQUAD roars and runs off, cheering an angry cheer.)

PEP SQUAD. BE! AGGRESSIVE! B-E AGGRESSIVE! B-E! A-G-G! R-
E-S-5-1-V-E! Now BE! AGGRESSIVE! WOO!

(BOOMER wakes up suddenly.)
BOOMER. Did I win?
TAYLOR. No.
BOOMER. Rats!
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TAYLOR. But I think I solved the mystery...
(Blackout.)

Scene 5
(The cafetorium. V.P. COPPER and ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP
enter with THE MYSTERY CLUB.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Could we have all the members from
the after-school clubs up here on the cafetorium stage / salad bar
please?

V.P. COPPER. The Mystery Club has an announcement they’d like
to make...!

(THE PEP SQUAD, SHOP CLUB, and LARP SOCIETY takes
the stage.)

PARKER. Now, as you all know, my camera went missing this
afternoon.

TAYLOR. It happened during our after-school club assembly.
LIZA. So clearly the guilty party was one of you!

MAX. You stole the camera!

QUINN. But which one of you, that was the question...
BOOMER. And we've found the answer! Boo-yah!

PARKER. At first I thought it was someone from the Shop Club.
They all had criminal records...

MAX. And a knife to cut the strap!

PARKER. But they also had parole officers...and no matter how
much they hated technology...

MAX. Which was a lot!

PARKER. They probably hated the idea of going back to juvenile
detention even more...so it wasn't them!

MAX. They didn’t steal the camera!

LIZA. So we went to visit the Live Action Role-Playing Society...
QUINN. And boy were they crazy...

LIZA. Crazy for the chance to become someone new!

QUINN. And they had this story about the camera being something
dangerous...
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LIZA. A fairy image box that was full of black magic...
QUINN. Like I said, they were crazy...

LIZA. Crazy committed to the details of their costumes and their
worlds...

QUINN. He spent 13 hours making his sword!

LIZA. So they wouldn't just steal a camera and pretend it’s an ancient
artifact.

QUINN. They would spend 13 hours making one.

LIZA. So we figured they didn't steal the camera.

TAYLOR. So we went to speak to The Pep Squad.

BOOMER. And I challenged them to a cheering competition.
TAYLOR. And he lost.

BOOMER. That’s beside the point.

TAYLOR. The pointis: The Pep Squad hated Parker and her yearbook.
BOOMER. Because they weren't a real sport.

TAYLOR. And cheerleading got all the attention.

BOOMER. Which it should.

TAYLOR. Even though the cheerleading squad discriminates based
on looks, popularity, and social status.

BOOMER. Which they should.

TAYLOR. But today cheerleading didn’t get any attention... Because
cheerleading practice was cancelled... Because Sarah Pfeiffer had
a personal emergency and was trying to find herself...or, should I
say, Sarah Pfeiffer was trying to lose herself and become someone
completely different...isn’t that right, Katie Truman!?

KATIE. I don’t know what you're talking about!

QUINN. We checked the files and there’s no Katie Truman who
transferred to this school...

PARKER. But there is a Sarah Pfeiffer who lives across town...

LIZA. And her father just lost his job when he was arrested for cor-
porate tax evasion...

MAX. Game over for the little rich girl...

TAYLOR. Which can be hard when she belongs to a group where
social status is so important...
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BOOMER. So she joined the only after-school club where she could
become a completely different person...

(KATIE stands up brandishing her nail file like a knife.)

KATIE. And I would've gotten away with it too, if it wasn't for that
stupid cameral

SNAKE. She’s got a nail file!

MOUSE. We've got a knife!

TAGGER. But we don’t want to use it!

WORM. Yeah, we're reformed criminals!

WEED. And she’s a newly-formed one!

KATIE. That’s right! And I'll cut you like I cut that camera strap!
POPPY. But why'd you do it, Sarah?

DAISY. Why’d you steal the camera?

ANNETTE. You're rich, popular, and the captain of the cheerleading
squad!
DANNY. You have everything going for you...

KATIE. I did, until my stupid father got arrested. Then I lost
everything. I knew all the people I'd made fun of over the years
would start making fun of me, and I couldn’t bear it, so I tried to
become someone different...and then Parker took my picture—
me, Sarah Pfeiffer, the captain of the cheerleading squad, in this
ridiculous role-playing costume!

ELDRADON. You think this is ridiculous!?
NIMSY. How dare you say such things!
MARFAL. A curse upon you!

KATIE. I didn’t want the photo ending up in the yearbook and
everyone knowing the truth, so I stole the camera and hid it where
no one could ever find it!

(TAYLOR pulls out the camera.)

TAYLOR. Here it is...we found it in your makeup bag. Right where
your monogrammed makeup case used to be.

KATIE. You had no right to search my bag!

V.P. COPPER. Actually, school rules dictate that in the case of theft,
the vice principal has the right to search a student’s bags.
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KATIE. RATS! Well, if it makes any difference, I'd like apologize for
stealing the camera, and for threatening you all with my nail file,
and for encouraging discrimination in my squad. I hope you can
forgive me.

PARKER. Sure. If I've learned anything today, it’s that even the
lowliest of pests deserves a chance to rest easy.

KATIE. Thank you. I think.

V.P. COPPER. Well, Mystery Club, it looks like you solved The
Mystery of the Missing Camera!

QUINN. And The Mystery of the Missing Members!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Congratulations! Your club is
officially accepted as an after-school club!

BOOMER. Boo-yah! I knew we'd win this thing!
MAX. And we didn’t even have to use a cheat code!
TAYLOR. Gee, I sure do love solving a good mystery!
LIZA. And I love a happy ending...

KATIE. Smile for the yearbook!

(EVERYONE poses for a picture as KATIE aims with PARKER’s
camera.)

BOOMER. Mystery Club! On three! One! Two! Three!
EVERYONE. Mystery Club!
(Blackout.)
End of Episode 1






EPISODE 2: THE CASE OF THE MILK MONSTER

Scene 1

(A middle school cafetorium [a combined cafeteria/auditorium].
VICE PRINCIPAL COPPER, the very serious vice principal,
takes the stage with the slightly silly ASSISTANT VICE
PRINCIPAL CRAKKUP. They address the group.)

V.P. COPPER. Good afternoon, students. It's good to see so many
of you in the cafetorium for the second-term sign-up of our after-
school clubs. For those of you who don’t know me, either because
you have just transferred here, or because you haven't been paying
attention for the last five years, I am Vice Principal Copper, the
school’s vice principal.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. As opposed to the vice principal of
your attention spans!

V.P. COPPER. Was that a joke?!
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Not a very good one.

V.P. COPPER. Short attention spans are no joke, Assistant Vice
Principal Crakkup! And neither is the position of assistant vice
principal! For however long you have it!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Okay... (Aside:) Somebody didn’t get
their afternoon snack...

(ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP laughs, V.P. COPPER growls,
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP stops laughing.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. (Nervously:) And now we will hear a
brief message from the founders of the different clubs that you can
all join today.

(THE AMAZING SIDGWICK dramatically takes the stage with
a magician’s theatricality.)

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Good evening! I am The Amazing
Sidgwick and I am creating a club for those special individuals
who possess, as I do, the mystical gift of psychic abilities. If you
can read minds or communicate with spirits or move objects with
your thoughts—then the Psychic Club is the club for you. (Holds their
head:) Wait...I am getting a message from the great beyond. Three of
you in this very room will be joining the Psychic Club today.

(SIDGWICK points to THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE.)

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. You! In the blue shirt! You are going
to join my club!

31
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THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. (Running up onstage:) 1 knew you
were going to call on me!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Aha! That proves youre psychic.
And now for our next member...

(SIDGWICK points to MERTON at the side of the stage.)

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. You! In the black shirt! You are
going to join me up on this stage!

MERTON. Guess again! And I do mean “guess.” “Cause I doubt
you're a psychic.

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. And now to quell the non-believer’s
non-belief with another display of my amazing abilities... Someone
else in this crowd is going to join my club.

(THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI and THE TERRIBLE
TERRI raise their hands, excitedly.)

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. Ooo! Ooo! Pick us! Pick us! We
want to be in your club!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Wait! I've got another psychic message
coming in...

THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Us! Us! Pick us! We're the ones you want!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. (Points to them:) You two! With the
boundless enthusiasm! You're going to join my club!

(RANDI and TERRI run up on the stage.)

THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Oh, thank you, thank you, thank you,
thank you, thank you!!!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. We just knew we were special!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. (With magician cockiness:) So did 1!
That’s why they call me...The Amazing Sidgwick!

MERTON. More like The Amazing Big Stupid Fake!
V.P. COPPER. Watch your language, Mr. Merton!
(MERTON takes the stage.)

MERTON. With all due respect, I do watch my language. ‘Cause it’s
important for me that the things I'm talking about are proven facts,
and not just a bunch of made-up mumbo jumbo.

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Aha! But my premonition did come
true. You have joined me on the stage, have you not?

MERTON. Lucky guess!
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THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Or...psychic prediction! The
Amazing Sidgwick!

(The PSYCHIC CLUB exits.)
MERTON. Heh. Psychic prediction... More like a psych-o prediction!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Are you going to keep complaining
or are you going to announce your group?

MERTON. Both. ‘Cause I'm a skeptic. (Addressing the crowd:) That
means I question everything. And you know what? I don’t much like
the answers I'm getting. Because most of them are unfounded and
unfactual! But that hasn’t stopped most of you fools from believing
them, has it? It’s people like you who believe McDonald’s french
fries are actually food! If they are food, how come they are exactly
the same after being on the floor of your car for over a year and a
half?!?! Real food decomposes! Or gets moldy!! Or something!!! Even
bacteria won'’t eat a McDonald’s french fry!!!! Why not?!?! What the

V.P. COPPER. Mr. Merton! Settle down!

MERTON. I will not settle down!!! I'm totally peeved and I'm not
going to take it anymore!!! Who's with me?!?! Join my skeptics
club!!! QUESTION EVERYTHING!!!

(MERTON suddenly grabs his neck.)

MERTON. Tranquilizer...dart?
(MERTON collapses onto the floor.)

V.P. COPPER. Who got Mr. Merton with a tranquilizer dart!?
(C.W. steps forward with a blowgun.)

C.W. That would be me, Vice Principal.

V.P. COPPER. I cannot condone such an action, but thank you, Miss
Wilkes. The floor is yours.

C.W. Actually, I'd say the floor is his. Heh heh. But don’t worry, that
dart was meant for a jackalope, that’s a medium-sized rabbit with
horns, so the effects shouldn’t last too long on a guy that size.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Such a shame.
V.P. COPPER. You may continue with your brief presentation.

C.W. Howdy! I'm C.W. Wilkes and I'm the founding member of this
school’s chapter of the Cryptozoological Society for Mythological
Animal Research. It's our mission to find evidence of the weird
and wondrous creatures that society has wrongfully labeled as
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“imaginary.” Yes, sir, I'm talking about unicorns and fairies and
leprechauns and the like. They're all real and they’re all out there,
and it’s up to us to get the blurry photographs and plaster footprint
castings to prove it!

MERTON. (Half-asleep:) ...Question...everything...

C.W. He’s got a point. So here’s my question: who wants to join me
for the pseudoscientific adventure of a lifetime!?!

(LOREN, BONNIE, and CLYDE take the stage.)

LOREN. I'll do it! I was rescued and raised by a bigfoot in the wild
and I'd love to get a picture to remember him by!

CLYDE. (Dressed in hunting gear with BONNIE:) Yeah! Wed like to
shoot a bigfoot too!

LOREN. ...Shoot him with a camera, right?
BONNIE. Um...sure. That too.

MERTON. (Wakes up screaming) AHHHHHHHH! (Pause.) What
happened?

(CW. helps him up.)
C.W. That’s a great question.
MERTON. I question everything.

(The CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY leaves with MER-
TON.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Okay, it looks like we’ve got just one
last after-school group to hear from—

(BOOMER runs up on the stage.)

BOOMER. Come on and make some noise for The Mystery
Cluuuuuub!!!

(The crowd response is tepid. BOOMER gets frustrated.)
BOOMER. I SAID MAKE SOME NOISE!

(The crowd cheers louder as QUINN, TAYLOR, LIZA, PARKER,
and MAX take the stage.)

TAYLOR. (Nervously:) Thanks. Thanks, Boomer. (Clears throat
and reads from a speech:) Hi. I'm Taylor Fleck. Do you like to solve
mysteries? I like to solve mysteries. I mostly solve them in the
mystery novels I read...but I also solve them with The Mystery Club
that I helped to create with my good friends. And here they are...
Pause as they say their names... (Looks up from paper:) Oh, sorry, 1
wasn’t supposed to say that part.
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LIZA. I would have done this role sooooo much better.
QUINN. (To LIZA:) Shhhh! (To PARKER:) Go on.
PARKER. Hi. I'm Parker Murdock. Ace reporter.
QUINN. And I'm Quinn Von Schnitzel. Super scientist.
BOOMER. And I'm number 35! Boomer Ericson!

LIZA. And I'm the soon-to-be world-renowned actress—Liza Starr!
With a Z! And two Rs!

(MAX is focused on playing a video game.)
MAX. And I'm totally crushing this level!
LIZA. That’s not your line!

MAX. Oh. Yo! I'm Max...ak.a. Max Attack...a.k.a. the new high
score record-holder on Zombies VS. Vice Principals! (To V.. COPPER
and ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP:) No offense, but I play for the
zombies. ..

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. So do I!

V.P. COPPER. Just get on with your brief message.
PARKER. Anyway, were The Mystery Club.
TAYLOR. (Reading from her speech:) We solve mysteries.
QUINN. Or we would if there were any to solve.
BOOMER. We're the best!

LIZA. (Very dramatically:) So if any of you have a deep, dark mystery
that plagues your very soul—please, good friends, do not hesitate to
seek the aid of this ragtag bunch of misfits.

MAX. (Still playing his game:) Yeah, what she said...
BOOMER. Mystery Club on three! One! Two! Three!
MYSTERY CLUB. (A bit self-conscious:) Mystery Club...!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. And...that’s it. Those are our after-
school clubs for this term. Could we have all the club founders up
on the stage / salad bar please?

(The CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY, the PSYCHIC
CLUB, THE MYSTERY CLUB, and MERTON go onstage.)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Wow. That’s a lot of kids. Is there
anyone left to join the clubs?

(KURTZ, CARL, and MARK take the stage.)
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KURTZ. Why wouldn't there be anyone left to join the clubs? Is it
some kind of conspiracy?

CARL. Or do you just not like us?

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Two more for the Skeptics Club.
(Looking at MARK:) What about you?

MARK. (With a trivia card in his hand, like a game show host:) Ewe is the
common name for what kind of female animal? Give up? It’s a sheep!

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Um... What's his deal?

V.P. COPPER. That’s Question Mark. He’s always asking trivia
questions.

MARK. I question everyone and everything!
FULL CAST. (Except MARK:) Skeptics Club!
MARK. Correct!

(MARK joins the Skeptics Club.)

V.P. COPPER. Speaking of questioning everything...the school
recently got complaints from some parents because we were
providing only water as the (Making air quotes:) “snack” during our
after-school club time...and so it has been “strongly suggested” that
we provide you some “food” for your “enjoyment”...

MAX. (Looks up from game:) Did someone say food?
PARKER. Nope. They said “food”.

(V.P. COPPER pulls out a large, dusty cardboard box of powdered
milk.)

V.P. COPPER. So here you go!
KURTZ. What's that?
V.P. COPPER. It’s “milk.”

LIZA. That’s not milk! I should know. I played a carton of milk in
our first grade play. Milk is a liquid. That’s a powder.

MARK. (Question time:) What dairy product is made by evaporating
milk into a dry powder?

QUINN. I know! I know! It’s powdered milk!

MARK. Correct!

BOOMER. Can I eat this stuff?

V.P. COPPER. Technically? Yes.

BOOMER. Good. ‘Cause I'm starving. I've got the best appetite!
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(BOOMER stuffs powdered milk into his mouth.)
TAYLOR. Um...you usually add water to it first.
BOOMER. Oh. Good. 'Cause this stuff tastes terrible.

MERTON. How do we know it’s really even “milk”? What if it’s
“poison”?

CARL. Who cares? There’s probably not enough for everybody
anyway.

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Relax. I'm sure there’s enough
powdered “milk” for everyone.

V.P. COPPER. There has to be, or the entire after-school program
will be shut down for a lack of snack. And it’s not poisonous.

C.W. Prove it!

LOREN. Yeah, take a blurry picture of it!
CLYDE. Or test it on a helpless animal.
BONNIE. Like a squirrel! Or a little brother!

(V.P. COPPER pulls out a glass of water and mixes in some
powdered milk.)

V.P. COPPER. That won't be necessary. I'll prove this powdered
milk is not poisonous by drinking it.

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Wait! I'm getting a psychic message...
Something really bad is about to happen!

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. Yeah, he’s about to drink that awful
“milk” stuff.

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI & THE TERRIBLE TERRI. He’s
doomed!

(V.P. COPPER drinks the milk mixture.)
V.P. COPPER. I assure you, I'm perfectly fine. (Burp!)
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. All gassed up and ready to go!
V.P. COPPER. Is everything a joke to you?
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Not everything.
V.P. COPPER. (Burp!)
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. But burps get me every time! (Laughs.)

V.P. COPPER. Ignore him. Your snack will be ready for pickup in a
few minutes. In the meantime, you can all tell your parents to stop
calling my office. (Burp!)
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ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Better out than in, I always say! Now
you kids get out of here and have “fun” with your clubs!

(EVERYONE exits except THE MYSTERY CLUB.)

PARKER. How are we supposed to have “fun”? Were The Mystery
Club and we don’t even have a mystery to solve.

TAYLOR. We could always read a mystery novel.
LIZA. Or.. . we could put on a mystery play.. . with me as the star!

BOOMER. Or...we could play football and solve the mystery of how
many points I'd beat you all by.

MAX. Or...we could just stop talking, so I can play my video game!

QUINN. It is a perplexing question...how exactly does a mystery
club find mysteries to solve?

PARKER. We could always go out and search for a mystery to solve.
Like investigative reporters.

MAX. That sounds exhausting.
BOOMER. Yeah. And all I've had to eat is powdered milk.

TAYLOR. Gosh, it’s always so easy for the main characters in my
mystery novels to find a mystery. It seems like a murder happens
wherever they go.

QUINN. The biggest mystery should be why theyre never accused
of being the murderers. I mean, people are dying wherever they go.

TAYLOR. I never thought of that.
QUINN. Thinking’s my thing.

MAX. Look, if we want to find a mystery, why don’t we just get a dog
and a van and drive around eating a bunch of food while visiting
really creepy places.

BOOMER. That sounds awesome!
PARKER. That sounds like Scooby Doo...
BOOMER. That’s why it’s awesome!

MAX. Scooby-Dooby-Dude! There’s nothing better than food and
friends and foiling some super secret plot by a guy in monster
costume!

QUINN. But it’s completely unrealistic. For one, we don’t have a
talking dog—

LIZA. I could totally play a talking dog!
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QUINN. —For two, none of us drive—
LIZA. (In a talking dog voice:) Bow-wow-wow! I smell a mystery!

QUINN. And for three, nobody goes around in a monster costume
to carry out a super secret plot!

(MILK MONSTER enters.)

TAYLOR. (Pointing at the MILK MONSTER:) Oh... Then that must
be A REAL MONSTER!

(MILK MONSTER moans menacingly. THE MYSTERY CLUB
members scream and run and hide.)

MAX. (Peeking out:) That’s awesome!
TAYLOR. (Terrified:) Quiet. It'll hear you.
MAX. (Stage whisper:) That’s awesome...!
QUINN. You don't think it’s a real monster, do you, Taylor?
TAYLOR. I'd rather not find out by having it eat me.

(MILK MONSTER grabs powdered milk and Iurks off, slowly.)
LIZA. Speaking of eating things, its stealing our snack!

BOOMER. No snack! Awww, man...but my stomach’s starting to
grumble. That means I'm still hungry.

LIZA.Ihad to grumble in perfect three-part harmony when I played
Tammy the Tummy in Digestion! The Musical! (Singing in three parts:)
Groan! Groan! Groan!

PARKER. That’s terrible.
LIZA. I'm not warmed up.

PARKER. No, I mean, it’s terrible that the monster is taking the
snack.

QUINN. But it’s only powdered milk.
MAX. Yeah, it’s not like it's Mountain Dew.
QUINN. Or leftover Chinese food.

PARKER. But the V.P. said that the entire after-school program
would be shut down if we ended up with a lack of snack. No
powdered milk, no Mystery Club. It’s as simple as that.

MYSTERY CLUB. Oh no... That'’s terrible... No Mystery Club...
How horrible!... What are we going to do?

PARKER. We need to find that monster and get the milk back!
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TAYLOR. I don't want to go chasing after a monster!

QUINN. It’s not even a real monster! It’s just somebody in a monster
suit!

MAX. You see? It happens.
QUINN. I stand corrected.

PARKER. Now we'll just have to find out who's pretending to be the
monster and they’ll lead us right to the milk!

LIZA. It was probably someone from one of the other after-school
clubs. They're the only ones that knew about the powdered milk.

PARKER. Great! Let’s split up and search the other groups in teams
of two. We've got to solve this mystery by the end of the day, or The
Mystery Club may be no more.

BOOMER. Yeah, let’s hurry up...my stomach’s starting to hurt. That
means I'm really hungry.

(EVERYONE puts a hand in the center for the cheer.)

BOOMER. (Fighting through the stomach pain:) Mystery Club...on
three. One...two...three...

(Screams from outside the cafetorium.)
VOICES. AHHHHH! IT'S A MONSTER!!!
MYSTERY CLUB. MYSTERY CLUB!

(Blackout.)

Scene 2

(The cryptozoology crib. TAYLOR and LIZA stand just outside
the room. LIZA is wearing a fedora-style detective hat.)

TAYLOR. It sounded like the screams were coming from this hallway.

LIZA. (In detective character:) It was a cold and rainy night when
we arrived on the scene. A bunch of cryptozoologists were acting
cryptic and suspicious, and it was up to us to sort it out.

TAYLOR. Heh. You're acting like a detective from one of those old-
time movies.

LIZA. Nice try, sweetheart. But I'm acting like a detective from a
musical based on one of those old-time movies. I'm sure you've heard
of The Maltese Falsetto. It was a real scream.
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(Screams from the members of the CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL
SOCIETY fill the air.)

LIZA. And so was that. We better go inside.
TAYLOR. I can’t go in there! I'm too scared!
LIZA. Relax, doll. It’s just stage fright.
TAYLOR. This isn't a stage!

LIZA. The whole world’s a stage, kid. Now get in there and act like
someone who's braver than you are.

(LIZA nudges TAYLOR into the room.)
TAYLOR. Hello...are there any monsters in here?
LIZA. Let me shed some light on the scene.

(LIZA flips on the light and all CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL
SOCIETY members scream. They are trapped in a large net.)

CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY. Ahhhhhh!
TAYLOR. Ahhhhhh!!!
LIZA. What is this? A screaming contest?

C.W. It’s a trap! Don’t come in here! We set it up to catch that monster
we saw in the hallway!

LOREN. If you come into the room, the trap will go off and you'll
be captured in a net!

CLYDE. But the trap already did go off!

BONNIE. That’s why we're trapped in a net! Duh!
C.W. Oh...right. (To TAYLOR and LIZA:) Come on in.
LOREN. Welcome to our cryptozoology crib.

(LIZA and TAYLOR help the CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL
SOCIETY get out of their net.)

TAYLOR. Is the monster in here?

BONNIE. Man, [ wish. We'd love to get that monster up on our wall.
LOREN. As a poster, right?

CLYDE. Um...sure. That too.

C.W. It would make a wonderful poster. My gosh, it was a beautiful
creature.

LIZA. We're talking about the same moaning, groaning monster...
with the milk?
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C.W. Oh yes. It’s the first ever-living, breathing mythological creature
that I've ever seen with my own eyes...outside of a movie theater.

TAYLOR. And you're sure it’s not in here?

C.W. Positive. We heard a commotion out in cafetorium, and when
we went out into the hall to see what it was, we saw that magnificent
monster running off with the milk.

LOREN. We're calling it the Milk Monster.
CLYDE. We haven't agreed on that name.
C.W. Two of us have.

BONNIE. And two of us haven't!

CLYDE. WE want to call it something more dangerous...like the
Groaning Goblin or something.

BONNIE. It'll look better on the plaque that’s under its head.

LOREN. I'm getting the feeling that you two want to turn this
monster into a hunting trophy.

CLYDE. That’s because we do!
BONNIE. We want to bag it and tag it and put it on display!

LOREN. But what if it’s the only creature of it’s kind in the whole
wide world?

BONNIE. Then we better go get it before somebody else does!
CLYDE. Yeah! We might only get one shot at shooting this thing!

C.W. No! That is not what the Cryptozoological Society is about! We
respect and preserve life in all it’s many weird and wonderful forms!

CLYDE. Oh, we're gonna preserve it...
BONNIE. In formaldehyde!

(CW. fires the blowgun twice. BONNIE and CLYDE grab their
necks.)

CLYDE. Tranquilizer...darts...
BONNIE. Drat...

(BONNIE and CLYDE stumble offstage and collapse with a crash
followed by snoring.)

C.W. I'm sorry, but I had to stop them. I couldn’t risk them killing
the Milk Monster.

LOREN. That’s such a great name!
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C.W. Once a creature is dead and on display, it’s too easy for people
to think it’s a fake.

LOREN. It’s like those taxidermied animals you see at the county
fair... Two-headed snakes and five-legged cows...

LIZA. Those are so totally fake.
TAYLOR. Yeah, totally.

C.W. If only the world could see one of these creatures alive, then
they’d give them and cryptozoology the respect we truly deserve!

LIZA. Is that why you put on the monster costume and stole the
milk?

C.W. What are you talking about?

LIZA. You know exactly what I'm talking about, dollface. You got
tired of everyone laughing at you and your crazy creature ideas, so
you pretended to be one just so they’d believe you.

C.W. That’s not true! We really saw the monster! For real!
LIZA. Oh yeah? Prove it!
(LOREN pulls out an instant photograph.)
LOREN. Here! We got a picture of it!
TAYLOR. It’s really fuzzy.

C.W. Mythological creatures give off a certain biofeedback energy
wave that disrupts a camera from working properly.

LOREN. That’s why the pictures of them are always fuzzy.

LIZA. And what's that little pink blob in the corner?

C.W. That’s my finger.

LOREN. C.W. took the picture.

LIZA. (To CW.;) So if you took the picture.. who's in the monster suit?
(There’s a loud groan from offstage.)

LIZA, TAYLOR, C.W. ,& LOREN. (Gasp!) THE MONSTER!
(Blackout.)
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Scene 3
(The Skeptics Club headquarters. MERTON, KURTZ, MARK,
and CARL are in playing cards.)
MERTON. Do you have any fives?
KURTZ. Nope. Go fish.

MARK. Speaking of fish that go places... What kind of fish uses its
fins to walk across dry land?

CARL. We dont know and we don't care! Were playing Go Fish,
not Trivia!

MARK. Give up? It’s the climbing perch of Papua New Guinea!

MERTON. (To KURTZ:) Hold up! How can I be sure that you don’t
have any fives?

KURTZ. Why do you have to question everything?

MERTON. Why do you have to question my questioning of
everything?

CARL. (Looking at KURTZ'’s cards:) Ugh! He doesn’t have any fives!
(There’s a loud moan from offstage.)

MERTON. (Calling to offstage:) Hey out there, you can stop it with the
moaning and groaning! I saw your stupid costume in the hallway!
I know you're not a real monster!

KURTZ. How can you be so sure that it’s not a real monster?

MERTON. What can I say? I'm skeptical.

CARL. Eh. You're probably both wrong. (Pause.) I'm pessimistic.
(Another loud groan from offstage.)

MERTON. WE'RE PLAYING CARDS HERE!!! WHAT'S YOUR
PROBLEM!?!

(BOOMER and MAX enter. MAX plays his game.)

BOOMER. (Groaning, holding his stomach:) My problem is: I'm not
feeling so good. And I'm the best at not feeling good. (Groans again.)

MERTON. HA! See...I told you there wasn't any monster. It’s just
some guy.

KURTZ. But you saw the monster! Out in the hallway! And it wasn’t
him!

MAX. Yeah, this ain’t the monster. Though it’s an easy mistake.
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MARK. Speaking of monsters... What’s the name of the monster in
the story Frankenstein?

BOOMER. Easy! The monster's name is Frankenstein! Trivia
touchdown!

MARK. (Makes a buzzing sound:) Incorrect! Frankenstein is the name
of the scientist that makes the monster in the story! The monster’s
name is: Frankenstein’s monster!

BOOMER. Oh yeah, well, 'm a real monster on the field... (Groans.)
...most days.

CARL. Most days I'm just disappointed. (Pause.) I'm pessimistic.
MERTON. What are you guys doing here anyway?

CARL. If you came to ruin our card game, you're too late.

MAX. We're from The Mystery Club and were here to solve a mystery.
BOOMER. Where’s the powdered milk?!? Hand it over! Now!
MERTON. What makes you think we’ve got it?

MAX. It was either you or someone else. And you're on our list.

BOOMER. That makes me think of a grocery list... Oh, man, I'm so
hungry... (Groans.)

KURTZ. You should find that monster from the hallway. It’s got the
“food” you're looking for.

MERTON. How can you be so sure?
KURTZ. Because it was carrying a box labeled “powdered milk”!

MERTON. Once I moved my books in a box marked “bananas.”
That didn't make "em bananas, did it? Question everything.

MARK. Speaking of banana questions... What’s the world’s most
popular fruit?

KURTZ. This is bananas!
MARK. Correct!

KURTZ. Ugh! I'm tired of questioning everything! Sometimes
things just happen! Without question!

BOOMER. Like hunger pains...!
CARL. Or disappointment.

KURTZ. (To MERTON:) Or your best friend quitting the Skeptics
Club!

MERTON. Why would you do such a thing?
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KURTZ. Why wouldn’t I?!? You saw a monster today! A real live
monster, right in front of your face, and you're still questioning it! I
can't believe that you still can’t believe it!

MERTON. And I can’t believe you can’t believe that I still can’t
believe it...after all these years!

MAX. (Looking up from his game:) Stop fighting! You're distracting my
fighting game! Pause. Now.. . whatever it was you saw in the hallway,
did you see where it put the “food”?

BOOMER. Or anything else to eat for that matter?
CARL. It doesn’t matter. We'll probably never find it anyway:.

BOOMER. Don't say that! We must find the “food”...! Ohhhh...it
even hurts to do air quotes.

MAX. Look, this is important! If we don't find the “food,” then this
whole after-school program will be shut down for a lack of snack.

KURTZ. What should I care? I'm done with the stupid Skeptics Club
anyway! And I'm done with you, Merton! I am no longer your best
friend!

MERTON. How can I even be sure that you were the best of my
friends?

KURTZ. Because after all these years of your annoying questions,
I was the only one left! (Pause.) I'm gonna go get some food and
emotionally eat it! And I hope the monster eats you!

(KURTZ storms out.)
BOOMER. Stop talking about eating things!

MARK. Speaking of eating things...how long can a human being
live without food?

BOOMER. Five more minutes.
(There’s a loud groan.)

CARL. It’s the Monster!

BOOMER. Nah. That was just my stomach...
(There’s another loud groan from outside.)

BOOMER. That was the Monster.

BOOMER, MAX, CARL & MERTON. (Gasp!) The Monster!
(Blackout.)
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Scene 4
(The psychic clubhouse. There’s another loud groan from offstage
as PARKER and QUINN enter.)
PARKER. What was that sound?

QUINN. It wasn’t a monster, that’s for sure. Because monsters aren’t
real.

(THE AMAZING SIDGWICK enters dramatically.)

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Some have said the same about
psychic abilities.

QUINN. Because there is no scientific proof that psychic abilities
are real.

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. I knew you would say that.
(DOYLE and RANDI make their dramatic entrances.)

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. Aha! Psychic proof!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. The Amazing Sidgwick!

THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Isn’t he amazing!?

QUINN. No. Saying that you knew I would say something doesn’t
prove you're a psychic.

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. And what would prove it? Perhaps
if I used my powers to help you find the missing powdered milk...
Perhaps then you would believe that I was psychic!

PARKER. How did you know that the powdered milk was missing?
THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Psychic!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI, THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE,
& THE TERRIBLE TERRI. The Amazing Sidgwick!

QUINN. This is ridiculous! You are not psychic!
THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. I knew you would say that.
QUINN. Arrrrrrgh!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Science is so easily flustered. And
now it’s time for my psychic friends and I to find...the missing milk.

PARKER. So all of you are psychic now?

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. But of course.

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. This is the Psychic Club after all.
THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Let’s do our big entrance thingy!
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(The four present themselves with dramatic flair.)

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. I am The Amazing Sidgwick and I
hear messages from the Great Beyond!

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. And I am The Astounding Doyle
and I see messages from beyond the Great Beyond!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. And I am The Above-Average
Randi and I have a really good sense of smell!

PARKER. (To TERRIL) And what'’s your power?
THE TERRIBLE TERRI. I lick stuff.
(THE TERRIBLE TERRI licks PARKER.)
PARKER. Ewww...
THE TERRIBLE TERRI. The eyes, ears, and nose were taken!
QUINN. We're wasting our time.

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Quiet! We must have total silence as
we go into our psychic trance...!

(The PSYCHICS close their eyes and chant.)

PSYCHIC CLUB. (In unison;) Hummala bebhuhla zeebuhla
boobuhla, hummala bebhuhla zeebuhla bop!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. (In a trance:) I'm getting a psychic
message... | hear a low groaning sound!

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. (In a trance:) And I see a monster
shuffling through the hallway!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. (In a trance:) And I smell... (Sniff,
Sniff!) Powdered milk!

(RANDI gets up and follows his nose around the room.)
QUINN. Now what’s happening?
THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. He’s getting a psychic message!
QUINN. With his nose?
THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. It’s a psychic nose.

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. My nose knows things that I
could never know without it!

(RANDI pulls a box of powdered milk from its hiding place.)
THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. Ta-da!
THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. Now that’s amazing!
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THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. Or at least above average...
THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Wait!
(THE TERRIBLE TERRI tastes the powdered milk.)

THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Yep, my psychic taste buds confirm that
that’s powdered milk!

PARKER. I can’t believe you all found the missing snack!

QUINN. I can’t believe it either. It's almost as if you had put it there
yourself!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. What!?!
QUINN. Oh, you didn’t know I was going to say that, did you?

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. Are you saying that we, the honorable
members of the Psychic Club, pretended to be a monster, just so we
could steal a box of powdered milk and put it somewhere where we
could find it later with our “psychic” abilities?

QUINN. That’s exactly what I'm saying!

THE AMAZING SIDGWICK. (Gasp!) How dare you?! I do not have
to stay here and take this abuse! Good evening!

(SIDGWICK storms out.)

QUINN. How dare me!? How dare you?!? Using trickery and
deception to try and convince the world that your “powers” are
actually real! For shame! For shame!

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. But my powers are real!
QUINN. Oh, yeah? Prove it!

(RANDI starts sniffing around QUINN.)
QUINN. What are you doing?

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. Well, I was going to tell you your
fortune...butI'll leave that up to the fortune cookie that’s in your pocket.

(QUINN pulls a fortune cookie out of a pocket.)
QUINN. How did you know I had that in there?

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. (Totally shocked:) Oh my gosh! I
got it right!?!

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE & THE TERRIBLE TERRI. The
Above-Average Randi!

QUINN. I must have left it in my pocket after going out for Chinese
food last night. But how did you know it was in there?



50 Roz Mihalko

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. The nose knows.
PARKER. But how did it know it was a fortune cookie?

THE ABOVE-AVERAGE RANDI. Almond extract, egg whites, and
fortune paper...it’s a very specific combination.

THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Wait!
(THE TERRIBLE TERRI grabs the fortune cookie and eats it.)
THE TERRIBLE TERRI. Yep. That’s a fortune cookie. Ta-da!

THE ASTOUNDING DOYLE. Maybe now you'll believe our
powers are real!

PARKER. (Looking at the milk box:) I'm not even sure this is the same
box of powdered milk. The expiration date is over twenty years old.
I'wonder if it’s still good enough to eat?

QUINN. Don’t eat that! It’s evidence! (Gasp!) I just solved the
mystery...!

PARKER. But what about the monster?
(There’s a loud monster groan from offstage.)

QUINN, PARKER, DOYLE, RANDI, & TERRI. (Gasp!) The monster!
(Blackout.)

Scene 5

(The cafetorium. THE MYSTERY CLUB enters with
ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP,)

ASSISTANT V.P. CRAKKUP. Could we have all the members
from the after-school clubs up here on the cafetorium stage / salad
bar please? The Mystery Club has an announcement they’d like to
make...

(The remaining members of the PSYCHIC CLUB, the
CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY, and the SKEPTICS CLUB
take the stage. THE AMAZING SIDGWICK, CLYDE, and
KURTZ are still missing.)

PARKER. Now, as you all know, our after-school snack went
missing this afternoon.

TAYLOR. Somebody dressed up as a monster and took it right after
our club assembly.
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