Romeo & Juliet
The “Ferguson” Way

Act I
Prologue

Characters:
Montague High School
Romeo
Jonathan, “graduate” leader of the gang
Jasmine, Jonathan’s girlfriend and female leader of the gang
Benvolio (Ben) – Romeo’s cousin (or best friend)
Mercutia – Friend of Romeo but part of the Capulets
Rosalyn, “lady in waiting”
Montague Crew
Balthasar
Abraham

Two households, both alike in dignity,
In fair Verona, where we lay our scene,
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny,
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean.
From forth the fatal loins of these two foes
A pair of star-cross'd lovers take their life;
Whole misadventured piteous overthrows
Do with their death bury their parents' strife.
The fearful passage of their death-mark'd love,
And the continuance of their parents' rage,
Which, but their children's end, nought could remove,
Is now the two hours' traffic of our stage;
The which if you with patient ears attend,
What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend.

Capulet High School
Juliet
Zac, the “graduate” leader of the gang
Michelle, Zac’s girlfriend and the female leader of the gang
Paris – Juliet’s potential boyfriend
Ty – Juliet’s cousin
Capulet Crew
Gregory
Sampson
“Gossip Girls”
Ms. Karen McDonald, a really cool teacher – Someone Juliet can confide in
Officer Billy Dennis, Police Officer who cares and helps Romeo (like the friar role)
Ms. Eddie Foxx, School Board President, Verona: job in jeopardy for violence in schools
Assistant to the President (secretly has aspirations to be President!)
Setting – Verona
Summer of Middle School (going into high school)
Rivals: two rival high schools
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Romeo:
But, soft! what light through yonder window breaks?
It is the east, and Juliet is the sun.
Arise, fair sun, and kill the envious moon,
Who is already sick and pale with grief,
That thou her maid art far more fair than she:
Be not her maid, since she is envious;
Her vestal livery is but sick and green
And none but fools do wear it; cast it off.
It is my lady, O, it is my love!
O, that she knew she were!
She speaks yet she says nothing: what of that?
Her eye discourses; I will answer it.
I am too bold, 'tis not to me she speaks:
Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven,
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Having some business, do entreat her eyes
To twinkle in their spheres till they return.
What if her eyes were there, they in her head?
The brightness of her cheek would shame those stars,
As daylight doth a lamp; her eyes in heaven
Would through the airy region stream so bright
That birds would sing and think it were not night.
See, how she leans her cheek upon her hand!
O, that I were a glove upon that hand,
That I might touch that cheek!

(screaming from the audience)
Didn’t we say we couldn’t understand!
(Juliet continues)
Belonging to a man. O, be some other name!
What's in a name? that which we call a rose
By any other name would smell as sweet;
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd,
(screaming from the audience)
Didn’t you think maybe that Romeo can’t understand a word you’re saying!

Cast Member: (from the audience – Stand Up)
What are you talking about?!

(Juliet – yelling to the audience)
Alright already! We’ve had enough! We hear you! We’ll change it!

Juliet: (looking a little confused but looking out into the night)
O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou Romeo?
Deny thy father and refuse thy name;
Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love,
And I'll no longer be a Capulet.

Song: “Love Song” – Taylor Swift
Cast dances up to the music. Act out some of the scenes in the song.
(need to listen to song to see what scenes are reflected)

Cast Member: (from another part of the audience – Stand Up)
What are you doing?!

Scene I
Last day of school – Montague High and Capulet High.
On stage – split screen 2 students sitting stage left and right. One dressed in Montague
colors, the other in Capulet colors. They look bored and keep checking their watches.
Bell rings and song begins.

Romeo: (trying to see who said that but going on with the scene)
[Aside] Shall I hear more, or shall I speak at this?
Cast Member: (from another part of the audience – Stand Up)
Why don’t you speak English so we can understand you!

Song: “School’s Out for Summer” Alice Cooper

Juliet: (getting really upset yells to the audience)
Hey! We’re trying to do a play here! (continues with her line)

Students on stage stand up and sing first “Schools Out for Summer”
After students fall on the ground, Officer runs on stage from backstage.

Tis but thy name that is my enemy;
Thou art thyself, though not a Montague.
What's Montague? it is nor hand, nor foot,
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part
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Officer Dennis
Hey! Get outta here! Schools over. Go home. If I see you kids hanging around
here again I’m gonna arrest you for loitering. I mean it!
!
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Students get up and, reluctantly and slowly, head out the back door of the theater
mumbling to under their breath.
Officer Dennis
I said NOW!
The last of the students run out of the theater. Ms. MacDonald enters from backstage
and joins Officer Dennis.
Officer Dennis (talking to himself, not noticing Ms. MacDonald)
Will these kids ever learn?
Ms. Mac Donald
What’d you say, Billie?
Officer Dennis
Huh? Aww, nothing. I was just talking to myself.
Ms. MacDonald
Something wrong? Is everything OK?
Officer Dennis
Same ol’ same ol’. You know. Trying to keep these kids from killing each other.
Ms. MacDonald
I know what you mean. I could barely keep the class in their seats for the last few
minutes of school. I know some of them just couldn’t wait to get out and find some
Mont High kids. You’d think after all these years, this feud would end.
Officer Dennis
Some things never change. Remember how it was when we were in high school? No
offence, but I couldn’t stand you “stuck up” Cap High girls.
Ms. MacDonald
None taken. We didn’t like you Mont High girls either.
Officer Dennis
I just hate to see it still going on – and they get younger and younger. I hear
Juliet is going to be Paris’ pick. She’s barely out of middle school.
Ms. MacDonald
I hadn’t heard that. If it’s true, it’s a real shame. Juliet has a bright future ahead
of her. I was hoping she wouldn’t get sucked into all of this. She seems … I don’t
know … somehow above it all.
Officer Dennis
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She may be “above it all” but I’ve never seen a girl turn down the chance to be on
the arm of Leader of the School. I can’t imagine Juliet will be any different.
Ms. MacDonald
I can always hope. I better get going. I’ll see you around, Billie. Nice talking to
you.
Officer Dennis
You, too, Karen.
Officer Dennis and Ms. MacDonald leave the stage in opposite directions.
Enter Samson and Gregory
Sampson
You ready for tonight?
Gregory
What do you mean?
Sampson
You’re kidding me, right? You know … the party? (Gregory looks at him with a
confused look.) You idiot –The Initiation bash.
Gregory
Oh, yeah. I hear Zac’s going to pick Paris to take his spot.
Sampson
You really are stupid. (Shove’s Gregory. Gregory looks at him and rubs his arm like
it really hurt.) EVERYONE knows Paris is the next leader of Mont-High. Zac’s only
been grooming him all year. The big question is: who is Paris going to pick to be his
lady?
Gregory
(smiling and nodding his head)
Yeah. There’s a lot of hunnies to choose from. If it was me, I’d go for Rosalyn.
Sampson
First, it’d NEVER be you. Second, Rosalyn would NEVER go for a bone-head like
you! (laughing)
Gregory
(laughing with Sampson then realizing that he’s just been insulted)
Hey!
Sampson
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I’m just kidding around. (Looks around to make sure they’re alone. Then leaning to
Gregory.) Between you and me, I wouldn’t mind hooking up with one of those CapHigh girls.
Gregory
(nodding) Now that’s what’s up!
(As they’re are talking, Balthasar and Abraham are walking down toward the stage.
They are talking to each other and don’t see the others.)
Sampson
What they really need to do is come on over to Mont-High and see how it’s done.
Those punks at Cap can take care of a lady the way she should be. They’re too
busy looking over their shoulders – scared that they may see one of us coming.
Cause they know what we’d do to them! After we take care of those punks, we’d
take their ladies and show them what a good time really is!
(At that point, Balthasar and Abraham can be seen by Sampson and Gregory.)
Gregory
Aw, man, look. Here come some Cap-High boys now. You don’t think they heard us,
do you? (Gregory looks nervous; he’s clearly not as “brave” as Sampson.)
Sampson (raising his voice so the Cap-High guys can hear.)
I hope they did hear us. Serve them right for being where they don’t belong.
Should go back to Cap territory.
Abraham (to Gregory)
You young boys got something to say?
Gregory (to Abraham)
We’re on our turf. Rules say we can speak our minds on our turf.
(Abraham nods)
Balthasar
By all means, young boy, speak your mind … if you think your man enough.
Sampson
There’s no question if we’re man enough. The only question is if your man enough to
back up what’s coming out your mouth.
Balthasar
IF you think you’re man enough to take us, then step to.
Gregory (to Abraham)
You don’t think they’re really serious. I mean, we’re not really supposed to get into
it with Cap unless Jonathan gives the order.
Balthasar (laughing)
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That’s right, son; wait for your “daddy” to tell you what to do. Just proves what
punks you Mont-High boys really are.
Sampson (charging toward Balthasar)
Who you calling son? I make my own decisions. And we can go at it right now.
Gregory
Abraham, let’s just go. The others are waiting for us.
(Gregory tires to stop Abraham but he’s too stubborn to listen. As Gregory is trying to
get Abraham to leave with him, Balthasar steps up and stabs Gregory in the stomach.
Gregory falls to the ground.)
Abraham
Let’s go, man! We don’t want to be here when the cops come!
(Abraham and Balthasar leave, laughing.)
Sampson (looking around)
Help! Somebody help! Hang on, man. Hang on. Helps coming. Don’t die on me …
Gregory … Gregory!

Curtin closes. Rosaline comes walking across stage with her girls. Romeo runs to catch up
to her.
Romeo:
(Loudly) Hey Rosaline! Wait up! (Rosaline and her girls turn and look at Romeo.)
How you doing?
Rosaline:
Fine.
Romeo:
Oh, that’s good. How’s school?
Rosaline:
Uh, school’s over. Today was the last day. (Her friends giggle.)
Romeo:
Yeah, I knew that. I was just wondering how your last day was.
Rosaline:
(starting to look annoyed) Is there something you wanted, Romeo? We’ve really
got to get going.
Romeo:
Yes … I mean no … I mean. I just wanted to see how you were doing.
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Rosaline:
Well, you’ve seen me now so, bye.
Romeo:
OK, well bye. It was nice seeing you.
(Romeo starts walking away looking sad. Rosaline turns her back to him and starts
talking with her friends. Romeo looks up like he just remembered something and
walks toward Rosaline and her friends.)
Romeo:
Hey, Rosaline!
Rosaline:
What?! Didn’t you just say “bye”?
Romeo:
Uh … yeah.
Rosaline:
So … bye.
Romeo:
OK … bye.
(Rosaline turns around again to her friends shaking her head. Her friends continue
to giggle. Romeo just stands there looking at Rosaline.)
Friend 1:
(To Rosaline) Romeo’s still standing there. (she points)
Rosaline:
Oh my goodness. Why are you still here?!
Romeo:
(Staring at Rosaline … finally realizes she was talking to him.)
I’m sorry, did you say something?
Friend 1:
She wants to know why you’re still here.
Romeo:
Oh! Well, I wanted to ask you something.
Rosaline:
So, ask me.
Romeo:
Oh. Um, I want to know … well … I thought maybe … I mean … only if you …
Rosaline:
(Interrupting) Will you come on already!
Romeo:
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Huh? Oh, yeah. Well, I was wondering if you’d like to go get something to eat.
With me. If you’re hungry, that is.
Rosaline:
I just said that we had somewhere to go. Remember?
Romeo:
Oh, yeah. That’s right. Well … maybe some other time.
(Romeo still stands there.)
Rosaline:
So, are we done now?
Romeo:
Yeah. We’re done. I mean, I’m done. I mean …
Rosaline:
Good-bye, Romeo.
Romeo:
Good-bye, Rosaline. Have a good summer.
Rosaline:
You live next door, Romeo.
Romeo:
I know. I just meant … have a good day.
(Romeo walks off with his head hanging.)
Friend 1:
(After Romeo is out of hearing range.)
That was kind of harsh.
Rosaline:
What do you mean?
Friend 1:
The way you treated Romeo. You know he likes you. You should give him a chance.
He’s sweet, and cute.
Rosaline:
Oh, you mean that. He is cute. And I know he likes me. And he’ll like me even
more if he thinks he can’t have me. Then I’ll really have him.
Friend 1:
You’re a mess!

Scene II
!+"
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(Romeo & Ben – Romeo is upset because Rosaline doesn’t like him. Ben tells about the
“Initiation” party.)

Ben

On stage: a “couch”. Romeo is lying on the couch looking depressed.
Gossip Girls come out on stage, address audience

Romeo

GG1

Ben

GG2
GG3

Nothing.

So, if you haven’t figured it out yet, this is the classic story “Romeo & Juliet”
But with a twist.

Romeo

Yeah, that’s right. We put our own stamp on it.

Ben

GG1

GG3

Juliet is still 13 – did ya’ll know that? Juliet was only 13. All that drama at such a
young age.

Romeo
Ben

I think you’re getting a little off track here. Anyway, Lover-boy over there (points
to Romeo on the couch) is still hung up on Rosaline.

Romeo

Only because he hasn’t met Juliet yet.

Ben

Stop rushing the story.

Romeo

Gossip Girls leave.
Enter Ben.
Ben
What’s up Romeo.

Ben
!!"
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I’m not lazy. I’m comfortable.
You’re lazy. And “obsessed” – with Rosalyn.
I’m not “obsessed”. I really care about her. She may be the one. I really think I
could be with her forever.
(Romeo begins talking to Ben but then looks off into the distance as though seeing
Rosalyn. Ben looks bored.)
She’s so beautiful. Have you seen her eyes? They … they … I can’t explain it but
they, sort of, sparkle. And her face, even her teeth look good.
And she’s not just beautiful. I mean, she’s fine, but she’s also smart. You know she
gets all A’s and was class president. I mean she’s got it going on! She wants to be
the first woman President – of the United States! And I really think she can do it.
I think she could do…

I’m not rushing the story. I’m just helping them along (points to audience)
OK, ladies – enough. So, Romeo is still hung up on Rosaline but that’s all about to
change.

Romeo

I know, I know.
Then why are you just sitting here? Stop being so lazy.

GG2
GG1

Who cares.
Oh, PLEASE don’t tell me this is about Rosalyn.
(Looks over at Romeo who just lies there. Rolling his eyes.)
It IS about Rosalyn! I told you man, she’s not worth it. She’s stuck up. And you
know she’ only dates “older” guys.

But some things haven’t changed. The Montegues and Capulets still hate each
other. Only now they’re high schools not families.

GG2

You go. I’m tired. Just going to stay here.
What do you mean you’re tired? We’ve been looking forward to this for 9 years –
since Kindergarten! We’re finally in High School!

GG2

GG3

Let’s go out and do something. It’s the end of school. We’re done! We should be
out celebrating. Not sitting around here.

!
!

(Cutting Romeo off)
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Dude – she doesn’t even know you exist!
Romeo

Just leave me alone. You wouldn’t understand.

Ben

What I understand is that you need to get up off this couch and come with me.

Romeo

Ben
Romeo

They’ll be girls there. Beautiful girls. You know how good looking Cap girls are.

What are you talking about?
Ben

Ben

There’s a party tonight.

Romeo
Ben

(Considering it – then shaking his head)
No. I’m out.
Aww … common. Mercutia said it’d be no problem. She can get us in!

Romeo
There’s no party.

Then you go. Have a great time. I’ll be here when they carry your beaten, bloody
body back.
(Romeo lies back down on the couch.)

Yes there is!
Romeo

You’re crazy. I’m not going anywhere near Cap High. Don’t you remember what
happened when school let out? It’s not worth it.

No one from Montegue High is having a party tonight. I would have heard about it.

Ben

Really, Romeo. You should come. I’ve got a feeling about this one.

Ben
I’m talking about Capulet High’s annual Initiation party! The banging party of the
year! They put Montegue to shame. Everyone is always talking about it – the
music, the food, the girls! You know you’ve always wanted to know what it was like.
We’ve all secretly wanted to be there. Even if we never say it.
Romeo

(Sitting up on the couch.)
Are you crazy?! We can’t go to Cap High’s party! What are we going to do just
waltz in there and say, “Hi. I know we’re your sworn enemies for generations and
hate each other to the core but we just thought we’d stop by and party with you.”

Ben
Did you forget? (Romeo looks at him confused) Mercutia? (Romeo still looking
confused) You know, our friend, Mercutia? Who goes to Cap High? She said she
could get us in.
Romeo

Ben

Romeo

Uh … and what’s she going to do. (mockingly) Wave her little “fair god-father
wand” and magically turn us into Cap High kids?
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(Ben will start the song, trying to convince Romeo to “lighten up” and go. Mercucia comes
in on the 2nd verse, looking impatient that they aren’t ready. She joins in the singing,
gives them the clothes, and she and Ben go up the isles heading toward the party. Finally,
Romeo is convinced to go, begins the song on the stage – while the others are singing in
the isles – and gets into the Capulet gear: jacket, hat, and sunglasses.)

Scene III
Ms. Foxx is in his office at his desk looking over papers. She’s very worried about what’s
been happening lately between Cap-High and Mont-High. Not so much for the kids, but
because her job is on the line. Her assistant rushes in.
Assistant (running in and out of breath)
Ms. Foxx!
Ms. Foxx (not looking up and very annoyed)
Not now! Didn’t I tell you I did NOT want to be disturbed!
Assistant
Yes, Ms. Foxx, but …
Ms. Foxx (Looks up at the assistant, obviously angry for being interrupted again. Yelling.)

Well … something like that, I guess. She’s got some extra Cap High jackets and
hats. I figure we can pull the hats down low and wear sunglasses and viola! Cap
High here we come!
!$"

Song: “I Got A Feelin’” – Black Eyed Peas.
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Didn’t you hear what I said?! Can’t you understand English?! I DO NOT WANT TO
BE DISTRURBED! I made it perfectly clear.
Assistant
Yes, Ms. Foxx, but …
Ms. Foxx
Is there something wrong with your hearing? Are you deaf? Can’t you see I’m
busy!
Assistant
Yes, Ms. Foxx, but …
Ms. Foxx (jumping from his desk and stomping toward his assistant)
What do you want! (Assistant backs away and hiding his face behind his clipboard.)
What could possibly be so important that you felt the need to interrupt me? Don’t
you know the stress I’m under? Don’t you know my JOB is on the line? They’re
actually blaming ME for the violence that’s going on between Cap and Mont – like
I’m the one who’s going off killing people. When it’s those hooligans who cannot
control themselves. And the want to fire me? I’m the only one trying to do
something about this mess! All the work I do … Did you see the papers? The press
is making ME out to be the bad guy …
Assistant (peeking from behind the clipboard)
But, Ms. Foxx, that’s what I came to tell you.
Ms. Foxx (not looking at her Assistant but shaking her head while she looks at the
newspaper)
What?! What are you mumbling about?
Assistant (looking very anxious about what he has to tell Ms. Foxx)
There’s been another killing, ma’am.
Ms. Foxx (outraged and screaming at his assistant)
What! Did you say there’s been ANOTHER killing? Today?! But schools over!!!
How could there be a killing when there’s NO SCHOOL!
Assistant (shaking a bit behind the clipboard)
Apparently it was just after school let out.
Ms. Foxx
They’re going to ruin me! These … these … kids. I can’t let this happen. I’ve
worked too hard … sacrificed too much. (Turning to his assistant) We’ll just have
to come up with something. After all, they’re only kids. I’m smarter than they are.
Assistant
You certainly are ma’am!
Ms. Foxx
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Oh, stop sucking up. That’s not going to help anything. What I need is a plan. (To
himself more than his assistant. The assistant starts taking notes on the
clipboard.) Some way to show the public how valuable I am … how much they need
me. Then I could be the hero, the one who stopped the madness. They couldn’t
possibly fire me then.
(Looks over at his assistant.)
Stop all that scribbling!
Assistant (startled)
Yes, ma’am.
Ms. Foxx
Take this down (assistant prepares to write again): Develop a plan to save my job.
We’ll call it “Operation Foxx”. (Turning to assistant in a clipped voice.) Did you get
that?!
Assistant (finishing writing)
Yes, ma’am!
Ms. Foxx
OK – this is top priority. We’re putting everything else on the back burner. And
look, no one else can know about this. Top Secret. You understand.
Assistant
Yes, ma’am
Ms. Foxx (not acknowledging his assistant)
No one else can know about this. Think you can handle that? (Assistant nods) You
do a good job on this; it would almost guarantee you to be next in line for my spot –
after I step down, of course.
Assistant (wide-eyed with amazement)
Yes, ma’am!!!

Scene IV
Opening scene with Juliet and Michelle getting ready for the party. Juliet doesn’t look
very happy.
Gossip Girls enter stage
GG1:

Can you believe all this violence?
!'"
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GG2:

GG3:
Come on now – stop trippin’. You know how it is around here. Mont High hates
Capulet High.

GG1:

It’s always been that way.

GG2:

I know. But it’s still a shame. They didn’t have to kill that boy like that. For real …
it was the last day of school.

GG1:

That’s why I’m ready to get up out of here.

GG2:

Please, girl. You ain’t going no where. You’re going to be right here just like the
rest of us.

GG3:

GG3:
GG1:

GG3:
GG2:

GG3:

Yes, who has graduated picks someone to take his place as the leader.
And this year, it’s Paris! He is so fine!
Then at the end of summer Labor Day party, the new leader gets to choose his lady
…
… who will be on his side the whole year. It’s so romantic.
Except when you don’t WANT to be on his side.
GG2:

You don’t know what I’ll do. I have potential. I have dreams. I have …

GG1:
GG2:

Who’s a senior and just graduated …

There you go again, rushing the story!

GG1:
What you have is a big mouth. Now can we please get back to the story?

Ladies! Why don’t we just let them see for themselves.

Fine. Well, that’s Juliet and her best friend Michelle.

GG’s leave the stage. Juliet and Michelle are getting things ready for the party.

GG3:
GG1:

They’re getting ready for the big party.
I don’t think they know what the “big party” is.

GG3:

Oh, I’ll tell them!

GG2:
GG3:

No, I’ll tell them. You always mix things up.
I do not mix things up! I’m great at telling stories.

GG1:

GG2:

Ladies, please! I’ll tell them about the party. (GG2 & GG3 give each other the “evil
eye”.)
Every year, Capulet High has a big party at the end of the year.
The biggest!

GG1:

At the party, the leader of the school …
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Michelle:
No, Juliet! Those balloons go over there.
Juliet:
Oh, OK. (more under her breath) Whatever
Michelle:
Excuse me?
Juliet:
Well … uh … nothing.
Michelle:
No really. What’s the matter? You know I know when you’re upset and you’ve been
acting weird all day.
Juliet:
Well … this whole party thing …
Michelle:
Isn’t it exciting! I remember when I was Zac’s pick last year. I was so nervous but
it was exciting too! I thought I was going to be sick. But it was just nerves. I’m
sure that’s all it is. You’ll be fine.
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Juliet:
But …
Michelle:
But listen to me go on. I didn’t even let you talk. How do you feel? You must really
be nervous – this has never happened before! To have a freshman … a 9th grader …
be the one who’s picked! I can’t imagine how nervous you must be! And you just
finished 8th grade!
(Juliet looks sad, like she’s going to cry. Michelle realizes how upset she really is.)
Juliet, what’s wrong. You look like you’re going to cry.
Juliet:
I’m not sure how to say this.
Michelle
Come on. You can tell me anything. I’ve known you since you were a baby. What’s
going on?
(Michelle leads Juliet to sit down.)
Com’on. Tell me.
Juliet:
OK. It’s not that I don’t like Paris, you know? He’s cute and athletic. He’s always
been nice to me. And … I mean … wow. He wants me. I just finished 8th grade. He
could have anyone. And he’s going to pick me.
Michelle:
So … that’s a good thing. Right?
Juliet:
That’s just it. It should be a good thing. But I don’t feel good. Of course I want
to be with someone special – maybe fall in love – but I want it to be my choice. I
want to have a say in who I’m with. And I don’t want to be Paris’ girlfriend.
Michelle:
Wow. This is big. Are you sure it’s not nerves? Juliet, you’ve been dreaming of
being with someone special for as long as I can remember. We both have. And
Paris is about as special as it gets.
Juliet:
I know. It’s all I’ve been thinking about since you told me. I kept thinking I would
feel different. That, somehow, I would … I guess learn to like Paris. You know …
really like him. But I just don’t. He’s a special person who I will always care about.
But he’s not the guy for me. Michelle, what am I going to do? No one has EVER
said “no”. I’d be the laughing stock of the whole school. Even worse. You know Cap
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High. The girls will turn their backs on me and no guy will ever want to go out with
me.
Michelle:
Juliet, it can’t be that bad. You’re probably just over-reacting. I’m sure you’ll feel
different eventually. Don’t make any decisions. OK? Just wait. Paris isn’t going to
ask you until the Labor Day party to end summer. Let’s just wait and see.
Juliet:
Maybe you’re right.
Michelle:
That’s the spirit! You’ll see. The summer’s going to be great. And it starts with
this bash. But we’d better hurry. People are coming already!
(People start coming in. In the background, Romeo & his friends are starting to “sneak”
in.)
Ty:
Juliet! (Ty comes up to Juliet waving.) Isn’t this great! We finally get to be a
part of the big party.
Juliet:
Yeah … just great.
Ty:
What’s wrong with you?
Michelle:
(Getting between Juliet and Ty and starting to move Juliet away from Ty) Juliet,
why don’t you go and get the rest of the decorations.
(Turning to Ty) She’s just nervous. You know how Juliet gets, especially around
crowds.
Ty:
Well, I hope she gets it together or she’ll miss everything! (Ty runs over to talk
with other people. Michelle, looking worriedly in the direction that Juliet went,
sighs and shakes her head slightly,)
Ty:
(Yelling to everyone.) Hey! Where’s the music? Let’s get this party started!!
Song: “Let’s Dance” – Lady Gaga
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While the music plays, people start dancing. Juliet comes back in as Romeo and his
friends are coming in from the opposite side. They see each other and just stand there,
not paying attention to anyone else. The “party” music dies down – but people are still
dancing – while “Endless Love” begins. Slowly, Romeo & Juliet walk towards each other.
Romeo:
Hi.
Juliet:
Hi.
Romeo:
You look really nice.
Juliet:
You too. I don’t think I’ve seen you around ….
Romeo:
What’s your name?
Juliet:
Juliet. What’s yours?

Before Romeo can answer, Paris and some other people come in loudly. The music
switches back to the “party music” and you can hear the people. Romeo & Juliet are both
startled by the commotion.
Ty:
(Running up to Juliet) Look! Paris just came. Aren’t you going to go over and say
hi?
Juliet:
(Glancing over at Romeo) Maybe later.
Ty:
(Looking from Romeo to Juliet) Juliet. I really think you should go and talk to
Paris. He’s expecting you.

While Ty is talking to Juliet, Paris notices Romeo looking at Juliet and starts coming over
to the three of them. Other people at the party are starting to sense that something’s
up and turn to see what’s happening. Ben realizes this, pulls his hat down, and starts
tugging on Romeo’s arm to leave. Mercucia is beginning to look worried.
Juliet:
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Paris:

I’m busy now. And, besides, I’m sure Paris is keeping himself busy talking with all
the other ladies here.
(To Juliet) Did I hear my name?

Ty:

Hi Paris!
Juliet:
No … well, yes. I was just saying that I’m sure you were having too much fun to
worry about me.
Paris:
Juliet, you know I always have time for you. (Paris tries to put his arm around
Juliet but she moves away closer to Romeo. Paris sees this and looks Romeo’s way.)
Who’s this? Hey … young boy … Don’t you hear me talking to you?
Romeo:
(Changing his voice) Who me?
Mercucia:
(Jumping in front of Romeo, hoping to distract Paris) Hey Paris!
Paris:
Mercucia. What’s up? These boys with you?
Mercucia:
Who them? Um … well … yeah. They’re …. They’re … They’re exchange students.
Yeah – exchange students! From Mexico. That’s why you don’t recognize them –
and they don’t really understand English. You know how my mom is … always trying
to help someone. We should really go. It’s getting late and I’m sure they’re tired
from the long trip.
Paris:
I didn’t hear anything about exchange students. And school’s over. Why would
there be exchange students during the summer?
Juliet:
Paris. You know you don’t pay attention to what’s going on. Ms. McDonald told me
about it weeks ago.
Paris:
(Looking a little suspicious but doesn’t want to seem stupid in front of everyone.)
Oh … OK. Well. That makes sense, I guess. You’d know more about these things
than I would.
Ty:
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(Jumping into the conversation.) Juliet, you never said anything about an exchange
program and I just saw Ms. MacDonald ….
Michelle:
(Moving Ty out of the way) Paris, com’on. You still owe me a dance.

Romeo looks up, smiles and Juliet, and mouths “Thank You” before leaving.

Scene V

Juliet, Michelle, and Ty are cleaning up after the party. Juliet keeps smiling and dancing
around.
Juliet:
(Humming “Endless Love” while she cleans up.) An exchange student … from
Mexico.
Michelle:
Juliet don’t start.
Ty:
Don’t start what? What’s going on? There’s something you’re not telling me. So
spill it.
Juliet:
Wasn’t he cute and so nice.
Michelle:
You don’t know anything about him.
Ty:
Wasn’t who nice? What are you two talking about!
Juliet:
But I got a sense of him. You know, Michelle. When something just feels right.
You know you’re meant to be together.
Michelle:
All I know is that you nearly ruined the party.
Ty:
Who almost ruined the party?
Juliet:
But you helped. (Realizing that Michelle put herself out for Juliet.) You helped! So
you saw it too! You know what I’m saying is true!
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Michelle:
I’m not saying anything. I just didn’t want there to be a fight and another person
get hurt.
Ty:
Who was going to get hurt?
Juliet:
I know you, Michelle. You wouldn’t stick your neck out like that if you didn’t believe
in something. You know what I’m saying is true!
Ty:
That’s it! Somebody better say something about what’s going on!!!
Michelle:
I think Juliet’s in love.
Ty:
Well … duh … who isn’t in love with Paris.
Michelle:
Not Paris. The “mystery guy” from the party.
Ty:
(Turning to Juliet) You mean you’re not in love with Paris. (Juliet shakes her
head.) So, does that mean he’s up for grabs?
Michelle:
Ty! Be serious! If Juliet’s really in love and this “what’s his name” and he’s in love
with her, then we’ve got real trouble on our hands.
Juliet:
Ladies, I don’t think … I really am in love. This guy is the one. There ain’t nobody
else for me.
Song: “Ain’t No Other Man” - Christina Aguilera

Juliet and her friends run off as Romeo and his crew come on the stage
Mercucia:
Are you crazy?! Are you trying to get us killed?! I said I’d get you into the party.
But you didn’t say anything about talking to Paris’ girl.
Ben:
It doesn’t seem like she knows she’s Paris’ girl.
Mercucia:
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Well, technically, she not his girl yet. But everyone knows Paris is going to choose
her. He’s had his eye on Juliet since … since … well, since forever! Romeo. Romeo!
Are you listening?!
Romeo:
“Juliet” Isn’t that the most amazing name ever?
Mercucia:
(To Ben) Will you talk some sense into him? He can’t fall for a Cap High girl. He’ll
get himself – and us – killed!
Ben:
Romeo. Romeo! (Shaking him) Think about what she’s saying. This “Juliet” girl is a
Cap girl. And the new leader of Cap has already claimed her. Not to mention, she
thinks you’re from Mexico! Just leave it be. It’s not worth it, man. Anyway, I
thought you were head over heals for Rosaline.
Romeo:
Who?
Ben:
(To Mercucia) You may as well forget it. I’ve seen him when he’s like this. There’s
no talking to him.
Romeo:
Do you think she likes me?
Mercucia:
Likes you? Likes you?! Who cares if she likes you?! Haven’t you’ve been listening?
She’s going to be Paris’ girl. She’s from Cap High. In other words – off limits!
Romeo:
There’s got to be a way. I know … I’ll just let her know how I feel.

Now do you see what we were talking about earlier?
GG3:

GG2:
GG3:
GG1:

GG2:

Uh … it’s been like 15 minutes since they saw “what happened”. Don’t you think
they might need a refresher? You know you would.
What are you trying to say?
I’m not trying to say anything.
Enough! You two better get it together. They’re waiting to see the second Act.
Like they were trying to say, Romeo and Juliet are really into each other.
But Juliet doesn’t know who Romeo is …

GG3:

… she thinks he’s an exchange student from Mexico. (turning to GG2 and talking to
her). But I think she doesn’t really buy that “exchange” student routine.

GG2:
I know! Did you hear how she helped with the “cover up”. She knows Ms.
MacDonald never said anything about no exchange program.
GG3:
Ain’t that the truth! She’s knows something’s up. Juliet’s a smart girl. You can’t
put anything past her, especially some lame story like that.
GG1:
GG3:

I think they get the idea.
I was just saying.

Song: “My Love” - Justin Timberlake

GG2:

GG1:

Act II

Well, in case you were wondering why we’re dressed this way, there’s a flashback in
this scene.
Why don’t you explain what a flashback is.

GG2:

Scene VI
Enter GG’s

GG2:

They know what it is.
Yeah, they’re smart people. (talking to the audience) Aren’t y’all smart?

GG1:

GG2:
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That’s not the point! It’s our job. (GG2 & GG3 look at each other like GG1’s crazy)
Oh never mind! I’ll do it myself. A flashback is “an interruption of chronological
sequence – as in film or literary work – by interjection of events of earlier
occurrence.”
GG2:

Sure – that clears things right up.

GG3:
Crystal clear.

GG1 looks at them and shakes her head. They leave the stage. Mercucia and Ben walk
across the stage with Romeo following behind.
Mercutia:
I said no and I meant no!
Romeo:
Please????? (gets on his knees) I’m beggin’ ya. I’ll do anything. Really! Just name
it – no questions asked. (turning to Ben – still on his knees) Ben tell her. You know
I’m good for it. Haven’t I always kept my word with you?
Ben:
Well, he does keep his word.
Romeo:
See! I told you. Just name it. I’ll do anything to see Juliet again.
Mercutia:
Apparently you’ve lost your mind. That’s the only thing that could explain why,
after nearly getting us all killed, you’d want me to help you see Juliet again.
(looking down at Romeo on his knees) Yup, you’re crazy.
Romeo:
Yes! I’m crazy – crazy about Juliet. Please Mercutia – just this one time. OK, this
one more time. I won’t ask you again. (grabbing Mercutia’s hand) You’re my only
hope. Please????? (looking up at Mercutia with pleading eyes)
Mercutia:
(Looking at Romeo, then at Ben – who just shrugs his shoulders – then back at
Romeo)
I guess we’re all crazy.
Romeo:
Does that mean you’ll do it?!
Mercutia:
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Romeo, if anyone finds out ….
Romeo:
(Jumping up and hugging Mercutia) Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! I promise
NO ONE will find out. You’re the best. You won’t regret this.
Mercutia:
I’m starting to regret it already. Look, I’ll go see if I can find Juliet. You stay
here. If I find her, I’ll send her here. But I’m telling her the truth Romeo. It’s up
to her if she still wants to come.
Romeo:
She’ll want to. I just know it.
Mercutia:
Whatever. Just … stay here.
(Mercutia leaves)
Ben:
So you’re really going to do this.
Romeo:
(Realizing Ben is talking to him – and that he’s still on his knees – gets up)
Yeah. I’m really going to do this.
Ben:
Guess you’re going to need some back up.
Romeo:
Thanks, man. But I can’t let you do that. This is on me.
Ben:
Please. You know I’m with you no matter what. You’re my boy.
Romeo:
Yeah, I know. But I’ve to do this part alone.
Ben:
If you need me, you know where to find me. (Ben leaves off stage. Romeo goes off
stage through the door)

Juliet and Michele come out on stage from the back.
Michelle:
You know this can’t go anywhere. It’s one thing have second thoughts about Paris.
It’s another thing to get all ga-ga over a guy you don’t even know.
Juliet:
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Michelle, haven’t you even wanted more? It’s like our whole world is pre-planned:
we’re Cap girls. We go out with Cap guys. Everyone expects us to eventually marry
a Cap guy – like our moms – but … it’s like we don’t really have a say in our own lives.
Michelle:
I guess when you put it like that, it doesn’t sound so good. But most of us are
happy, Juliet. Even if we don’t have everything we want, it’s a good life.
Juliet:
But Michelle, this is the 21st Century and the way things are around here, we may
as well be in the stone age. Tell me you don’t want more. I mean … do you really
want to marry Zac?
Michelle:
I love Zac …
Juliet:
I know you do ... and he’s a great guy. He’s good to you and he’s obviously cares
about you. But you’re only 18 and you just finished high school. Don’t you have
dreams?
Michelle:
(looking away from Juliet and into the distance) Yeah, we all had dreams … once.

Mercutia comes on stage interrupting Michelle’s thoughts.
Mercutia:
There you are Juliet. I’ve been looking all over for you.
Juliet:
What’s going on?
Michelle:
(sensing something’s going on) Juliet, we’d better go. Zac is waiting for me and I’m
pretty sure Paris is with him.
Juliet:
Wait a minute, Michelle. Mercutia? What’s this about? Does it have something to
do with the exchange student who was with you at the party?
Mercutia:
Oh, please, Juliet. Don’t tell me you fell for that.
Juliet:
Well, no. I just thought it’d be better for everyone.
Mercutia:
By the way, nice touch with the “Ms. MacDonald” reference. That really threw
Paris …
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Michelle:
Juliet. We’ve really got to go. Mercutia, I don’t mean to rush you but Zac and
Paris are waiting for us.
Mercutia:
Now, that I’m here, I’m not sure this is such a good idea. But I promised, Romeo.
Juliet:
Romeo? That’s his name?
Mercutia:
Yea. That’s not all either. Juliet, he goes to Mont. And he wants to see you but I
told him I’d only do this if I told you the truth and you could decide.
Juliet:
He wants to see me?
Michelle:
Juliet did you hear her. He goes to Mont. You can’t meet him. This is beyond what
we were talking about. If you don’t want to be with Paris then OK. We can work
through that. But a Mont guy. Juliet kids are getting killed over less.
Juliet:
Michelle, I know you’re just looking out for me. But this life … I don’t want it. If
you do then I’m happy for you. But it’s not for me. Will you help me? Please?
Michelle:
I’ll stall Zac and Paris. But don’t be too long. Even Paris won’t be fooled twice.
Scene VII
Curtains are closed. Romeo pacing waiting back and forth hoping Juliet will come. (He
looks at his watch, practices what he will say, etc.) Juliet enters onto the stage.
Romeo:
(Practicing who he’ll approach Juliet)
Hey … who’s it going? No.
What’s up? Juliet right?
Remember me? From the party?
(Juliet walks on stage watching Romeo and trying not to be seen)
You have the most amazing eyes ….
Juliet:
Thanks.
Romeo:
(Turning around startled.)
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Oh … I was just …don’t pay any attention to that. By the way, how long have you
been standing there?
Juliet:
Not long, (Smiling) It’s nice to know you speak English.
Romeo:
Speak English?
Juliet:
That you’re not an exchange student … you know … from Mexico?
Romeo:
Oh that. Yeah, not one of my best moments. And I never really got the chance to
thank you properly for helping us. For a minute there, I thought we were going to
get caught.
Juliet:
Paris has a lot going for him but sometimes it takes him a minute to connect-thedots.
(Juliet looks down realizing that she mentioned Paris.)
Romeo:
Speaking of Paris …
Juliet:
… I’d rather not. I mean, I’m here with you.
Romeo:
I’m glad. But it’s going to be hard to see each other again without getting our
schools involved.
Juliet:
(Walking away from Romeo and talking to herself.) Stupid feud. It doesn’t even
have to do with us. It isn’t fair that just because our schools hate each other that
we can’t be friends … or more than friends …
Romeo:
Did you just say “more than friends”?
Juliet:
(trying to change the subject) How did this thing between Cap and Mont start
anyway? No one even knows but they just keeps it going.
Romeo:
(taking Juliet’s hand and leading her to the edge of the stage to sit down)
Actually, before my grandfather died, he told me a story about how it all happened.
I never knew if he was telling the truth but he swore it was true.
It all started way back in the day.
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(70’s music begins playing, curtains open to flashback of the 70’s, while cast
members “act out” the story Romeo tells Juliet. Music: Struttin’)
Song: “Struttin’” – Billy Preston
Juliet:
Like when our parents were kids?
Romeo:
Oh, no! I mean way back … like in the 70s. He said back then, Cap and Mont were
cool with each other – that’s how he put it: “Cool”. Basically, they all got along.
They saw each other in the neighborhood, hung out, even dated.
Juliet:
You can’t be serious!
Romeo:
I know, right? But that’s what he said. And get this; you know the annual “Labor
Day Party” that ends the summer? Well, Cap and Mont used to go. It was the
biggest part of the year! They all celebrated the final days of summer before
heading back to school.
Anyway, so one year, at the end-of-summer party, everyone was having a good time
– dancing, eating, drinking – you know; pretty much what happens now at Cap’s
party. At least that’s what I’ve heard.
Juliet:
I can’t believe that. It seems impossible.
Romeo:
That’s why I never totally believed my grandfather. He never lied to me – that’s
why I respected him so much. He always told me the truth no matter what. But
this story. I don’t know.
So, they’re all at this party having a good time. And people start leaving – you know
how it is. People start heading out until there’s only a few people left. So no one
was there to see what happened.
(Ms. Foxx, her friend, and the assistant are the only ones left. The Assistant isn’t
seen by the others. The two and laughing – clearly drunk – when the friend trips
and falls. Ms. Foxx starts laughing until she realizes that she’s not getting up. In
a panic, she runs away, leaving her friend laying on the ground. The assistant
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comes out and puts a “Cap High Rules” sign on the body, then sneaks away. Curtain
closes.)
The next day, they found a dead body. It looked like Mont had done it. Ever since
then, the schools have hated each other.
Juliet:
(standing up) And people are still dying. Romeo, this was a mistake. I can’t do this.
I don’t want to see anyone else get hurt … especially you.
(She starts to move away from Romeo)
Romeo:
Juliet wait!
(song begins)
Song: “Everything I Do I Do For You” - Bryan Adams
Romeo:
Juliet, I promise you. We’ll make this work. Somehow, we’ll make this work. You
just have to trust me.
Juliet:
(Looking up at Romeo)
I trust you.
Scene VIII
Ben in onstage waiting for Romeo. He’s starting to worry because Romeo is not back yet.
Ben:
Where is he? This is taking too long. I knew I shouldn’t have let him go alone.
What if something happened to him. Someone could of seen him. I’d better go
look for him.
(Just as Ben starts to leave, Paris comes walking up. Ben looks nervous be he
stands his ground)
Paris:
Ben:

Where’s your boy?
I don’t know. And I wouldn’t tell you if I did.

Paris:
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You’ll do what’s good for you. You really think you can make a fool out of me and
nothing happen? You cross into our territory, talked to my girl, and now you’re
going to pay.
Ben:
It didn’t look like she wanted to be “your girl” to me.
(Just as Paris starts coming toward Ben, Romeo comes on stage behind Paris smiling
Romeo! Get back!
Paris:

(Turning to face Romeo)
That’s your name? Romeo? Well, Romeo, I hope I’m gonna teach you a lesson. One
that your little friend over here can take back to those punks at Mont High. You
don’t mess with our women and live to tell about it.
Romeo:
Paris, look. I don’t want to fight you.
Paris:
Don’t want to fight me? Please. There’s not going to be a fight. Just me: takin’
you out.
Romeo:
I’m serious. It doesn’t have to be this way. We could be the ones. The ones who
ended all of this.
Ben:
Romeo, what’s wrong with you? I know you can take this guy. And I’m right here to
back you up.
Romeo:
No, Ben. I want this to end. It’s not worth it.
Ben:
Well, it might not be worth it for you. But I’m ready to take this guy, now. You
want to end it? Help me take him out. Then they’ll have no leader. It’ll be easy to
take out the whole crew.
Paris:
Little boy, you better shut your mouth before I decide to take you first.
Ben:
I’m not scared of you! Com’on. We can go right now.
(Ben sneaks a punch on Paris. Romeo grabs his arms and won’t let him fight.)
Romeo! What are you doing?! Get off of me so I can finish this guy!
Paris:
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I won’t let you do this! Ben, listen to me. We can change things. Help me change
things.
(Paris grabs his knife and stabs Ben.)
Your, next, Romeo. Your next. (Paris leaves the stage)
Romeo:
Ben! Ben! Let me go get help. Hold on while I go get help!
Ben:
Too late for that now. Do me just one favor? Don’t let this be for nothing. Go get
that girl of yours.
Romeo:
Don’t talk like that, Ben. You’re going to make it. Just hang on, man. You’re going
to make it.
Ben? Ben!!!!!!
(Music starts)
Ben dies. Romeo is filled with guilt for not supporting Ben.
Song: “Bohemian Rhapsody” - Queen

Scene IX
Curtain opens to the Assistant sitting at Ms. Foxx’s desk on the phone. She looks very
comfortable and at home as the “boss”.
Assistant:
(Talking on the phone.)
Things are falling into place perfectly. She’s running around here like a crazy
woman! Did you see this morning’s paper? Another slam against Superintendent
Foxx (reading from the paper):
Quote: Foxx has to be the most incompetent Superintendent this city has ever
seen. Why parents are not demanding her resignation is beyond me. But don’t
worry. Based on what’s continuing under her watch, it’s just a matter of time.
End-quote.
Nice touch. That will surely get people asking for her head on a platter. I really
owe you one. Your stories are really pushing her over the edge.
Don’t worry. When I’m made Superintendent, I’ll be sure to take care of you. One
hand washes the other, right? I’d better go. The old hag will be here any minute.
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Just then, Ms. Foxx comes in, stops short when she sees her Assistant sitting in
her chair.
Ms. Foxx:
What are you doing in my chair?! I don’t have time for this! Did you see today’s
paper? Another slam by this … this … reporter. How is she getting all of this
information? Most of this stuff is confidential. (Reading the paper)
Assistant:
I wouldn’t know, Ms. Foxx. You know the press. They’ll sink to any level to get
their story.
Ms. Foxx:
It’s like she knows someone on the inside. That’s the only way she could be getting
this info.
Assistant:
Ms. Foxx. You know we’re all loyal. We wouldn’t dare turn our backs on you.
(Smiling behind the clipboard)
Ms. Foxx:
There you go! Sucking up again! But, you’re probably right. Did you put the
finishing touches on the posters? They have to out TODAY if we’re going to pull
this off.
Assistant:
Of course, Ma’am.
Ms. Foxx:
This party is going to turn it all around for us. It’s genius – a 70s Throwback Party.
“Takin’ it Back To A Simple Time”. There’s not a living soul who remembers that
Cap and Mont used to get along. I’ll be hailed a hero! Sometimes I amaze myself.
Assistant:
(under her breath but loud enough for the boss to hear) Me too considering it was
my idea.
Ms. Foxx:
Did you say something? Why are you always mumbling?!
Assistant:
I was just reminding you that we have to get the decorations for the party.
Ms. Foxx:
Don’t you think I know that?! You see how busy I am! I can’t do everything around
here! Why did I hire you if you’re just going to stand around scribbling on that
clipboard! Can’t you at least get the decorations?
Assistant:
!
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Of course I can, Ms. Foxx. But you told me you wanted to see to the decorations
personally.
Ms. Foxx:
There you go mumbling again! I’ll go get the decorations. Honestly, if you want
something done right, you’ve got to do it yourself.
Assistant:
That’s what you always say, Ma’am.
Ms. Foxx:
Oh, shut up! Do you think you can manage things while I’m gone?! (Before waiting
for her to answer, Ms. Foxx storms off stage through the door.)
Assistant:
(Sitting back at Ms. Foxx’s desk with a huge smile on her face.)
You better believe I can. (picking up the phone)
Hello, Daily News? Yes, I’d like the Editorial section please. Of course I’ll hold.
Song: “Hit the Road Jack” – Ray Charles

Scene X
Michelle walks slowly on stage in front of the closed curtain. Holding her face. She looks
dazed. Juliet is smiling as she enters the stage.
Juliet:
Michelle! He’s wonderful. You’ll never guess what he wants to do. He wants to end
the feud between Cap and Mont. Isn’t that incredible? And even more incredible
is that it used to be that way. His grandfather told him about when Cap and Mont
were friends! All we have to do is remind people of that …
Michelle. What’s wrong? What happened to your face?
Michelle:
Juliet, it’s Zac. He found out. He knows that Romeo crashed the party. He got so
mad. I’ve never seen him like that. He felt so betrayed that I would help. I tried
to explain to him but he just got angrier.
Juliet:
Did he hit you? Michelle, tell me he didn’t hit you.
Michelle:
It wasn’t his fault. It was an accident. But he sent Paris out.
Juliet:
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(shaking her head, not wanting to acknowledge what Michelle was telling her.)
Sent Paris out to do what? Michelle. Sent Paris out to do what?
Michelle:
Juliet. You have to hurry. Zac said he was no kind of leader if let this happen.
You know Paris and his ego. He’s out for blood, Juliet. He’s not going to stop. He
killed Ben. Romeo was there. And he saw the whole thing. You’ve got to go to him,
Juliet. You’ve got to see if you can talk to him.
(Juliet stands there in a daze not able to take it all in.)
Juliet! Go! Now! Maybe you can reach Romeo before … Just go!

Juliet runs off. Michelle looks on worried and then leaves the stage. The curtains
open to Romeo alone on stage. Juliet comes through the auditorium looking for
Romeo.
Juliet:
Romeo! Romeo! Where are you?! Please, Romeo! You were right. It doesn’t
matter if I’m a Capulet or if you’re a Montegue. I don’t care about being a Capulet.
Romeo!
(Seeing him on stage, she runs up to him.)
Romeo! (She hugs him) Michelle told me what happened. I’m so sorry. (Romeo
doesn’t respond) You were right. Don’t you see? It’s even more important that we
end the feud before things get worse.
Romeo:
How can things get worse? Ben’s dead and it’s all my fault.
Juliet:
Don’t say that! This is NOT your fault. You’re trying to bring peace to our city.
Paris is the one who’s to blame. He let his ego get the better of him.
Romeo:
You’re defending this guy?
Juliet:
How can you say that? I hate what Paris did.
Romeo:
Just go. Things will never change. I was stupid to think that they would. It
doesn’t matter. Nothing matters. Ben’s dead. I’m going to make Paris pay for that
if it’s the last thing I do.
Juliet:
Romeo, no! Look at me! It does matter. You matter. Love matters.
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Romeo:
Did you say “Love”?

GG1:
GG2:

Song: “Endless Love” - Lionel Richie/Diana Ross

But they know what’s going to happen. It’s not like this story is a secrete.

Juliet:
I know we can do this, Romeo. You and me – together, we can do this.
Romeo:
I want to believe you. I just don’t see how.
Juliet:
The party! Superintendent is having this party to make her look good. It’s some
type of throwback party. That’s the perfect place. We’ll get them to see that we
don’t have to be enemies; that we can have peace.
Romeo:
I don’t know.
Juliet:
You said it yourself. Your grandfather wasn’t a liar. All we have to do is find
somebody who remembers the old times. That will prove what your grandfather
said was true. I bet Ms. MacDonald can help. She’s always been supportive. And
she may know someone we can talk to. We can do this, Romeo. I know we can.
(she looks at him)
Someone I love once asked me if I trusted him. Well, I’m asking you now. Do you
trust me, Romeo?
Romeo:
Always.

Scene XI
On stage Ms. Foxx and her Assistant are making preparations for the party. Enter GG’s.
GG2:

GG2:

GG2:

She’s got a point. Even if they’ve never read Shakespeare …

GG3:
GG2:

… and who could blame them …
… it’s not like their haven’t been movies made.

GG1:
GG3:

I know that. But still, we should just let enjoy the rest of the play.
Which one is your favorite? Personally, I like the movie with Leonardo DiCaprio –
he’s a little cutie.

GG1:

GG3:

I like “West Side Story” myself. (singing) I like to live in America, Ok by me in
America….
That’s not Romeo & Juliet. That’s that girl Maria and … what’s that boys name?

GG2:

Tony

GG3:
GG1:

That’s right, Tony. He is so in love with her.
I know it’s not actually “Romeo & Juliet” but it’s based on the story. In fact, most
if not all love stories today can be traced back to Shakespeare’s classic love story
theme.

GG2:
GG1:

This is bad.
GG3:

Com’on. We can’t give away the ending. It’s not fair to them.

For real?
But, again, we’re getting off track. We should get back to the play.

GG3:

What do you mean? Juliet got to Romeo in time and they are going to make
everything OK.

Shouldn’t we warn them? There are kids out there.

GG2:
Yeah. Like they do on TV. You know: (in a very TV like voice) “Some material may
be inappropriate for children.”

But that’s just for now …
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GG1:
(shaking her head) Let’s just go. (to the audience) Enjoy the rest of the play.

GG’s exit the stage.
Ms. Foxx:
Where is everybody?! They should have been here by now! Did you send out the
invitations?
Assistant:
Of course I did, ma’am.
Ms. Foxx:
What do you mean, “Of course I did”. Then why isn’t anyone here! I knew I
shouldn’t have trusted you with this! You know how important this party is to my
career! (While she’s yelling, Assistant is changing everything that Ms. Foxx had
done.)
What are you doing? Why are you messing with the decorations?
Assistant:
I just want everything to be perfect for you, Ms. Foxx. I know how important this
is.
Ms. Foxx:
Important? Important?! It’s only my entire career! This will turn everything
around. But only if people actually come! Did you talk to their parents? You were
supposed to talk to their parents!
Assistant:
Yes, Ms. Foxx.
Ms. Fox:
ALL of them?
Assistant:
Yes, Ms. Foxx.
Ms. Foxx:
And you convinced them that their children had to come this party?
Assistant:
That’s what you ordered me to do, Ms. Foxx.
Ms. Foxx:
Good. But their still not here! So help me, if you ruin this for me I make sure …
Assistant:
Look, Ms. Foxx. Here they come.
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Ms. Foxx:
What?! Oh, look. They’re starting to arrive.
Assistant:
(under her breath) Really. I would have never noticed.
Ms. Foxx:
What?! Just … just make sure everything is set up!

As people come on stage, Ms. Foxx is running around. As the two schools come in
obviously annoyed and go to separate sides. Paris is the last to arrive.
Ms. Foxx:
(sounding anxious) Well! It looks like we’re all here. Isn’t this great! Everyone
together? We’re going to have a wonderful time! I’m so glad you could all be here.
Paris:
Like we had a choice.
Ms. Foxx:
(a bit flustered) Well … so … I guess we should just get things going! (turning to
her Assistant) Why are they just standing there?! This is supposed to be a party!
Assistant:
Well, Ms. Foxx. First, they hate each other. Second, there’s no music. Third,
they really don’t want to be here.
Ms. Foxx:
Oh, details, details! What I need is an idea. Something that will get them dancing
before they start killing each other.
Assistant:
Why don’t you start a line dance, Ms. Foxx.
Ms. Foxx:
Is that you mumbling again?! Don’t you see me trying to concentrate?! I know!
We’ll start a line dance! That will get them in the spirit!
Assistant:
Great idea as usual.
Ms. Foxx:
(to everyone) Well! Since this is a 70’s theme, let’s start off the party with an
old-fashioned “Soul Train” line dance!
Song: “Boogie Wonderland” – Earth, Wind & Fire
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Boogie Wonderland starts playing. At first, no one wants to dance. Ms. Foxx goes up to
the first person in line and tries to encourage them to dance. Paris gives his side the OK,
and people start dancing. Paris is the last one down the line. As he dances, Romeo &
Juliet come in holding hands and walking down the line.
Paris:
You’ve got some nerve showing up here.
Juliet:
Paris, please. We don’t want any trouble.
Paris:
Don’t worry, there won’t be any trouble. Once I take him out, we can all go back
and party.
Romeo:
I don’t want to fight you. I don’t want any of us to fight.
Paris:
You think anyone cares what you want? You stepped over the line and now you have
to pay.
Juliet:
Paris just listen to him. Please. If you ever really cared for me, just hear him out.
Paris:
Oh, so now you want something from me.
Ms. Foxx:
(to her Assistant) What am I going to do?! I can’t let this happen – not when
things were going so well!
Mercutia:
I’ve known you my whole life, Paris. And you’ve always let a person have their say.
Paris:
OK, no problem. By all means, young boy, have your say. I can wait.
Romeo:
Well, it’s just that we don’t think this feud makes any sense. I know you don’t know
this, but Cap and Mont used to be cool with each other. Isn’t that right Ms. Foxx?
Ms. Foxx:
Why … uh … I don’t know what you’re talking about!
Ms. MacDonald:
(Coming in from back stage.) I think you do.
Juliet:
%$"
This work licensed under Creative Commons Attribution 3.0 United States License.
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by/3.0/us/
You may download and make edits to this script with attribution to Erika V. Saunders
For commercial use, please contact rozelialives@aol.com.

!
!

That’s right. Mont and Cap High had no problems with each other for years. They
used to part together … just like we are now … only they weren’t forced to do it.
Ms. Foxx:
Why, just what are you trying to say! I did this for you! For all of you! To try to
bring peace!
Assistant:
Oh, please. You were just trying to save yourself. And your job!
Romeo:
The point is that this isn’t our fight. It never was. Look, Juliet and I really care
about each other. We want to be together. And we want to see all the violence
stop between us before things gets any worse.
Paris:
You want to end the feud. Fine! Then we finish it – right here, right now! You and
me. Man to man. We fight this thing out. This is between you and me, Romeo. You
stole my girl. You really want to be the hero? Then show your girl the kind of man
you really are.
Romeo:
I won’t fight you Paris. Juliet is free to make her own choice. I won’t treat her
like property. I love her and want to be with her.
Juliet:
And I love him. Paris, it just wasn’t meant to be between us.
Paris:
Enough! You and me, Romeo.
Song: O, Fortuna - Orff: Carmina Burana

As the song plays, Paris tries to get Romeo to fight but Romeo won’t. Paris attacks
Romeo several times. Each time, Romeo throws Paris off which only infuriates him.
Finally, Paris pulls out a knife and lunges at Romeo. Romeo once again throws Paris off
causing him to fall and drop the knife. Juliet runs up to Romeo and hugs him. As they
begin to leave, Paris rises. Juliet sees him out of the corner of her eye and throws
herself between Romeo and Paris. Paris stabs Juliet accidentially, killing her. Romeo is
devastated; Paris is shocked as he realizes what he’s done. Romeo picks up the knife and
goes toward Paris. Paris tries to plead with him, showing that he didn’t mean to kill
Juliet. Officer Dennis comes running in.
Officer Dennis:
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(Running up the asiles) Stop! Stop now or I’ll shoot!

Choosing joy over pain
Choosing love over hate
Choosing life over death

Romeo refuses to stop and the Officer shoots, killing Romeo, who falls at the side of
Juliet just as the song ends.

As the song plays, one at a time, a person from each side pays their respect to Romeo or
Juliet, shakes hands with the Minister, hugs a person from the other school, pays respect
to the other person and walks off stage. Paris is the last to pay his respect to Juliet. He
is obviously hurt. He shakes hand with the Minister, and pays respects to Romeo, fully
understanding what he has done.

Ms. MacDonald:
Running behind Officer Dennis
(Looking down at the bodies) What have we done?
(Looking up at everyone) What have we done?!

As song finishes, Minister walks off sage. “Endless Love” begins to play. Romeo and
Juilet “wake up” in heaven. (At that point, fog machine should start running spreading fog
on stage to look like clouds.)

Scene XII
On stage are the bodies of Romeo and Juliet. The minister enters the stage.

Romeo & Juliet dance one last dance. Curtain closes

Song: “Senzenia” – Jonas Gwanga

As the song plays, Mont and Cap high come down the isles with candles. The come on the
stage, laying the candles around Romeo and Juliet’s bodies.

Curtain Call
“Boogie Wonderland” – Earth, Wind & Fire

Minister:
Two young souls, both so alike in their grace and dignity
Our bright city of Verona has seen such tragedies occur
This feud that has gone on for far too long
A rival between two High Schools – Cap and Mont – such senseless bloodshed
These two young people had their whole lives ahead of them
They were in love – despite being a Capulet and a Montague
We can only hope that through their death, there can be peace
That the rage and anger that so many have felt for so long, will at last come to an
end
Therefore, let their deaths not be in vain
Let them serve as a reminder to all of what is truly important in life
Song: “Imagine Me” Kirk Franklin
Imagine.
Imagine what could have been.
Imagine:
Choosing hope over despair
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