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THERE’S A GHOST IN MY LOCKER
By Christopher Burruto

SYNOPSIS: It’s awful. It’s beyond awful. Jason Henshawghas problems.

CAST OF CHARAC

(FOUR MEN, SEVEN WOMEN, EIGHT El

JASON (M) 1o A middle school or high school student

ious cyush on Monica, but he is

shy (and awkward) to admit it, or do
nything about it. (173 lines)

DEWEY (M) .cvevveieieieveeineene, .. best friend. He is sly, wise,
verent, and the anchor for humor in
play. (83 lines)

MONICA (f) v Jason’s love interest. She’s no pushover.
(68 lines)

TRELANE (m/f) Old? Young? A ghost or genie, or a
wacky fairy godmother from a slanted
fairy tale universe. Trelane pops out of
Jason’s locker and grants him wishes.
Saucy, irreverent. (80 lines)

ALEXIS Ml Jason’s older sister by a year or two. (9
lines)

JANEY (). Jason’s younger sister, elementary age.
(6 lines)
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[DYYD X (17 RS Jason’s father. (14 lines)

MOM (f) e Jason’s mother. (14 lines)

TEACHERS (M/f) v, Several teachers needed to, people the
scenes, and at lea onish

Jason during his dr,

GHOST (M) v Like a ghost of .but with a
twist. (13 i

BULLIES
CRASH (M).ciiiiririririieiiies
SKID (M/F) v
BURN (M/f) ..o
ROXIE (f).eieieiieeiiineiieieens
MAGWORT (M/f) o .
FENTON (M/)..coeviiins Assistant Principal of Jason’s school. (9
s)
MS. PEPPINGER (f)........ .Jason’s  English teacher. Preferably
dowdy. (7 lines)
COUNSELOR (@ff..........covvverennnne Typical school counselor. (1 line)
SECRETARYA(T) .cooooolleiiiicienn, Counselor’s secretary. (2 lines)
EXTR TS
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SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

SCENE 1 JASON’S BEDROOM
SCENE 2 SCHOOL HALLWAY
SCENE 3 SCHOOL HALLWAY
SCENE 4 SCHOOL HALLWAY
SCENE 5 SCHOOL HALLWAY
SCENE 6 JASON’S BEDROOM
SCENE 7 SCHOOL HALLWAY
SCENE 8 COUNSELOR’S OFFICE

SCENE 9 SCHOOL HALLWAY
SCENE 10 SCHOOL HALLWAY

S
5
S



BY CHRISTOPHER BURRUTO

SCENE 1
JASON’'S BEDROOM

JASON is asleep in bed, in the throes of a nightmare. The characters
appear as if in a dream. A little creative lighting isAgecessary to

suggest the dream.

Off to one side is Alexis. Lights focused on ALEXI

ALEXIS: Jason, this is your older sister Alexis
EVER go in my room to borrow CDs,
shower wrap. Or anything else you lit If you do, | will
personally put you in little-brother pur

The light goes down to focus now on JANEY.

JANEY: (Holding up Mr. Bun,
found Mr. Bun! Only...his
(She shows the dismemb
cries in exaggerated fashi

tuffed animal.) Look, everyone! |
and body are no longer attached!

here. Your room has just been condemned by
ub and a number of other environmental protection
could you?

The light goes down to focus now on a teacher.
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TEACHER: Mr. Henshaw. When | asked you to do a research report
on the BUSH Presidency, | didn't expect it to be about the Bush
TWINS. (Beat.) This is a research paper, not an article for People
magazine!

Lights focus on three bullies: CRASH, SKID, and BURN.

CRASH: Yo, Henshaw. This is Crash, your bull
interrupt your swell dream and all...but I've uple of exciting
variations on my usual bullying repertoire, and ing forward
to trying them out this morning. On you oU’ll agree, that
I've really pushed the envelope this tim

JASON: (In his dream.) Mom! Dad! ( turns.)

MONICA: Jason. Monica here. We'vg been friends for a really long
time, and | want to finally say something to you...something that’s
been on my mind and in my heart awfully long time. And
that something is: | really...regly like—

DEWEY: (Interrupting Monic son my man...I got nothin’ to say
except: “Jason! My man!” little buddy. We’ve got a full
day ahead!

Remaining dream ghosts m g...

JASON VO: (Like o've stayed too long.) Good night
everybody. S u later. Thanks for stopping by. Maybe now |
can get some sleep!

aking. ‘Sorry to

ept for a single figure, huddled in a cloak. A

..Jason Henshaw... (Ghost points a finger at Jason.)
.what do you want?

GHOST: You. Jason Henshaw...you....
JASON: What do you want with me?
GHOST: ...stuff...
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JASON: (Bewildered.) ...stuff?

GHOST: Stuff...

JASON: What stuff?

GHOST: Ghostly stuff

JASON: Like?

GHOST: (Taken off guard) ...I don’t know yet...

JASON: Then why are you here disturbing...

GHOST: Let's not get technical, okay...it's in the
had a little free time—

jpt. Okay? Plus, |

Henshaw, will be visited by apparitions.
JASON: I just had a bunch of ghosts i
GHOST: Oh. ..Guess I'm late. They Wwere (emphasizing past tense)
your ghosts.

JASON: My ghosts?
GHOST: Let me finish, okay?
JASON: Okay...I'm just sayin’

Peppingef, called. This morning.

JASON: (mouths the words.) Mrs. Peppinger? At 6:30? IN the
morning? This should be good.

DAD: She says you have an essay; it's overdue...
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JASON: Overdue?

DAD: Way overdue...

JASON: Way? By..?

DAD: By three months!

MOM: (Pops head in.) Hi. We're looking for Janey’
gone missing. Again. Jason...you didn’t put it i
last time, did you? (She wrinkles her nose.) Wh
you smell that?

amster. It's
the\freezer like
I1? Do

@ my rugby shirt?
inglelothes up everywhere.)

JANEY enters.

ALEXIS: (Enters. To JASON.) Slug-boy!
(ALEXIS looks around the room, thr
Here it is! (She singles out a piecg of clothjng. Smells it.) Uggh!
You stunk it up with your prepubescent smell-toxins. Now it's
ruined. This doesn’t have...critters ? (ALEXIS unfolds it,
and pulls out a stuffed animal/¥r. Bun.)

JANEY: Mr. Bun! You're aliv: ivel (Hugs Mr. Bun, then wrinkles
up nose.) Ewwww. Mr. B s happy to be rescued, but
this room is...scary! Sti 90. Look Dad, Mr. Bun isn’'t dead!

DAD: (Avoiding smelling a wave of his hand.) No, he just
smells that way.

MOM: (A little pertu , what was Mr. Bun doing (JASON
shakes head and shr ulders.)

DAD: Jason, s my day we did our homework. That's how
things worked. Teac
asked...

there, nods for her to leave. ALEXIS exits.). Put some more effort
into it, okay son? Try a little harder? Hmm?
JASON: (Dejected.) Sure, Dad. Promise.
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Dad exits.

JASON gets out of bed. He's slept in his clothes. He reaches under
his bed and pulls out a box of cereal. He opens his mouth, pours
some in. Some of it gets on the floor; he doesn’t care/He takes his
backpack off the floor and slings it around his bagk, ps by his
dresser, still chewing, opens a tube of toothpast s his
teeth. With his finger. He exits.

SCENE 2
SCHOOL HALLW

Lights fade up on school hallway. Th a flat of lockers.
Students sit on benches, or talk in small groups, It is noisy and active.
A group of bullies: CRASH, SKID, and BURN; amble down center.
One of them checks his watch. A girl; , accompanies them.
They become agitated, waiting. #inally, JASON enters, going to his
locker...

y! What's up with Jason and Crash?
DEW ell, Monica, Jason is currently enjoying another of
ing rituals of intimidation and bodily harm. Shh. I'm

CRASH: H
project.
JASON: (Emphatically.) | don’t have it!

nshaw. I'm concerned...we got today due that there big
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The BULLIES gasp in surprise.

CRASH: You, don’'t have—
SKID: Our homeworks?
BURN: (Panicked.) What'd do we do? We can't not/kepeat Junior

few.)...I'm the only kid here who drives! | car lunch
ladies!

ROXIE: You're the only kid who shaves! Twice

JASON: Look. | had a rough night!

CRASH: (Interrupting. Puts hand on shg all about time

management!
ROXIE: And prioritizing!
SKID: You need to find the time...to do our wotk for us!
JASON: What can | say?
CRASH: It's not what you say, it's wh #L do if'n the homework
don'ts get done!

The bring their fists up in threatenin ner, then slowly exit.

ICA and DEWEY and crosses to
oligh time with the bullies today?
ey’'d leave me alone sometime...By
stepping in to help...

DEWEY: Jason! (Jason
join them.) Hey, littl
JASON: Try every
the way, thanks so
DEWEY: Look
...an existential remi
with that!
MONICA/JA

that you're alive! | didn't want to mess

at?

a friendly reminder: The big “End of the Year
a" is this Friday night!

a dance Friday?

promoting it.

Monica is dismayed...

10
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JASON: (Continues.) Oh, uh, Monica...can | ask you something?
MONICA: Yes... (Nearly faint with anticipation.) | mean a girl hopes,
but...

MONICA dumps the books after this insult.
MONICA: Men! (JASON and DEWEY are taken ) Just when

you think they’re going to... (Shakes heagd eyiepen their mouths

and prove (Grabs DEWEY around the ¢ 're nothing more
eanderthal chumps!

e passes by BULLIES. She

than grunting, burping, armpit scratchi

MONICA stalks off. As she does,
growls, they back away.

JASON: (Mouth open, confus
DEWEY: (Knocking on JA
have to spell it out for yg donica’has a certain something for a

: (Pla
upposed to....

The bell rihgs. JASON and DEWEY bump into PRINCIPAL
MAGWORT and FENTON.

MAGWORT: Fool!

11
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JASON: (Quickly trying to pick things up.) Sorry! | didn't mean—

A crowd of students has gathered to witness. JASON looks to
DEWEY for help, but he slinks off unapologetically.

MAGWORT: (To JASON.) What's your name?

JASON: Um, um...J-J-J-Jason.

FENTON: Mr. Magwort, what did he say? (Fum
black book.)

JASON: (To Fenton, repeats it slowly.) J-A-S-O-N.

MAGWORT: Do you come with a last namé, Mr'Qason? Or are you
planning to join the ranks of Cher, Mad w (Says slowly to
give it emphasis.) Fa b io?

DEWEY: (From afar.) It's Henshaw. His last name. (Jason gives him
a look. Dewey slinks off.)

MAGWORT: (Pointing.) Oh, there he ton! Jason Henshaw.
Crimes include: last year's gpit ball war... (Looks up.) Lots of
teacher casualties in that o he seventh grade coup d’etat—

FENTON: Food fight and—

MAGWORT/FENTON: Eati
laughs.)

JASON: (Beat.) That
but they both cover i

MAGWORT: Silence!

FENTON: Accos

MAGWORT: Assaultin
Henshaw..

ow. Stuttering.) | was just running to class!
Likely story!
around JASON'’s shoulder. JASON clearly

FENTON: Are rules not meant to be followed?
MAGWORT: (To FENTON.) Must you repeat everything | say?
FENTON: Must you repeat everything ...?

12
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MAGWORT gives FENTON a look; FENTON sheepish.

MAGWORT: (To FENTON.) Write this episode down in.. THE
BOOK.

CROWD repeats, “The Book.” i :

JASON: What'd I do?...if you don’t mind me aski

MAGWORT/FENTON: We do...

MAGWORT: (Ignoring JASON now. FENTON writ nning in the
halls!

FENTON: Tardiness!

MAGWORT: Inexcusable rudeness!

FENTON: Dalliance.
MAGWORT: Insubordination, and— (kooks at JASON.)
MAGWORT/FENTON: Bad hair day!

The crowd erupts in laughter.

JASON: (Tries to fix hai ave to get to class. If I'm late, my
English teacher, Ms.[Peppinger (MS. PEPPINGER enters and

MAGWORT: Peppi aughs.) Why she’s nothing more than a
left wing—
FENTON: —boo

Students exit.

SCENE 3

13
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SCHOOL HALLWAY

CRASH, SKID, BURN and ROXIE stand in a group looking at their
homework papers.

CRASH: These answers we got from Henshaw yesterday are all

wrong.

BURN/SKID: Yeah!

CRASH: It's time we took more appropriate ac ould we pound
him here? Or wait for a darkened alleyway...so n enjoy our

privacy? (Punches his hand.)
BURN: Five of one, half dozen of the othe

A TEACHER enters.

TEACHER: Did you ever consider thenpi ectual challenge, and
concomitant benefits and ple es of doing your own homework?

BULLIES: No!

TEACHER exits in a huff.

BULLIES cross upst
TEACHER comes up to

, MONICA, and DEWEY enter. A
with a letter.

TEACHER: Jason Hens

JASON: Uh, hehs.0h, Hi. Mr. Barnes. See you in band later, right?

BARNES: ....Here. (Hands Jason a letter. TEACHER
exits.)

JASON: (Reading aloud.)
Dear Mr. Henshaw:

14
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This letter is to inform you that because of poor performance and a
general slacker attitude, you are hereby discharged from marching
band effective immediately. Please return your band instrument,
the tuba, and uniform, by noon today, or face possible criminal
charges.

JASON is in shock. Students gather around.

MONICA: “Discharged from marching BAND"?
JASON: “Criminal charges”?
DEWEY: (Depressed. Sits on bench.)
kicked OUT of marching band? Oh...so
MONICA: You okay? Kind of sudden i
bullet!
JASON: What does this part mean, a:
MONICA: I... (hesitant.) | think it mean
DEWEY: It means you stink! ( ICA gives him a dirty look.) There
it is, out in the open. No m ip-toeing around the truth. No more
walking on egg shells! No“more . YOU. STINK! (Wipes brow.
To himself.) That was vemmeathartic!

JASON: Stink? You're sg % k? (Looks at one, then the other.)

MONICA: The tuba is, j difficult instrument to play with...a
ubtlety...

musical mandate.
DEWEY: It requires nu
JASON: Whatd now? You play the triangle!
DEWEY: Which is a veryndifficult instrument to play with authority!
JASON: Wha 1y! What a terrible day...could it possibly—

doofus gets

't even hear the

eneral Jack of competence”?

The BULLIE grossed to JASON. JASON already depressed,
ued.) —get any worse?

CRASH: gn, Jason, Jason...

MONICA and DEWEY slink off backwards.

JASON: Look, I told you that | couldn't...
BURN: This is about yesterday’s homework...

15
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SKID: It's all wrong.
CRASH: Totally wrong...
BURN: As wrong as wrong could be.

The bell rings.

JASON: I'd love to stay and chat, but my friend JASON

looks and realizes he is alone) Great...

SKID: It appears your gang of friends has left!

BURN: Or is that a “gaggle” of friends?

JASON: (Looking around. Weakly.) Look, is picking me up.
She’s right out—

SKID: Like, we're afraid of your (Beat.)

CRASH: Jason, here’s what disappoints me: l,thought that we had a
relationship. A good, solid workingyrelationship.

SKID: Relationship!

BURN: Working together...

ROXIE: Collaborating!

CRASH: And, when vyot\ do Id up your end of the
bargain...things get a lit licated...

ALL: Complicated...

CRASH: And a little ugly.

ALL: Ugly.

ROXIE: You don't mea

his...wha ame? Monique?

d. St. George. And, she’s not my—

CRAS an be honest with us!
BUR ...you're spending too much time with that...
CRASH 90 much time with (Slowly, meant to really rile him up.)

That four-eyed. Girl. Nerd. Monica St. Dweeb.
JASON: (Getting bugged.) You shouldn’t talk about her like that—
CRASH: We'll talk about her any way we like...how’s this?

16
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CRASH leans in and whispers to JASON. From JASON'S face, we
see that it's horrible. JASON’S face contorts in anger. He throws his
books down and takes an impossibly absurd swing at CRASH who
easily avoids it. They grab JASON and hold him.

BURN: Mr. Loverboy here needs a time out!

SKID: To cool offl (They shove him in the locker.).
JASON: But...it's the end of the day! I'll be here ight!
CRASH: That's a problem!

ROZ: Your problem!

BULLIES: Getin there!

They place JASON in the locker and,.c door. JASON'S
backpack is outside his locker.
CRASH: Come on guys, let’s go!

JASON VO: Hey, you can't lea e in here all night! What if | need
to use to the bathroom? O, Guys. Look. I'm sorry! I'm sorry |
got upset, and lost my co if you let me out, I'll give you
EACH five dollars. Cas rings’attached.

SOUND EFFECTS: CRI @ NDS.

STUDENTS walk acros

age to the lockers, then exit. DEWEY

ed of waiting around for him. | think he's already left.
orrow, Monica!
MONICA: (Disappointed.) Yeah, see ‘ya. (They exit.)

17
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JASON: [I'll just call my mom! Cell phone! Saved! (Beat.) Where is it?
(Frustrated.) Oh, no! Backpack! Outside locker! Now what do | do?
Great! This could be the worst day of my entire life! Everything's
gone wrong...I wish...why can’t | have a magic wand, or fairy
godmother to make everything okay? Ugh. Hello?AAnybody out
there? Anybody?

Lights down except for a single spot on Jason’s r. We hear the
sound of crickets...Lights fade to black. After a t or two, lights

rise. JASON begins to snore.

SCENE 4

THE SAM
Spotlight on locker, highly focused. Dewey and Monica, with
flashlights, make their way across the

DEWEY: Jason? Jason? | kn u're in here somewhere!
MONICA: Where could he be® Jasofmpit’'s us, Dewey and Monica.
DEWEY: Last | knew...Crastmand his gang...they must have—

MONICA: Wait! (They m

They're frightened.

MONICA and DEWEY pound on the locker.

JASON: Hello? Anybody there?
DEWEY: Jason! It's us! Monica and Dewey!

18
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MONICA: Give us your combination!
JASON: 16-25-9.

They let JASON out.

JASON: (Relief.) Oh...thanks so much. You have ng idea! This feels
so great! (He rubs his arms to return their circul
MONICA: We were worried about you.

DEWEY: We figured Crash and his friends ha hing to do with
it.

JASON: They locked me in my locker. H ys get in the
school?

DEWEY: Mr. Shaw never closes his wi found an open
one!

JASON: Good! I'm so glad! It's a littlesscary here at night. You know
what | mean? (They move to leave) ime is it anyway?

Just then, we hear a clock . The sound is harsh, loud, and

haunting. The kids count alon

MONICA: Midnight...(Thg ear one more)

DEWEY: Thirteen? Thjrtegn ck? Is there such a thing?
MONICA: Did we cou at right? —

JASON: —We did.

someone is tfying to get out.

ALL: What is that?

19
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They are frightened and huddle together.

DEWEY: (Stuttering.) I-l-is there someone in there?
MONICA: Jason, was there someone in there with you?
DEWEY: A cheerleader?

JASON: No! | was alone!

DEWEY: (Egging him on.) Are you sure...? Huh?

JASON: Of course I'm sure! How much roo you think is in
there?

DEWEY: It depends on what you're doing...

MONICA: (Jealous) It's just our imaginatio be--

We hear more insistent pounding.

DEWEY: Our imagination is pretty Im(! >

JASON: What should we do?

MONICA: | say we run away!

DEWEY: I'm with you! Let's t of here! (They begin to exit.)
JASON: Wait! If someone is Stuck e, we need to let them out...
DEWEY: What if it's not hya

MONICA/JASON: Dewe
e EWEY gestures to JASON to open

DEWEY: Okay. Be m
the locker.)
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