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     Cos tume De sign Mu si cal Di rec tor
     LeVonne Lindsay Joe Brashier

     Vo cal Coach Sound En gi neer
     Carol Mikkelsen Mark Kiyak

Cho reo graphed by Barbara Hartwig
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THE TUES DAY
AF TER NOON REG U LARS
A Mu si cal in One Act for Young Au di ences

For 4 Males and 3 Fe males (flex i ble) *

CHAR AC TERS

MR. TOONA / MS. MC BEE

LEON

AM BER

NEHI

MARCY

JAMIE-BOO

O.T.

(Mr. Toona is in his 30s; Ms. Mc Bee is mid-40s or older.
The oth ers are 13 and 14.)

TIME: The pre sent.

PLACE: A mid dle school class room.

* See production notes on page 75.
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MU SI CAL NUM BERS

“It’s Time for a Change” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mr. Toona

“The Tues day Af ter noon Reg u lars” . . . . . Stu dents (ex cept O.T.)

“Pumping Gas” . . . . . . . . Stu dents (ex cept O.T.) & Ms. Mc Bee

“It’s Up to You” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ms. Mc Bee

“Go! Nehi, Go!” . . . . . . Stu dents (ex cept O.T.) & Ms. Mc Bee

“Can’t Be lieve You’re Buyin’ This Stuff”. . . . . . . . . . . . .  O.T.

“Money to Spend” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Stu dents & Ms. Mc Bee

“O.T.’s Turn” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . O.T. & Ms. Mc Bee

“Ten Years From Now” – Part I . . . . . . . Stu dents (ex cept O.T.)

“Some thing Out There Better” . . . . . . . . . . O.T. & Ms. Mc Bee

“Ten Years From Now” – Part II . . . . . . Stu dents (ex cept O.T.)

“Bows & Re prise: The Tues day Af ter noon Reg u lars” . . Stu dents
& Ms. Mc Bee

“Exit Music (In stru men tal - “Pumping Gas”)
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THE TUES DAY
AF TER NOON REG U LARS

SCENE: The set ting is a typ i cal mid dle school class room.

AT RISE: A school bell is heard, fol lowed by the sounds of 
un seen mid dle school stu dents leav ing for the day. A
VOICE is heard over the in ter com.

VOICE. At ten tion please. Dis re gard the ear lier an nounce -
ment. Bus sev en teen will load at its usual spot af ter all.
The dis abled bread truck has been towed away.

(MR. TOONA, as sis tant prin ci pal, en ters and straight ens 
up a cou ple of desks.)

And don’t for get to mor row’s bas ket ball game. The Lo -
gan Mid dle School Lions against our very own un de -
feated Cou gars.

(MR. TOONA looks at the clock on the wall, then
glances at his watch, per haps ad just ing it.)

MR. TOONA. Well, it’s al most that time again. An as sis -
tant prin ci pal’s fa vor ite af ter-school as sign ment. De ten -
tion.
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(SONG: “IT’S TIME FOR A CHANGE”)

MR. TOONA (sing ing).
IN THE BEGINNING I DIDN’T MIND
TAKING THE TASK I WAS ASSIGNED.
I THOUGHT THAT I COULD HELP THESE KIDS,
KEEP THEM FROM GOING ON THE SKIDS.
BUT THEY DON’T PAY ATTENTION
IN CLASS OR IN DETENTION.
THEY REALLY DON’T WANT TO HEAR A WORD 

THAT I SAY.
JUST THE SAME OLD MONKEY BUS’NESS I GET

EV’RY DAY.

(He crosses to the teacher’s desk and kneels be hind it,
pick ing up a book off the floor.

AM BER and MARCY ap pear in the door way of the
class room, not see ing MR. TOONA.)

AM BER (speak ing). Hey, Mr. Toona’s not here yet.
MARCY. Old Toona-Fish is al ways here be fore us.
AM BER. We’ve still got three or four min utes till the sec -

ond bell. Let’s go un der the bleach ers and grab a quick
smoke.

MARCY. You got cig a rettes?
AM BER. I sneaked a cou ple from my mom this morn ing. 

(They exit hur riedly as MR. TOONA tosses the book
onto the teacher’s desk.)

MR. TOONA (sing ing).
WHY CAN’T I GET TO THEM, 
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DO MORE THAN BABYSIT?
I HAVEN’T MADE A DIFF’RENCE,
NOT A SINGLE BIT.

(O.T. en ters.)

O.T. (mat ter-of-fact). Hey.
MR. TOONA (evenly). O.T.… What are you do ing here?
O.T. I pulled de ten tion to day.
MR. TOONA. You? You’re too clever. You never get de -

ten tion.
O.T. Well, you’re stuck with me to day, Mr. T-man.
MR. TOONA. The name is Toona.
O.T. What ever… I need a hall pass for the boy’s room.
MR. TOONA. You’ve got a cou ple of min utes be fore the

sec ond bell.
O.T. I got a bad stom ach. May need to be in there for a

while. (MR. TOONA takes a deep breath, ex hales, then
reaches into the desk and pulls out a hall pass which he
signs and hands to O.T.) Thanks, Mr. Too-na. (He takes
a crum pled piece of pa per from his jacket pocket and
tosses it to ward the waste bas ket which he misses.)
Oops… Sorry. (He ex its, saun ter ing. Ir ri tated, MR.
TOONA picks up the pa per.)

MR. TOONA (sing ing).
THIS KID IS JUST WHAT I NEED.
NO QUESTION, HE IS THE KIND OF TOUGH GUY
THAT MAKES A TEACHER GO PREMATURELY

GRAY.
AND HE’S IN DETENTION TODAY!
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AS FOR THE REST OF THE BUNCH, 
I’M SURE I’LL SEE ALL THE USUAL DROP-INS,
THE ONES WHO THINK THAT DETENTION IS A

GAME.
WHAT A WASTE! WHAT A SHAME!
I’VE PLEADED, I’VE ARGUED, I’VE TALKED.
THEY’VE ACTED INDIFF’RENT, THEY’VE

BALKED.

I’VE TRIED TO UPLIFT AND INSPIRE,
ENCOURAGE THEM TO LIGHT A FIRE.
BUT THEY ONLY THINK OF IMMEDIATE

PLEASURES,
REFUSE TO APPRECIATE LEARNING’S REAL

TREASURES.
THE TIME HAS COME TO TAKE DESPERATE

MEASURES!

(His an ger is gain ing full steam.)

THE TIME HAS COME FOR A CHANGE!
THIS IS THE MOMENT TO REARRANGE THINGS.
THERE’S NOTHING LEFT BUT TO SHAKE THEM

TO THE CORE
LIKE THEY’VE NEVER BEEN SHAKEN BEFORE.

MY HELP THEY’VE REFUSED.
MY PSYCHE IS BRUISED.
BUT THERE IS A STRATEGY
I HAVE NEVER USED. 

(Speaking.) Get ready!
(Singing.)

YES!
I KNOW THE WAY TO SOLVE THIS MESS!
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THE TIME HAS FINALLY, DEFINITELY COME
FOR A MAJOR…

(Speaking.) Change! (He hurls the crum pled pa per into
the waste bas ket and ex its hur riedly.)

VOICE. A re minder to those of you re port ing to Room
118. You must be there by the sec ond bell or Mr. Toona 
will add late min utes to your de ten tion.

(A mo ment later, a bell rings. Just be fore it stops ring -
ing, JAMIE-BOO, LEON, AM BER, MARCY and NEHI,
who car ries a bas ket ball, en ter breath lessly.)

STU DENTS (laugh ing). Whew! We barely made it. As
usual. But we al ways beat the bell. You bet. Etc.

(SONG: “THE TUES DAY AF TER NOON REG U LARS”)

STU DENTS (sing ing).
ALWAYS HURRYING TO GET NOWHERE,
ALWAYS SCURRYING, GOT TO GO WHERE
EACH OF US MUST PAY
FOR BREAKING A SILLY RULE
AT THIS TOTALLY STUPID SCHOOL.

ALWAYS PICKING ON US, THE LITTLE GUYS,
MAKING US TOE THE LINE, APOLOGIZE
JUST FOR SOMETHING DUMB
WE DID THAT WASN’T COOL
AT THIS TOTALLY STUPID SCHOOL.

OH YEAH, IT’S TUESDAY AFTERNOON,
AND WE ARE HERE.
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WHY IS IT EV’RY TUESDAY AFTERNOON
WE END UP HERE

1ST BOY.
WITH THAT OLD BORING MISTER TOONA

FACE?

2ND BOY.
CAN’T WAIT TO CUT LOOSE FROM THIS PLACE.

GIRLS.
THAT’S WHEN WE TURN SIXTEEN, THE MAGIC

AGE,

ALL.
THE AGE WE GET TO TURN THE FINAL PAGE!

1ST GIRL.
WON’T BE LONG TILL WE TASTE FREEDOM,

2ND GIRL.
HIP AND HAPPENING, AWESOME FREEDOM.

3RD GIRL.
ALL THE OTHER KIDS WILL BE ENVIOUS.
WATCH ’EM DROOL,

ALL.
’CAUSE THEY’RE STILL AT THIS STUPID

SCHOOL!

DETENTION!
THIS IS THE HOUR OF DETENTION.
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WE’RE S’POSED TO FEEL A LOTTA TENSION
WHILE WE’RE PAYING FOR OUR CRIME
AND DOING TIME.

THE TUESDAY AFTERNOON 
REGULARS.
THE DETENTION EV’RY TUESDAY AFTERNOON
REGULARS.

JAMIE-BOO. So, what’d you do, Leon?
LEON. Noth ing. Just late to first pe riod again.
AM BER. And you prob a bly slept through that.
MARCY. What are you in for, Am ber?
AM BER. Not pay ing at ten tion in class.
MARCY. Day dreaming about the next beauty pag eant, I’ll

bet.
LEON. Nehi?
NEHI. Drib bling the ball in the hall.
JAMIE-BOO. Last week it was in the lunch room.
NEHI. I gotta keep workin’ on my game, man.
JAMIE-BOO. Marcy?
MARCY. Putting on make-up in class.
JAMIE-BOO. So she’ll look good for Jeremy.
NEHI. What’d you do, Jamie-Boo?
JAMIE-BOO. I whis pered one lit tle joke to Celeste Tate.

She laughed out loud, and Prune-Face Farcus sent me to
the of fice.

AM BER. So, here we are again.

ALL (sing ing).
THE TUESDAY AFTERNOON REGULARS.
THE DETENTION EV’RY TUESDAY AFTERNOON

REGULARS.
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WE’LL ALWAYS STICK TOGETHER AS A GROUP
UNTIL WE FIN’LLY FLY THIS COUP.
BUT TILL THIS TOTALLY IGNORANT SCHOOL

STUFF ENDS,
AT LEAST WE CAN BE TUESDAY AFTERNOON

FRIENDS.

’CAUSE WE’RE THE TUESDAY AFTERNOON,
THE TUESDAY AFTERNOON,
THE TUESDAY AFTERNOON—

(They chat ter and high-five each other.)
—REGULARS!

MARCY. Look, Mr. Toona still is n’t here.
LEON. Where is old Fish-Face?
AM BER. Hey, guess who else got de ten tion to day? O.T.

Denby.
NEHI. He never gets de ten tion. He’s too smooth.
MARCY. He’s too cool.
JAMIE-BOO. He’s too mean. They’re afraid of him.
AM BER. Well, he got de ten tion to day. That’s what I

heard.
NEHI. He must have found a way to get out of it.
MARCY. Yeah. He’s not here.
LEON. And nei ther is old Toona-Fish. I won der where he is.
JAMIE-BOO. Maybe he had a melt down. Get it—Toona

melt…down. (ALL groan good-naturedly.)
NEHI. Yeah, we got it.
MARCY. We’ve got to be care ful. Some day he’s go ing to

hear us mak ing fun of his name.
MR. TOONA’S VOICE (from off stage). Thank you very

much, Ms. Mc Bee.
LEON. Shhh.
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MS. MC BEE’S VOICE (from off stage). My plea sure, Mr.
Toona.

LEON. Quick, we gotta start do ing our home work, or old
Fish-Sticks will add more min utes to our de ten tion.

(The STU DENTS quickly sit at desks and be gin do ing
home work.)

MS. MC BEE’S VOICE. I look for ward to the lit tle dar -
lings.

(The STU DENTS look up quiz zi cally.)

MR. TOONA’S VOICE. Well, they’re not so lit tle. And I
would n’t ex actly call them dar lings, ei ther.

MS. MC BEE’S VOICE. Oh, they will be when I get
through with them. Ta-ta, Mr. Toona.

(MS. MC BEE en ters. She is out land ish—a com bi na tion
of Dame Edna and Carmen Miranda. MS. MC BEE is,
of course, MR. TOONA in dis guise.)

MS. MC BEE. Well, well, well. There they are!
AM BER. Who—who are you?
MS. MC BEE. I’m your DSDT, my pup pies.
NEHI. DSDT?
MS. MC BEE. Des ig nated Sub sti tute De ten tion Tu tor. And 

tu tor you, I shall.
JAMIE-BOO. Where’s—Mr. Toona?
MS. MC BEE. You mean—Mr. Toona, as in Toona Cas se -

role? (She chuck les.) Well, he’s on a lit tle bye-bye for
the hour. You might say, I’m the Toona sub. Get it—
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Toona sub? Oh, I can see my lit tle min ions are go ing to
bring out the best in me to day. Now, what were you do -
ing be fore I came in?

MARCY. Uh—home work.

(ALL quickly agree.)

MS. MC BEE. Home work? What on earth for?
LEON. That’s what we do in de ten tion. 
MS. MC BEE. Non sense. Who came up with that silly

rule? You’re sup posed to do home work at home. That’s
why it’s called home work. You don’t do school work at
home, do you? (They re spond with “no,” “huh-uh,”
etc.) Of course, you don’t. You do school work at school. 
You do home work at home. Now put that home work
away, and let’s have some fun to day! (ALL are al most in
shock, but de lighted.) I want to know all about my pe tite 
pump kins this af ter noon. Your am bi tions, your hopes,
your dreams…your fa vor ite soup on a cold win ter’s
night. (Mes mer ized by her, the STU DENTS don’t re -
spond. She glares at them, then speaks quickly.) You do
have am bi tions, hopes, dreams and fa vor ite soups, don’t
you? (They be gin to stam mer and nod.) Just say, “yes.”
(ALL re spond with “Yes… Yeah…sure,” etc.) Gooood!
We’re be gin ning to un der stand each other. Now let us
be gin with— (Pointing to LEON.)

LEON. Me?
MS. MC BEE. No, the desk you’re sit ting in… Of course,

you.
LEON. What do you want to know first?
MS. MC BEE. How about—the soup.
LEON. Uh, Chicken Noodle.
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