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DANCE DANCE REVOLUTION

SEE the epic battle for freedom and equality for the students of Fluoro High!

FEEL the passion of the revolutionaries that dared to stand up to the System!

HEAR the powerful hip-hop and rock that shook Fluoro High to its very core!

BE the director and cast that dared to bring this one of a kind story to the stage!

CHARACTERS

THE COALITION 

GLENN DRAKE

leader, lover but above all – dancer

TOBY



second-in-command - more than just a yes-man

LUCKY


beat-boxer extraordinaire

THE REVOLUTIONARIES

SARAH BAKER

a new student from a long way away

GWEN MALKIN

the least popular girl in school

DELLAMORTE

a young fighter who tried too hard

TEACHERS AND ADULTS

MR CAESAR


history teacher and hip-hop fanatic

MRS ANDRONICUS
Fluoro High’s principal

SARAH’S DAD

an office-worker with one great passion

SCENE ONE

GRUMPY’S AMUSEMENT ARCADE
A deserted amusement arcade at 2 o’clock in the afternoon. It is a cramped, poky room with pinball machines, pool tables and arcade games everywhere. There are driving games with seats and steering wheels, shooting games with guns, a table-soccer table, a jukebox and in one corner, an enormous “Dance Dance Revolution” machine – one of those Japanese dancing arcade games.

The manager is in the background, quietly cleaning a pool table. Sitting by the DDR machine is Glenn Drake and his sidekick, Toby. They are both 15 years old, in year 9.

DRAKE
I used to wait for greater things.

TOBY

Do you think she’ll show?

DRAKE
It doesn’t make much difference.

TOBY

You’ll beat her. of course you will. you’re the best.

DRAKE
It doesn’t make much difference, toby. I’m bored of it all.

TOBY

You’re bored of being the best?

DRAKE
I’m bored with year 9. the gang, the classes… it’s all too easy. there’s no challenges any more. do you remember when we started this thing up?

TOBY

When you started it up, you mean. I was a loser with just one friend until you plucked me out.

DRAKE 
Those were the days, Toby. us against the system, the odds always against us, nothing on our side except wits and courage.

TOBY

She’s coming.

DRAKE
It doesn’t make much difference. there’s no challenges any more. 

Dellamorte enters. She is Drake and Toby’s classmate.

DRAKE
Hey Dellamorte.

DELLAMORTE
Drake. Toby.

TOBY

Are you ready?

DELLAMORTE
I’m ready.

DRAKE
You don’t have to do this, you know. You’re going to lose.

DELLAMORTE
Maybe. But if I win, I get the Coalition. I own everything. All the facilities, all the kids – all your powers will belong to me. That’s worth fighting for, isn’t it? 

DRAKE
Fair enough. Toby, read the rules.

TOBY

The Coalition is a free assembly of students at Fluoro High School. The leader of the Coalition is Glenn Drake. If any student wishes to replace Drake as leader, they must face the challenge. The student must defeat Drake 2 out of three times on a Dance Dance Revolution machine.

DRAKE
Talk is cheap. Let’s dance.

Drake and Dellamorte climb on to one of the DDR machines. Drake is casual, relaxed. Dellamorte is nervous but determined. Toby drops two coins into the machines and presses a few buttons.

Dellamorte and Drake dance to a song. The screen indicates which footpads they need to leap on and when. Dellamorte is struggling but manages to keep up. Drake is absolutely relaxed.

TOBY

Round one. Dellamorte, accuracy 76%. Drake, accuracy 100%.

DRAKE
That was slow. Play something interesting.

Toby selects another song. It is fast and the dance is complicated. Drake keeps up easily. Dellamorte struggles along for a minute, hopelessly out of time, then collapses in exhaustion.

DRAKE
Sorry Dellamorte.

Drake and Toby leave. Dellamorte remains quivering on the machine. 

SCENE TWO

MR CAESAR’S CLASSROOM


Mr Caesar, an energetic young teacher, is ranting about hip-hop in front of a class of bored looking teenagers. Gwen Malkin sits at the back daydreaming. 

MR CAESAR
Of course what we see is posses forming all over the city of New York. Lucky – who was the black rapper who inspired Blondie’s Deborah Harry to perform the first white rap in Blondie’s 1981 single “Rhapsody”?

LUCKY
That would be Fab Five Freddy, Mr Caesar!

MR CAESAR
You’re damn right! So what do we have in New York throughout the early 80s? The Five Boroughs of New York – Queens, Brooklyn, Manhattan and the other two… all with their own distinct rap groups and philosophies. Does this remind anyone of anything?

LUCKY
Yes sir, East Coast / West Coast gangster rap split.

MR CAESAR
That’s right, kids. So from its inception, hip hop music was bathed in blood. Baptised in trauma. And from this early misery comes the standout protest rap of the period, Grandmaster Flash and the Furious Five with The Message.

Broken glass everywhere

People pissing on the street you know they just don’t care

Don’t push me cause I’m close to the edge

I’m trying not to lose my head

Uh huh huh huh huh-

The door opens and the school principal, MRS ANDRONICUS enters leading a young girl: SARAH BAKER. MRS ANDRONICUS is clearly drunk.

MR CAESAR
Of course the German forces were hopelessly under-provisioned for warfare in the Russian snows, and Stalin pursued what was known as the “Scorched Earth” policy. Class, on your feet, Mrs Andronicus.

MRS ANDRONICUS

Hullo class. Kids. This is a transfer student, Sarah Baker. Hullo Sarah. Say hello, Sarah.

SARAH
Hi.

MRS ANDRONICUS

Mr Caesar, Sarah is going to be in your class as a, as a, as a kid. She’s a girl. She’s… I’m wasted, Mr Caesar. It’s 9:30 in the morning and I can barely stand up straight. She’s… say hello, Sarah.

MR CAESAR
Great! So where are you transferring from, Sarah?

MRS ANDRONICUS
She’s from a long way away! Excuse me, I’m going to... Excuse me. Mr Caesar. Class.

MRS ANDRONICUS salutes and then exits.

MR CAESAR
Well, it’s great to meet you, Sarah. Where did you say you were from?

SARAH
I’m from Melbourne. My dad’s just got a job here as a postal clerk.


MR CAESAR
Well that’s great. Why don’t you sit down with Lucky over there. These are the popular kids, they’ll sort you out. Lucky, will you look after Sarah?

LUCKY
Sure thing, Mr C.

MR CAESAR
Fantastic! Now where were we? It’s New York in the early 1980s, and DJs and rappers are starting to realise the enormous commercial potential for their artform. What’s next? Obviously, heartless cash-ins. So who were the first wave of artists to exploit the hip hop medium for their own gain? Names like the Sugarhill Gang. Vanilla Ice. Yes?

SARAH
I’m sorry, I think I’m in the wrong class. I’m supposed to be in twentieth century history?


MR CAESAR
I’m not sure I understand you. Is rap music not a part of history?

SARAH
Well, I don’t know, I mean-

MR CAESAR
How can I teach the history of last century if I can’t talk about the seminal musical revolution? What’s the matter with hip hop?

SARAH
Sorry, sorry-

MR CAESAR
Stand up! Stand up, Miss I-Can’t-Study-Hip-Hop! Get out of that seat! All right, Sarah Baker, I’m going to move you. Sit over there. Next to Gwen Malkin. That’s right, the ugly girl. Sit down, go on. I’ve changed my mind, Lucky, I don’t want you to show Sarah around. Malkin can do that. Malkin’s the least popular girl in school, Sarah. Good luck trying to fit in with her as your only companion.

MALKIN
I’m really sorry about this.

MR CAESAR
Shut up, Malkin! Now, by the mid eighties, rap had moved beyond the confines of New York City. Where did it spread to? Anyone?

DRAKE and TOBY enter.
MR CAESAR Ah, excellent! My star pupils!

DRAKE 
Mr C.


MR CAESAR Good afternoon, Drake. You’re looking very slick, today – are you wearing aftershave?


DRAKE 
Sorry we’re late.

MR CAESAR Yes, now, I was going to mention that. The lesson has actually been going for fifty one minutes, so you see you’re a little bit late-

DRAKE 
Couldn’t be helped.


TOBY 
Coalition business.

MR CAESAR Naturally, of course. I wasn’t criticising, please don’t take offense. I’m just saying it would be great – it would be an honour – if you could make it for most of class tomorrow.


DRAKE 
Shouldn’t be a problem.

MR CAESAR Great, great. Not that you really needs to attend classes to ace the essays, but having the leader of the Coalition in this very class is a great privilege for the other students.

TOBY 
And the second-in-command.

MR CAESAR That’s right, Toby, you’re… quite good as well. Now, everyone, tonight’s homework assignment – I want you to prepare six hundred words on the subject of “dissing” in hip-hop.
SCENE THREE
 
YEAR 9 COMMON ROOM


Fluoro High’s Year 9 Common Room is a spacious, friendly looking lounge with couches, televisions, a microwave, and a coke machine. Toby sits near the coke machine reading Venus in Furs. Sarah and Malkin enter.

MALKIN
This is the Year 9 common room. That’s the coke-machine, there’s the TV, microwave, those are the X-Boxes… 

SARAH
This is incredible. In my last school common room we had a goat tied to a stick and that was it. You guys are stocked up!

MALKIN
Except we can’t use any of it. This stuff is all Coalition-members only.

SARAH
I’m going to grab a coke. You want one?

MALKIN
Sarah, we’re not allowed… Sarah, I wouldn’t…

Sarah goes to the coke machine. Toby gets in her way.

TOBY

Sorry, coke’s for Coalition members only.

SARAH
Excuse me?

TOBY

The cool refreshing coca-cola in this machine is reserved for members of Drake’s Coalition. In fact, all the great facilities here at Fluoro High are reserved for members of Drake’s Coalition. 

SARAH
Are you going to tell me what it is?

TOBY

The Coalition was a gathering of the Year 9 elite. It is a club reserved for the brightest of the bright, the coolest of the cool, the cutest of the cute. It was formed at the beginning of this year by a student whose name has become legend – our leader, our master, our prophet – Glenn Drake. When Drake arrived at Fluoro High at the beginning of this year, Year 9 was a mess. It was a rabble – jocks could talk to nerds, goths could talk to skaters. Drake saw what needed to be done and he wasn’t afraid to take matters into his own hands- 

MALKIN
Basically, Drake got a whole bunch of kids on his side and formed a high school mafia. The Coalition’s just a bunch of thugs and bimbos-

TOBY

Shut up, Malkin! Since when did you have permission to speak to me?

MALKIN
Sorry, sir.

TOBY

In short, if you want to make it, the Coalition’s your only choice. If you’re a member, you can get cokes from the dispenser, use all the cool stuff here in the common room. The teachers won’t bust you if you miss a class now and then – you’re guaranteed good marks on all your History assignments.

SARAH
How can you guarantee me good marks?

MALKIN
They cheat. Drake has the key to Mr Caesar’s office-

TOBY

Gwen Malkin, I thought I told you to be quiet. How would you like to lose your using the toilet in peace privileges?
MALKIN
You know, Toby, you weren’t always a stuck up yes-man. You used to be cool.

TOBY

No, Malkin, I used to be a loser. I used to be a geek, dweeb, idiot nobody. I used to be friends with you. Now I’m Toby Tobyson, second in command to Glenn Drake. Now I’m cool. Oh, and new girl – there’s one other thing the Coalition does. Have you heard of Dance Dance Revolution?

SARAH
Yes…

TOBY

Have you ever played it?

SARAH
Yeah, I like a bit of DDR now and then.

TOBY

Impressive. You see next door is GRUMPY’S AMUSEMENT ARCADE. It’s not very clean, and Grumpy’s a little bit grumpy, but it has the best selection of Dance Dance machines in the southern hemisphere.

SARAH
You’re kidding me.

TOBY

Every Monday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday afternoons, the Coalition meets in Grumpy’s Arcade and we play a few rounds of DDR. Coalition members only. 

SARAH
How do I join?

TOBY

You gotta prove to Drake that you’re worthy of joining. First thing is to learn a little respect. From now on, you address all Coalition members as Sir or Madam. You don’t speak to one of us unless we speak to you. 

SARAH
I’m sorry, what?

TOBY

Second, in History class you behave. No talking back to Mr Caesar, even when he deserves it. Thirdly, there’s a joining fee – thirty one dollars.

Drake enters and watches Sarah from a distance.

SARAH
You’re joking. You have got to be joking.

TOBY

Sarah, if you play ball with us then your future here at Fluoro High will be tremendous. But if you want to try making it without us – well, just ask Gwen Malkin what it’s like to be lonely.

SARAH
How dare you! I’m not a second class citizen! I’m not licking your boots just to join some crappy club! How about you get out of the way and let me get myself a coke?

MALKIN
Sarah, no. 

TOBY

Watch out, Sarah. You don’t want to say anything you might regret…

SARAH
Fair enough. All right, something I won’t regret… Okay, how about this: get out of the way of the coke machine before I slug you in the belly.

MALKIN
Come on, Sarah, let’s go. We’d better start walking if you want to get home before dark.

SARAH
What are you talking about? Doesn’t the school bus come at quarter to four?

MALKIN
School bus is Coalition only. We walk. Come on.

Gwen Malkin drags Sarah out of the common room. Drake walks over to Toby.

TOBY

The new girl doesn’t want to join.

DRAKE
I saw.

TOBY

She’s the first kid to ever refuse to try out. She tried to pick a fight with me.

DRAKE
I just got Mr Caesar to show me her record from her last school. Apparently, Sarah Baker is a genius. She’s been head of her class for four years straight, she came first in the Australian Mathematics Competition, and most interestingly of all, she’s Melbourne’s under-18 Dance Dance Revolution champion.

TOBY

She’s the DDR champion? Wow. Still, she just came dangerously close to getting her block knocked off.

DRAKE
She’s also a black belt in three separate martial arts. Toby, my friend, you just came dangerously close to getting your testicles torn off.

SCENE FOUR

SARAH BAKER’S KITCHEN

Sarah sits at the table writing. Sarah’s father enters. He is a worn done office clerk with a squint.

SARAH’S DAD
Hullo, Sarah love! 

SARAH
Hi dad.

DAD

How was your first day of school?

SARAH
Pretty woeful, to be honest.

DAD

Why Sarah, what happened?

SARAH
Ah, not much. My history teacher’s some kind of schizoid hip-hop freak and there’s some gang of Year 9s that won’t let you drink coke unless you suck up to them.

DAD

Oh. Well don’t worry. Things will get better. What’s that you’re working on?

SARAH
Homework for tomorrow. Six to eight hundred words on rappers dissing each other out in their raps.

DAD

May I read? “Part of the tradition of hip-hop is the diss rap, where one rapper will insult another rapper’s technique. In the early nineties, Dr Dre and Snoop Doggy Dogg wrote an insulting rap about Easy E including the lines: “Your bark was loud, but your bite wasn't vicious/
And them rhymes you were kickin were quite bootylicious.” Um… good work. I think. As for me, wait til you hear about my day!

SARAH
How’s the new job?

DAD

Sarah, it’s fantastic. The photocopier works, there’s all the decaffeinated coffee you can drink, and the computers have detatchable keyboards that you can rest on your lap! Sarah, moving here was the best decision we ever made.

SARAH
Best decision we ever made? I don’t remember you asking if I wanted to leave Melbourne and swap to some third rate school where they won’t even let you catch the bus.

DAD

Oh, Sarah. I know you wanted to stay with your friends and all that. But you can’t just stay stuck in a rut. A famous singer once said: “You’d better start swimming or you’ll sink like a stone because the times – they are a-changing.” Can you guess who said it? Here, I’ll play it to you.

SARAH
No thanks, dad, I’ve got to finish this by tomorrow.

DAD

Just give it a try, Sarah. When I’m down in the dumps, a bit of Bob Dylan always cheers me up. Just listen to this…


SARAH’s DAD puts Bob Dylan’s “The Times They Are A-Changing,” on the record player. 

SARAH
Seriously, dad, I’m not in the mood right now. Dad, please turn it off.


DAD

Just listen to that guitar! What a great musician Bob was!

SARAH
Oh, for god’s sake!

Sarah gets up and storms out of the kitchen.

SCENE FIVE

 MR CAESAR’S CLASSROOM

The students sit in class talking. Mr Caesar has not yet arrived. Drake is standing at the back of the class with a pair of headphones on meditating. Occasionally and without warning, he busts out some awesome dance moves. Sarah and Malkin are at their desks talking.

MALKIN
I mean we’ve been friends since before we could talk. We used to play in the sandpit in pre-school. He was so sweet. I mean, he never had any friends except me, so we used to hang out all the time. You know last summer we went on holiday together, his family and my family. He made me this necklace. He threaded it himself.

SARAH
“To Malkin love from Toby.” That’s lovely. So what happened?

MALKIN
We came to school, we started year 9, and there’s this new kid called Glenn Drake. Really smart, really funny, but he got in trouble all the time. All the time, detentions like five days a week. Then one day he went up to Toby, just out of the blue, and asked if he wanted to be part of this club Drake was forming.

SARAH
So that was the start of the Coalition?

MALKIN
They used to pull these insane stunts. Like one time they stole a street sign and redirected traffic from the main road up into the school carpark. And then all of a sudden everyone wants to be part of Drake’s club, including the teachers. So Toby’s king pimp second-in-command of the Coalition, he’s not interested in hanging out with me any more.

SARAH
So what’s the deal with Drake, anyway? Why’s everyone so in awe of him? What’s he doing, anyway?

MALKIN
He’s meditating. He’s keeping himself in perfect condition for the Dance Dance Revolution machines. He’s one of Australia’s most skilled DDR dances.

SARAH
Is he, now?

MR CAESAR enters. The students fall silent and pay attention. Drake continues his meditative dance at the back of the room.

MR CAESAR
Good morning Year 9.

ALL

Good morning Mr Caesar.

MR CAESAR
Let’s have a pop quiz to get us started. Famous British Producer Dan the Automator collaborated with Prince Paul in 1999 to release a record under the name of the Handsome Boy Modelling School. What was the breakthrough single from that record? Come on, class, we’ve been over this. No? The song was called Rock and Roll Could Never Ever Hip-Hop Like This.

TOBY

Will that be on the exam?

MR CAESAR
Toby, if you’ve read your course guide, you’ll know what’s being covered in the exam.

TOBY

Yes, Mr Caesar, but the course guide says the exam will be on post-cold-war politics, and we haven’t done any post-cold-war politics-

MR CAESAR
Of course we have! We’ve looked at the East Coast/West Coast Gangsta Rap split. It doesn’t get any more political, Toby my boy. Now, I’ve marked your homework assignments from last night. Toby, good work. I liked the way you analysed Eminem’s diss of Everlast in 1999. B+. Gwen Malkin – Malkin, pick up your act. The Hilltop Hoods are the most inoffensive hip-hop act I’ve ever heard. None of the raps you chose qualified as a diss. I give you a C and I’m being charitable. And Sarah Baker, our boisterous new addition. An interesting area to study, Sarah – Los Angeles in the early 90s produced some of the most angry and bitter raps in the world. You had the chance to explore some deep and important issues. But your essay was very shallow. D.

SARAH
Thanks. Um, excuse me?

MR CAESAR
Yes?

SARAH
How was my essay shallow?

MR CAESAR
Well, there’s lots of areas you could have explored but you didn’t.

SARAH
Like what?

MR CAESAR
Well, lots of things. Ah… well, the reconciliation between Dr Dre and Easy E on Easy’s deathbed.

SARAH
I did mention that. I did a whole paragraph on it.

MR CAESAR
Did you? Well, I found your argument unconvincing. Okay? You didn’t convince me. Sorry. D. Now, the standout essay, unsurprisingly, comes from Mr Drake – Mr Drake?

TOBY

He’s in a state of trance, Mr C.

MR CAESAR
Well, we’ll leave him to it. His A can wait til later. Now, let’s get into it. This week’s subject is MC Battles. Let me set the scene. Two rappers on the stage. Both nervous, both twitching. They’ve both got that Eminem song in their head: “You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow, this opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo.”  The beat starts in – the rappers check their mics, and then the first rapper busts into it. He raps his heart out – and he has to, because when he finishes, his opponent rapper is going to try and out-perform him. Yes, Toby?

TOBY

Who decides the winner?

MR CAESAR
No-one decides the winner of an MC Battle. It’s obvious. The crowd knows it, the MCs know it. One of them finishes standing tall, one of them is broken and ashamed. It’s the purest form of conflict there is – verbal violence, rhyme battles in the hip-hop arena-

Dellamorte enters. She looks tired and sick and limps.

MR CAESAR
Excuse me? Miss Dellamorte?

DELLAMORTE
Sorry I’m late. I can’t feel my legs.

MR CAESAR
How dare you? This is a school, not playgroup! You come in on time or you have a damn good reason! Now tell me where you’ve been.

DELLAMORTE
I’ve been walking to school but my legs are shaky.

MR CAESAR
You expect me to believe it takes you an hour and a half to walk to school? Stop trembling and stand up straight!

Dellamorte is shaking. She stumbles and holds on to the wall, trying to clear her head.

MALKIN
That’s what happens when you try to stand up to the Coalition.

SARAH
Who is she?

MALKIN
Her name’s Dellamorte. She’s a nice girl, but she tried challenging Drake for leadership.

SARAH
She looks messed up. What do they do?

MALKIN
The rule is: anyone can challenge Drake for leadership of the Coalition. All you have to do is play three rounds of Dance Dance Revolution against him – and win. Dellamorte’s not a dancer, she’s a thinker, a dreamer! She knew she couldn’t win – and look what it did to her.

MR CAESAR
Well, Dellamorte, I could give you a detention. That would punish you for the lateness. But flailing all around my classroom, refusing to speak properly – I cannot tolerate this sort of disrespect. I think something more serious is in order. Drake – I’d like the Coalition to take care of this one. Make it clear to Dellamorte that nobody faints in Mr Caesar’s class. Drake?

TOBY

He can’t hear you, Mr Caesar. He’s preparing his body for an intensive Dance Dance Revolution session.

MR CAESAR
Very well. Toby Tobyson, you’re second-in-command. What’s the Coalition going to do about this?

TOBY

Mr Caesar, Dellamorte is known for bringing the most delicious packed lunches in the year. She always has left-overs from her parents’ gourmet meals – just last Monday I saw her eat for lunch a prawn and avocado pasta with chilli and garlic. This is my decision – the Coalition is going to confiscate Dellamorte’s lunches for the next seven school days.

SARAH
You’re kidding. That’s sick.

MR CAESAR
Thank-you, Toby. I can see some of Drake’s people skills are rubbing off on you.

SARAH
You can’t do this. You can’t use Year 9 kids to punish Year 9 kids!

MALKIN
Sarah, please be quiet. Please.

MR CAESAR
Miss Baker, I remind you that you are skating on thin ice.

SARAH
You can’t confiscate a student’s lunch! That’s physical abuse! You won’t just get fired for that, you’ll go to prison!

MR CAESAR
That’s enough! I’m afraid you don’t understand how it works here at Fluoro High-

SARAH
I don’t think you understand how it works in the country of Australia. Deliberately starving a fourteen year old girl? I’ll call the police, I’ll call the minister for education, they’re both going to want the credit for chewing you up and spitting you out!

MR CAESAR
No, not prison. I mean, a slap on the wrist, maybe, but they wouldn’t send me… would they?

TOBY

Sarah Baker, how would you like to go without food for the rest of the year? I can order the canteen not to sell to you. I can get the combination for your locker and take everything! So why don’t you shut up before you go too far?

MALKIN
Shut up, Toby! You talk so much, but you don’t have the balls to do any of that.

TOBY

You don’t think I’ve got the balls? You wanna try me, Malkin?

MR CAESAR
I can’t go to prison. They’d use me as toilet paper.

MALKIN
If you try to pull any of that crap, I will photocopy that photo from Christmas when we were eight. You… and Santa Clause… and a big, wet stain-

TOBY

Drake! Drake! Drake, I’m sorry to awaken you prematurely.

DRAKE
That’s all right, my son. What’s the problem?

MR CAESAR
Here’s the problem, Drake! This skunk just showed up to class late and lost consciousness in the middle of talking to me. I told Toby to let the Coalition sort out her punishment, and now the new brat and Lizard-girl Malkin are threatening me with the law!

DRAKE
Ah, Dellamorte. I was wondering how she was doing. Dellamorte, my dear, you were not strong enough for the battle.

Drake goes over to Dellamorte and checks her pulse.

DRAKE
She’ll be all right. The contest yesterday took a lot out of her. But she showed courage, and she danced well. She doesn’t need to be punished, Mr Caesar. She is a fine example of what a Fluoro High student should be.

Drake helps Dellamorte to her desk and gives her some water to drink.

MR CAESAR
All right then. No punishment for Dellamorte. She’s a fine example of what a Fluoro High student should be. She comes late to class, possibly stoned, and she gets away scott free. But you – Sarah Baker – you will face the consequences.

SARAH
What consequences?

MR CAESAR
Detention. You do not talk back to me in this classroom, you understand? Report to Mrs Andronicus in the Principal’s office immediately. I’m faxing up the details of your crime now so she’ll be expecting you.

SARAH
Thanks, Mr Caesar.

Sarah walks out of the classroom sullenly.

TOBY

As for you, Malkin, don’t think you can talk like that to me-

MALKIN
Santa Clause.

TOBY

You know, Gwen Malkin used to be such a nice girl. I used to hang out with her all the time. We used to go for holidays together. Now, she’s just angry all the time.

DRAKE
Do you treat her nicely?

TOBY

It doesn’t work. She’s not interested in being friendly.

DRAKE
I don’t care if it works or not. Treat her nicely. If nicely doesn’t work, try politely. Can you do that?

TOBY

Nicely or politely. I guess.

MR CAESAR
The earliest battles pre-date hip-hop music. We need to go back to Jamaica in the late fifties for the true origins of MC battling…

SCENE SIX
PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE


Sarah sits opposite Mrs Andronicus folding paper cranes. Under her chair is a pile of paper cranes. Mrs Andronicus is pouring herself shots of liquor and rambling incoherently.

MRS ANDRONICUS

…I’m not a horse lover or a horse hater, I’m, I’m… I’m massively indifferent to horses. You know? You know what it’s like not to care, and I don’t care. But when it’s lying on the side of the road in agony, you do what any humane person would do. Don’t you?

SARAH
Absolutely, Mrs Andronicus.

MRS ANDRONICUS

I have nightmares. All the time. Every night. I see horses in my sleep.

SARAH
Mrs Andronicus, it’s half past nine. This detention has gone for over nine hours. May I please go home now?

MRS ANDRONICUS

I don’t think so! Look at this fax, this paper, this Mr Caesar sent me. He says you’ve been back-chatting. Like a real smart-alec know it all! You’ve been back-chatting.

SARAH
I’m sorry. I swear it won’t happen again. But I need to go home to sleep. Don’t you want to go home?

MRS ANDRONICUS

Home? Home I dream of horses. I want to stay at school and keep working. And you’re a smart-alec talking girl so you have to stay on detention. Have a drink of this.

SARAH
I’d rather not, thanks.

MRS ANDRONICUS

Don’t worry, it’s not alcoholic. Oh wait, it is alcoholic. It’s very alcoholic.

SARAH
Mrs Andronicus, I know this seems ridiculous – but Mr Caesar is not teaching 20th century history. All he’s teaching us is pop music trivia. He’s obsessed with hip-hop – I think there’s something wrong with him.

MRS ANDRONICUS

Mr Caesar… sent me a fax…

SARAH
He was going to confiscate a girl’s lunch for two weeks because she was an hour late. He doesn’t read the assignments he’s marking, he does whatever the Coalition tells him – do you know about the Coalition? Do you know there’s an organised gang of Year 9 kids who are systematically bullying and ripping off their fellow students? Do you have any idea what’s going on in your school?

MRS ANDRONICUS is asleep. Sarah sighs and quietly leaves the office.

SCENE SEVEN


THE ARCADE


SARAH steps into the arcade. It is deserted. She walks over to a DDR machine and gives it a hug. She squeezes her eyes shut to keep from crying.

She puts in a coin. The music starts playing and Sarah starts dancing. She is fluid, graceful.

While she dances, Drake emerges from a corner. He approaches her and watches her. The song finishes.

DRAKE
Your footwork is lovely. That was a beautiful Butterfly Turn.

SARAH
Hello, Drake. These songs are amazing.

DRAKE
All the greats. Gentle Stress, Afronova, Luv 2 Me… Have you ever played a song with the triplet move?

SARAH
The triplet – one single beat into three equal steps? I’ve done it on my home pad, but never in an arcade. These machines…

DRAKE
Grumpy’s Arcade contains the best DDR machines south of Indonesia. 

DRAKE
Why did I start the Coalition? It was a game, you know. I didn’t know what I was doing. I used to pull some stupid stunts with Toby and if anyone wanted to hang around, they could. Then people started joining in, saying who’s more important than who. What the rules are. I started out trying to mess with the system and then all of a sudden I am the system.

SARAH
Well then shut it down. Disband it. Malkin and Toby used be friends, and then you took him away and made him part of your stupid little gang.

DRAKE
I can’t shut it down. They love it. You might hate that fact, but it’s true. All of Year 9 wants to be in the Coalition, and all of the Coalition wants to make the Coalition stronger. They want to know where they fit. They want to have a structure.

SARAH
No, that’s not true. You’re just lazy and selfish and you think if it works for you it must work for everyone. Goodnight, Drake.

DRAKE
Do you wanna play a round?

SARAH
With you? I don’t know, I’m out of money.

DRAKE
It’s cool, I’ve got it. Just one round, yeah?

SARAH
Okay, one round.

DRAKE puts a dollar coin into the DDR machine.

DRAKE
You pick the song.

SARAH
Touch Stars.

DRAKE
That’s the hardest song on the machine!

SARAH
I guess I’m not as tired as I thought.

DRAKE
All right. Touch Stars. Let’s see how good you really are.


SARAH’S DAD busts in looking frightened and stressed. He sees SARAH and he runs over and grabs her arm.

DAD       O my goodness Sarah, I’ve been looking for you everywhere! I thought you got smashed into by a train! I got a phone call saying you were in detention for gross insubordination and mutiny, and then you don’t come home!

SARAH
I’ve been at the detention. I only got out fifteen minutes ago.

DAD

You’re trying to tell me your detention went until nearly ten o’clock at night. Try another one, Sarah, I’m not an idiot. Come on, let’s get home. Who’s this young gentleman?

SARAH     That’s Drake. Drake, this is my dad. Dad, Drake.

DRAKE     Pleased to meet you.

DAD

Next time you take a young girl out for a good time at the local amusement arcade, Drake, spare a thought for her dad, who’s tearing his hair out wondering where his girl is!

SARAH
Dad, I wasn’t with him – I haven’t been hanging out here.

DAD

Sarah, I know when someone’s lying to me. As Bob Dylan said: “I see through your eyes and I see through your brain like I see through the water that runs down my drain.”

SARAH
Please, Dad, don’t make me listen to the Bob Dylan tape…

SARAH’s DAD drags her out of the Arcade. DRAKE watches them until they are gone.

SCENE EIGHT

YEAR 9 COMMON ROOM
LUCKY is sitting by the coke machine quietly beat-boxing. SARAH, MALKIN and DELLAMORTE enter.

MALKIN
Well would you look at that? That’s Lucky, over there. Hi Lucky!

LUCKY looks up warily.

DELLAMORTE
You know there’s something about Lucky that really annoys me, but I can’t put my finger on it.

MALKIN
Is it because he’s ugly? stupid? unclean?

DELLAMORTE
No wait, I’ve got it. It’s because he’s a Coalition member!

MALKIN
 Oh yeah, that’s right! He’s a squealing little Coalition yes-man.

LUCKY
Can I help you ladies?

SARAH
Get out of the way.

LUCKY
What?

SARAH
I feel like a coca-cola. Get out of the way.

LUCKY
Of course you can’t have a coke! You’ve broken enough Coalition rules since you got here, Sarah Baker, you want to watch your step.
SARAH
Lucky, I’m thirsty. Malkin and Dellamorte here are thirsty. It’s been a long hot day and we want a cool refreshing can of coke.

LUCKY
Yeah, but it’s Coalition only! It’s in the rules-

MALKIN
It’s also in the rules that you’re not allowed to fly-kick a Coalition member in the solar plexus, but we might just break that one too...

LUCKY
You guys... I’m telling Toby and Drake!

LUCKY runs offstage. SARAH, DELLAMORTE and MALKIN each get a coke. 

DELLAMORTE
Well, it’s on. That was a declaration of war if ever I’ve seen one.

SARAH
Good coke.

DELLAMORTE
Drake’s going to throw the entire Coalition at us now. He’s going to have to.

MALKIN
So what? Drake comes after us, Sarah challenges him to a dance off, a best of three dance-dance-revolution battle. Sarah wins and we take over the Coalition.
DELLAMORTE
What if Sarah loses?

SARAH
I don’t lose.

MALKIN
Sarah will win. Then we own the Coalition – it’ll be Sarah Baker’s Coalition, with Gwen Malkin second-in-command.

DELLAMORTE
Man, if we owned the Coalition, we could really do something with this school. We need to get some Coalition members on the Parents and Friends Board. Really get some negotiating power.

MALKIN
Yeah, and not just that: we’ll have respect. Everyone will be friends with Gwen Malkin, everyone will want to hang out with me and tell me their secrets and do what I tell them- 

SARAH
Guys. Malkin, Dellamorte. I don’t think you understand. I don’t want to become the new boss of the Coalition. I don’t want the Coalition at all. When I beat Drake, we disband the Coalition. 
MALKIN
Destroy it?

SARAH
That’s what I’m talking about.

MALKIN
Sarah, it’s a Fluoro High institution. The teachers don’t want to see it die. The students don’t want to see it die.

SARAH
Too bad. 

DELLAMORTE
Sarah, we could do a lot of good with the Coalition if the right people were in charge-

SARAH
No. No more secret elite club of students acting like little princes and princesses. I want everyone to be equal – I want everyone free to talk to whomever they want and achieve whatever they can. I don’t want to be the new boss, same as the oldboss. I want a revolution. A dance dance revolution.

SCENE NINE

MR CAESAR’S CLASSROOM

MR CAESAR, TOBY and DRAKE are sitting marking papers.
MR CAESAR
Okay, this one’s good. “The Los Angeles response to the arrival of Dr Dre’s album “The Chronic” was massively ambivalent. A variety of different attitudes towards the album surface in the literary sources available to us.” I’m thinking a B-, maybe a B.

DRAKE
Who is it?

MR CAESAR
Georgina.

DRAKE
What have we got on Georgina?
TOBY

She’s been good to the Coalition. She gave up her bus seat for you a few days ago – oh, and she baked that cake to celebrate the Coalition’s Ten Week Anniversary.

DRAKE
All right, let’s give her a reward. Up it to an A-.

MR CAESAR
Of course. Now, Sarah Baker. I hate to admit it, but it’s a good essay. Well researched.

DRAKE
How good?

MR CAESAR
Well, if it was by anyone else, I’d give it an A.

TOBY

Give her a D.

DRAKE
Wait a second.


TOBY

Drake, she’s openly defying the Coalition. She’s got to learn.

DRAKE
You underestimate her, Toby. Sarah Baker is not the kind of girl who’ll be discouraged by a bad mark on an essay. All that will do is make her angrier.

There is a knock at the door. MR CAESAR answers it. It is GWEN MALKIN.

MR CAESAR
Well well, Gwen Malkin. We were just talking about your… buddy. Sarah.
MALKIN
I’ve got a message from her.

MR CAESAR
A message from Sarah?

MALKIN
She challenges you to a battle-rap. Tomorrow morning, in class.

MR CAESAR
A real battle-rap?

MALKIN
An MC battle. A duel to the death in rhyme.


DRAKE
What’s the stake?

MALKIN
If Sarah wins, then there’ll be no more unfair marking. You treat everyone’s essays the same. No more automatic A’s for Coalition members.

MR CAESAR
What if she loses?

MALKIN
If she loses, then everything goes back to normal. Sarah joins the Coalition, she toes the line, she keeps her mouth shut and no more trouble.

MR CAESAR
No, more than that. If she loses, she fails history. She has to repeat this class next semester. And the semester after that… who knows?

MALKIN
All right. If she loses, she fails the class.

MR CAESAR
And Malkin – if Sarah fails, so do you.

MALKIN
Oh Mr Caesar, no! Not history class! I couldn’t possibly fail that! 

MR CAESAR
Don’t come sarcastic with me, Malkin!

MALKIN
Why not? You know, even if Sarah loses and I go back to being the girl everyone pays out, I’ve learned something: You’re a sad old man, Mr C, and I’m not scared of you any more.
MALKIN exits.

MR CAESAR
A battle-rap? A real MC battle? I’ve been waiting for this moment my whole life. Oh, Sarah Baker, you’re going down! Drake, Toby, you guys finish marking. I’ve got to go home and prepare!

MR CAESAR exits. 
TOBY

Wow. Gwen Malkin has guts! I forgot how cool that girl can be sometimes.
DRAKE
Well, that was interesting.
TOBY

Drake, you can’t let this happen. If Sarah wins, then the Coalition no longer controls assessment and marking! Suddenly everyone gets marked on their abilities, and then where’s the Coalition? 
DRAKE
Toby, she’s not a rapper. She’s not gonna win.

TOBY

Drake, you’ve let this slide too far. You’ve got to challenge her. 

DRAKE
Challenge… Sarah?

TOBY

If you don’t finish that girl tomorrow, it’ll be too late. 
SCENE NINE

SARAH’S HOME
SARAH is sitting bent over a page of lyrics, struggling to concentrate. Her DAD enters.

SARAH
it's the smoothness that make people move to this;
for you ruffnecks, i'll check you with my heavy hits;
don't sweat 'em, just let 'em play that hardcore
role; we still cool, but just make it smooth...
DAD

Hi Sarah. What are you working on?


SARAH
I’m trying to memorise this rap for tomorrow.


“for you ruffnecks, I’ll check you with my heavy… hits?” – this is not coming.

DAD

You know what I think would help – a musical injection from Bob himself.

SARAH
Dad, no. Not right now. No Bob Dylan.

DAD

Sarah, I think you should give it a shot. It’ll pep you up good.

DAD turns on the cd player.

SARAH
Dad, I hate to break it to you, but Bob Dylan doesn’t pep anyone up. He’s a sad, miserable old man, just like you.

SARAH storms out. Sarah’s DAD stands there shellshocked. The music comes on the stereo – Bob Dylan’s Subterranean Homesick Blues. After a few lines SARAH sneaks back into the room.

SARAH
Dad… what is this?

DAD

It’s Dylan. Subterranean Homesick Blues.

SARAH
I can use this. I can use this.

SCENE TEN

MR CAESAR’S CLASSROOM


Members of Year 9 sit around , including LUCKY, DELLAMORTE, MALKIN, TOBY. 
TOBY

Hey Gwen.

MALKIN
What do you want?

TOBY

Just want to say… That was really cool, what you said to Mr Caesar yesterday.

MALKIN
Thanks?

TOBY

And Malkin… I’m sorry I’ve been a bit of a jerk to you recently.

MALKIN
That’s all right.

TOBY

I sorta miss being your friend.


MALKIN
Yeah, I know what you mean. It’s weird being friends with Sarah. She’s… off on another planet.

TOBY

Yeah, Drake’s like that. He made the whole Coalition and now he just doesn’t seem interested any more. It seems like he might just let Sarah take over the whole thing.
MALKIN
She won’t take over. She doesn’t want to be boss. She wants to destroy it.
TOBY

She what?
MALKIN
She wants to tear down the whole Coalition.

TOBY

What about you? Do you want to destroy us?

MALKIN
The Coalition hasn’t exactly made it fun for me here.

TOBY

But do you want to destroy it?

MALKIN
Well…

MR CAESAR enters, wearing a colourful and ridiculous costume. 

MR CAESAR
All right yo! Are you ready for the battle supreme?

LUCKY
Mr Caesar?

MR CAESAR
I said are you ready for the battle SUPREME? It’s not Mr Caesar, my name is MC Tha Bomb!

DELLAMORTE
MC Tha Bomb? Why?

MR CAESAR
Cause today I’m not teaching history, I’m making it. I’ve been preparing for this moment for nineteen years. The time is now. I haven’t slept all night. Now who wants to help MC Tha Bomb prepare for the final showdown?

There is a notable lack of enthusiasm from the gathered students.

MR CAESAR
I said who wants to help MC Tha Bomb prepare his soul for a hip-hop battle that’s going to shake the foundations? Lucky! Feed me a beat!

LUCKY
What would you like?

MR CAESAR
Let’s start with slow and crunching – something industrial.

LUCKY begins to beat-box.

MR CAESAR
Yo, I used to check out lyrics and pump the format

Build with skill with technique. Computer A-DAT

My lyrical form is clouds on your brainstorm

I get hype. Think thought flow. Acrobat-

Yo Lucky! Why don’t you pick up the pace a little, but mellow out the edges. I wanna work on my flow.

LUCKY

You got it.

LUCKY speeds up his beats. The other students are starting to clap along.

MR CAESAR
I always hit the tape with a rough road style
You heard the psychdelic and ya came from miles
Keep my rhymes thick like a Danish brew
So you could call me black and tan when I’m a wreckin’ a crew

Analog reel and a little distortion
Smokin’ on somethin’ s’you could say I’m scorchin’ – all right, Lucky, crank it – take it up to maximum speed, I’m ready to roll!

LUCKY’s beats become incredibly fast.

MR CAESAR
"Doctor is it true when they say that he's as handsome as a deity"

Like a chiselled greek god, plus nimble like a tree frog

But with the strength of 10 men, who each possess the strength of ten men!

"In other words the strength of 100 men?"

Nurse, please dont interrupt me when

I'm in the midst of a descriptive homage to this folk legend

Rumour has it that he's bench-pressing 

At least 400 pounds and that's with the left arm alone!

What about the right? writing poems!

SARAH enters. MR CAESAR stops rapping. The room falls silent.

SARAH

That’s a lovely outfit, Mr C.

MR CAESAR
So. Just when I thought you’d chickened out.

SARAH

Let’s break it down.

MR CAESAR
What do you have for us today, Sarah? Some ghetto rhymes from the back alleys?

SARAH

Nup. Gon’ hit you with a track from 1965.

MR CAESAR
19 what? Sarah, hip-hop wasn’t invented in 1965.

SARAH

You confident of that fact? Let’s have them dope beats.

LUCKY snaps on a beat. SARAH and MR CAESAR shuffle their feet.

MR CAESAR
You ready to face the wrath of MC Tha Bomb?

SARAH

Hit me with it.

MR CAESAR
Yo back up now and give a brother room
The fuse is lit and I’m about to go boom
Mercy mercy mercy me
My life is a cage but on stage I’m free
Hyped up syched up ready for wil’in’
Standing in a crowd of girls like an island
I see the one I wanna sic come here cutie
I flip ’em around and then I work that booty
Work the body work work the body
Slow down girl you’re ’bout to hurt somebody
Oh and yo let’s get just one thing clear
There’s only one reason why I came here
Ya really done want me to tig-a-tig-a-tig-a tell ya wassup 
Ya really done want me to tig-a-tig-a-tig-a tell ya wassup 
Ya really done want me to tig-a-tig-a-tig-a tell ya wassup 
I came here tonight to hear the crowd go 
Boom! shake-shake-shake the room
Boom! shake-shake-shake the room
Boom! shake-shake-shake the room
Tic-tic-tic-tic boom! 

Hey Sarah girl, yo think you can compete with that?

SARAH

Aight man.

Well Johnny’s in the basement 

Mixing up the medicine

I’m on the pavement 

Thinking bout the government
The man in the trench coat
Badge out, laid off
Says he’s got a bad cough
Wants to get it paid off
Look out kid
It’s somethin’ you did
God knows when
But you’re doin’ it again
You better duck down the alley way
Lookin’ for a new friend
The man in the coon-skin cap
In the big pen
Wants eleven dollar bills
You only got ten-

You like that, Mr Caesar? Come on, punk! Let’s hear what you got, cracker!

MR CAESAR
Well here I go here I go here I here I go


SARAH

Get on with it, fool!

MR CAESAR
Dance in the aisles when the prince steps to it
The rhyme is a football y’all and I went and threw it
Out in the crowd and yo it was a good throw
How do I know? because the crowd went hoooo
In response to the way that I was kicking it
Smooth and individual
Rhymes always original
Like the dr. jekyl man and this is my hyde side
I am the driver and you’re on a rap ride
So fellas
Are y’all wit me?
I said fellas

LUCKY

What?

MR CAESAR
Are y’all wit me?

LUCKY

Not really.

MR CAESAR
Why don’t you tell the girls what y’all wanna do
Ya wanna ooh-ahh-ahh-ahh-ahh--ooooh
That’s right yo and I’m in the flow
So pump up the volume along with the tempo
I want everybody in the house to know
I came here tonight to hear the crowd go

SARAH

Maggie comes fleet foot
Face full of black soot
Talkin’ that the heat put
Plants in the bed but
The phone’s tapped anyway
Maggie says that many say
They must bust in early may
Orders from the d. a.
Look out kid
Don’t matter what you did
Walk on your tip toes
Don’t try no doz
Better stay away from those
That carry around a fire hose
Keep a clean nose
Watch the plain clothes
You don’t need a weather man
To know which way the wind blows

MR CAESAR
Um… Give us a second. All right:

The the f-f-f-f-fresh p-p-p-prince is who I am
So tell my mother that I never wrote a whack jam
But some times I get n-nervous and start to stutter
And I f-fumble every word for word I utter
So I just try to ch-ch-ch-ch-ch-chill
But it gets worse-a but worse-a but-but-but worse still

SARAH

Get sick, get well
Hang around a ink well
Ring bell, hard to tell
If anything is goin’ to sell
Try hard, get barred
Get back, write braille
Get jailed, jump bail
Join the army, if you fail
Look out kid
You’re gonna get hit
But losers, cheaters
Six-time users
Hang around the theaters
Girl by the whirlpool
Lookin’ for a new fool
Don’t follow leaders
Watch the parkin’ meters

Game over, Mr C.

The beats stop. The class cheers SARAH.

MR CAESAR
Hey wait a second! Start the beats up again! I’m not through with you!

DRAKE

You lost, Mr C.

MR CAESAR
That’s not so! Listen to this!

So higher higher
Get ya hands to the ceiling
Let it go y’all don’t fight the feeling
Mic in a strangle hold sweat pourin’
And like jordan yo I’m scoring
Yeah that’s right y’all and I am in the flow
So pump up the volume along with the tempo
Many have died tryin’ to stop my show
I came here tonight to here the crowd go

MRS ANDRONICUS enters. She stands at the door staring at MR CAESAR.

MRS ANDRONICUS
Mr Caesar? Excuse me, Mr Caesar?

MR CAESAR
Good morning, Mrs Andronicus.


MRS ANDRONICUS
Why are you dressed like a teletubby?

MR CAESAR
Er…

MRS ANDRONICUS
Mr Caesar, I’ve got some questions to ask you. In my office, please. Class dismissed!

MRS ANDRONICUS and MR CAESAR exit.

TOBY

All right, Sarah. You’ve torn every chance you had to make it in this school. The Coalition doesn’t have any choice – we’re gonna have to paste you to the wall.

MALKIN
Hey Toby – you best kiss goodbye to the Coalition. Your time is ending.

DELLAMORTE
You remember the rules – anyone can challenge for leadership.

MALKIN
Three rounds of dance dance revolution. Sarah is going to destroy Drake.

TOBY

Well what are we waiting for? Challenge him!

MALKIN
I here challenge-

TOBY

Sarah has to say it!

MALKIN
Sarah – say it.

SARAH
I don’t want to challenge for leadership.
MALKIN
What?

SARAH
I don’t want to play these stupid games any more. I’m sick of having to prove myself to this school.

MALKIN
Sarah you can’t take us this far, get us this close and then back away! If you don’t challenge for leadership then everything goes back the way it was.

DELLAMORTE
We’ve put everything on the line for you, Sarah. If you don’t win us the Coalition then we all go down with you.

DRAKE
I don’t want to do this, Toby. I’m not accepting any more challenges.

TOBY

Then what happens to the Coalition? What happens to us?

DRAKE
I don’t know. But I know I’m tired of having to fight people I respect. I’m tired of playing the same game over and over. At least if Sarah takes over something might change.

TOBY

They’ll destroy us, Drake. Look at Gwen Malkin – if she gets the power, she’ll pay me back for every little injury she’s suffered. She’ll wreck me. Drake, you go back to being a nobody if you want – but don’t drag me down with you! You made something I believe in – now fight for it! For my sake. 
MALKIN
I’m your friend, Sarah. Please. Come on.

SARAH
I challenge for leadership of the Coalition.

DRAKE 
I accept.

TOBY

Grumpy’s Arcade. Let’s go.
SCENE TEN     GRUMPY’S ARCADE
All the students enter.
LUCKY
You brought this on yourselves, girls.
DELLAMORTE
You got no imagination, Lucky. Can’t you see Drake’s time is done? We’re the new face of the Coalition.

TOBY

You got to win best of three first. Okay, everyone, here’s the rules. The Coalition is a free assembly of students-

SARAH
Talk is cheap.

DRAKE
Let’s dance.

The DDR machine starts up and a song plays. DRAKE and SARAH both dance, quickly and skilfully.

TOBY

Drake – accuracy 96%.

MALKIN
Sarah – accuracy 99%.

DRAKE
Nice work. You’re very quick on the Floating Crane technique.
SARAH
My speciality. You’re quick, Drake.

DRAKE
The faster we go, the better I get. Try this one.

The DDR machine starts up and a very fast song plays. DRAKE and SARAH dance.

TOBY

Drake – accuracy 91%.

MALKIN
Sarah – accuracy 75%.

SARAH
Gimme a second... that was tough...
TOBY

You feeling confident now, Malkin?
MALKIN
One more dance.

DRAKE
What do you feel like?

SARAH
You know what I want to hear.
DRAKE
It’s one of my favourites.

TOBY

What’s the song?
SARAH and DRAKE
‘Touch Stars.’

The DDR machine starts up, plays a song. SARAH and DRAKE dance. Both are exhausted at the end.

MALKIN
Sarah – accuray 99%.

TOBY

Drake – accuracy 100%.

SARAH
You win…

DRAKE
No. You win. I hereby disband the Coalition.


TOBY

You what?

DRAKE
It’s over. The Coalition does not exist and I am no longer the leader of anything.

TOBY

No deal. The Coalition’s not just yours to build and throw away, Drake. We all had a hand in building it. If you’re not going to lead us, someone else will.

DRAKE
Who?

MALKIN
I will.

TOBY

And me.

MALKIN
Gwen Malkin and Toby.

SARAH
Malkin! We were going to destroy the Coalition, remember?

MALKIN
No, Sarah. You wanted to destroy the Coalition. I don’t remember you asking me what I wanted.

TOBY

This time around the Coalition’s gonna be stronger, tighter, harder, faster – it’s gonna kick!

MALKIN
Lucky, get me the records for Fluoro High from the last five financial years.

TOBY

Dellamorte, start drawing up plans for a sealed Coalition Meeting Room in the teacher’s wing.
MALKIN
Coalition, march!

TOBY, MALKIN, DELLAMORTE, LUCKY and all the other school-kids march out of Grumpy’s.

SARAH
Aren’t you angry? They just stole your Coalition.

DRAKE
They can have it. I’ve got other things on my mind right now.

SARAH
Like what?

DRAKE
Like how did you do that Butterfly Turn? You’ve got to teach me.

SARAH
Sure, if you can show me how you pulled off that Drover’s Dream. I haven’t seen anything like that west of Paraguay.

Sarah’s DAD bursts in.

DAD

Sarah! I thought I’d find you here! Your teacher’s been dismissed for gross misconduct and apparently you have something to do with it.

DRAKE
Poor Mr Caesar.

DAD

This young man again? Sarah, are you...? 
SARAH
Dad, this is Glenn Drake. Drake, this is my Dad. Can Glenn come around for dinner tonight?

DAD

Dinner? Sarah, are you making friends? Of course he can come round for dinner! Tell me, young man, what are your feelings for Bob Dylan?

SARAH
Dad, no.

DRAKE
I don’t really know much about him.

DAD

Excellent. Excellent…

Sarah’s DAD leads SARAH and DRAKE offstage.

THE END.
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