Cast of Characters:
Cindy and Cathy, two high school cheerleaders
Marcie and Gina, two Goth-like college roommates
Susan and Pam, two young mothers
Christine and Charlotte, two middle-aged business women
Netty and Gladys, two elderly women in a retirement home
Settings:
A high school gymnasium; Victoria’s Secret; an Italian bistro; the break
room at a law office; a retirement home
LIFE IS FULL OF SPIRIT
Cathy: Oh my gosh! Cindy, you’ll never guess who I’m going to prom
with!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! Cathy, like, you’ll never guess who I’m going to
prom with!
Cathy: Oh my gosh! Like, you got a date too???
Cindy: Oh my gosh! (Pauses, reflects, and said with a little attitude.)
Cathy, like, don’t act so totally shocked.
Cathy: Oh my gosh! Cindy, like, I am so sorry. I totally forget how
you’re so overly sensitive that you make me want to barf!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! Cathy, like, if you were being more totally honest
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The Banality Briefs celebrates the friendship between women throughout
the course of their lives. This play should be performed by two females
and could be entered in Duo Interpretation, Duet Acting or even Humorous
Interpretation. Five scenes comprise the play; however, the scenes can
be performed in any order desired. The key to the performance lies in
the actresses’ ability to portray a myriad of different women at different
points in their lives. Remember, all of these women come from very
different backgrounds. Obviously, the two cheerleaders in the first scene
appear to be typical ‘valley girls;’ however, by taking out the phrase ‘oh
my gosh’ and the words ‘like’ and ‘totally’ the characters can now be as
non-stereotypical as the performers choose. It is important to show as
much variety within the characters as possible. While humor is found
throughout the script, it is the reactions from each performer that will
heighten the fun of the overall performance. Be creative with blocking,
have fun with the characters, and by all means, do not be banal!

sometime today. If you listen in the background, you’ll hear the protesters
chanting, Save a tree! Eat the Beaver! The Beaver, I can only assume,
is referring to Jerry Mathers, the actor, who, as a child, portrayed ‘the
Beaver’ on the classic television series, Leave It To Beaver. It’s obvious
this band of radical protesters has a hidden agenda. While saving the
environment, they also want to promote…cannibalism! It will be
interesting to see how this story…branches out. Reporting live from the
future home of the Shop-Til-You-Drop Mart on Elm Street, I’m Maria
Juanita Rosita Sanchez Lopez Gonzalez. Now back to you in the studio,
Bob.
Nate: Hey, look. She’s giving us the thumbs up sign.
Fern: Are you sure that’s her thumb?
Forrest: Her report should definitely help save this tree! Typically, when
folks at home see people like us rallying around a cause, it makes them
ask themselves what they can do to help. My friends, it’s only a matter of
time before the cavalry comes to our rescue. Like I said, there’s strength
in numbers.
Fern: Guys, I don’t like to complain, but I feel something crawling up my
sleeves.
Forrest: Don’t worry. It’s probably just a few ants.
Fern: Ants? (Swatting her arms.) I hate ants.
Forrest: Hey, don’t kill them!
Fern: They’re ants!
Forrest: But it could be another ant’s uncle or sister or brother or well...
aunt. You get the idea.
Nate: Forrest, I know we just met and all, but I’m going to go out on a
limb here…and say I think it’s time maybe you turn over a new leaf.
Forrest: What do you mean?
Nate: Well, I think it’s great what you’re doing here, but you can’t save
everything. It was an ant. Do you hear yourself? It was an ant.
Fern: And it was biting me, Forrest. I’m sorry I killed it.
Forrest: I’m sorry too. I overreacted. If it was biting you, you were only
acting in self-defense.
Nate: Listen, I hate to leave good company, but I think that tree over there
looks a little dry.
Forrest: What? You’re leaving us?
Fern: That’s just his way of saying that he’s got to go.
Nate: So, if you’ll excuse me for a minute.
Forrest: Sure thing, Nate. (Trying to be funny as Nate walks away from
them.) Hey, don’t do anything a dog wouldn’t do! (Pause.) So, Fern,
what made the two of you decide to come down here today?
Fern: Well, when I was a little girl, we had a fruit orchard behind the
house on my parents’ farm. My mother was always telling me that girls
are like peaches. The best ones are at the top of the tree, but most guys
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SHOPPING AT VICTORIA’S SECRET
Marcie: Gina, tell me again why we’re shopping at Victoria’s Secret?
Gina: Thad said that I was his queen, and I needed to start dressing the
part.
Marcie: Well, did you tell Thad they don’t sell crowns and scepters here?
Gina: No. I just thought if Thad’s willing to give me his credit card to go
shopping, then who am I to argue.
Marcie: (Holding up a lacy bra.) Hey, Gina, what do you think of this
one?
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with yourself, you would have, like, said that you totally forgot how I’m
so overly sensitive it makes you want to bark!
Cathy: Oh my gosh! And like, I totally forgot what an incredibly
insensitive cow you are!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! At least I totally don’t give, like, the milk away for
free!
Cathy: Oh my gosh! What? Like, you’re totally charging these days?
Cindy: Oh my gosh! Like, I feel totally horrible!
Cathy: Oh my gosh! Like, I totally do too!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! Cathy, you are like my BFF and I totally can’t
believe we are, like, having an argument at what should totally be one of
the most, like, important bonding moments in our beautiful and totally full
of cheer teenage years!
Cathy: Oh my gosh! Cindy, we are totally BFF’’s and I can’t believe we
are having, like, an argument at what is totally one of the most important,
like, bonding moments in our beautiful and full of cheer teenage years!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! Then tell me! Who are you going to prom with?
Cathy: Oh my gosh! No. You tell me who you’re going to prom with!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! Okay. Let’s, like, both say his name totally at the
same time! Okay?
Cathy: Oh my gosh! Okay!
Both: Ready? Set? O-kay! Dallon! (Both girls react sharply.)
Cindy: Okay, like, you’re going to our senior prom with Dallan Foster,
quarterback on the football team?
Cathy: No! Oh my gosh! I can’t believe you think I’d go out with, like,
a total meat-head like that! I’m going to prom with, like, Dallan Baker,
the totally fine captain of the hockey team!
Cindy: Oh my gosh! For a second, like, I totally thought you were going
to say Dallan Crane from the chess club!
Cathy: As if! So, like, let’s go to the mall and, like, totally check out the
new prom dresses!
Cindy: Totally! But only if, like, we stop at the smoothie place and get
an Italian ice first.
Cindy: Like, that’s totally something to cheer about! Let’s go!
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finger in a little plastic tube on my keychain to prove it!
Forrest: You don’t scare us! Bring it on!
Nate: What? Are you crazy? Don’t taunt the man, Forrest!
Forrest: (Noticing the local news team across the street.) Look across
the street. I called the local news team this morning. I told them this is a
story they might not want to miss.
Construction Guy: (Also noticing the news crew.) Tell you what I’m
gonna do. I’m gonna go eat my breakfast burrito and drink two cans
of Red Bull. And when I get back, I’m gonna break up this little treehugging reunion you’ve got going on!
Forrest: (Breathing a sigh of relief.) Well, that gives us a little reprieve.
Thanks guys. You’re doing great! The main thing to remember is the
reason why we’re doing this. Right?
Nate: Just out of curiosity, why are you doing this, Forrest?
Forrest: Well, I’m doing this to save this tree.
Nate: No, I know that. I mean, what in your background has made you
want to save trees?
Forrest: Well, like a lot of people, I suppose it all started with my family.
Fern: Oh, you come from a long line of environmentalists?
Forrest: Actually, no. My father was a lumberjack and Mom worked for
a greeting card company that refused to use recycled paper.
Nate: Wow. They really messed you up, huh?
Forrest: Yeah, I guess you could say that. My folks made me become
100% counteractive just in the hopes that I might be able to keep the
natural balance of the environment alive. Through all of my protests, I’ve
learned that some family trees have beautiful leaves, so to speak. Other
family trees are just filled with a bunch of nuts.
Fern: But Forrest, remember, it’s the nuts that make the tree worth
shaking.
Forrest: That’s sweet, Fern. Thank you.
Nate: I don’t have to look up my family tree. I already know I’m the sap.
Forrest: Nate, you’re not a sap! You’re a good guy. Look at you.
You’re giving up a Saturday morning just to help some guy save a tree.
Fern, I don’t know about you, but I think Nate here just might be my hero.
Nate: (Blushing.) Aw, now don’t get all corny on me.
Fern: Nate, don’t you mean…acorn-y. (She laughs at her little pun.)
Forrest: Hey guys, it looks like that reporter across the street is about to
start her report. Let’s start chanting environmental slogans.
Fern: Like what?
Forrest: Just follow my lead. Save a tree! Eat a beaver! Save a tree!
Eat a beaver! (Joining in, Nate and Fern also began chanting Save a
tree! Eat a beaver!) I wish I could hear what she’s saying over there.
Reporter: Behind me, three lone protesters have surrounded this
beautiful, seventy-five-year-old oak tree that is scheduled to be excavated
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any possibility of hurting anyone in the process.
Fern: Umm, Nate? You said we were just going to chant things.
Nate: Well, babe, I didn’t know.
Forrest: Chant things? Like what?
Fern: You know, things like, “Leaf the tree alone! Leaf the tree alone!” or
“If you think you’re going to take this tree, you’re barking up the wrong…
tree!” I don’t know. (Pause.) That one sounded better in my head.
Forrest: Well, those are very sweet sentiments, Fern, but I’m afraid we’re
going to have to be a little more pro-active in this case. I’ve tried every
politically correct way to save this tree, and no one at City Hall seems to
care. Lopez Contractors intends on building a new shopping center here,
and the only hope this tree has left is a stand-off between us and the hardhats.
Nate: So, what do you think we should do?
Forrest: Well, when the excavation crew gets here, I think we should all
surround the tree and put our hands around it.
Nate: You want us to hug the tree?
Forrest: And whatever you do, don’t…let…go!
Construction Guy: (Talking through a bullhorn.) Attention loonies!
Fern: Who is he talking to?
Forrest: That would be us, Fern. Quick, assume your positions! (Forrest,
Nate, and Fern all gather around the tree and begin hugging it.)
Construction Guy: You crazy-in-the-head, lunatic, eco-warriors! I’m
going to count to 75 and give you one minute to get away from that tree!
And if you don’t get away from that tree, then I’m going to come after you
with my little friend.
Nate: (Sizing the construction guy up.) He doesn’t look so scary. Forrest,
I’ll bet you and I could take him easily.
Fern: Where is his little friend?
Forrest: I’m pretty sure he’s referring to the Caterpillar behind him.
Fern: Oh, I love caterpillars. They are so cute and fuzzy. And, of course,
they turn into the most beautiful butterflies.
Forrest: Fern, I think the man is referring to that large piece of yellow
equipment that weighs about 45 tons.
Nate: Sweetie, it’s a brand of equipment called Caterpillar. Forrest, you
really think he’d bulldoze us?
Construction Guy: And just so’s you guys know. I’m an ex-con who
served four years in prison for breaking the legs of a guy who owed me
$12.50.
Forrest: Umm, yeah. I think he would.
Construction Guy: And then I cut off the little finger of his girlfriend for
collateral.
Fern: (Scared.) Nate, I just had my nails done!
Construction Guy: And if you guys don’t believe me, I’ve still got that
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Gina: Nice. You know, Marcie, I don’t get it. Why do we refer to a bra
as singular and panties in the plural?
Marcie: I don’t know. If love is blind, why is lingerie so popular? Hey,
check out these new swimsuits!
Gina: Oh, no! That’s the last thing I want to be shopping for!
Marcie: Why? You need a new suit, and summer’s just around the
corner.
Gina: No thank you.
Marcie: What? You mean, you’d rather go au natural?
Gina: What, skinny-dipping? (Thinks about it for a second.) I don’t
know. Isn’t it an oxymoron for a fat person to go skinny-dipping?
Marcie: Gina, you’re the last person on this earth I would call ‘fat.’
Gina: Besides, I don’t think women who refuse to shave their arm pits
should wear strapless swimsuits. (She holds up her arms as if to prove a
point.)
Marcie: (Looking at her underarms.) I don’t know, Gina. If you were to
braid it just right, you might start a new craze.
Gina: Sure, Marcie. Women will see my hairy armpits all braided with a
barrette at the end, and some hot shot from Sports Illustrated will see me
and they’ll put me on the cover of their swimsuit edition.
Marcie: I don’t know. Stranger things have happened! Besides, lots of
female athletes don’t shave.
Gina: Not the swimmers! Last night I went over to Thad’s apartment,
and he was watching ESPN on television. They were showing
synchronized swimming. He wanted to change the channel, but he
couldn’t get the remote control to work. I told him that his batteries were
low, but he wouldn’t listen. So, Thad just started pushing the button on
the remote control harder. Honestly, men can be so stubborn.
Marcie: Did he ever get it to work?
Gina: No. I told you. The batteries were low, so I just walked over and
turned the channel for him manually.
Marcie: Isn’t it funny how women do more ‘manual’ labor around the
house than men?
Gina: Well, to be honest, I was happy to turn the channel.
Marcie: Oh, you don’t like Thad watching all of those women in
swimsuits?
Gina: Oh, I could care less what Thad chooses to watch, but I tell you,
Marcie, that sport scares me to death.
Marcie: Synchronized swimming?
Gina: Absolutely!
Marcie: You’re afraid to watch synchronized swimming?
Gina: Well, in synchronized swimming, everyone does exactly what the
others do in the water, right?
Marcie: Right.

