Unique and Natalie

Dorm Wars
Characters:

(A)Clair Brenton (high school junior) – female, 16, very prissy, loves being popular, always in pink, very social

(B)Angela Johnson (high school junior) – female, 17, very laid back, always in black, enjoys her own company

Setting: Bellarmine University in Kentucky in a dorm room on campus.
Two girls who are sworn enemies because of gossip end up being roommates at GSP…

Scene 1: Both talking on the phone

A: (enters first) You don’t know how happy I am to be here at GSP miles away from creepy Angela. I’m just getting tired of carrying these suitcases and something is going to have to be done about these walls and dressers. I’ll call you back, I’m all sweaty and it’s really time for a shower.
Walks off stage
B: (enters talking on the phone) Well it looks like my roommate has already started moving in. This is a pretty nice room. I really don’t care what she’s like as long as she’s nothing like that arrogant harlot Clair. I guess she’s in the shower right now so I’ll just use it whenever she’s finished.
Angela is sitting in the chair reading a magazine when Clair enters the room. Angela does not see Clair.
B: It’s about time

A: I know, I know…sorry. (grabs perfume bottle and sprays)
B: How long did you expect me to wait?

A: Why can’t you just be patient?

B: What were you doing?

A: None of your business.

Angela drops the magazine and realizes it’s Clair.
B: WHAT???? YOU????  
A: Angela? What are you doing here?

B: No, the question is how did you even get here?

A: You’ve got to be kidding me. A weirdo like you made it into GSP and even worse, you happen to be my roommate? There’s got to be a mistake. I’m calling the office staff.

B: Chuckles It’s just like you to act like this. The poor princess is in distress and is calling someone to come to her rescue. Big baby.
Clair grunts, walks away and sits in a chair while Angela sits in the chair on the other side with a water bottle in her hand. Both look very irate (up to 10 seconds). Angela places her bottle on the table between them(5 second pause). Clair then places her perfume bottle next to Angela’s water and pushes it a little(another 5 second pause). Angela snatches it and replaces it. Clair does the same with her perfume. This continues for as long as you want. Then repeat with suitcases. Timing is open to interpretation. 
A: SCREAMS (aside) I can’t take this. How can they do this to me? They roomed me with this thing. (talking back to Angela) You’re not even smart enough to be here. 

B: Smart? Well you’re hardly one to judge intelligence.

A:  Well, it’s not hard for me to recognize an ignorant, boorish, ludicrous wench.

B: And it’s not hard for me to point out a pathetic, egotistical, 

supercilious, domineering, little girl. (becomes louder with every word) 

A: (Screams again) I can’t go through this. I can’t even sleep safely at night with YOU in the room.

B: Please…You’re not even worth throttling.

A: (Just stares at the audience and points at Angela) (aside) Can’t you see my life is in danger?

B: (aside) Well? Would you bother to throttle her?

A: Stomps away and trips over Angela’s suitcase. Get your crap away from my half of the room!

B: This is my half.

A: Well your half of the room is bigger. That isn’t fair.

B: (Rolls eyes) Well Princess, halves are generally the same size in case you weren’t aware.

A: Yes freak, I’m very aware of that. Kicks Angela’s suitcase to the other side of the room.

(Pause 5 ish seconds?)

B: Takes out her phone. I can’t wait to hear what Sarah has to say about this. 
A:  You’re still the same nasty little gossip you’ve always been.

B: Me? Gossip? I’m not the one who’s been spreading rumors about me being a weird freak with illicit habits.

A: I never said that. Who the heck have you been listening to? Anyway, I recall hearing that someone called me an uppity brat who always has to get her way.

B: Why would I lower myself to gossip about someone like you? Everyone else already has so much to say on that subject that I would be wasting my time.

A:   You think people talk behind my back? Clearly you haven’t been listening to what everyone has to say about you.

B: I really couldn’t care less about what people have to say about me. You’re the one who always wants to be in the spotlight.

A: … What about popularity? It’s impossible for unpopular people to be happy. 

B: (aside) They say that it’s a bad idea to argue with a lunatic…

B: Popularity is really all that matters to you. I knew there was a reason I detested you. Besides your reputation, that is.

A: My reputation? I believe I have you to thank for all the bad things people say about me.
Picks up Angela’s magazine and looks at it.

A: So you read the Seventeen magazine too?

B: Yeah. Got a problem with it?

A:  Hmph…. No…. 
B: (shrugs and continues to read)

A: … It’s my favorite magazine. I didn’t expect someone like you to read it as well.
B: Yeah, well there are a lot of things that you don’t know about me.

A: Well we never got along so there was no way for me to know. You calling me an uppity brat doesn’t make me wanna know more about you.
B: Have you ever even heard me say that you’re an uppity brat?

A: Well, no… but it seems like something that you would say. Have you ever heard me call you a weird freak with illicit habits? 

B: Not exactly, but your cheerleader friend Beka swore that you said it.

A: And you listened to her? Believe it or not, I’m not the uppity brat that you said I am.

B: Well as hard as it is to admit, I was actually telling Sarah that you’re not as uppity as you seem.

A: You claim to have stood up for me? 

B: Unfortunately so….

Clair starts playing a song on her CD player. (You can pick any song that you would want to play)

B: Is that (name of song)?
A: Yeah…

B: Oh my gosh! I love that song….I listen to it almost everyday.

A: Really? Wow! Well it seems like we have more in common than we think…

B: Hmmm….except that you say I have quote, quote, “illicit habits”.
A: Well to be honest, I didn’t say that you have illicit habits…even though I probably would have….but I didn’t.

B: So you mean to tell me that we’re bickering over gossip that neither of us heard the other say?

Awkward silence (10 seconds)
A: Yeah…funny huh? Uh….this is kinda weird.

B: I can’t decide if this is awkward or hilarious. 
A: Yeah…uh….lets not tell anyone about this….I can try to get along with you, but I’m not promising anything. (sprays perfume on herself)

B: Whatever. (begins to cough) What are you doing? That stuff reeks.

A: Well, it’s not my fault that you have horrible taste. It’s not that bad, try it. (attempts to spray Angela)

B: (runs around the stage with Clair in pursuit) Leave me alone! STOP!

(Runs around the stage for as long as you want)

A: (Finally stops) I was just trying to help you out (laughs)

B: And you say I’m the freak? You were just trying to kill me.
A: Well, at least you smell good.

B: Whatever. You think you’re so perfect just because you bathe all the time and…..

A: (interrupts) Just because you like to stink doesn’t mean I have to!
B: Oh, so I stink? You oughta take a whiff of yourself, Princess.
A: I certainly would rather smell like a princess than smell like a freak!

B: Whatever, Princess…

Both leave the stage arguing…

