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 During some play time, two young girls play an age-old game of school.  Their perception of 

the education system would certainly surprise the people they see every day in their classes. 

ALICIA: What do you want to do today? 

GAYLA: I don’t know.  I’m a little bored. 

ALICIA: Yeah, my mom said that if I didn’t find something to do, she’d find something for me to 

 do. 

GAYLA: I hate it when my mom says that. 

ALICIA: When my mom says it, it usually has something to do with cleaning what my dad calls 

 his junk closet. 

GAYLA: We have one too.  Mom says everyone does.  It’s got things like old flashlights, boots 

  with no mates, golf balls that Dad has put bad cuts in. 

ALICIA: (Shudders) I told Mom I could find something to do. 

GAYLA: So, want to ride bikes? 

ALICIA: Nah.  Want to go to the playground? 

GAYLA: No! My little brother and his nerdy friends are up there. 

ALICIA: I’ve got it!  Let’s play school! 

GAYLA: Cool!  I get to be Miss Sanders. 

ALICIA: No fair.  Oh, okay, I get to be Miss Ritchie. 

GAYLA: (Starts laughing hard) 

ALICIA: What’s so funny? 

GAYLA: She is so fake.  (Mimics Miss Ritchie; her voice is breathy and she is so prissy.) “Now 

 kids.  Kids.  Let’s get quiet.” 

 

--- END OF FREE PREVIEW --- 
 


