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*** NO TICE ***
The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
re stric tions may be found at our Web site: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM -
PANY, P.O. Box 129, Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S
AGENT THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COPIES. This law pro -
vides au thors with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn
their liv ing from the roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the
per for mance of their work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is
not only eth i cal, it en cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work.
This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
sub sti tu tions may be made in the work with out the prior writ ten con sent
of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
in any form or by any means, elec tronic or me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to -
copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with out pay ment of roy -
alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, rec i ta tion, lec -
tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are re served.

For per for mance of any songs, mu sic and re cord ings men tioned in this 
play which are in copy right, the per mis sion of the copy right own ers
must be ob tained or other songs and re cord ings in the pub lic do main
sub sti tuted.

©MMVI by
 KIRK LYNN

Printed in the United States of Amer ica
All Rights Re served
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IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the Play must give credit to the Au thor of the Play in all 
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the Play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the Play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the Play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the Au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no 
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than 50% the size of the ti tle type. Bio graph i cal in -
for ma tion on the Au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may be used in all
pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”
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Zen Ju nior High re ceived its pre miere pro duc tion at the 
HERE Arts Cen ter in New York City, De cem ber 2-5, 2004. 

The Drama League Di rec tor’s Pro ject New Di rec tors/
New Works Pro gram pres ents Zen Ju nior High. 

Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . BROOKE BROD
Set by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . JO WINIARSKI
Lights by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . BEN KATO
Cos tumes by. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MAT THEW HEMESATH
Props by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . THERESA GON ZA LEZ
Mu sic by. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . DAVID SOLER
Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . SHERIN BENNET

And the cast was:

AR THUR ACUNA*, PUN BANDHU*, ALEXIS CAMINS*,
BINA CHAUHAN*, SIHO ELLSMORE,

AN DREW GUILARTE, MAMI KIMURA,
JACK SON LOO*, HANSON TSE, EUNICE WONG*

*ap pear ing cour tesy of Ac tor’s Equity
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ZEN JU NIOR HIGH
A Full-length Play

For 6m., 4w., (gen der flex i bil ity pos si ble) plus ex tras.
Ex pand able to as many as 25 ac tors.

CHAR AC TERS

BANKEI . . . . a stu dent of Zen, he’s big with small clothes

BOBO . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mas ter Bo-Dee’s as sis tant

MAS TER BO-DEE . . . . . . . . principal at Zen Ju nior High

NYOGEN . . . a crim i nal, pre tend ing to be a stu dent of Zen

MO-SHAN . . mother of Chiyo-ni and Rengetsu, tough ex te -
rior—ten der heart

CHIYO-NI . . . a stu dent of Zen, she’s bright in dull clothes

SHIH CHIEH . . . a stu dent of Zen, she’s in sight ful—wears
glasses

TSAI CHIH . . a stu dent of Zen, he’s small with big clothes

RENGETSU . . she wants to be a stu dent of Zen, she shines
with long ing

[All of the stu dents are named for dif fer ent mas ters of
Zen.]

5
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Also the Chief of Po lice, and pos si bly Train Pas sen gers
and Stu dents de pend ing on the de sired cast size.

SETTING

Three clothes lines run across the stage at dif fer ent depths.

Painted sheets are hung from them.

Stage left is a sheet with a tree painted on it. Rengetsu
stands by the tree, hang ing smaller laun dry on the line.

Cen ter stage is a sheet with the train sta tion painted on it.
Shih Chieh stands there with a huge pile of lug gage and
books. She keeps check ing her watch.

Stage right is a sheet with a school, Zen Ju nior High,
painted on it. There Mas ter Bo-Dee is el e gantly pre par ing
five cups of tea.

In the cen ter of the stage floor is a large, round, blue pile
of cloth ing. It’s a pond, and it is very deep.

6
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ZEN JU NIOR HIGH

Scene 1
Fol low a Leader

(TSAI CHIH en ters and walks across the lip of the stage.
Over his shoul der he car ries a small sack on the end of
a pole. TSAI CHIH is whis tling. BANKEI en ters op po site 
on a col li sion course with TSAI CHIH. BANKEI also
car ries a small sack on the end of a pole. BANKEI
seems lost and wob bly, as though he might fall off the
earth. BANKEI and TSAI CHIH bump into one an other
at the cen ter. Then they bow a greet ing to one an other.
There is a strange air of for mal ity. Af ter the bow there is 
a bit of si lence. Then TSAI CHIH reaches into his bag
and pro duces a sign with a flour ish, which reads, “I
don’t talk to strang ers.” BANKEI ap plauds and then
reaches into his bag and pro duces a sign with a flour ish
which reads, “Me nei ther.” TSAI CHIH ap plauds and
then flips his sign over, it reads, “Why not?” BANKEI
starts rum mag ing through his bag. TSAI CHIH merely
flips his sign over again, it reads, “Are you afraid?”
BANKEI con tin ues rum mag ing. TSAI CHIH flips his
sign over again, it reads, “Are you an out law?”
BANKEI con tin ues rum mag ing. TSAI CHIH flips his
sign over again, it reads, “Are you afraid of out laws?”
BANKEI con tin ues rum mag ing. TSAI CHIH flips his
sign over again, it reads, “Has talk ing been out lawed?”

7
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BANKEI con tin ues rum mag ing. TSAI CHIH flips his
sign over again, it reads,“I can only speak to other stu -
dents of Zen.” At the same mo ment BANKEI fi nally finds 
what he’s been look ing for, an other sign which reads, “I
can only speak to other stu dents of Zen.” They both bow 
again.)

TSAI CHIH.
How do you do?

BANKEI.
How do you do too?
I’m fine.

TSAI CHIH.
I’m fine too.
Where are you go ing?

BANKEI.
I’m go ing to Zen Ju nior High.
You?

TSAI CHIH.
I’m go ing where you’re go ing.
Maybe I could fol low you?

BANKEI.
’Fraid not.

TSAI CHIH.
But we’re both go ing the same way?

8 ZEN JU NIOR HIGH

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



BANKEI.
We may be,
but I don’t know which way it is.

TSAI CHIH.
Then how were you go ing to get there?

BANKEI.
I was look ing for other stu dents
so I could fol low them to the school.

TSAI CHIH.
Well I’m an other stu dent.
You can fol low me.

BANKEI.
Do you know the way?

TSAI CHIH.
’Fraid not.

BANKEI.
Then how are we go ing to get there!

TSAI CHIH.
We’ll look for some one who does know the way
and fol low their di rec tion.

(TSAI CHIH ex its and BANKEI fol lows. RENGETSU,
who has been hang ing out laun dry, ex its.)

ZEN JU NIOR HIGH 9
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Scene 2
Too Fool ish Even

(From stage left, the CHIEF OF PO LICE and BOBO
en ter.)

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
You know,
I was n’t al ways the Chief of Po lice—
When I was a child, I used to go to Zen Ju nior High.

BOBO.
You’re go ing there now.
It’s just past the pond.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
I mean—
I used to be a stu dent at Zen Ju nior High.

BOBO.
Oh!
Mas ter Bo-Dee is al ways pleased
when old stu dents re turn for a visit.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
I’m afraid I’m not here to visit.
I’m here on of fi cial busi ness.
Tell him, “The Chief of Po lice wants a word with him.”

BOBO.
I’ll tell him word for word.

10 ZEN JU NIOR HIGH
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(MAS TER BO-DEE con tin ues mak ing his tea—)

BOBO.
Mas ter Bo-Dee! Mas ter Bo-Dee!

MASTER BO-DEE.
Bobo.

(BOBO bows be fore MAS TER BO-DEE in ven er a tion
but then quickly be comes ca sual.)

BOBO.
Eh-hem
“The Chief of Po lice wants a word with you.”

MASTER BO-DEE.
No.

BOBO.
What?

MASTER BO-DEE.
He wants a word—the word is “no”—I’m busy.

BOBO.
But he’s an old friend?!

MASTER BO-DEE.
Im pos si ble—I’ve never met the Chief of Po lice.

BOBO.
He just wants a word.

ZEN JU NIOR HIGH 11
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MASTER BO-DEE.
And I said one—go give it to him.

(BOBO re turns to the CHIEF OF PO LICE.)

BOBO.
No.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
What?

BOBO.
The mas ter said, “No.”

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Why?

BOBO.
Be cause he does n’t know the Chief of Po lice.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Ha-ha.

BOBO.
What’s funny?

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Tell him Huang-Po has come to visit!

(MASTER BO-DEE drops ev ery thing in that in stant and
co mes rush ing to the CHIEF OF PO LICE.)

12 ZEN JU NIOR HIGH
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MASTER BO-DEE.
Huang Po!—so good to see you again.
Bobo, why did n’t you show Huang-Po in?
He used to be a stu dent of mine you know.

BOBO.
But he said to say “the Chief of Po lice.”

MASTER BO-DEE.
Do you obey him or your mas ter?

BOBO.
I obeyed you, Mas ter Bo-Dee.
I told him no—like you said.

MASTER BO-DEE.
Then I was a fool when I said no to a friend
and he was a fool when he said his job not his name
and you were a fool for re peat ing such fools.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
So many fools
what can we do?

MASTER BO-DEE.
Let’s prom ise to keep our mouths shut!

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Fine. I’ll prom ise that.

ZEN JU NIOR HIGH 13
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BOBO.
By prom is ing—
you broke the prom ise!

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
By point ing out my mis take
you made your own!

MASTER BO-DEE.
I say we’re too fool ish even for si lence—
we’ll have to talk un til we un der stand each other.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
That suits my mes sage just fine
be cause I came to warn you:
there’s a thief on the loose.

BOBO.
Petty?

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Pretty much.

MASTER BO-DEE.
Is this petty thief dan ger ous?

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
He’s not so much dan ger ous
as he is dis hon or able.

MASTER BO-DEE.
Who’s honor did he dis?

14 ZEN JU NIOR HIGH
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CHIEF OF PO LICE.
His boss, a maker of ban jos in Bao-ji
hired him for his pluck
but caught the guy nap ping his first day on the job
and in stead of stay ing and tak ing his licks
this guy took it on the lamb.

BOBO.
That’s not so baaaaa-d.
I do worse by six-thirty in the morn ing.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
You’d be sur prised how this sort of thing can snow ball.
Out on the road it gets cold
so the guy steals a stole,
next thing you know he’s rob bing a robe,
sooner or later he’ll get tired,
then I ex pect he’ll swipe a sheet.

BOBO.
So you think he might be un der cover?

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Well I’d like you to be on the look out.

MASTER BO-DEE.
What should we look out for?

(As the CHIEF OF PO LICE de scribes—NYOGEN co mes 
on wear ing blue pants and a red top and steals cloth ing
from MO-SHAN’s clothes line.)

ZEN JU NIOR HIGH 15
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CHIEF OF PO LICE.
We have a few de scrip tions—
one says he’s wear ing blue pants and a red top

(NYOGEN puts on red pants and a blue top.)
but an other says he’s wear ing red pants and a blue top.

(NYOGEN takes the blue top back off.)
He’s also been seen all in red.

BOBO.
How do you know these are all de scrip tions of the same

guy?

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Be cause they all have one thing in com mon—
each is a de scrip tion of a thief.

MASTER BO-DEE.
I’m sure Bobo and I will be fine.
But I worry about the stu dents on their way here.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
Well, I’ll be trav el ing the roads
and I’ll warn ev ery one I see.

MASTER BO-DEE.
Huang-Po—I’m proud of you.

CHIEF OF PO LICE.
I’m proud to hear you say it.

(They hug and go their sep a rate ways. BOBO stays with
MASTER BO-DEE, who goes back to mak ing tea. The

16 ZEN JU NIOR HIGH
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CHIEF OF PO LICE con tin ues on his way. And NYOGE N 
slinks off in the back ground.)

Scene 3
Mo-Shan’s Way

(MO-SHAN en ters and tugs hard on the clothes line. The
line ap pears to be stuck for a mo ment or two when sud -
denly, WHOMP, from stage left co mes an en tire house,
painted on a sheet hang ing on the clothes line.)

MO-SHAN.
Ren!

(En ter RENGETSU, MO-SHAN’s older daugh ter, who
seems a bit an gry and im pa tient. There is a for mal ity be -
tween them.)

RENGETSU.
Yes, Mother?!

MO-SHAN.
Rengetsu—

RENGETSU.
That’s my name don’t wear it out.

MO-SHAN.
Don’t wear out my pa tience.

ZEN JU NIOR HIGH 17
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