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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 website: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM -
PANY, 311 Wash ing ton St., 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.
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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 thors and editor 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 names of the au thors and editor 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 fifty per cent (50%) the
size of the ti tle type. Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thors and editor,
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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Txt U Later was first pre sented at St. An drew’s Pub lic
School, Cam bridge, On tario, Can ada, on June 3, 2008. The
pro duc tion was di rected by Olivia Biggar and in cluded the
fol low ing:

CAST

Juliette Capulette . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Paige Smith
Marcus Capulette. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sajdeep Soomal
Claribell Capulette . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Abby Smowton
Mrs. Capulette . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Addesso
Horatio Arogant . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Naylor Lobban
Ro meo Montegue . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ryan Schouten
Mr. Macbeth . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kevin Buttenham
Vi ola Peace . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Zoe Innanen
Tina Enemie. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mary-Beth Smowton
Ger trude Nastee . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sophie Buck
Mrs. Bizzaro . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . El ea nor Davitt
Ophelia Ham let . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Steph a nie Nijhuis
Bus Driver. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dan iel Mousley
Stu dent of SSPS* . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ben Mac Don ald
Stu dent of SSPS. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Page Card
Stu dent of SSPS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tasha Franzese

*Shake speare Se nior Pub lic School

PRO DUC TION STAFF

Tech ni cal Pro duc tion . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sa rah Roden
Mu sic Di rec tor and Back stage Di rec tors/Man agers . . . . . . . . . .

Roxann Ryan
Kayla Vuelten

Au tumn Jack son
Hagar Abayazeed
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Pro ducers. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ms. Decker
Ms. Lehnhoff

Mrs. King

Sets by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . El ea nor Davitt
Laura Hillier

Tasha Franzese
Emma Christensen

Carrigan Lee
Lindsay Hargreaves

Kailey Martz
Brittany Burns

Riley Blackmore
Samantha Lacey

Loewen Hood
Mad i son Merkir

Kayla Mott
Deanna Peach

Zoe Innanen
Me lissa Rice
Kayla Carter

Tamara White-MacGillivary
Dezerae Nobes

Mrs. King
Kelsie Simpson

Ms. Lehnhoff
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TXT U LATER

CHAR AC TERS

JULIETTE CAPULETTE . some what in se cure; has a crush
on Horatio

CLARIBELL CAPULETTE . . . . . . . . . . . sister to Juliette;
a bit wacky; ma ture for her age

MRS. CAPULETTE . . . Juliette’s overly con cerned mother
VI OLA PEACE . . . . . . Juliette’s sweet and sen si ble friend
TINA ENEMIE. . . . . . . . Juliette’s friend who turns on her
GER TRUDE NASTEE . . . . . . . . . a girl in Juliette’s class;

not a nice per son; Ophelia’s friend
OPHELIA HAM LET . . . . . . . . . a very pop u lar, pretty girl
HORATIO AROGANT . . . . a pop u lar boy at school; likes

Ophelia
RO MEO MONTEGUE . . . . . Horatio’s friend; very sweet;

likes Juliette
MR. MACBETH . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . the wacky teacher
MR. BIZZARO . . . . the school coun selor; has a crazy sock

pup pet named Mr. Squishy

- Up to 5 ex tras as stu dents for the school bus, hall way and
  class room scenes. (Male and fe male split op tional.)
- Ex tras work as stage hands as well.
- Teachers could be adapted to be male or fe male.
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SET TINGS

 Juliette’s bed room and closet: sim ple scene with a bed,
night ta ble, a lamp, some stuffed an i mals, a phone
and a messy closet the au di ence can see into.

 The school hall way: Lockers op tional.
 A class room: Stu dents’ desks and a teacher’s desk.
 The bus: Bus seats (or just use chairs lined up).
 The coun selor’s of fice: A sim ple of fice scene.

Two chairs and a desk be tween them.

8
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PROP LIST

Two cell phones (one for Juliette and one for Ro meo)
A bed with pil lows and bed ding
A va ri ety of stuffed an i mals
Desks (about seven stu dent desks and one teacher desk)
Lockers (op tional)
A small ta ble with a lamp
A por ta ble phone
A flash light
A note pad and pen
Books and back packs for stu dents
Books for Mr. Macbeth’s and Mr. Bizarro’s desks
Fa cial tis sue (no par tic u lar brand) for Ophelia
Dig i tal pho tos of ac tors as listed on page 20 of the script

Sound Ef fects Re quired
A beep ing phone for text mes sages
Sound of a vi brat ing phone
Sound of a home phone ring ing
Sound of a school bell

Tech ni cal Re quire ments (op tional)
A lap top and pro jec tor so the mes sages can be seen by
the au di ence on a scene above or to the side of the
screen. If pos si ble.

Slide show with typed mes sages in PowerPoint (IMB) or 
Key note (MAC). This slide show re quires a crew mem -
ber to change slides at ap pro pri ate times.
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TXT U LATER

JULIETTE’S BED ROOM
STAGE IS DARK (OR CUR TAINS DRAWN)
SOUND OF A TEXT MES SAGE BEEP

(JULIETTE sits up in bed. She turns on her light, looks
con fused, sighs and opens the cell phone.

ON SCREEN ABOVE THE STAGE. TEXT MES SAGE IS 
SEEN AS JULIETTE LOOKS AT THE PHONE IN BED
ON STAGE. TEXT MES SAGE READS:

“Hey, honey, it’s Aunt Clem. I’m re ally sorry about
your dad. He’s re ally sick, huh? Well…I am proud of
you for tak ing care of him. Must be hard. I know you
two were close. xo. Feel better. Send your dad my best.”

(JULIETTE reads it out loud. She sighs and puts her
head in her hands, up set.)

JULIETTE: Aww…poor, Ophelia! I had no idea how hard
her life must be. How did I get my self in this sit u a tion?
At least she will be at her dad’s house so Horatio won’t
be able to talk to her. What a mess this is…WHY did I
do this? (She cries.)

(CLARIBELL en ters stage L. She is tip toe ing.)

9
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CLARIBELL. Juliette? What’s wrong? I heard the cell
phone. (CLARIBELL sits on the edge of the bed.)

JULIETTE. Noth ing…go back to bed, Claribell.
CLARIBELL. I know I’m just your lit tle sis ter and I don’t

know what it’s like to be your age, but maybe I can
help.

JULIETTE (talk ing fast, up set). I doubt it but… Okay…
well…I liked Horatio and he liked Ophelia but now I
know he’s a jerk, so Vi ola was help ing me and I took
the phone and…

CLARIBELL (look ing con fused she cuts her off). Wait…
wait…who are these peo ple? Ex plain from the be gin ning 
please…

JULIETTE. Okay…the be gin ning…let’s see… (Stage
lights go out. JULIETTE’s voice is heard.) It’s com pli -
cated…you see I just got my self in this sit u a tion. I
 didn’t mean to but it just hap pened. So, I guess you need 
to know who’s in volved and what ex actly IS in volved in 
life at a se nior pub lic school…

HALL WAY SCENE
LIGHTS COME ON

(JULIETTE en ters slowly from stage L car ry ing a bunch 
of books.)

JULIETTE. Okay, so here it is…my school. The treach er -
ous do main of your sis ter, Juliette Capulette. This is the
nar row pas sage of mid dle-school death it self, the main-
door foyer. Ev ery day at ex actly 8:14 a.m. the school bell 
will ring and about 348 stu dents will busily come
through here with big, over stuffed back packs, muddy
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shoes, and tired dread ful faces. They will then pro ceed
to their lock ers, open them and re move nec es sary school 
items and shuf fle along to class. But, who’s keep ing
track? (Laughing is heard off stage, voices whis per ing,
and pa pers rus tling.) Here they come!

(VI OLA, TINA, GERTRUDE, OPHELIA, RO MEO and
HORATIO all en ter in a crowd then sep a rate to dif fer ent 
lock ers.)

JULIETTE. This is the pre-bell crowd…the kids known
around the school by most…or maybe that’s just me.

(JULIETTE walks past OPHELIA who is putt ing her
coat in her locker. OPHELIA sees JULIETTE but turns
away in what could be con sid ered a snobby way and ap -
plies lipstick.)

OPHELIA (mum bling). Freak.
JULIETTE. That girl right there (points to OPHELIA) is

Ophelia. She’s re ally pop u lar, re ally pretty, re ally rich
but I don’t think she’s too bright.

OPHELIA (turn ing to HORATIO, RO MEO and GER T -
RUDE whose lock ers are a cou ple away from hers). Did 
any one DO that math home work? I did n’t get it. What
does it mean: “square root” (makes the quo ta tion mark
sign) of 18? There were no squares on it AT ALL!
(Rolls her eyes and crosses her arms.)

JULIETTE (rolls her eyes and moves to ward HORATIO’s
locker where RO MEO stands next to him). Hey, Ro meo!

TXT U LATER 11

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



RO MEO. Oh…ummm…hey… Hi! Yo…what’s shakin?
(Turns away em bar rassed and mum bles to the au di -
ence.) What’s shakin’? What am I, nine?

JULIETTE. Ro meo is kind of a dorky kid I guess. He’s
sweet and he’s sat be side me in ev ery Eng lish class
since grade two. We’re pretty close I guess.

HORATIO (pulls down his sun glasses and takes out a
comb and fixes his hair. Looks into a mir ror in his
locker). I look GOOODDDD. I mean re ally se ri ously
good. (No tices JULIETTE.) Hey…Juliette…don’t I look
good?

JULIETTE (sur prised he is speak ing to her). Uhhh… (She
stum bles and trips over her own feet. Her books go fly -
ing and she lands in front of him. He suppresses a laugh 
and turns to look at him self in the mir ror again.)

HORATIO. Ya, I look good! The girls are fall ing over me.
(Ges tures to JULIETTE and laughs.)

JUlIETTE. The boy I just em bar rassed my self in front of is 
Horatio. He is also the most gor geous and lus cious boy
in this school! He barely knows I ex ist. We teamed up
for a sci ence ex per i ment once. I don’t think he re al ized I 
was his part ner be cause on the lab pre sen ta tion day he
raised his hand and said, “My part ner is ab sent.” But I
was sit ting RIGHT THERE! Imag ine my shame.

(JULIETTE gets up, dusts off her knees, gath ers her
books and makes her way to ward VI OLA and TINA but
is stopped as GERTRUDE bumps into her, caus ing her
to drop her books again. HORATIO goes over to
OPHELIA’s locker and looks like he’s flirt ing with her.
OPHELIA is roll ing her eyes and RO MEO is try ing to
get HORATIO to leave her alone.)
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JULIETTE. Gee…thanks, Ger trude! Now my Mon day is
truly com plete. I’ve been em bar rassed, shoved, tram pled 
and dirty! I don’t know if it gets any better, I re ally
don’t!

GERTRUDE (roll ing her eyes). Okay, loser…what evs…
you to tally bumped into me…get your story straight
and…while you’re at it…new shoes. (She looks at her
shoes in dis gust and flips her hair back and walks over
to RO MEO, HORATIO and OPHELIA.)

JULIETTE (makes faces at GERTRUDE as GERTRUDE
walks away). That’s Ger trude…queen bee of rude ness… 
su preme ruler of all that is nasty, em press of hate, yadda 
yadda blah blah…the whole nine yards. I don’t like her
and she does n’t like me. Fair enough. (She walks over to 
pick up her books but is stopped by VI OLA who stoops
to help her pick them up. She turns and smiles at VI -
OLA.) Thanks!

VI OLA. No wor ries. Hey, how about a movie this Fri day?
My treat…

JULIETTE. Ah, ya…thanks! (VI OLA smiles and goes back 
to her locker.) Vi ola is a sweet heart and my best friend.
She al ways does the right thing. She is on the honor
role, she vol un teers, is plan ning on win ning the stu dent
lead er ship award this year and more… Some kids call
her a goody goody but, not me. (She turns and see TINA 
at her locker.) Hey, Tina…what’s up?

TINA. Huh…a mhmmm…not much… (TINA turns to her
mir ror and fixes her hair and makeup.)

JULIETTE. Tina is an other good friend. She’s a bit “iffy”
some times. She is very con cerned with her looks and her 
place on the so cial lad der but she is still my friend
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though she does n’t al ways make the best choices…like
Vi ola.

SCHOOL BELL RINGS

(MR. MACBETH en ters stage R.)

MR. MACBETH. Alllllrigghtty, kiddos! Getcha your selves 
mov ing…off to class…don’t daw dle…come on…that
was the bell…get your selves movin’! (Shoos kids out of
the hall. Kids exit stage L and R.)

JULIETTE. Oh… (Ges tures to ward MR. MACBETH.)
That’s my core teacher…Mr. Macbeth. So that’s pretty
much ev ery one that’s in volved in this drama…so off to
class I go and this is when it all be gins…

LIGHTS OUT (OR CUR TAIN CLOSES)

LIGHTS UP
CLASS ROOM SCENE

(Ev ery one is at their desks writ ing and look ing up at the 
board. All is si lent. MR. MACBETH has his head down
on the desk and is snor ing. He has a mag a zine over his
head. The stu dents oc ca sion ally look at him, sigh and
shake their heads. OPHELIA sneezes loudly and MR.
MACBETH jumps up…star tled.)

OPHELIA (looks em bar rassed). Oops…sorry…ex cuse me…
GERTRUDE. Ewwww…you got snot all over my book…

ewww.
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JULIETTE (leans over to TINA). As if she does any work
any way!

OPHELIA (blows her nose loudly). Ughhh…I HATE be ing 
sick.

(HORATIO looks horrified at OPHELIA’s ill ness and
makes a face.)

JULIETTE (look ing from TINA to HORATIO). Is n’t he just 
spec tac u lar?

HORATIO. Who’s spec tac u lar?
JULIETTE (as she looks down at her book). Ah…ah…

well…Sir John A. Mac Don ald. That man was just in -
cred i ble and so good-look ing…

HORATIO (rolls his eyes and looks at her like she’s nuts).
Ah, okayyy…what ever…

JULIETTE (slap ping her fore head). Stu pid, stu pid, stu pid!
(Puts her head down on her desk.)

RO MEO (leans over to OPHELIA). So how you do ing?
OPHELIA (coughs and sniffs). Fab u lous…what do you

think?
RO MEO. Just ask ing. You look re ally sick.
OPHELIA. Thanks for the up date, Sherlock. (She smiles at

him any way.)

(MR. MACBETH fi nally stands up and looks alive.)

MR. MACBETH. Okay okay…set tle down, ev ery one.
Now, the fol low ing is very im por tant as it will be on the 
test next Thurs day! Lis ten care fully and write it all down 
be cause it will make or break the mark you get! Lis -
ten…
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THE BELL RINGS

(The stu dents all get up and start to leave. MR.
MACBETH looks dis tressed and waves his hands fran ti -
cally.)

MR. MACBETH. C’mon…wait…wait…

LIGHTS OUT (OR CUR TAINS CLOSE)

LIGHTS UP
ON THE BUS

(OPHELIA is strug gling with her books as she walks
down the bus aisle. GERTRUDE is in front of her. VI -
OLA and JULIETTE are be hind her. RO MEO is sit ting
in a seat.)

VI OLA (turns to JULIETTE). Maybe we should help her
out?

JULIETTE. No thanks…
OPHELIA (sneezes vi o lently and her books go fly ing). Oh

man!
GERTRUDE (laughs). Oh you klutz! That was hi lar i ous!

(She sits down be side RO MEO.)
VI OLA (bends to help her with her stuff). Don’t lis ten to

her. She’s just jeal ous.
OPHELIA. Thanks… (She cracks an awk ward smile and

takes her books from VI OLA.)

(JULIETTE looks down and does a dou ble take. Looks
more closely un der a bus seat. She no tices no body is
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look ing at her so she bends down and picks up a cell
phone from un der the seat. She slips it in her pocket.
She yells to VI OLA.)

JULIETTE. Hey, V, save me a seat. (She goes and sits with 
VI OLA. Other stu dents on the bus ap pear to be talk ing
but are si lent.)

VI OLA. So what was un der that seat?
JULIETTE. Oh…ah, noth ing. Thought I saw money but it

was just a wad of gum so…
VI OLA (nods and looks out the win dow). Oh…
JULIETTE (turns to the au di ence and speaks). I CAN’T

tell Vi ola I found Ophelia’s phone. She’ll in sist I give it
back. And of course I know I should…but…when do I
ever get the op por tu nity to know what’s go ing on with
the “in” crowd. I would just love a lit tle win dow into
that life. With this phone I can find out if Ophelia is dat -
ing Horatio. The ru mors say so but it just does n’t seem
like it. I would never have a hope with him if she is…so 
I will just find that out and then I’ll give it back to mor -
row. Just ONE day won’t hurt. I’ll pre tend I found it on
the bus in the morn ing. I’ll be a hero AND a lit tle
wiser…no big deal, right? Ya…Vi ola would never un -
der stand. How much trou ble can it be? I just hope it
does n’t ring now…cross my fin gers… (She crosses her
fin gers and pats her coat pocket and turns back to VI -
OLA.)

OPHELIA. So…Mr. Macbeth’s weird, don’t you think?
VI OLA. Uh yes…but it kinda makes him in ter est ing, you

know, like if he was…

SOUND OF A PHONE VI BRATING
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(JULIETTE jumps, screams slightly, and slaps her hand
on her coat pocket.)

VI OLA. What’s wrong? Juliette, you okay?
JULIETTE. Ah, I’m okay…a bug bit me! Owww…oh…

(She lifts her jacket and ex am ines her side.) Yup…bug
bite…nasty one…

VI OLA. Juliette, it’s Feb ru ary! There are no bugs…
JULIETTE. Ex cept this one! It’s huge by the look of this

bite!
VI OLA (lean ing over and try ing to see JULIETTE’s side).

Let me see…
JULIETTE (strug gling to get away). No…no…you don’t

want to see this…it’s nasty…re ally…
VI OLA (look ing around all wor ried). Do you think it’s

still here? Oh my gosh…I HATE bugs…
JULIETTE. Ya prob a bly…look around… Oh my stop…

gotta run…call you later!
VI OLA (still look ing for the bug). Ah…okay…bye. (Waves 

at her as she looks un der the bus seat.)

LIGHTS OUT (OR CUR TAINS)

LIGHTS UP
JULIETTE’S BED ROOM

(JULIETTE en ters stage L. She throws her bag on the
bed, takes out the phone and throws her coat, hat and
mittens on her bed. She turns on the light and sits down
on the bed and opens the phone.)

18 TXT U LATER
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