ADDITIONAL CHARACTERS

PATTY: A typical cheerleader at a middle-class American public
high school. Attractiye and atheletic. Aggressive, sure of herself,
- given to bursts of dlsccmcertmg enthusxasm Catty, but in an All-
American Girl sort of way. She can twirl a baton.

CHA-CHA: A blind date. Slovenly, loud-mouthed and hc_;;_nely
Takes pnde mbcmg “the best danceratSt Bernadette’ e

EUGENE: The class valedictorian. Physically awkward, with weak
i: eyes and a lugh-pnchcd voice., An apple—pohshcr smug and
pompous but gullible.

=‘VINCE FONTAINE: a-typical “teen audience” radm disc. Jockcy
- Slick, egotistical, fast-talking. A veteran *‘greaser.” = .

IOHNNY CASINO: A “greaser” student at Rydell who Icacls a rock

n roll band and hkes to thmk of lumsclf as a 1eal rock n roll.

ldol e

TEENIANGEL A good~100k.mg, falsetto-voiced Fabian-look-alike.
. A singer who .would have caused girls to scream.and riot,back in

1958- URSETE AR ToL Y PO

MISS LYNCH: An old maid English teacher.

SCLENE: Lights come up on the singing ofth€ Rydell Alma Mater.
2, ""—_.., ¢ A > [

JAice pres:dént of an advertis g 4 agency] There i is
‘med in green and brown behifidhem that reads:
ACK: RYDELL HIGH, CLASS OF 59,

ALL.

1 GO TRAV’LING DOWN LIFE’S HIGHWAY
HATEVER COURSE MY FORTUNES MAY FORETELL
I SHALL NOT GO ALONE ON MY WAY

: THOU SHALT ALWAYS BE WIT H ME, RYDELL

HEN I SEEK REST l"ROM WORLDLY MA’[TERS

IN PALACE OR IN'-HOVEL I MAY DWELL

AND THOUGH MY BED BE SILK OR TATTERS

MY DREAMS SHALL ALWAYS BE OF TI-II:E RYDELL

- eni‘er. )'"

THROUGH ALL THE YEARS, RYDELL

AND TEARS, RYDELL

WE GIVE THREE CHEERS, RYDELL FOR THEE
THROUGH EV’'RYTHING, RYDELL

WE CLING, RYDELL

AND SING, RYDELL, TO THEE

(As the songs ends, MISS LYNCH introduces EUGENE and then takes
her seat.) .



N\\LS LL(NC\Jri
Good morning boys and girls and welcome to what | am sure is going to be
our greatest year at Rydell. Saturday night will be our first pep rally and
bonfire and | want to see all you students out there with plenty of support
for Coach Calhoun and the Rydell Rangers. If you can’t be an athlete, be
an athletic supporter. And now for the really good news, probably one of
the most exciting things to happen at Rydell High. The National Bandstand
television has selected Rydell as a representative of the American high
school and will do a live broadcast from our very own gym. It's our chance
to show the entire nation what fine, bright, clean cut, wholesome students

we have here at Rydell.

i
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5\H S LYNCH. Thank you. It is my pleasure at this time to
introdu rs. Patricia Simcox Honcywell, your clags- yearbook
echtor and Mg, Eugene Florczyk, class valgdictori nd today vice

ing and playing logether, days of
cheering together for our aghleti>@ams — Yay, Ringtails! —and days of
o time rolled around. Perh'lps
some of those f’lml_ ag faces of yestc r are absent this evening
e night have-one of her
CH.' )1 wa“. only

L{n’:i_ ‘I'notice
d*memories of

“and T'm ‘sure’ they’d want us to know that thf:y re'fully- present
Spmt Just lhc way we always rcmember them

L

them

an accounted _for i

(School bell rings— "Cfmck-Berry' Cguitar run. iy heam’-. The
GREASERS are revealed in positions of laziness, defiance,
boredom and amusemenr They smg a parady of the Alma Matea
as rfzey ralce over the sragg ) b

,GRE#SERS pfu,
ISAW A DEAD SKUNK ON THE HIGHWAY
AND [ WAS GOING CRAZY FROM THE SMELL
'CAUSE WHEN'THE WIND WAS BLOWIN" MY WAY:
IT SMELLED JUST LIKE THE HALLS OF OLD RYDELL -
AND IF YOU GOTTA USE THE LUNCHROOM = ¥~
AND LATER'ON'YOU START TO PUKE AND SMELL
WELL YOU HAD BETTER SEE A DOCTOR
"CAUSE YOU GOT MEMORIES OF OLD RYDELL

SR g e

1CAN'T EXPLAIN, RYDEL;L; THIS I

MiC \O+W\ O

GREASE 11

Scene

SCENE: The GREASERS stalk off as the icene 5/
school cafeteria. JAN and MARTY enter wearmg their Pmk
Ladies’ jackets and carrytrag rmys JAN 5 [oaded wuh fooa’ As
each female character enters, she Jroms ﬂze others at one large
table.

JAN. Jeez, I wish it was still summer. Look it’s on]y a quarter
after twelve and I feel like I've been here a whole year already.

MARTY, Yeah, what a drag. Hey, you wanna sit here?

JAN Yeah, Rizzo’ s coming and F1cnchy s bringing that new
chick.

MARTY, Huh. You want my coleslaw?

(JAN grabs it.) . : é

~ JAN. I'll see if L have room for it. w\b A
(RIZZO enters.) ' '

MARTY. Hey, Ruzo over here! ,
~ RIZZO. Hey, Hey, Hey! Where's all the guys?
* JAN. Those slobs. You think they’d spcnd a dime on thE'.lI‘ lunch?

They're baggin’ it.
RIZZ.0, Pretty cheap.

(Lfghrs Jade on the cafeteria, come up on R N\\LS 3 9'7 0!*\

sitting on the s¢hool steps.)

DOODY Ilcy, Rump, I il trade you a sardme for.a peanut butter

'aﬁd]eﬂy

ROGER. I ain’t eating onc of those things. You had em in your
ice box since Llst Easter. B

(KENICKIE enters.)
KENICKIE. Hey! Where you at?

ROGER. Hey, Kenickic. What's happening?
DOODY. Hey, Kenickie! '
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ROGER. Hey, Knicks, where were ya all summer?
KENICKIE. Luggin’ boxes at’ Bargam City
. DOODY. WOOO0O!
ROGER. Nice Job! = '
' KFNICKIE Hey, cram it! I m saving up to get me some wheelb
'ROGER. You gettin’ a car, ‘Kenicks?
DOODY. Hey, cool! What kind? o
KENICKIE. I don’t know what kind yet, moron. But I got a
name all picked out: “Greased nghtnm'”

ROGER Oh, mfty'

<OGER does pig snoris, DOODY laughs SONNY enters wearing
' ‘wraparound sunglasses. As he enters, he pulls a class schedule
out of his pocket.) ‘
KENICKIE. Hey, whattaya say, Sonny?
SONNY. Drop dead! 1 got Old Lady Lynch for English again.
She hates my guts,
ROGER. Nah, she thinks you're cute, Souny. (GUYS !augh.)
That’s why she keeps puttin’ ya back in her class.
SONNY. Yeah, well, this year slle s gonna wish she never seen
ImMe.
KENICKIE, Oh, Yoah"1

SONNY. I'm just not gonn;t take any of her ]lp, thdt s all. I don’t -

““lee that jive from nobody.
o8 LYNCH enters.)

' MISS LYNCH. What's all the racket out here?
DOODY. Hi, Miss Lynch.
. .ROGER. Hello, Miss Lynch,
" MISS LYNCH. Dominic, aren’t you supposed o be in class
right now?
SONNY. Yes, Ma’am.
DOODY and ROGER. Yes, Ma’am.
MISS LYNCH. That’s a fine way to start the new semester, Mr.
LaTierri.
DOODY and ROGER. Mr., LaTierri, -
MISS LYNCH. Well? Are you going to stand lhere all day?
SONNY. No, Ma’am.
DOODY and ROGER. No, Ma’am.

W

e
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MISS LYNCH. Then move!
(LYNCH exits)

SONNY. Yes, Ma’am.

DOODY and ROGER, Ycs, Ma'am.

ROGER. I'm sure glad she didn’t give you any “llp,” Son You
would have really told her off, right?

SONNY. Shaddup!

(Lights fade on steps, come up again on GIRLS in cafeteria,)

MARTY, Hey, Jan, who's that chick with Frenchy? Is she the
one you were tellin’ me about?

JAN. Yeah, her name’s Sandy. She seems pretty cool. Maybe we
could let her in the Pink Ladies.

RIZ.ZO, Just what we need. Another chick hangm aiound

.ANDY enter, carrying trays.)

FRENCHY, Hi, you guys. This is my new next-door neighbor,
Sandy Dumbrowski. This here’s Rizzo and that's Marty and you
remember Jan.

JAN. Sure, hi,

SANDY. Hi. Pleased to meet you.

FRENCHY. Come on, sit down.

'RIZZO. How long you been livin' around here? o

SANDY. Since July. My father just got transferred here.

JAN. You gonna eat your coleslaw, Sandy? ‘ '

SANDY. It smells kinda funny.

FRENCHY. Wmt 11 you have the chlpped beef. Better known as
“Barf on'a Bun.”" '~

JAN. How do you like the school so far, Sandy?

SANDY. Oh, it seems real nice. I was going to go to Immaculata,
but my father had a fxght with the Mothcr Supenor over my patent
leather shoes,

JAN. What do ya' mean?

SANDY. She said boys could see up my dress in the reﬂcc,non

IARTY. Swear to God?
JAN. Hey, where do ya get shoes like that?
PATTY (Oﬁstage)Hl klds!!!!!! i
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RIZZO. Look who's comin. Patty Simcox, the little

"'i‘,iilu of
Rydell High s

( PATTY enters in cheerleader outﬁt ).

' PATTY ‘Well, don’ t say hello ‘
RIZZO. We won't.
PATTY. Is there room at your table?
MARTY. Oh, yeah, move over, French.
PATTY. Oh, I just love the first day of school, don’t you?
RIZZO. I’ ‘s_the_hlggcst thrill of my life. ;

HHY ST(I]-TS dotug RIZZO’,S ha”_)

PATTY. You'll never guess what happcnad this mormng "
RIZZO. Prob’ly not,
PATTY. Well, they anrounced this year's nominees for the
student council, and guess who’s up for Vice President?
MARTY. (Knowing what's commg JWho” ‘
" PATTY. Me! Isn’ tthat wild?"
RIZZO. Wild, o .
. PATTY. Oh, you must think I'm a terrible clod' I never ever
bothered to introduce myself to your new friend. '
SANDY. Oh, I'm Sandy Dumbrowski.
PATTY. It's a real pleasure, Sandy Wc certamly are. glad to
have you here at Rydcll - .
SANDY. Thanks. = ‘
MARTY. Aaaaaaaahhh, shoo oot‘
PATTY, Goodness gracious,
" 'RIZZO. Oooo. 'Naughty-naughty. What was that all about?
MARTY. (Examining her glasses ) One of my dlamonds fell in
the macaroni. o\hf\ iy

(Lights fade on GIRLS, co'n‘ié‘ up on GUYS on the steps.)

. DOODY. Hey, ain’t that Danny over therc“’
~ SONNY, Where?
DOODY. HEY, DANNY'WHATCHA DOIN?
ROGER, That’s good, Dood. Play it real cool. .
DANNY. (Crossing to GUYS, carrying books and iunch bag )

" 'D%
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Hey, you guys, what's shakin’?

DOODY. Where ya been all summer, Danny?

DANNY. Well, I spent a lot of time down at the beach.
KENICKIE. Hey, didja meet any new chicks?

DANNY. Nah,

ALL. Come on, Zuko .. (Adlzbs' )

IDANNY. Just met this one that was sorta cool, ya know‘7
ALL. Oh, yeah. (Adlib nods and giggles.)

DANNY. You don’t want to hear all the mushy details, .myway
: ONNY and GUYS. Sure we do! Let’s hear a little!

zous adlibs. GUYS join in p!ayﬁdly maulmg DANNY as the
fade on them and come back up on the GIRLS at the
caferer:a table.)

SANDY. I spent most of the summer down at the beach.

JAN. What for? We got a brand new pool '
neighborhood. It’s real nice. .

RIZZO. Yeah, if you like swimmin’ in Clorox. =% \({4' (9 fC( o

SANDY. Well — — actually, I met a boy there.

MARTY. You hauled your cookies all the way to the beach for
some guy?

SANDY. This was sort of a special boy.

RIZZO. Are you kiddin’? There ain’t no such thing,

RLS, come up arf t.%d \ M P\ &J(S %lﬁf@

Song: “SUMMER NIGHTS”

SUMMER LOVIN’! HAD ME A BLAST
SANDY. :

SUMMER LOVIN’! HAPPENED SO FAST
DANNY.

MET A GIRL CRAZY FOR ME
SANDY.

MET A BOY CUTE AS CAN BE
BOTH.

SUMMER DAY, DRIFTING AWAY, TO

UH-OH, THOSE SUMMER NIGHTS.
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GUYS. | _
TELL ME MORE, TELL MEMORE,
C'MON LET'S HEAR THEDIRT!
GIRLS. &
TELL ME MORE, TELL ME MORE
MARTY. -
DOES HE DRIVE A'CONVERT? -
DANNY. |
TOOK HER BOWLING, m THE ARCADE ©
SANDY. i
WE WENT STROLLING, DRANK LEMONADE.
'DANNY.
WE TOLD JOKES UNDER THE DOCK
SANDY.
WE STAYED OUT TILL TEN O'CLOCK |
BOTH.
SUMMER FLING, DON'T MEAN A THING,
BUT UH-OH THOSE SUMMER NIGHTS |
GUYS.
TELL ME MORE, TELL ME MORE, e
BUT YA DON'T HAVE TO BRAG |
GIRLS. N e Vo
TELL ME MORE, TELL ME MORE e
RIZZO. = b
'CAUSE HE SOUNDS LIKE A DRAG
SANDY. - i
HE GOT FRIENDLY, HOLDING MY HAND
DANNY.
SHE GOT FRIENDLY, OUT ON THE SAND'
SANDY,
HE WAS SWEET, JUST TURNED EIGHTEEN
DANNY.
SHE WAS SHARP, LIKE YOU'VE NEVER SEEN
BOTH,
SUMMER HEAT, BOY AND GIRL MEET,
THEN UH-OH, THOSE SUMMER NIGHTS!
GIRLS, :
TELL ME MORE, TELL ME MORE
JAN.
HOW MUCH DOUGH DID HE, SPEND?

GREASE 17

GUYS. :

TELL ME MORE, TELL ME MORE
SONNY.

COULD SHE GET ME A FRIEND"’
SANDY.

IT TURNED COLDER, THAT'S WHERE IT ENDS
DANNY. :

SO I TOLD HER WE'D STILL BE FRIENDS
SANDY.

THEN WE MADE OUR TRUE LOVE YOW
DANNY,

WONDER WHAT SHE’S DOING NOW”
BOTI.

SUMMER DREAMS, RIPPED AT THE SEAMS,

BUT, UH-OOH! THOSE SUMMER NIGHTS!
GIRLS and GUYS.

TELL ME MORE, TELL ME MORE - OR- ORE!!IIII!I11

‘Tights stay up on‘b.oth groups after song.) ‘.

PATTY. Gee, he sounds wonderful, Sandy. e
DOODY. She really sounds cool, Danny. P\a\h BQG
RIZZ0. This guy sounds like a drip.

KENICKIE, She Catholic?

JAN. What if we said that about Danny Zuko?

SONNY. Hot stuff, huh, Zuker?

SANDY. Did you say Danny Zuko?

DANNY. I didn’t say that, Sonny!

RIZZ0. Hey, was he the guy? _

DOODY. Boy, you gct all the “neats'”

SANDY. Doesn’t he go t to Lake Forest Academy‘? .

KENICKIE. She doesn’t go to Rydell, does she?

MARTY. That’s a laugh!

SONNY. Too bad, I bet she’d go for me.

PATTY. Listen, Sandy, forget Danny Zuko. I know some really
nice boys.

RIZZO. So do I, Right, you guys? C’'mon let’s go.

(PINK LADIES get up from the table, SANDY following them. The
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GUYS all laugh together.)

FRENCHY, See ya 'round Patty'

RIZZ0. Yeah, maybe we'll drop in on the next Student Louncﬂ
meeting,

(RIZZO nudges MARTY in the ribs.

- Lights go down on the lunchroom, GIRLS cross toward GU YS on step.s )

MARTY., Well, speakmg of the devil! e
SONNY. What’d I tell ya, they're always Ch'lSln me
MARTY. Not you, greaseball! Danny!™ ~
RIZZO. Yeah. We got a surprise forl_ ya.

(PINK LADIES shove SANDY toward DANNY.)

SANDY. (Nervous.) Hello, Danny! =

DANNY. (Uptight.) Oh, hi’How are ya?

SANDY. Fine. )

DANNY. Oh yeah ... I'.... ugh...
Immaculata.

SANDY. I changed my plans. ' L S P

DANNY. Yeah! Well,' that 5 cool I Il see ya around Let 5 go
you guys!

‘thought you were goin’ to

{He pushes GUYS out.)

JAN., (Picking up DANNY’s brown paper hmch bag) Gce he
was 50 glad to see ya, he dropped his lunch ‘ _

SANDY. I don’t get it. He was so nice this summer _

FRENCHY. Don’t worry about it, Sandy, .

MARTY. Hey hsten how d you hke to come over to my house
tonight? It’1l be just us ‘girls. ‘

JAN. Yeah, those guys are all a bunch of creeps

(DANNY returns for his tunch. JAN'is earmg ‘his apple.)
e RIZZO, Yeah, Zuko's the biggest creepof alll
ZZ0, seeing DANNY, exits. Other GIRLS follow pulling SANDY

| with them.) %;3(

i &9
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uu,nva School bell rings and class change begins. GREASERS,
PATTY and EUGENE. enter, go.to lockers, get book.s erc.
DANNY sees DOODY with guitar. :

DANNY. Hey, Doody, where'dja get the guitar? .

DOODY. I just started takin’ lessons this summer,.

DANNY. Can you play anythmg on it?

DOODY. Sure. (He fumbles with the frets and strzkes a sour
chord.) That’s a “C.,”

DY sits and waits for approval.)

MARTY, Hey, that’s pretty good.

DOODY. (Hirring each chord badly.) Then I know an A Mmor,
and an F, and I've been workingon a G.

FRENCHY. Hey! Can you play “Tell Laura I Love Her™?

DOODY. I don’t know. Has it got a “C” in it?

DANNY. Hey, come on. Let's hear a little, Elvis.

DOODY. (Puh’mg out instruction book.) ....“Maglc Changes" by
Ronny Dell... .. (He sings off- fcey ) o
C-C-C-C-C-C
A-A-A-A MINOR
F-F-F-F-F-F
G-G-G-G SEVEN . .

DANNY. That’s terrific. _

DOODY. Thanks— want to hear 1t agam" g

ALL. Sure! Yeah! (Efc....)

(DOODY starts to sing and other KIDS. rransform mro mck n ro!l
‘doo-wop’ group backing him as he suddenly becomes a teen idol
rock 'n roll star.)

Song: “THOSE MAGIC CHANGES”

O DOODY and GROUP.

\@\@_ Foecc
A-A-A-A MINOR



