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CAST
Character Description Songs
Keesha Young teen, new to Ballyhoo, very 2 Solos

transient, living with grandmother fo
the summer

Landon Keesha's younger brother, wants to iays bucket
play the drums drums

A

Sheryl Owner of the Sugar %—C&ﬁ 1 Solo, Trio rap

Carol Owner of Heaven/Sewt\wes Trio rap

Bob Owner of Leaf in Pea}e Florist Trio rap
Frankie Street musiglan = ~— Plays bucket
drum

T
Mel Street us'm little older and Solo, plays
wisemthan other two drummers, bucket drum

m}n/tsts l,andon
Danny tréed musitian Plays bucket
/K drum

yd
Cameron /\ Ce male or female), street 1 Solo

\qwusician

City Coun/c@ir bit arrogant, likes using a gavel N/A

City Coumcil One line N/A
Repideenietids

City Co¥ncil One line N/A
epresentdtive 2

eth Difficult customer at the Cafe N/A
Policz’Ofﬁcer 1 Two scenes N/A
Police Officer 2 One scene N/A
Delivery Person One line N/A
Candle Store Clerk | One line N/A
Spider Screamer One scream! N/A

Café Sneezer One sneeze! N/A
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When | Close My Offstage lines N/A
Eyes, Voices 1 and

2

Mom with two Tired mom with bickering children. N/A
children Non-speaking

Interviewer and Non-speaking N/A
town resident Y /\
Pedestrians with ice | Non-speaking ’ ﬁy/A
cream Ve N

Goosebumps Non-speaking ) \/ 1 Dance
Dancer /\

You've Got a Show | Non-speaking N/A
Listeners (3) A~

Florist shop Non-speaking 4 N/A
customers

=<
@@
&
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SONGS AND TRACKS
Title Performer(s) Page # Audio Track
Lv/r‘}C/ Stu / Dir Reh / Perf
1. Heartbeat of the City Ensemble, Bucket Drums ZL 4 4 1 1
2. City Sounds Underscore 6 12 2
3. When | Close My Eyes Keesha A’ N7 12 | 13 2 3
4. Shhh! at the Sugar Cube Sheryl, Ensemble 1 12 | 21 3 4
9 y A
5. You've Got a Show Mel, Ensemble, ckay 17 19 | 30 4 5
Drums ﬁ\
6. Bad for Business Sheryl, Carol, Bob 24 | 27 | 45 5 6
y4 v
7. City Sounds Underscﬁ‘e\ 25 | 30 | 48 7
™
8. Goosebumps Ke(@h&r 26 | 30 | 48 6 8
9. Cellist Warming Up \d Effedt 29 | 34 | 55 9
N\

10. Cellist Goosebumps Repriiz eryzre 30 | 35 | 56 10
11. Cello Long Tone /& \%né Effect 31 | 36 | 57 11
12. Fire Truck & Séund Effect 35 | 40 | 61 12
13. Shhh! at the Su Aﬁbe Scene Change 35 | 40 | 61 13
Reprise >
14. Cello S Sound Effect

ello Screec \y oun ec 36 41 62 14
15. Cello pla ch Underscore 37 | 42 | 63 15
16. Goo/ség‘u‘r))s %rise Scene Change 40 | 45 | 66 16
17. Even in e Quiet Cameron, Ensemble 43 | 48 | 69 7 17
18. Even in thé Quiet Reprise Scene Change 45 | 55 | 82 18
19. Ballyhoo Business Jingle Ensemble, Bucket Drums 46 | 56 | 84 19
20. Even in the Quiet Finale Ensemble 51 64 | 95 9 20
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SCENE ONE — CITY STREET IN BALLYHOO

(Three businesses: Sugar Cube Café, Heaven Scent Candles, Leaf Me in Peace Florist. Pedestrians cross

the stage in all directions, hailing a cab, running for a bus, riding a skateboard.)

@ Cue Track 1. Heartbeat of the City

\J

Ensemble: It's the heartbeat !:
Of the city $

Yeah, it's noisy and gritty
Keeps pumping with a pulse
Like a big bass drum,
Thumping day and %

Feel the constant hu
Like a heartbeat.
Like a heagbe

I k a pArt of something
nowwhere | belong

Drym a €atchy rhythm,

| justan’t help it
u and | are gonna play along!
’ Q It's the heartbeat
Q/ Of the city

Yeah, it's noisy and gritty
Keeps pumping with a pulse
Like a big bass drum,
Thumping day and night
Feel the constant hum

Like a heartbeat.
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(Instrumental interlude)

Ensemble: Pound it on the pavement, can you feel it in your feet? !\:
Bouncing on our heels, we're struttin’ down the street!
Pound it on the pavement, can you feel it in your feet?

n the street!

Bouncing on our heels, we're strutti

Woh! Woh! Woh! Woh!

(Each shopkeeper appears from their sho s a life, then returns to their shop)

BOB: Hey, could you keep it down®&You're wilting my plants!
CAROL: @;
SHERYL: i i§ §jty! Find another street!
Ensemble: J

eep ing with a pulse
Lik® a big bass drum,

Thumping day and night

FRel the constant hum

Like a heartbeat.
(KBESHA and LANDON appear stage right. KEESHA has her hands over her ears,
LANBDON dances to the bucket drums. KEESHA drags LANDON offstage.)
Ensemple: Like a heartbeat! !\\
Like a heartbeat!

Like a heartbeat!
Like a heartbeat!

(Scene ends)
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KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

| don® know. Everything is so mixed up.
: ell, wherever you go, I'll be there!

KEESHA:

LANDON

KEESHA:

LAND

KEESHA:

KEESHA:

KEESHA:

SCENE TWO — KEESHA AND LANDON'S BEDROOM
(KEESHA and LANDON are sitting on their beds.)

@ Cue Underscore 2. CITY SOUNDS

(hands over her ears) My ears are still ringing!
| love those drums!

It's not just the drums. It's busesAsirens, tgnstruction

trucks... They're all too noisy.

You're not used to it. W

We've lived a lot of g

how long | can take it

the windows.

(laying doy#) It s notso bad. Maybe Grandma will let us stay when

summeyis ’ver.

ere ey would you go?

Sometimes you make me crazy!

(smiling) | try!

But we do have to stick together.
(LANDON turns over)

(sighs) | wish | could sleep.
(LANDON snores)

Landon?

n at Grandma'’s for a week.

aces bit this one is the loudest. | don’t know

so hot outside! We can’t even close
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(KEESHA sits up, looks out the window)

@ Cue Track 3. When | Close My Eyes

Keesha: Sirens wailing from my window
Traffic blaring in my head % A
Noise outside and on the inside
Why bother going to bed? \)

Crashes make my heart beanfaster,

Keep me living on tlie edge

W di

(LANDON snores)
Keesha:
e spinning ‘round and around
When | Close my eyes
Like my mind, the city never shuts down.
wo voices are heard offstage)

VOICE 1; Somebody turn off that alarm!
VOICE 2: Is that my car?

Keesha: Moving here for just a little A

Moving there, then back again
Every home is temporary.

Why bother going to bed?
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Keesha: Morning brings a new beginning N
So they say (as if that's good).
Why not put down roots

And stay in one place,

Maybe in a quiet neighborhood? %

When | close my eyes

Thoughts are spinning ‘roundsand a d.
When | close my eyes
Like my mind, the cit !!I er s down.

(Car alarm again. Two voices offsta

VOICE 1: Who keeps settind,off that stupid alarm?!!
VOICE 2: I'm so sorry!
Keesha: Each/hi my breath, N
[3/5%anybodys guess o~
ere I')\Wbe tomorrow.
night | hold my breath,

only | could rest

rifting on a gentle breeze...
/@w siren sounds)

5 When | close my eyes, A

Thoughts are spinning ‘round and around. &\
When | close my eyes

Like my mind, the city never shuts down!
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Keesha: When | close my eyes
Thoughts are spinning ‘round and around. A
When | close my eyes

Like my mind, the city never

L
7
(Sound of truck backing up) A
Keesha: Shuts down! & N 7

(Scene ends)

O
N
&

$
&
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SCENE THREE — SUGAR CUBE CAFE

(Café patrons are sipping coffee and working on laptops or reading newspapers. SHERYL, the owner, is
filling coffee cups and making more coffee. LANDON and KEESHA enter.)

LANDON: (looking around) I'm really hungry!

KEESHA: Grandma only left us $10.

LANDON: | don’t think she has very much.

KEESHA: She doesn't.

LANDON: What if she can't afford t

KEESHA: (shrugs) | don’t eat \yJdu...

LANDON: I'm growing. Whét's this pface called?

KEESHA: The Sugar Gub We could probably afford bagels and orange
juice.

LANDON: Thap sotwmds d!
(KEESHA an wapproach the counter to order)

SHEILA: ) Can | help you?

KEESHA: @’d like two plain bagels and two small bottles of orange juice.
SHEILA: (quietly) Cream cheese?

KEESH What?

SHEILA: (a little louder) Cream cheese?
LANDON: (loudly) Yes, cream cheese!

(ALL CAFE PATRONS suddenly turn in unison)
ALL: Shhh!

(LANDON and KEESHA are startled)
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@ Cue Track 4. Shhh! at the Sugar Cube Cafe

Sheryl: We don’t shout at the Sugar Cube !\‘
Don't raise our voices or sip too loud
No chit chat! Whisper if you must,

But whatever you do, don't shout!

(DELIVERY PERSON enters) /\>
DELIVERY PERSON: Package for Sheryl!
(CUSTOMERS get up and surrou u ERY PERSON)

Ensemble: Shhh! at the Suéar Cube Q)

And yhateverou do, don't shout!

(DELIVERY Pﬁloxyws hastily)
Sheryl: n't shout at the Sugar Cube

AN
's hushed and silent as the grave. &\

Lively like a cemetery
/Q/Q Where they come and stay
2(,

POLICE OFFICER 1enters)

POLICE OFFICER 1: (loudly) Okay, who double parked?
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Ensemble:

Ensemble:

Ensemble:

CUSTOMER:

SHERYL:

Ens

Shhh! at the Sugar Cube N

A

(One person sheepishly runs out)

Shhh! at the Sugar Cube
Shhh! at the Sugar Cube

And whatever you do, don’t shout!

Our calm tranquility.

A ruckus or a racket

(ALL CUSTOMERS approach POLICE OFFICER)
Don’t disturb the peace% !\\

Curbs our productivi

(POLICE OFFICER 1 exitg)

ble:

(runs over, stomps, then yells) It's just a spider!

L claps hands over her own mouth while customers stare and sing)

(to CHERYL) N
Shhh... A
Shhh...
Shhh...

Don’t shout!
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Ensemble: Shhh! at the Sugar Cube N
Shhh! at the Sugar Cube A
Shhh! at the Sugar Cube

And whatever you do, don’t shout!

Shhh! at the Sugar Cube %
Shhh! at the Sugar Cube
Shhh! at the Sugar Cube

And whatever you do,

CUSTOMER: (waves arms, prepari
Ensemble: Whatever you do &\:
CUSTOMER: (mov@ SHERYL) Ah, ah......
N
Ensemble: atever you do, don't shout! A

CUSTOMER: @(ing SHERYL) Achool!!
d customers look exasperated. Song ends.)

(Catyng their bagels and orange juice, KEESHA and LANDON move to an
empty table and sit)

KEESHA: (quietly) | love this place.

LANDON: | don't! These people should try decaf. They're pretty edgy.
KEESHA: But | like the quiet.

LANDON: Why don’t you work here? See that sign?

(He points to a “We're Hiring” sign on the counter)
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KEESHA: | don’t know anything about working in a café. And | need to take
care of you.

LANDON: Take care of me? | can take care of myself!

KEESHA: (looking at him intently) Not so sure abo{it that.

LANDON: Grandma gets off work early now. | e. Go ask.

KEESHA: | guess she might appreciate a,fit

(KEESHA gets up and hesitantly goes to countéxwhere SHERYL is working.)

KEESHA: Um...me.

SHERYL: (looking per u down) Do you have any experience?
KEESHA: No. spering) But I'm very quiet.

(SHERYL look&at hemthinking)

KEESHA: (quietly) Um...I saw y need help?

SHERYL: Yes. Do you know so ho's interested?

>

KEESHA: i mouse. (She looks at SHERYL hopefully).

SHERYL: | gan’t afford to pay much. | need someone to clear tables and refill

coffee cups. Nothing glamorous.
KEESHA: : : | can do that.

SHER Can you start right now?
KEESHA: (excited) Yesl!!
CUSTOMERS: Shhh!

SHERYL: What's your name?

KEESHA: Keesha.
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SHERYL: I'm Sheryl. Here’s an apron, Keesha. Go wash your hands and start

clearing tables. You've got a job!

(KEESHA, excited, puts the apron on and hurries over to LANDON who has been
watching).

KEESHA: (to LANDON) | have a job!
LANDON: Great! How about clearing my plate? I'll gee4ou later!
(He gets up and heads to the door.) /\>

KEESHA: Go right home! I'll see you rl

(CUSTOMERS look up from their d SHERYL shoots her a warning look.)

KEESHA: (this time quieti/N\See you later!
(LANDON waves and SHY staits clearing the table)

$
&
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SCENE FOUR — STREET

(Bucket drummers are playing on the street. A hat sits on the ground in front of them turned upside
down. LANDON enters from the direction of the café and stands, watching them).

FRANKIE: (after they finish) Hey, the hat is there for a reason. How about a

little appreciation?

LANDON: (pulling out his pockets to find one ¢om e,you go. (He drops it
in the hat.)
(The bucket drummers just stare at him.) /\>
MEL: (satirically) Gee. Thanks.
DANNY: Big spender.
LANDON: Sorry. It's all I'vé got.
FRANKIE: (suddenly hetre) Times are tough. Join the crowd.
LANDON: (excitad) ,hanks!

(LANDON picks
DANNY and FRANKIEyook at each other and roll their eyes.)

a paiyof drumsticks lying on the ground and sits down.

FRANKIE: “Jointhe crowd.” It's an expression.
(LAND redlizing he misunderstood, looks dejected.)
LANDON: Oh. Sorry.
(LANDON stands to put the drumsticks back.)
MEL: (feeling sorry for him) Well, if you really want to try...come sit by
me.
(LANDON brightens and sits back down)
MEL: (demonstrating) You hold the sticks like this.

(LANDON does as he is told)
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MEL:

MEL:

FRANKIE:

LANDON:

FRANKIE:

DANNY:

FRANKIE:

MEL:

Ok, so you can use the side, the rim, or the top of the bucket (He

demonstrates.) Be sure to bounce off it. Give it a try.
(MEL moves his drum in front of LANDON).

(FRANKIE and DANNY look doubtful, but LANDON gliddenly performs an

impressive drum solo. They look surprised, then pjeasad.)

Not bad, little buddy! Let me gefyou your own bucket!
(MEL places another drum in front of LA andyakes back his own.)
But it takes more than sticks™Q be a busker.
A what?
A busker. That'€'Wwhat you call a street musician.
If you wanﬁ%'v'ng, you've got to draw a crowd.
Big crgwdh)(rukbing fingers together) Beaucoup bucks.

@ Cue Tr You'yé Got a Show

Watch... {strikes a pose with drumsticks raised) and learn.

(LANPON. migics his pose.)
Passersby will pass you without even a glance !\\

ople walk by, ignoring the drummers)

But every now and then somebody gives you a chance

LISTENER 1 turns his head)

He'll stop and listen.

(LISTENER 1 stops)
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Mel: Try to hold him there for just a minute or two

N
(LISTENER 1 faces the drummers) A

Get his toe a-tappin’ - keep an eye on his shoe

(LISTENER 1 starts to tap his shoe)

He's got the rhythm.
(LISTENER 1 starts to snap the beat) /\>

Someone else will slow h/%etosee why this guy’s listenin’
(LISTENER 2 stops, looks at LISTEo is snapping)

Another stopsAgcause she wants to see what she’s missin’
(LISTENER 3 enters an%%ﬁht towards the drummers)

Soon yowye qot a crowd (OTHERS enter, listen)

Gike it allyouf've got
(All are sna pi%

apPing enthusiastically)

Keep'them captivated,

ooted to the spot!

Enjb; You've got a show,

You've got a show,
Heads are bobbing to the beat

Camaraderie grows.

You've got a show,
You've got a show,
Celebration floods the street

And disrupts the status quo.
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Ensemble:

The neighborhood is happy like it wasn't before Q)
These strangers now are friends with an easy rapport, A
And when the music ends, they might

Appreciate you for

Your show!

(The listeners dig in their pockets and drop m@ney intQe ‘hat. More pedestrians

stop to listen.)

Ensemble:

&

Someone else will slow ee why this guy’s listenin’

Another stops becauge w to see what she’s missin’

Soon you've got a cnQ

Give it all you gfQt
Keep them,captivated
Rooted #q th t
YoAlve g how
u've a show

ays are bobbing to the beat

N

A

Camaraderie grows

You've got a show
You've got a show
Celebration floods the street

And disrupts the status quo

The neighborhood is happy like it wasn’t before
These strangers now are friends with an easy rapport
And when the music ends, they might

Appreciate you for

Your show!
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Ensemble:

&

We've got charisma

W

We've got pizzazz
We'll draw you in with

Sticks and tricks

Jazz and razzamatazz 4

Charisma!

Pizazz! /\>
Tricks!

Razzamatazz!

You've got a shpw Q

You've got a

Heads ar \0g to the beat

Camaraderiegrows

u'véNgot a show
Yol\ve got a show
Celebration floods the street

nd disrupts the status quo

The neighborhood is happy like it wasn’t before
These strangers now are friends with an easy rapport
And when the music ends, they might

Appreciate you for

Your show! Your show!

Your show! Your show!

Your show! Your show!

(KEESHA enters and tries to get their attention.)
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KEESHA: (shyly at first) Hey! Hey! Hold it!
(No one notices at first.)

KEESHA: Your show!

KEESHA: (more forcefully) Hey! Stop!
ALL: Your show!

(KEESHA continues to shout. Gradually driégpmerdstop playing. The crowd stops

dancing and looks confused.)

(Song ends)
KEESHA: You have to stop! Shyou're making too much noise.
I

BUCKET DRUMMERS:  (ad lib) Not S ain. Ugh... And we had such a good crowd...

KEESHA: (sudde g her brother) Landon! What are you doing here? |
t home!

FRANKIE: /&vith us.

DANNY: nd he's pretty good!

Well, time to go home. All of you! You can't stay here.

KEESHA: e's my brother!
LANDON; : I'm having fun!
KEESMQ

(Reluctantly, they pick up their drums and hat.)

MEL: We're just trying to make a living.
KEESHA: Well, Sheryl says you'll have to do it somewhere else.
DANNY: (rolling his eyes) Sheryl. Alright, let’s move.

LANDON: Can | come with you?
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MEL: Sorry, little buddy. You heard your sister. But keep the sticks. We'll

see you around!
(BUCKET DRUMMERS leave)
KEESHA: (to LANDON) I'll see you at home.

(KEESHA points in the direction of their house. L sighs and reluctantly
exits singing to himself “You've got a show, ygu've get a$how...” KEESHA

returns to the café.)

(CAROL, owner of Heaven Scent Can ut of her shop and sets up a

folding sign on the sidewalk. BOB, f Me in Peace florist, comes out

with a watering can to water plan

CAROL: Hi, Bob. How's e florist business?

BOB: (as he wateys) at. It's been slow. But the plants keep
growing

CAROL: You,8ohgve a green thumb!

BOB: ah, t what everyone tells me. The plants are huge! My place
is tUxning into a jungle!

CAROL: d in such a little shop!
BOB: t's a horror! (pause) How about you? Sold many candles lately?
CAROL: My business used to be on firel Not anymore.

BOB: But your scents are so original! My favorite is Beauty and the Yeast.

| love the smell of homemade bread!
CAROL: (nodding in agreement) A real comfort scent.
BOB: | wish | knew how to succeed in business without really trying.

CAROL: Me too. It's a hard knock life for us.
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(SHERYL comes out of the Sugar Cube with a broom and begins to sweep the

sidewalk.)

BOB: Hi, Sheryl. How's the café?

SHERYL: Could be better. I've got a few regulars fout they aren’t big
spenders.

BOB: Same here.

CAROL: Have you heard the buskers /\>

SHERYL: That noise?!

CAROL: They call it “music.”

BOB: That's not musiN hey just bang on drums.

CAROL: Or honk op&saxdphodres.

SHERYL: | heardsote kind of screeching last night. It kept me awake for
hoyts!

(SHERYL sweeps with“y/steady beat.)

BOB: I'm fmdre worried about the noise during shop hours. We're called
R

f Me in Peace for a reason!

CAROL: Even the soothing scent of a eucalyptus candle can’t compete with
that racket. It's so stressfull

BOB: Yeah, there should be a law!

SHERYL: That's right.
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@ Cue Track 6. Bad For Business

Sheryl: Too much noise is bad, bad, for busine
Bob: !\
Carol
All
All
These buskers/hgve to go! They have to go!
Sheryl:
Bob:
Carol
All: BN\t nevéytheless...
All trumming on a uke is bad, bad for business

ooting on a flute is bad, bad for business
They won't take “no,”
They're so persistent

\/
We don’t need their show

These buskers have to go!

Or we'll be out, out of business!

(Song ends)
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SCENE FIVE — KEESHA AND LANDON'S BEDROOM

(KEESHA and LANDON are sitting on their beds. KEESHA is holding a stuffed animal. LANDON is

KEESHA:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

KEESHA:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

playing a game on a phone or other device.)

@ Cue Underscore 7. CITY SOUNDS

| love my job! I've never had a job befdre, Except babysitting.

Today | refilled coffee mugs and wi es...it was great! And

quiet.
(LANDON, as if on cue, puts down his ga %?drumsticks and starts

beating on the top of a book.)
Landon! (She puts heov her ears.)
I (Me_dtdms more.)

quiet place in the world is the Sugar Cube.

But this is what [ )i

Oh my gosh.

Landon,

(LANDON stops, tthan little more, watching to see it KEESHA will say
anything.)

(thxeatening) LANDON...

(LAN tops, sighs, puts the sticks down and lays down to go to sleep.

KEE a wn too but tosses and turns.)

rack 8. Goosebumps

Landon, do you hear that?
What?

That music!

| stopped drumming.

Not your music! Real music!
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LANDON: (wryly) Thanks.
KEESHA: No, | mean another instrument! It's beautiful!
LANDON: (sits up and listens too) Do you know what it is?
KEESHA: | can’t see anything in the dark, but it's’sq...I don’t know how to
describe it.
(They listen together for a few seconds, the DON)falls asleep)
Keesha: Goosebumps Q)

I've got chills.
This sound,
It's so still.
Peaceful,
Like a dr ,
Is it real?

It's,my tReme

ry mgrto a place of rest,

me like a bird to its nest.
rry me on a melody
ome.

&

Carry me to a place of rest,
Carry me like a bird to its nest.
Carry me on a melody

Home

To a place of my own.

(Instrumental Interlude and Dance)
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Keesha: Goosebumps N
I've got chills. &\
This sound,
It's so still.

Peaceful,

Like a dream,

Is it real? %%
| know it's real é

It's my dream.

(Song ends) Qy

N
&

$
&
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SCENE SIX — THE SUGAR CUBE CAFE
(KEESHA is working quickly, clearing dishes, wiping tables, etc. A woman, ALSEBETH, enters and goes

to the counter to order. SHERYL is carrying a tray to a table.)

SHERYL: Keesha, can you take her order?

(KEESHA quickly runs to the counter) /%
KEESHA: Um, can | help you?
ALSEBETH: I'd like a hot caramel maple N, soy milk.

KEESHA: Would you like whipped €ragm

ALSEBETH: Yes. Q

KEESHA: Cinnamon?

ALSEBETH: No, I'm allergi

KEESHA: Got it. atall?

ALSEBETH: Andan al cranberry biscotti. No, chocolate hazelnut. (She
uses. . Wait! No nuts. Um...Do have biscotti without nuts?

KEESHA: j berry, chocolate, vanilla with caramel, cinnamon, and raisin...

ALSEBETH: I'[Ptake one of each.

KEESHA: (unsure) Um...ok. Your name?

ALSEBEZT; : Alsebeth.

KEESHA: Elisabeth?

ALSEBETH: (loudly) No! Alsebeth.

ALSEBETH: (spelling impatiently and louder with each letter) A-L-S-E-B-E-T-H.

(KEESHA writes the name on a cup)

CUSTOMERS: (all turn in unison) Shhh!
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KEESHA: (whispering) Thank you. You can wait for your order at the end of

the counter.

(SHERYL returns to the counter to make coffee.)

SHERYL: She must be new. We'll have to train he
KEESHA: To do what?

SHERYL: To be quiet. But we do need n ustomgrs. These regulars buy
one cup of coffee and stay a while/we give them free refills. It

doesn’t pay the bills.

KEESHA: Would you like me t

SHERYL: You can get the

Maybe I'll have to\promote youl!

@ Cue Track 2 i arming Up

(KEESHA, recdgniZing t

iscottis did a good job taking that order.

sound as the same one she heard last night, is

excited.)

KEESHA: That sound!
SHERYL: h no! Another busker? Go chase them away!

/ ;%SH;, excited to see the source of the music, removes her apron and quickly

: ixits. utside is a cellist sitting and rosining his bow.)

KEESHA: | heard you last night!
CAMERON: Are you going to chase me away?
KEESHA: Nol!
CAMERON: Well, that's a nice change! | spend a lot of time moving from corner

to corner.
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(KEESHA looks over her shoulder at the café.)
KEESHA: (timidly) Could you play more?
@ Cue Track 10. Cellist Goosebumps Reprise

KEESHA: Wow, that's amazing. (she puts out her’hgnd) I'm Keesha.

CAMERON: (shaking her hand) And I'm Cam. Nice to mek¥t you.

(DRUMMERS enter with LANDON)

KEESHA: Landon! What are you d ere?
MEL: He's with us.

LANDON: I'm making monéy! Welltrying.
DANNY: It's not an u get ignored.
FRANKIE: And chdsed away.

MEL: Butye domt dive up that easily!

(They fist bumpN\and thank each other. Ad lib. “"Hey, thanks!” “Nice jam!” “Later,

little bugldy! exit, LANDON waves.)
KEESHA: Laghdon, you shouldn’t be hanging out with them.
LANDON: Why not? You're hanging out with this guy.
KEESH No, I'm telling him to leave.
CAMERON? Wait, | thought you wanted me to play.
KEESHA: | do! (confused) Oh, | don’t know! (pause)
KEESHA: (to CAMERON) Just tell me, what's this instrument called?
CAMERON: It's a cello. Like a violin but bigger. And in my opinion, better! It

plays everything | feel but can't say.

KEESHA: Can | try it?
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CAMERON: Sure. Here, sit down. This is how you hold the bow.
@ Cue Track 11. Cello Long Tone

(CAMERON shows her how to pull the bow across an open string. KEESHA looks

ecstatic.)
KEESHA: Wow! That's such a big sound!

CAMERON: For big emotions.

KEESHA: Mine feel way too big! /\>
(Suddenly SHERYL appears)
SHERYL: (angry, to CAMERO @ still here? Keesha, | told you to get

rid of him!

CAMERON: I'm going.A&know w I'm not wanted.

5% a huff but KEESHA waits)

KEESHA: ) I'm sorry! She doesn’t like noise (suddenly realizes
t she¥y’said) | mean, music.
CAMERON: | know what you mean. Some people can’t hear the music, even
ith two good ears. You have to feel it. Well, moving on.
@ ERQM picks up his case to leave)
KEESHA; Maybe I'll hear you again tonight!
CAMERO (smiles) Maybe. When the café closes!
(CAMERON exits.)
KEESHA: (to LANDON) You've got your drumsticks, but | could never get a
cello.

LANDON: | bet | could make you one. It's just a box with strings, right?
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KEESHA: | think it's more complicated than that. Don’t you think you should
go home?

LANDON: Don't you think you should go back to work?

KEESHA: Oh snap!

(KEESHA runs back to the café and LANDON exifs:
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SCENE SEVEN — THE SUGAR CUBE CAFE
(BOB enters the café with an enormous plant and greets SHERYL.)

BOB: Hi, Sheryl. | thought the café might need a little bit of greenery.

SHERYL: A little bit?! That's a monster!

BOB: Things keep growing but people arﬂ%.

SHERYL: Like | told you before, it's thos skers bgnging away on their
buckets.

BOB: The orchids seem to like thescello. T'swear | hear them humming
along. But the bucke male them scream.

SHERYL: Really? Scream?

BOB: Yes! Very qui t | can tell. They're stressed.

CAROL: lly) I need tea! Chamomile. Something to calm

CUSTOMERS: ing t&gether) Shhh!

(KEESHA aking her tea)

CAROL: uietly) I'm so sorry! | cant help it!
SHERYL: Speaking of stressed.
CAROL: Oh, honey, you have no idea. | have so many scented candles

burning in my shop, it’s like an inferno! But | still have this feeling of

dread...
BOB: Dread?
CAROL: (overly dramatic) Yes, impending doom. The world is a chaotic

swirling mass of people in need of the calming scent of lavender

and wildflower honey. But no one has come into my shop for days!
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SHERYL:

CAROL:

KEESHA:

BOB:

SHERYL:

KEESHA:

BOB:

SHERYL:

CAROL:

(to BOB) See? | told you! The buskers.
(KEESHA hands the cup of tea to CAROL.)

Thank you, dear.

(overhearing their conversation) Do you think it could be the other

sounds? The sirens, trucks, the traffi¢? aype people just don't

have much money to shop and ly coff,

st thought maybe there’s another

explanation... times the music is nice...

(KEESHA sheepishly pi
cups.)

e coffee pot and starts refilling customer’s coffee

| sehd thirtyNgduseplants a day till the buskers showed up. And loads
fresh ers. My father started the business, and | just can’t bear

to s&e it wither away.

now. And my mother opened the café fifty years ago with almost

thing in the bank. She made this café the centerpiece of the

neighborhood. Everyone met here!
| remember your mother. The café was such a happy place!

SHERYL: (with a sigh) Not anymore. And | know it's because of the buskers.
We need to talk to City Council.

BOB: There's a City Council meeting tomorrow night. Why don’t we all
go? We'll tell them the noise on the sidewalks is hurting our shops.

CAROL/SHERYL: “Yeal” "Good plan!” “Good thinking, BOB," etc.

SHERYL: Maybe they’ll actually do something about it.



SHHH! AT THE SUGAR CUBE CAFE - STUDENT SCRIPT (LYRICS ONLY) - 35

KEESHA: (turning back to them) But where will the musicians go?

SHERYL: Somewhere else, | hope. Then the street will be peaceful again.

@ Cue Track 12. Fire Truck

(A loud fire engine is heard but the shopkeepers don’§notice)

@ Cue Track 13. Shhh! at the Sugar Cube Reprise
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SCENE EIGHT — KEESHA AND LANDON'S HOUSE
(Later that night. KEESHA is sitting holding a box with strings —a homemade cello. She attempts to

draw an odd-looking bow across the strings. It makes a terrible sound.)

@ Cue Track 14. Cello Screech

KEESHA: | don’t think this is working.

LANDON: But it has strings like the Jell-O.

KEESHA: Cello. \)

LANDON: Yeah, like | said, Jell-O. /%

KEESHA: (giving up) Thanks fo appreciate it. At least you can play

your bucket.

LANDON: It's fun, but | want%o play with a band. A band has real drums.
Where couyld | get a~vumset?
KEESHA: You ngedg lotof money. But Sheryl already gave me a raise! She
sees haRpy 16 have my help. | gave Grandma half my first week’s
y.
LANDON: atls good. She needs it.

KEESHA: @d I'm saving the rest for a cello.
LANDON: I'll keep playing buckets. Maybe somebody rich will come along.
(suddenly remembering) You can’t play anymore! Sheryl and the

shop owners want to ban the buskers.

KEESHA;

LANDON: What? | can’t play with my band?

KEESHA: Maybe not. They said they're going to the City Council meeting
tomorrow night. If the Council passes a law to ban street musicians,

you can't play. And neither can anyone else!
LANDON: No! They can’t do that!

KEESHA: But they’re going to try.
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LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON:

KEESHA:

LANDON

| finally figured out what | was made to do and they’re going to take

it away.

| know. It's not fair.

What can we do?
(KEESHA sighs, shrugs)
!

@ Cue Track 15. Cello Playing Bach

(jumping to her feet) Listerd=H-

(CAM is seen by the audience pla she Packground but is not seen by
KEESHA or LANDON)

(over the music y can’t Sheryl hear that?

(shrugs) ske's thinking about too many other things.

I kno@'s.
|£hinRxqaking music must be different from hearing music.

obebly. | love hearing Cam play, but feeling the sound coming
out of my own hands...or from someplace deeper...that’s even
bgtter.

Same. It's in here (pat’s chest)
the isten quietly. Blackout. Music continues through scene change)
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SCENE NINE — STREET

(There are signs reading “Ban the Buskers.” People cross on their way to work. The drummers and
CAM sit silently, dejected. KEESHA and LANDON enter.)

KEESHA: (excited to see CAMERON) Hi! I'm so glad you're here! Do you
think | could try your instrument again? Nly brother tried to make a

cello, but it didn’t turn out very well.

LANDON: (defensively) It wasn't so bad...

(KEESHA shoots him a “you’ve got to be kidsling” Ryok)

CAMERON: None of us can play! Not méngot you, not anybody. Didn’t you see
the signs?

(KEESHA and LANDON look arounad DON pulls a sign off a storefront.)

LANDON: (reading) B

KEESHA: | heard YL tatking about it. | didn’t think they’d actually do it!

FRANKIE: Thaf're gsingfo try.

LANDON: (réqding) ¥t says the City Council meeting is tonight at 7:00.

KEESHA: We att have to go!

MEL: at good would it do?

KEESHA: You have just as much right to earn a living as the shop owners do!

DANNQ Is that what you call it? Earning a living? Then I'm not living much.
I'm starving!

CAMERON: Me, too.

KEESHA: But you could all work together, just like the shop owners. You have

to defend yourselves! Tell them why you need to play!

CAMERON: These Council members are the same people who walk past us

every day like we're not even there.
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LANDON: Then make them see you!
KEESHA: If you play loud enough, they won't be able to ignore you!
MEL: Then we'll get chased away.
KEESHA: But at a Council meeting, they have}&iu a chance to speak.
(Pause)
CAMERON: (to drummers) | don’t know. at donod think?
DANNY: First | need breakfast! | ¢ € a mero on an empty stomach.
(KEESHA exits to cafe)
CAMERON: If you couldn’t play musit;What would you do?
MEL: | don’t wanyto st for me. Music needs an audience.
FRANKIE: This neighPorhood needs music — they just don’t know it.
MEL: Yedks ago, n Sheryl’s mother owned the café, there was an old
whdwpeuld sit right by the door and play the accordion. Jimmy.
Evelybody loved him! They'd hear Jimmy playing and know the
caféWas open for business.
DANNY: eryl doesn’t seem to remember that.

FRANKIE:

Q/Q Or she only likes accordion music!
KEESHA reenters with takeout boxes and forks.)
KEESHA:

| got some eggs and toast from the kitchen. They were extras and

would have been thrown away.

DRUMMERS: (eagerly taking boxes) Ad lib. “Thanks!” “Just what | needed!”

SHERYL:

“Smells great!”
(Suddenly SHERYL storms out the café door.)

Keesha! What are you doing with that food?
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KEESHA: They were going to throw it away and my friends are hungry!

SHERYL: I'm losing business because of your “friends.” And now you're

giving them my food? You're fired!
(SHERYL storms back into the café. KEESHA looks shdcked)
CAMERON: I'm really sorry. Here, take this backe

(CAMERON tries to give her the box.)

KEESHA: (sighing) It's ok. Just eat it. You erve it. But make sure you go to

the City Council Meeting tomight. Don't give up!

@ Cue Track 16. Goosebum

RN
@@
&
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SCENE TEN = CITY COUNCIL MEETING

(Three board members sit at a table. BUSKERS and their supporters sit on benches to one side of the
City Council, the SHOP OWNERS on the other side. KEESHA and LANDON sit with the buskers.)

COUNCIL CHAIR:

SHERYL:

So, we've agreed that all stray cats in Ballyhoo will be required to
1 A $25 fine for

s h¥s gavel) Next on the

n behalf of the

oo nelghborhood. According to

wear bells. No more cats sneaking abo

noncompliance. Motion passed. (ba
agenda is a complaint filed by SHERYL Smi

business owners in the South B

this complaint, the noise fro icians is deterring

customers from entering his is having a negative
effect on their businesses. M&Smith, would you like to state your

case?

(standing) Yes, tigank yot=©Ur once peaceful streets and sidewalks

are now crowded With riffraff, so-called musicians and circus

entertainerg whg b access to our places of business. They are a

nuisanc ds be banned immediately.

(Other shop owners [Xdly #gree. Ad lib.“That’s right!” “It’s true!” “Yes, a

nuisance!”)

COUNCIL CHAIR:

CAMERON:

COUNCIL CHA

CAMERQ

COUNCIDNZHAIR:

CAMERON:

BOB:

CAMERON:

ny&pe else?
nding) Yes, your Honor.
I'm not a judge.
Right, your Majesty.
(flattered) But | do like the sound of that! Continue.

Our music brings joy to dull, ordinary tasks. Happiness to people

who are stressed...
(standing) I'm stressed and you're not helping.

(persisting) People are meant to really live, to truly experience

beauty through all their senses...



SHHH! AT THE SUGAR CUBE CAFE - STUDENT SCRIPT (LYRICS ONLY) - 42

CAROL: No one wants to sniff the therapeutic aroma of my candles while

listening to all that racket!
SHERYL: My customers just want to sip their coffee in peace.

CAMERON: But they don’t know what they're missing until we show them!

(CAMERON and MEL look at each other and nod.
Heartbeat of the City, stomping and clappingfalong. {hefr supporters join in.)

egin to perform

COUNCIL CHAIR: (reacting quickly) Woh, hold ow. (Bdngs gavel)

COUNCIL REPRESENTATIVE 1: You are interrupting an official proceeding!

COUNCIL REPRESENTATIVE 2: If we wante we would go to a concert!

KEESHA: (standing) But

to everyone,e

's the whole point! Street musicians give concerts

, even if they can’t afford a concert ticket.
LANDON: Street
(Buskers all agr

COUNCIL CHAIR: dontyfant to hear you banging on buckets. You can't interrupt
ithnate business. | make a motion we ban all buskers in this city.
All'in favor, say “Aye.”

REPRESENTATNES 1 and/2: Aye!

KEESHA: /Q/Q (standing) Nay!

COUN@AIR: (to KEESHA) Your vote doesn’t count. Motion passed.
Shop owners cheer. City council members and shop owners exit)

FRANKIE: So now what?

DANNY: Is that it? No more music in Ballyhoo?

CAMERON: Sorry, Keesha. I've got to move on.
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KEESHA: And now | don’t even have a job. I'll never get my own instrument,

and you won't be here to teach me!

MEL: Music can be heartbreaking. Once you get hooked, it won't let you
go.
KEESHA: And | won't let the cello go! I'm sup/mse&flay! | know it!
@ Cue Track 17. Even in the Quiet
LANDON: No one can stop me from dr ing.
Cameron: Can't stop this feeli N

Natural as breathing

Breathe it in, bresthe it out,

Breathe it}

Sooh Wighfo inking
oufind yBurself singing

Round and round it will go
| nd low, high and low.

Ensem @hen pick up some sticks

And rosin a bow

Glide across the strings

And let the music flow!

Even in the quiet, | hear music,

Even in the silence, | will sing.

I'll never stop that rhythm

While my heart keeps beating.
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Ensemble: Even in the quiet, | hear music, N
Even in the silence, | will sing. &\
I'll never stop that rhythm
While my heart keeps beating

| will sing a melody.

Part 1:

Can't stop this feeling , na, na, na.

Natural as breathing , na, na, na, na.
Breathe it in, breathe it out, h.
Breathe it in, breathe it out Woh.

Soon without thinking Na, na, na, na, na, na.

You'll find yourself singing \ Na, na, na, na, na, na.
Round and round it will go /&\ Woh.

High and low, high and lo#. High and low, high and low.
Ensemble: ver\in the quiet, | hear music,

Even in the silence, | will sing.

'Pnever stop that rhythm

While my heart keeps beating.
Even in the quiet, | hear music,
Q/ Even in the silence, | will sing.

I'll never stop that rhythm
While my heart keeps beating

| will sing a melody.
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Ensemble: Na, na, na, na, na (2x)

Woh, oh

W

Na, na, na, na, na (2x)

Woh, don’t make me stop!

Even in the quiet, | hear music, %
Even in the silence, | will sing.

I'll never stop that rhythm

While my heart keeps beaj

Even in the quiet, | =@

C
Even in the silenge, | wil g.

I'll never stop

While my He

| will siglg dy.
Don(t stopt
(Song ends)

CAMERON: /\2 (thinkimg) Hey, if you don’t mind taking a chance, I've got an
KEESHA: hat kind of idea? You've been banned.
CAMERO (to BUSKERS) | say we make music one last time. | don't plan to

go quietly. And neither should you. Meet me in front of the
Sugar Cube Café tomorrow morning at 11:00. Let's give one

last performance.
MEL: Yeah! They can’t get rid of us that easily!

(FRANKIE and DANNY ad lib. "Yeah! Let’s make some noise!” “I’'m with

you!”)

@ Cue Track 18. Even in the Quiet Reprise
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SCENE ELEVEN — STREET IN FRONT OF THE SUGAR CUBE

(Pedestrians cross. Drummers enter and prepare to play. CAMERON does not have his cello.
LANDON enters carrying his bucket and sits down with the drummers. KEESHA follows him,

worried.)
KEESHA: (to LANDON) What if you get arrested?
LANDON: I'm just a kid. What are they going t e?
KEESHA: Take your bucket?
LANDON: (smiling) | think | can find another k

(SHERYL comes out of the café and ge&sthe mmers.)
SHERYL: That's it! I'm calling th

(SHERYL goes back inside.)
CAMERON: (determin do this!!! Are we ready?
(KEESHA nods.)

MEL: LeNs givalepm one last show!

FRANKIE: ey'll know what they're missing!

ragk 19. Ballyhoo Business Jingle

ters with two bickering children. KEESHA and CAM approach her

: \)
Keeska & Cameron: Lighten your mood !:

With a java or two

Start each morning at the Sugar Cube

(MOM suddenly faces the audience, one finger on her chin as if she suddenly
has an idea. She sings with CAM and KEESHA.)
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Keesha & Cameron: Lighten your mood !\\
(with Mom) With a java or two

Start each morning at the Sugar Cube

(CAM and KEESHA usher MOM and kids into the Sugay Cube Café.)

Keesha, Cam, & Drummers: Woh, oh, oh, oh, !\:
Woh, oh, oh.
(An INTERVIEWER, microphone in hand, pretMrview a Ballyhoo
RESIDENT. KEESHA and CAM approa m and sing.)

Keesha & Cameron:

(INTERVIEWER and BéllyRoq RESIDENT abruptly face front, each holding a

finger in the air to ihdiegte ight idea. They sing with KEESHA and CAM.)
Keesha & Cameron: Wander in our garden A
(with Interviewer sidgnt) Feel your worries cease A

At Leaf Me in Peace

ESHA lead them to Leaf Me in Peace Florist Shop.)

Keeghay, Cata, & Drummers: Woh, oh, oh, oh, &\:

Woh, oh, oh.

(Two PEDESTRIANS walk by licking ice cream cones. They stop and listen as
KEESHA and CAM sing.)

Keesha & Cameron: Heaven Scent Candles !\‘
Sent from above

Come share the lovel
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(PEDESTRIANS each put a finger to their temple to indicate they are
considering this idea. They sing with KEESHA and CAM.)

Keesha & Cameron: Heaven Scent Candles A

(with Pedestrians) Sent from above A

Come share the lovel %

(KEESHA and CAM lead them to Heaven Sce andles

Keesha, Cam, & Drummers: Woh, oh, oh, oh, !\‘
(optional underscore) Woh, oh, oh.

(Two POLICE OFFICERS arrive, SHE ts the cafe and runs toward them.)

SHERYL: Officers! I'm e here!

OFFICER 1: Is there a/foreblem?

SHERYL: DonZ you hear #hat racket?

OFFICER 2: What? Thymusic?

SHERYL: It's illegal! It scares away my customers!

(Just theM{sevefal cheerful people enter the café.)
OFFICER 1: @ (gesturing to the group) You mean them?
HERXL, looking shocked, turns and runs after the customers.)
SHERYL: I'm coming!

Ensemble: Business on this block is bustling A
So much to see, so much to do! A
Shop, then stop for coffee

On the hippest street in Ballyhoo!
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Mom and Children: Florist Customers: Candle Shop Customers:
(exiting the café) (exiting the shop with (exiting the store with
Lighten your mood bouquets of flowers) shopping bags)
With a java or two Wander in our garden ngfcent Candles
Start each morning Feel your worries cease rom above
at the Sugar Cube. At Leaf Me in Peace. ¥ Come $hare the love!
(Repeat 3x) (Repeat 2x) (Repeat Tx)

Ensemble: Business on this block isbusth

So much to see, so @
Shop then stop for coffee

On the hippast stheet,

Keesha & Cameron: oh, 0
Ensemble: Thechapplest street,
Keesha & Cameron; h, 6h
’ Q)
Ensemble: Thé busiest street in Ballyhoo! A
(Song &rds)

CAMERON hands several bills to each drummer.)

CAMERON: (picking up his hat from the ground) Well, band, that was a pretty
successful jam.
: (

KEESHA: I'm just sorry it has to be your last.
OFFICER 2: (to OFFICER 1) Are you sure this is a crime scene?
OFFICER 1: Couldn’t be. Everyone looks so happy!

(BOB, looking elated, exits his shop with a CUSTOMER carrying flowers)
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BOB:

CAROL:

BOB:

SHERYL:

SHERYL:

KEESHA:

SHERYL:

SHERYL:

SHERYL

MEL:

SHERYL:

(to CUSTOMER) Thank you! Have a good day! Your giant

Columbian fern will be delivered this afternoon. Come back again!
(CUSTOMER exits)

(exiting her store) BOB, you won't belieyé what just happened! The

owner of the Ballyhoo Better You Spg ordered 150 candles for his

aromatherapy retreat!
And I'm almost out of fresh fl

(BOB and CAROL high five.)

(Opening the café dRU MERS) You're still here?
(Drummers, looking ready to polt, athib”We're just leaving,” “Going now...")

Don’t go! Thi

est day I've had in ages!
Wait! Y to stay?!

It was a [i isy in the café, but no one seemed to mind. Maybe

ay again tomorrow?

(The dru |00k astounded. Ad lib. “"Well, sure!” “Okay!” “Just say the
word!/, ett.)

nd when it gets too cold outside, you might even play inside.

Maybe | could pay a little? We'll see how it goes.
CAME/RQ/ | thought you wanted to keep the Sugar Cube quiet?

| did. | guess my ears are just tired of city noise. | forgot what music
can do for a neighborhood. And my café. Today brought back
memories of being a kid and listening to Jimmy play his accordion

by the café doors. People were smiling before they even walked in!
So, we're not banned?

Not from the Sugar Cube!
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BOB: Or my shop. But we'll have to go back to the City Council.
OFFICER 2: (to OFFICER 1) | think | need a cup of coffee.
OFFICER 1: And a donut.

(The POLICE OFFICERS enter the Sugar Cube.)

CANDLE SHOP CLERK:  (poking head out of Heaven Scent Candles) ¥arol, we've got

customers!
CAROL: I've got to get back to the shop. ®ank you all!
(CAROL dashes off)
SHERYL: Keesha, go get an ap’re rehired!

KEESHA: !
LANDON: aybe you'll earn that Jell-O after all.
KEESHA:
(CAM nods
LANDON: like | said. Jell-O.

CueJrack 20. Even in the Quiet Finale

Even in the quiet, | hear music, A

Even in the silence, | will sing.
I'll never stop that rhythm

While my heart keeps beating.
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Ensemble: Even in the quiet, | hear music, !\‘

Even in the silence, | will sing.

I'll never stop that rhythm
While my heart keeps beating
| will sing a melody. /\>
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