Too Much Draima:
Volleybully Edition

Synopsis:

A bunch of volleyball jocks really push their social standmg in the weeks feading up fo
Provincials. Mackenzie has dealt with the:r attitudes and antics her entlre life, but when
one of the jocks cease fo serve a purpose, she is qwck)y taught the fru ‘hf about her
feam and how they treat people. In the end a healthier and happier en vironment is
created because of lessons learned and a new found strength.

Cast:

Mackenzie — Veronica Flowers

911 Operator — Veronica Flowers
Reagan — Kendra Frieda

Hunter — Denver Edmunds

Dylan — Nicholas Flowers

Darry — Darryl Flowers

Liam - Isalah Pamak

Marley — Billie-Jean Tuglavina

Score:
Intro Song — Lady Gaga — Born This Way
Rally Song 1 — AC DC - Thunderstruck (é)rookers Remix)
Rally Song 2 — Major Lazer - Light It Up ifeat. Nyla & Fuse ODG) [Remix]

Rally Song 3 — Coleman Hell - Fireproof

Final Curtain Song — DJ Khaled - All | Do Is Win - (ft Ludacris, Snoop Dogg, Rick Ross
& T-Pain) (6 seconds — 30 seconds)
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Scene 1
Intro song pla
Lights go up ¢

Volleyball tearn
while.

Hunter: <comma

Team complies

Marley: <comp

<Liam sulks — bquts fip and kicks leg at floor>

Hunter: Marley
Marley: Cripes
Hunter: Ohhh-k

Reagan: Finaliy
serves are goin

Dylan: Not eve
Reagan: My jur
Dylan: | can hit
Reagan: That's
Dylan: <childisf

Darry: Uh guys
month!

Reagan: Mind y

Liam: You wou

Entire team but

Lights go dow

Scene 2:

Spotlight aime

Mackenzie: I'm

a quarter of my

ys
3

1T

!a

b

¢

a

/!
g

N

,

yo
d
'S

n

d
1

uns faps — Hun

nds> Rally!
they pair up anc

ins> Hunter, | w
hat's not very s

y We'll work ¢

the balt much ha
If you hit it at alll

1 mocking voice>

6 years old.
life. <picks at gla

s before hghts

upstage left. Rally song plays - volleybal! court.

boy! <drops to do a push-up, bt

<she heads fo
to knock you of

| can do better

nps are higher than yours, Dyla

nve're on the sar

*er stops while

1 begin raﬂymg

portsman-like.,

Q

s

the edge of the
ff your feet. <ju

than that, Rea

i that later.

rder than you!

That's if you h

ne team... we

ur own busines

n't know if you éuys were talki
(s into laughter

on upstage lel

on downstage

Pv

s Darry... No

ft. Rally song

 right — locke

e been dealing
sses and hair>

the rest continue. He watches for a

back and forth.

ant to rally W|th someone else. Liam sucks!

Drop and give me 5 push-ups!
it can seem to succeed>
tart serving everyone!

o court> Watch your faces everyone — my
mp serves>

gan. <attempts a jump serve>

n!

it it at all.

need to get along... Provincials are in a

one asked you!

ng to that pathetic nerd — Mackenzie.

ceases.

rs.

with a breed of jock for 4 years — that's
This pack of jocks is particularly nasty.
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Mom tells me I’'m stronger because of it, but | don't feel

me into my locker.

feft

<Mackenzie recovers, dusting herself off> when they th

Liam enters stage right walking past Macikenzie hie thrc
direction, two crumpled pieces of paper at her, and ther

her hair

<Mackenzie brushes paper out of her halr and fixes her

laugh — | really don’t get what's so..

Hunter and Marley enter stage left Wa!kmg towards Mac
burst info laughter. They continue o walk on as they talk amongst fhems

stage right :
They often try to dump out my school baé

Darry enters stage right, approaches Mapkenzie and gr
down in front of her, everything empties onto the floor.

Mackenzie’s arms, then exits stage left m a bit of a jog

<Mackenzie bends over to start picking Up her things, as Reagan enter

But the worst is when they pretend to Ilke me

Reagan bends down to help but then !aughs and throws even/thmg inh

strong when: th{
row paper scraps

glassés> wher{ t

abs hér bag sh%k
e pushes the ej:rr

WS a paper afrplc
! b!ows paper cor

kenzfe they stop

ey try to shove

Dylan enters stage right and shoves Mackenz:e into the Iockers proceeds to exit stage

at me.

ine in her
fetti all over
hey point and
, point, and
elves and exit
ing it upside

ipty bag into

s istage right>

e

r hands across

the stage. She picks up a small fuzzy animal, laughs at it, and then throws it at

Mackenzie’s head. Reagan exits stage Ieft while Iaughmg fo herself

<Mackenzie continues to pick up all her thmgs, She gathers lt;all inap

ending and sometimes | feel like this.... Li

Spotlight dims on downstage right.
Scene 3:

Lights go up on centerstage — classroom.

All the class has taken their seats. Mackenzie is in the 1
while the rest of the class are talking amc

up on the desk

kenzie> LOOK &
doing <grabs

Liam: <jumps up and heads over to Mact
aiways doing what she’s supposed to be
in half, before heading back to his seat>

ike if's not woé?th fighting for a

ongst themselves; half of them

|

]

afe
f..

ront row, busy

it this tfeacher’s
Mackenzie's pe

P
e

jle> It's never-
nymore.

ing her work,

yave their feet

et here...
il and snaps it
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Hunter: <from
We should get

Dylan: Yeah. tf
of her shirt> My
get my marks
now on — or it'l

Marley: <gathe
desk> Get thes
don't want to Ig

Reagan: <appr.

Bell rings

Darry: Come @
ya loser — | bef

Jocks exits stagei left; Mackenzie

Lights dim on

Scene 4:
Spotlight aime

Mackenzie: Yo
mentally. I'mn

<stands up ancél §hufﬂes alf the h

Look at all this,
them, making s

the school work

hard. But, | fee

th

IS

O
so don't let us dc

h

b

e
O

n
le

Cc

ol

LI

h
u

N

!

<pauses fo thin

 canonly i ;magme how Dylan an
oY)

absolutely no p
teachers and ¢«
make this right

<hangs head>

1 wish | could bé

?

K,

s

=

o

insecure.

K like a bunch o

enterstage.

e back of the cléssroom> Hey
er to do curs asE well!

1at's not a bad ldea at all. <walk
Y marks are rathe!

Ip

so | can stay o
e your fault if |

up the teams’ |
back to us by F

aches Meckenzie> Yeah, we h

wn! lwantfos

guys, we have

r get the highest mark.

at centerstage

see how it is for
ever quite orepar

ow is this going

rlow and my ¢
n the team. Yc¢
get kicked off

homework and
riday morning.
f idiots.

how everyone

practice. <sink

> stays in her s

> - Mackenzie

me. They alw

since she's so good at doing her work...

s over to Mackenzie and grabs the front
ourt time is precious to me, but | need to
u'll be the one that does my work from
he team!

forcéfully puts it all on Mackenzie's
Make sure you do your best work... We

ave a real shot at taking gold this year...
what I'm made of!

s down to Mackenzie’s desk height> See

eal.

'S dst.

ays bu[ldoze me — both physically and

ed for what the:y are going to do or say next.
omework info Ea pile>

to make me stronger —it's not. This is about bettering

re they accomplish their dreams I'm not able to do this by myself — not

that's easy — by
f I don’t comple

then puts the h

te this work, thi

omework in he

int in telling Mr.

ches can makq it better, but it
<sarcastic voice> Call their mc

this strong in front of them ~ b

d Marley woulg
Putterman abg

t dealing with them and how they make me feel. It's

ings w;![ get even worse for me,
r school bag>

1 react; Total. Freak out... and there’s
ut any of this — everyone thinks the

ey can't — what could he possibly do to
ms?

ut no, I'm a total mess. I'm completely
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<fidgets with her hair and glasses>

| hope someday this will all end, and 'l have something to Eook forward

Spotlight dims on centerstage.

Scene 5:

court.
Team is practicing hits by the net. Liam isets the ball.
Darry: Get on it! Use iti 3

Dylan approaches net and misses a'perféct set

Hunter: That was a perfect set, Dylan, but you totally messed 1t up!

Dylan: <glares> Shut if, Hunter.

Reagan: Geeze, what's wrong with you tc?:day’?

Dyian: Nothing... | just don’t need you gujys <points angrily> b?reathing

Marley: Let's get focused, it seems our téam is falling a
Provincials get closer. We need to be on our A-Game.

Hunter: <sarcastically> About time you ccj)ntributed to the tearﬁ, Marley

Marley screws up her face
Reagan: | want to work on my jump servcja now!

Liam: <walks over to Reagan> You're al\fvays wanting t

Reagan: That's cause | can <walks fo the end of the co

serve>
Darry: You do have to admit — her serves are solid.

Marley: <mildly jealous> | wish | could serve like that.

Reagan: Get in line guys, I'll show you how it's done. <

Jjump serve>
Team lines up at back of court

Lights dim on upstage left.
Scene 6

Spotlight aimed on downstage right — lockers.

Lights go up on upstage left. Rally song plays low in the Sackgrou

nd — volleyball

down my neck.

bart more and more as

0 shov{r off. <shoves her a little>

]

urt; pufﬂs off a pe;fect jump

demorfstrafes each step of a
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Mackenzie <Ioc§3k'ing disheveled iand holding a 1

done. | feel like

used. Jocks — One. Kenzie — Zero.

Spotlight dims on downstage right.

Scene 7

Lights go up on upstage left.

Dylan: Come on énow, let's set around.

Hunter: Hey! 'm

<pauses, while everyone hangs

Dylan rolls his eyes and brushes

Reagan: Whatever, guys. Let's gettoit.

e an elephant trarznpled over me...
be top-notch volleyball stars and | will be “that

the captain, | make the decisions around here! So. ..
on his fast word> let's set around

Team gets in forr
Martey: You ST
Liam: If you think you're SOOOC

Dylan: You're g
yourself.

Marley: <sticks

mation fo hit; Liam is sefting.

i

L suck at settin

g. Weneed a
) good, why da

I\néfays complainiqg about everyc

good setter looks like.

Marley contmues to sef for the rest of the team.
Hunter: Alright e e\
Everyone start§ to jog behind him

mound of paperwork> *YAWNS* | got it
twice... but { got it all done. They will
nerd” who always gets bullied around and

Rally song plays - volleyball court.

everyone...

Hunter off. while the rest of the team stares blankly.

new setter!
n’t you try setting?

ne, Marley. You need to get over

fongue out at Dylan> Get out of my way then, Liam. 'l show you what a

rerybody, 5 Eaps around the caurt <Hunter leads the /aps>

Reagan: Ch my éod, why do we have to run so mu¢h?

Darry: We're on a volleyball tean%...

Dylan: Well... <
to bump the ba

Liam: Guys, co

Hunter: That's r

Marley: <pantin

Reagan: Speak

g

Dénts> we aren’t
I and stuff.

'ne on now, we have to learn to

Of course we’re; going to run? It's good practice.

ON a cross-country running team are we? We just need

hustle.

|ght! <sfops runn{ng, but beckons everyone efse on> Now... hustle.

hard> What abcinut serving — we all suck at serving!

for yourself! Il klll that ball when Hunter lets us serve!
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Dylan: <stops jogging and bends over fo
right, Hunter?

Hunter: Oh yeah... | guess you can all st
Marley: <half whispers to Dylan> Fine sp
Hunter: Drop and give me 5, Marley. Do

Marley: Urgh... Why is it always me doing
pushup>

Hunter: Rightttit... you STILL can’t do tha
team> Alright, let's try our serves.

Marley: <jumps up from the ground, grab

catch his brea

Op NOW.

s at a ball, run

th> That must h

ecimen - our captain.

you think I'm dieaf’?

t. <spins arouéid and looks at

aftempts a jump serve.> Ahhhl Look, it always goes straight down - ne

| just can’t serve anymorel
Reagan: <pushes Marley aside> Get out
Everyone stands back to watch Reagan,

Reagan: <begins her jump serve, smash
loud snap sounds and a bitter squeal fi

Everyone jumps in shock, runs over crow

Darry: Are vou alright?

Mariey: What happened?

Dvlan: That sounded bad. are you hurt?

Liam: What happened?

Hunter: Everyone get back, <fries fo clea
space! What's wrong? What happened?

Reagan: <crying hysterically> My ankle!
Dylan: She’s over-exaggerating. Just ge

Marley: Man, she looks like she's in a lot
be, Dylan!

Hunter: Everyone — quit it! We need spac
Reagan: <still crying hysterically> DON'T
Darry and Dylan get each other’s attentic
Darry: What's the number for 911°?17!

of my way, I'm

while talking a

rding Reagan.

r a circle arour

it hurts!

t up, Reagan!

es the ball and

/s the room> P@HHHHHHHHH}

mongét themse

Iands;down on

All at c;nce:

1d Rea:gan> giv

of pain <push§zs Dy!:—}n> back

el Where does it hurt’?
TOUCH IT! JUST CALL THE

n, and take of{ across stage ¢

s fo the end of the

gonné show ¢

ave been 5 laps,

the pushups?z <drops and attefnpfs a

the rest of the

> court, and
ver over the net.

>u how it's done!
jves.

her ankle. A
AHHHHHHHHH.

e her some

off and let her

AMBULANCE!

¢ gexit on the right.
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Dylan: We'll figéu
Lights dim Iovév-
Phone Rings :
-Off Stage- |
911 Operator: He
Dylan and Darry

Dvlan: She broke

e it out!

but not off -on

eflo, 911, what i

both start to sc

= her ankle!

. she's complet

upstage left.

S your emerge

ream at the sa

ncy?

me time:

ely broken!

Darry: She's huri
Dylan: What arge

we qoinq to do gwith her?

911 Operator: 5l

Dylan: OQur team
herself- doing a |

911 Operator: O
Dylan: 1 don't Knc

Darry: Nanuk Eé)riye!

ow down, | nee

mate just broke
ump serve; she

kay. Where is your teammate

YW - we're at the school!

911 Operator: Okay I'm dispatc

Dylan: Please hL
Lights return u;
Dyfan and Darréy

-

ryl

ystage left.

return to the gr

slowly and exits stage left*

Dylan: The am
Lights dim up
Flashing Red

st

al

Scene 8
Lights go up on

Mackenzie: Did
they will win Pr

o)

<smirks>

bulance is on if's
age left.
1d White lights

downstage right — lockers.

'Ja hear that? Re

incials now.

’s in a lot of pa

hing someone

5up, and every

way.

. Ambulance

agan broken h

d to understand you. What happened?

her- | mean Im not doctor, but she definitely hurt

in!

:urre%ntly located?
now.? They will be there shortly.

one helps Reagan up. She hobbles

siren.

er foot — or something like that. 1 doubt
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We all know that | didn’t want them to win.
horrible people.

| mean they

<pauses to think as she confidently straights her hair>

They are even mean to each other. Worst Sportsmen.

don't cjeserve o

about working together. Truthfuily, | dont know how they made Coach'’ s

only thing that team can agree on is gomg out of their way to bu]ly me.

<pauses fto think; she reaches back to get something ot

schoof bag>

I hope they don't even get to go to Provincials now — it

v

<her face drops and she hangs her head

Oh my, I'm starting to sound like them! J
doesn’t mean | should inflict it upon others I'm not a bu
person; someone who can make a difference

<exits stage right with an accomplished Iook on her face>

Lights dim on downstage right.
Scene 9

Lights go up on centerstage — classroom.

Everyone is sat in their seats; Darry and Liam are flippis
aren’t doing much; Mackenzie is Workmg hard at her stt
Reagan hobbles in, drawing attention W!fh her crufches
Dylan: Even after 3 weeks, you're still on crutches?

tuch as | can.

éwould fserve the

ust because | know what this pa

Iiy—!magoodp

g botf;’es; the re
idies

Reagan: i can't help it. 'mrestingitas
Liam: No you're not, you came to school didn’t you?

Reagan: | can’t stay home and miss all v
team.

Wy classes. Th

Everyone clears their throats

Marley: Fine 'l say it, who says that we want you on th
Darry: Yeah, you're useless to us now. | |

Mackenzie turns around with sympathy aﬂ over her face
do her work and ignore everyone.

Marley: Without that jump serve you're ajwfui — you cou

en I'll definitely

e team

2, whilé Reagan

ge

anyways?

G

3

dn’t e\?en gettoc

3

win — they're

Ever I thought \folieyball was

cut, seems the

it of her locker cmd put it in her

m right!

in feels like,
erson; a caring

ost of the jocks

>t kicked off the

lowly starts to

lass on time.
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Hunter: Be nice, Marley! Reagaﬁ’s been hurt epough.

Bell rings

All jocks exit right, except for Re

Hunter: I'm sorry
from the team a;an

Reagan: <choked up> What?

agan and Hunter. Mackenzie stays in her seat.

for their attitudes, but | truly think |t would be best for you to step down

d let us fill your

spot —~ Provingials are at risk.

Hunter: <shrugs and walks away> I'm sorry, but yod can't play <shrugs again as he

exits right>

Reagan: <sits ba
space>

Mackenzie turns
Reagan, but dec

Reagan starts to

Lights go down
Scene 10

Lights go up downstage left — volleyball court.

All of the team, besides Reagan

Dylan: Seems Ijkée something is énissing?

Liam & Darry: <sarcasm> Reagan.

ck down in her

around after pa
des fo walk on

sob

on centerstage.

seat> What am | supposed to do now? <stares off into

cking up her bags, looks like she is going fto talk fo

finish theijr préctfcé.

Marley. We neead; Reagan on theﬁ team. She’s the bést server on the coast.

Liam: it's been weeks — she shoé.lld be better.

Dylan: She's almost completely fiealed. <everyone looks at him funny>What? | was
talking to her yesterday. :

Darry: But we Iée

her serve isn’t \jvhat is used to be?

Hunter: How can

ve in 5 days ~ éhe won’t have much time to get game ready — what if

we go crawling

back to her, after we were so mean? That injury set us

all back. Do we teally want to start all over with our training 5 days before we leave?

Liam and Darry n

Dylan: it won't be
rejuvenation.

od

starting over, |t will be regaining our power; it will be a time of

Hunter: Are you sure we ail want

to do this?
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Liam: | don’t think it's a good ideal
Darry: I'm on the fence... If she is game r
Dylan: Guys, we need her... let's at least
Hunter: Fine... | suppose that can’t hurt.

Marley: We should go get her now! Tell t
The team leaves sfage left

Lights dim on downstage left.

Scene 11
Lights go up on downstage right

Mackenzie drops her pen next to the lock

eady, we need

har.

ers.

Reagan walks by slowly focused on walking on her ank
notices Mackenzie’s pen, stops picks it up, and hands it over to Mackenzie.

Mackenzie: Oh.... Thanks?

Reagan: Yeah... I'm trying a new thing

Mackenzie: <takes a long pause; Iooking§ confused> Really?

Reagan: Yeah... It was horrible when the%

then | realized that's how you must feel \r\irhen we pick o

Mackenzie: Not exactly — but sort of | guéss. You were

onhme...

Reagan: <interrupts> Everyday... muitipl
anymore.

Mackenzie: | want to believe you... but |
it's because you got kicked off the team -

Reagan: Well, then | would still be a horr
no need to live in the past.

Mackenzie: Does that mean that you don

Reagan: | want back on the team... | just
anymore, | don’t want to be mean, and |
drama anymore,

Mackenzie: <stops fo think> Interesting.

to me, maybe you are turning over a new

It's called not

y kicked me of

see how she does in practice

rer the good news!

f the téam. | fe
nyou.

treating people

it

hurt ofnce.‘. but

ble person — but thaté’s not thé G

't want back o

want to play b

certainly don’t want t

i

This is honest
leaf.

e times a day. But Im not a pj’a:
don’t know. This new attitude?is

- what if you didn’t get booted?

1 the team with ye

all. 1 don’t wanitt

o be a part

y, the élongest yo

Ii

Y

le, without her qrétches. She

ke scum.

3 inches tall -
ou guys picked
t of that

rather abrupt —
ase. There's
our “friends™?

o bully anyone

of any of that

l've ever talked
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Reagan: I'm Werking on it. Promise

Mackenzie: So

Reagan: To hapg
Nintendo shirt...

Mackenzie: <Io

make us friends,
name is Kenzie,

Reagan: <a hugé smile forms on her face, as h
ley, my name is Reagan. It's nic

Mackenzie’'s> L

The team enters

Dylan: Hey Reag

The entire tearﬁ /

Hunter: Come ¢
Reagan walks

The team all st
eye contact by

Reagan and Hur
Hunter: Alright....

Everyone looks puzzied and Waiits fo hear wha

Reagan: | have

p:ckmg through her school bag

what . exactly... ‘do you want?

out what you &
Maybe we ha

Shirt> Yeah, | d

3 out. To figure
| like Nintendo.

oks down at her s
but it's a start.

what's yours?

stage right
an! <side glances at Mackenz
ooks at Mackenzie confused

crunches up hi

over here a bit <s

hack over to Hunter; they talk ar

ays silent staring %af Mackenzie ¢

ter head back to the group

have a listen y@u might not lik

learned a lot the@se last few we

always down eac

Dylan: That's tr?uef

liam: | resent t
Marley: Shut ug

Reagan: Thank
awful”,

Darry: | guess |

Reagan: Yeah,

Hunter: <soung

Reagan: From

Dylan: Sounds

it seems

h other's throats.

ha’[I
) and let Reagan talk.

Marley... but that's exactly w
like we are always cutting eac

S

t's just what we got used to.

well it's not good' enough.

iing exhausted> S o

now on we are gc;mg to be frien

gé)od to mel I've

. tell us you

are all about. | mean you have a
ve more in common?

o] Iiké Nintendo... | don't know if that will

Let's try this first — Hi, <reaches out her hand> my

er hand reaches out to shake

>e to meet you.

ie> .

s face> Reagan, | mean.
nongst themselves

awkm(ardly; Mackenzie attempts to avoid

e it, but we have to all be on board.
'S cdming

ks, We aren’t a team at all — we are

hat | mean. “Shut up”, “I'm better”, “He’s
h other down.

ir plan.

s as well as teammates.

seen what we are without you, and it's not pretty.
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Reagan: it's not about who's the best any
We will win - if, and only if — we work tog

Liam: But what about your ankle?

Reagan; ’'m working on it... give me a ch
intense warm-ups with you guys,

All the jocks lry to inferrupt: But
Reagan: Butttt.... I'm going to walk aroun
Liam: What? Why her?!

Reagan: See, you're still doing it. We ne
to others. Kenzie is not a bad person —s

ether.

of the earth? If anything she’s the only reason we have
she’s just as much of a team player as any of us.

Dylan: But... look at her!

Reagan: You... are currently being a jerk

Dylan: Hmmmm? We need you.
Darry: She has a point though.

Hunter: Okay, so are we in? Are we goin
a chance at taking Provincials?

Dylan: I'm in.
Marley: Gross.
Darry: Fmin.
Liam: Yeah, I'm in.

Hunter: | want to win, so I'm totally in.

Marley: Fine... I'm in <looks over at Mackenzie> | supp

guess you'll be alright to have around.

Mackenzie: Thanks? | Think?

Reagan: <puts arm around Kenzie> Everyone’s hands

Everyone puts their hands in and pumps

Lights dim on downstage right.

LCAF! YEAH

g to be nice pe

more. It's about tearhwork an

ance to explain. So, I'm going

d the school with Kenzie, whil

. So, | want yozu to g@et this str.
— I'm only coming back to the team IF everyone changes their attitudes.

sople from now

the grades to go

pse you're smart

d friendship.

to sit out of

=)

e

you all do laps.

ed to be NICE!? That’:s to our tieagmmates and
o why did we treat her like she was the scum

to Provincials;

aight — all of you

on — so we have

after all, so |
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Scene 12
Lights go up on centerstage -

Team all enter <.§stage right> wit}
his; Dylan has fvfs in his teeth, a

Mackenzie is piumping pPOMpPoms:

Reagan: Told yéra we would win!

Marley: I can't believe we pulled

Dylan: So... that's how a real teéam plays ball.

Liam: Man, wewere so good!

Hunter: We did it! Gold, baby!

Mackenzie: Wc}o;hoo! Give me a

Everyone talks: at once:

Dylan: You should have seen M

classroom.

nd the rest are

s and cheering

it off!

| the details!

Liam: Hunter |s a great captain!

Marley: Reaqan S serves were p

erfect!

Reagqan: Llam s sets were on pomt'

Hunter: Darrv was a little covering machine!

Darry: Dylan qot the game pomt

Everyone pauses and waits for Mackenzie's re

Mackenzie: R|ghtttt... | got all of

that...

Everyone erupts into a fit of Iaughter

Exit song

Lights dim.

arley’s blocking!

1 their gold medals around their neck. Liam is polishing

holding them out for everyone fo see

as tbe team walks in

sponse
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Prop Requirements - ACMS

Black Sheet and Railing System — Two hang two scene bacjkgroundS on
7 student desk |

7 chairs for student desks

Sports net {for our volleyball court scenes) — a badminton net wouid: do | think...




