Not In Our School Elementary Upstander Skit
A Bullying Story
By Kathe Gogolewski
Scene: School Play Yard
Actors: Malik, Shaundra, Maria, and two or three bystanders, and Adriana and Jesus
 
Shaundra, Maria, and bystanders walk near Malik during recess.
 
Shaundra: (loudly to her friends) Hey, guys! Look! It’s Freak Malik!
Malik: Stop calling me that!
Shaundra, Maria and bystanders surround Malik.
Shaundra: If you’re not a freak, then why are you wearing that weird nerd shirt? (pokes him) Ew. Where’d you get it anyway? It’s ugly!
Malik: It’s not ugly!

Shaundra: Well, did you pick it out, or did your mommy get it for you?
Maria laughs. Bystanders are silent.
Maria: His mommy got it for her little baby boy, didn’t she, Freaky Maliky?
Malik: (defensively) No, she didn’t. I picked it out myself!
Shaundra: Oh. Well, you should have let your mommy pick it out, then, cuz it really stinks.
Maria and Shaundra laugh. The bystanders look uncomfortable.
Malik: Stop! Just leave me alone! Why do you guys always pick have to pick on me?
 
A bell rings. Everyone on stage freezes except for Malik, who walks to the front of the stage.
Malik: (to audience) I’m new in this school. (pause) I hate it here. These kids (points at the group), they’ve been picking on me ever since I got here. Well, just Shaundra and Maria. But the other kids don’t help me. They don’t say anything. Shaundra and Maria call me names like Freak Malik. Nobody wants to be my friend. At first, I tried to make friends, but they only laughed at me. One time, I asked a boy if he wanted to come home with me after school. I told him that I would teach him how to play my favorite game. Scrabble. He said I was a nerd, and he couldn’t play with me cuz it would turn him into one. Then, he told all the kids about it. That’s when Shaundra started calling me Scrabble Head. (drops head for 5 seconds before looking up again) I wish I could get off the world.
 
Malik walks back to the group and resumes his position. The bell rings again. All figures come to life.
 
Shaundra: You want to know why we have to pick on you? Because you say creepy things and you wear creepy clothes! Wear something normal for a change, Freak. It’s your fault we have to pick you!
 
Adriana and Jesus stroll by and hear the commotion.
 
Adriana: (turns to Jesus) I want to help Malik, Jesus.
Jesus: Me, too. Malik is nice, but if we help him, Shaundra and Maria will pick on us.
 
A bell rings. Everyone on stage freezes except for Jesus, who comes to the front of the stage.
 
Jesus: (to audience) I’ve been watching these kids tease Malik for weeks now. They never stop. I like Malik. He’s nice, just a little different. Nothing wrong with that, right? But I’m afraid. I don’t want to end up like him with Shaundra and Maria picking on me. (pause) Maybe I’ll just keep quiet.
 
Jesus returns to his former position and the bell rings. Jesus freezes along with everyone else, except for Adriana, who comes to the front of the stage:
 
Adriana: I’m tired of watching the kids tease Malik. So many times I’ve wanted to say something to stop them…but I didn’t. (lowers head for a moment) I don’t want to just stand by anymore. It doesn’t feel good to watch, and Malik hasn’t done anything to hurt anyone. (looks back at Jesus) I know Jesus is afraid, but he’s really nice, and I think he’ll help me. I’m going to stop this! Even if I have to do it by myself!
 
Adriana returns to former position and the bells rings. All figures come to life.
 
Malik: (crying) Leave me alone!
Shaundra: Cry baby!
Maria and Michelle: Look at the big baby cry!
 
Adriana: (with determination) I’m going to help Malik, Jesus!
Jesus: Well, if you’re going to do that, then so am I!
 
Adriana and Jesus rush up to Shaundra.
Adriana: Stop it! Stop right now, Shaundra! Leave Malik alone! We don’t treat people like that in our school! Not here! Not in our school!
Jesus: Yeah! Not in our school!
Adriana: And for your information, Malik is nice. He deserves a lot of friends, because he IS so nice! (to Maria and bystanders) You guys are better than this. We don’t behave like this in our school.
Maria and bystanders look at each other, nodding.
A bystander: I really don’t like it, anyway.
Another bystander: Neither do I. It’s mean.
Adriana: (turns to Shaundra) Do you hear that? We’re not doing that in our school! Not in our school!
Kids chorus: Not in our school!
Shaundra: Okay, okay. (hands in air) I didn’t know you guys liked nerds so much.
Kids chorus: Not in our school!
Shaundra: Okay! I’m out of here. (exits)
Adriana: (to Malik) Are you okay?
Malik: (smiling) I feel great!


Adriana: Let’s go to the office, Malik. I think it’s time we let our principal know what’s been going on. (puts arm around Malik and the group exits together)
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