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CHUY
Start from the beginning.

ASHLEY
The beginning.

CHUY

When did “Being Ashley” start being a bad thing?

ASHLEY
...Fifth grade.

CHUY
Go on.

ASHLEY

(after a long beat)
I got the Excellence Award. Best in my grade. Mom and Dad were so proud. They
laminated it.

(beat)
Everything I got, Mom would laminate and put on the wall.. the first thing you’d see is
this wall of Ashley Banks First Place Best Debater Straight A Student. Never second.
Always best. I couldn’t break it.

(beat)
Now what?

CHUY
What do you do to blow off steam? To let it all go?

ASHLEY
(a beat) I cheat.

CHUY
What?

ASHLEY
Yeah, you heard me! I cheat!

CHUY

How often?
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ASHLEY
When I’'m desperate.
(less bold)
That stays between you and me, okay?

CHUY
I told you. Off record. Ashley, you can trust me. (beat) You know, it makes sense. Only
people who really care would cheat.

ASHLEY
My mom... my mom is constantly comparing me. To other outstanding students. I can’t
be the best all the time. I can’t. [ can’t.

CHUY
What about your dad?
ASHLEY
Out of the picture.
(beat)

I used to be able to tell him everything. And he’d listen. I’d tell him about how I do so
much. I do so much—school, volunteering, debate, cheerleading, business society,
work, applications.

(she starts to breathe real hard)
(struggling) Sometimes, I can’t breathe. It’s like I have to grab it all before [—

CHUY
Hey. Hey! Deep breaths. Focus.

ASHLEY
I can’t—breathe—

CHUY

Look at me. Finish your sentence. What do you have to grab? And before what?

ASHLEY
(calming down a little)
Oxygen. Before it all runs out.

CHUY
That’s called hyperventilating. Does this—does this happen to you often?
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	FIRE HAZARD
	A play in 1 act
	CHARACTERS
	ACT 1
	CHUY
	Wait. Ashley Banks?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Ashley Banks! Am I in the right place? This is the Principal Keene’s Office, right?
	ASHLEY
	… Yes, you’re in the right place.
	CHUY
	Ashley, Ashley, Ashley, Ashley--
	ASHLEY
	(overlap)
	Will you please stop saying my name.
	CHUY
	Ashley, Ashley Ashley Ashlsey.
	ASHLEY
	Please stop.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I’m here on student council business.
	CHUY
	Then you wouldn’t be sitting like this, looking all crushed and down in the dumps.
	ASHLEY
	I am not... in the dumps.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	This is not a story for public consumption.
	CHUY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	Step one to becoming a murderer.
	CHUY
	Who’d you murder? What’d you do?
	ASHLEY
	I’m pleading the 5th on this one.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	(a sigh)
	What’d you do?
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	You... What?
	CHUY
	Pretty out there, right?
	ASHLEY
	You did that?
	CHUY
	Maybe.  Maybe not.  What do you think?
	ASHLEY
	Maybe.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	That is... pretty serious.
	CHUY
	CHUY
	What’s so funny?
	ASHLEY
	I was, uh, just thinking... You could say that you’re... a fire hazard.
	CHUY
	Hey, that’s pretty good. (beat) I’m hot as hell, too.
	ASHLEY
	Sure, if hell was lukewarm.
	CHUY
	Savage!
	ASHLEY
	A pretty good burn if I say so myself.
	CHUY
	That I didn’t do it.
	ASHLEY
	Will they believe you?
	CHUY
	If they don’t believe you… you know that Arson is a felony is punishable up to 3 years in a state prison.
	ASHLEY
	Do you have an alibi?
	CHUY
	I was home that night.
	ASHLEY
	That doesn’t count.
	CHUY
	You think I haven’t thought about that? I’m top in my Investigative Journalism class for a reason. It takes a criminal to know one.
	ASHLEY
	Let’s see if your alibi is fool proof.
	CHUY
	Fine. It was like, what, 2am? Typically I’d be out partying but I was just at Mrs. McGraw’s review session so of course my brain was fried. So I ran around the house naked with lil Uzi on blast before I went to sleep.
	ASHLEY
	Whoa, TMI. T, M, I.
	CHUY
	You’re judging me.
	ASHLEY
	Am not.
	CHUY
	You so are. Come on, don’t tell me you’ve never gone to sleep stark naked.
	ASHLEY
	Ugh! I did not need that picture in my head. Can we move on?
	CHUY
	It’s just something I like to do. It’s very freeing on the rare occasion I get the place to myself. You should try it sometime.
	ASHLEY
	Seems pretty pointless. I’d rather attend a naked party.
	CHUY
	A naked party?
	ASHLEY
	It’s this tradition at Yale. It’s exactly what it sounds like, except students will have highly intellectual conversations while naked. (beat) You know, it’s actually a great idea to have thought-provoking conversations in a completely desexualized, d...
	CHUY
	Good God.
	ASHLEY
	What?
	CHUY I feel like my IQ just went up just by talking to you. You’re daring and intellectual. You’ve got it all. The perfect balance of teenager and student.
	ASHLEY
	Perfect?
	CHUY
	Oh, quit fishing. You’re like, in the Oaks Herald Student Achievement section every week. Not that I’m objecting. I love seeing headlines about you. Your TedX Talk on high school entrepreneurship--
	ASHLEY
	Was stupid. People hated it.
	CHUY
	What do you mean? It has over a million views.
	ASHLEY The next day my mom shoved the Oaks Herald into my face. You know the Jesus Christ column? Where someone under the name of Christ writes these cutting editorials? Well, Jesus criticized—disparaged—my talk. And Mom couldn’t let it go.
	CHUY
	The editorial was not disparaging.
	ASHLEY
	Yes it was.
	CHUY
	All I—the guy meant was that you were speaking from a limited perspective. Not everyone has the same opportunities as you, so your TedX, while inspiring, is only applicable to less than half this school. And it’s not blaming you.
	ASHLEY
	You wouldn’t get it.
	CHUY
	I’m a journalist. I get the guy’s perspective.
	ASHLEY
	Yeah, but you do more straight reporting. You’re not an editorial guy.
	CHUY
	What is that even supposed to mean? (beat) Ashley, I wrote the op-ed. I know exactly what Jesus Christ meant because I’m him.
	ASHLEY
	(beat) You’re the one--?! (beat) Your op-eds are brilliant! Why don’t you come clean? Everyone’s dying to know who—
	CHUY
	(shrugs)
	People would rather read pieces written by Jesus Christ rather than Jesus Vasquez. (beat) And hey. I really did think your TedX talk was really good. I’m sorry your mom didn’t think so.
	ASHLEY
	It’s fine. My mom doesn’t think a lot of things I do are good anyway.
	CHUY
	Look. You still got so much going for you.
	ASHLEY
	Like what?
	CHUY
	I mean, you’re hanging out with teachers at Disneyland, earning gold medals at Math and Science Olympiad, achieving your row of never-ending straight A’s—
	ASHLEY
	Why does everyone think I’m a Straight A student?
	CHUY
	Well, you are, aren’t you?
	ASHLEY
	I... I used to be.
	CHUY
	Well I hate to burst your sad bubble, but an A minus is still, Surprise!, an A.
	ASHLEY
	I don’t have straight A’s.
	CHUY
	Ooooh, you have one B+ on your record? Oh no! The world is ending!
	ASHLEY
	I have a myriad of those. And lower.
	CHUY
	(increasing actual shock)
	What’s your lowest? B?... B minus?.... C+?...C?...C minus?.... Wait a second... You got a D?
	ASHLEY
	(tiny)
	Don’t tell anyone.
	CHUY
	Okay a D is pretty bad. And this is coming from a straight C student. What subject?
	ASHLEY
	I just can’t learn foreign languages! It doesn’t click with me. And you know Señora, nobody passes her classes.
	CHUY
	Well, one D is not the end of the world.
	ASHLEY
	You can’t get into college with a D.
	CHUY
	Um, my cousin was, like me, a straight C student and he’s at a state school. The tradition lives on. Not that I think I can get in. But I still applied.
	ASHLEY
	I mean, an Ivy.
	CHUY
	You have to go to an Ivy?
	ASHLEY
	Chuy, you know who my parents are, right?
	CHUY
	Yeah, your dad’s on the board of education, your mom’s a professor at UCLA, and... oh. You’re a legend.
	ASHLEY
	I do consider myself a legend, but the word you’re looking for is legacy. Dad went to Yale and Mom went to Harvard.
	CHUY
	Whew. What was that like growing up?
	ASHLEY
	It’s… rough.
	CHUY
	Huh. No wonder you’re so well-rounded. You’re the teacher’s pet, you’re top of our school, smart, always competing in FBLA national competitions and--
	ASHLEY
	I’m not just a college resume, you know.
	CHUY
	(an edge in his voice)
	Ellen’s probably gonna call you and ask you to come on her show for being such a star student, or something. That’s probably why you’re here, right?
	ASHLEY
	I wish.
	CHUY
	(beat) Wouldn’t it be funny if they thought you vandalized the handball wall instead of me?
	ASHLEY
	What’d you write?
	CHUY
	Oooh, this one’s good. Okay, okay, get this. Someone had written “Suck You’re Dick” on the handball wall, except they spelled it with the wrong YOUR! Idiots. If you’re going to vandalize, at least learn how to spell. So I just spray-painted white over...
	ASHLEY
	Wait. You think that’s something I would do?
	CHUY
	Well, you would do it, right? You would, because you’re just the right amount of rebellious. That’s what I mean about perfect. You’re the exemplary student who makes everyone laugh. You know how to have fun. And you and your friends are always complai...
	ASHLEY
	That is true.
	CHUY
	Grammar Nazi.
	ASHLEY
	I try not to be one.
	CHUY
	I do appreciate how you don’t correct people in front of class though. Like that girl Holly, how she’s always like, “grammar’s spelled with an e, not an a.”
	(He imitates a prissy voice.)
	ASHLEY
	Actually, it’s the other way around.
	CHUY
	See, you know, exactly what to say to make people laugh and feel comfortable.
	ASHLEY
	Oh, now we’re comfortable?
	CHUY
	(smiling)
	I take that back. (beat, sober) I wish I had what you had.
	ASHLEY
	What?
	CHUY
	A future.
	ASHLEY
	What are you talking about? You have a future too!
	CHUY
	I had a future.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	My family thinks so too. Chuy Vasquez. The first one who has a chance at college. (beat) They’re gonna be crushed when they find out about the fire.
	ASHLEY
	But you didn’t do it.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	You’ve brought a knife to school?!
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	ASHLEY
	I believe you. And your family will too. The truth—the truth always prevails.
	CHUY
	(smiling)
	Is that a quote or something? (beat) See, you know exactly what to say. You just have it all.
	ASHLEY
	Define all.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	Um, thanks?
	CHUY
	You’re here, and the rest of us—we’re down here.
	ASHLEY
	Please don’t think that about me.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	Wow.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	What’s not that great?
	ASHLEY
	Being Ashley Banks.
	CHUY
	What’s not so great about “being Ashley Banks”?
	ASHLEY
	Forget it.
	CHUY
	No. I want to know.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Big of a deal? Big or small I wanna hear it.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	“Understand?”
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	Whoa, whoa. I’m not doing this.
	CHUY
	Oh, come on!
	ASHLEY
	Just put it away.
	CHUY
	CHUY
	When did “Being Ashley” start being a bad thing?
	ASHLEY
	…Fifth grade.
	CHUY
	Go on.
	ASHLEY
	(after a long beat)
	(a beat) I cheat.
	CHUY
	How often?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Hey. Hey! Deep breaths. Focus.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Look at me. Finish your sentence. What do you have to grab? And before what?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	That’s called hyperventilating. Does this—does this happen to you often?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	That’s called an anxiety attack.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	I’ve been there. I know what it’s called. (beat) What were you thinking about?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Of your house?
	ASHLEY
	Of our school. I sit at the edge, and watch my feet dangle.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I fiddled with school security system so the alarm wouldn’t go off on the roof door.
	CHUY
	Woah.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	God.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Suicide.
	ASHLEY
	I still want to live.
	CHUY
	Reincarnation through suicide.
	ASHLEY
	That’s a very poetic way of putting it.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I want to know. (beat) I want to know.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	That’s a very poetic way of putting it. (beat) You always seem to know exactly what to say.
	ASHLEY
	It’s a gift and a curse.
	CHUY
	Ashley, who knows about all of this?
	ASHLEY
	All of what?
	CHUY
	All of “Being Ashley”?
	ASHLEY
	You.
	CHUY
	Besides me. What about your friends?
	ASHLEY
	You are a friend.
	CHUY
	You know what I mean. This is the first real conversation we’ve ever had.
	ASHLEY
	ASHLEY
	(clears her throat)
	My friends’.
	CHUY
	Oh, are we not friends?
	ASHLEY
	You know what I mean.
	CHUY
	You really should tell someone.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	But it feels good after, right?
	ASHLEY
	Yeah. It does. (a beat) You make a pretty good journalist.
	CHUY
	What makes you say that?
	ASHLEY
	I just—you’re good at getting the details. That’s all.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	What are you trying to say?
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	That’s not right either.
	CHUY
	Right is a matter of perspective.
	ASHLEY
	Yeah, and your perspective landed you here.
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	(after a beat) I know. I’m sorry.
	CHUY
	What do I do now?
	ASHLEY
	Just tell the truth—that you didn’t do it.
	CHUY
	We both know they won’t believe me.
	ASHLEY
	So, what’s going to happen?
	CHUY
	Well, I suspect I’d be suspended in the best-case scenario. Not the first time, I might add.
	ASHLEY
	And in the worst case?
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	Isn’t there any way out of this?
	CHUY
	Unless the person who actually did it steps forward... I’m done for.
	ASHLEY
	You’ll get out of prison.
	CHUY
	No one wants to hire a high-school dropout who set fire to their school.
	ASHLEY
	What about camera footage? Can’t they track down the right person?
	CHUY
	CHUY (CONT)
	CHUY (CONT)
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	But you set the fire.
	ASHLEY
	I did not set the fire.
	CHUY
	What is wrong with you?
	SAY SOMETHING!
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I didn’t do it.
	CHUY
	Why are you lying?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I would never let you go to jail.
	CHUY
	This whole time you were asking questions to see if you’d ever get traced!
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I just wanted to fudge my grades, just a little higher--
	CHUY
	What happened in the computer lab, Ashley? What happened?
	ASHLEY
	Stop.
	CHUY (CONT)
	What happened?!
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	Why would you have a lighter?
	Why didn’t you say anything?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	(at a loss of words)
	I’m sorry.
	CHUY
	Would you have told them the truth? (a long silence) Would you have told them the truth?
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	This is what privilege looks like.
	ASHLEY
	CHUY
	ASHLEY
	I had to do it. I didn’t mean to do it. You don’t get it, Chuy, you don’t understand pressure!
	CHUY
	I do, Ashley! I do! My future isn’t just mine. It’s for my parents who work around the clock so I can come here. It’s for my ghetto of a neighborhood. It’s for the generations of Latinos who came before me and worked their asses off so I could succeed...
	LOUDSPEAKER
	CHUY
	END

