Sides for Galinda and Elphaba, scene 1

Setting: Galinda and Elphaba’s room is mostly Galinda’s room. It’s pink and trendy and expensive
looking. There’s a clear divide between her side and Elphaba’s, which is darker, more sparse,
studious.

Galinda enters quietly from her side of the room, eyeing Elphaba, annoyed. She snatches something,
causing a box or suitcase to topple over.

ELPHABA
(shocked)
Oh, Galinda.

GALINDA
(snidely)
Elphaba.

ELPHABA
Look, | know neither of us wanted—

GALINDA
(ignoring her)
El. Pha. BUH. How was your seminar with Madam Morrible?

ELPHABA
Oh, that? It was—
GALINDA

Yeah, I'm sure it was. I’'m sure you and Madam Morrible get along just swimmingly, you’re both
so...bright and positive.

Elphaba rolls her eyes and opens her one bag, examining the items within.

GALINDA
(in a rush)
Tell me how you do it.

ELPHABA
Do what?



GALINDA
You know what. The magic, the time stoppy thing that Madam Morrible is so impressed with. Just tell
me how you do it and you can stay.

ELPHABA
(angering)
Oh, is that all | have to do to stay in a room that Madam Morrible herself assigned to me?

GALINDA
Yes, so tell me. Tell me now, or get out.

ELPHABA

How about

(shouting)
neither?

When Elphaba shouts, one of Galinda’s suitcases falls over. Both look at it for a moment and then
glare at each other before storming off to opposite sides of the room. Each takes out a notebook and
begins to write.

GALINDA
My dearest, darlingest Momsie and Popsicle.

ELPHABA
Father.

GALINDA and ELPHABA
There’s been some confusion over the rooming here at school

ELPHABA
But of course I'll care for Nessa.

GALINDA
But of course, I'll rise above it.

ELPHABA and GALINDA
For | know that’s how you’'d want me to respond, yes
There’s been some confusion for you see my roommate is



GALINDA
Unusually and exceedingly peculiar
And altogether quite impossible to describe

ELPHABA
(flatly)
Blonde.



