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’ Chapter 7

g he East High auditorium was bustling as all the students
filed in for the mandatory Monday morning assembly.
When Gabriella Montez walked in, there was so much noise she
could hardly hear her friend Taylor McKessie.

“What did you say?” Gabriella asked, leaning in closer to
Taylor.

“I said,” Taylor repeated, a bit louder this time, “I can’t
believe we’re missing chem' lab for this.” She gave her chemistry
textbook a big hug. “Tlove chem lab.”

Gabriella smiled. Most kids at East High were happy to
have an assembly get-out-of-class-free card, but Taylor was
different. As leader of the East High Scholastic Decathlon’
team, the girl was obsessed with school, especially science.

“Maybe it won’t be the whole period,” Gabriella said,
trying to reassure her friend.

“Students, please come in and take a seat,” Principal Matsui’s
voice boomed” through the speakers. Onstage, the principal was
gesturing for students to come in and sit down. He leaned in
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closer to the microphone that was perched' on the
podium. “We’d like to get started.”

“Hey, Taylor! Hey, Gabriella!” Martha Cox called from
the fifth row. Martha was on the Decathlon team and had
saved some seats for them. She moved her bag and jacket, and
motioned for them to join her.

“Thanks,” Taylor said as she sat down.

“Hi,” Gabriella said, though she couldn’t help but be a
bit distracted. Where was her friend Troy Bolton? Maybe he
had thought to save her a seat, too? She didn’t get to see him
before homeroom, and she was anxious to talk to him. They
had talked on the phone the night before, but she always felt
like she had so much to tell him.

“Good morning, students,” Principal Matsui said.

The audience quieted down as everyone finally slid into
their seats.

“It is my pleasure to welcome you to this special
assembly about our participation in the United Heart
Association Valentine’s Day Challenge.”

“Valentine’s Day is a challenge!” someone from the
crowd called out.

A roar of laughter’ came from the back of the auditorium.

Gabriella turned around. She thought it sounded like a
comment Chad Danforth would make. He not only was a great
basketball player, but he was also a jokester’. In the back rows
of the auditorium she spotted Chad, laughing with his basketball
team buddies. Troy was sitting next to him. Just as she was about
to turn back to face the stage, Troy caught her eye. Gabriella
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' blushed and gave a small wave. Troy nodded and
flashed her one of his dazzling smiles.

Chad’s joke got the room buzzing, and Principal Matsui
tried to quiet the crowd once again. He leaned closer to the
microphone. “Heart to Heart is an annual fund-raiser’ and an
excellent cause. You can all make a difference.”

Gabriella turned to look back at Troy again. He was
playing with the string from the hood” on his sweatshirt.
Gabriella smiled. Maybe this year Valentine’s Day will be a
little different, she thought as she settled back into her seat. As
she turned her eyes once again to the front of the auditorium,
she wondered if Troy was thinking the same thing.

Principal Matsui was still speaking to the assembly.
“This year, Sharpay Evans will be the captain of the event.
She will let you know all the details. Please welcome her to
the stage.”

Sharpay walked up the steps to the stage as if she were
at the Academy Awards® in a fancy ball gown. She took her
time strutting up to the podium where Principal Matsui was
standing. In her red velvet blazer’ and tailored white wool
pants, she looked like a Valentine’s Day art project.

“Hello, East High!” she greeted the crowd, turning on her
charm full blast’,

Ryan, Sharpay’s brother and singing partner, and the
drama club co-president, was sitting in the front row. He
jumped up and gave a huge whoop! He then looked down the
row at some of the other drama club members to follow his
lead. A few clapped lightly.
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“It is a pleasure to be here today,” Sharpay
said clearly and slowly. She was used to being
onstage in front of the whole school. After all, she was the
co-president of the drama club and the lead in most shows.
Center stage was her home.

She looked down at the pink note cards that she had
carefully prepared the night before. Being the captain of Heart
to Heart was a huge responsibility and a big honor.

“Our goal this year is to raise the most money in the
county for the United Heart Association. I have devised a plan
to help us reach our goal.” Sharpay looked up at her audience
and gave them another huge smile. “Each school club will
create a fund-raiser for the week of Valentine’s Day. If we all
work together, we can beat West High!”

Principal Matsui cleared his throat and stepped forward.

“I mean, we can raise a lot of money for the United Heart
Association,” Sharpay said. She couldn’t help but mention
West High. Their rival' high school had won the challenge
five years in a row. Now that Sharpay was the captain of the
event, she was determined that East High would win.

“The drama club will be running the annual flower
delivery to homerooms” on Valentine’s Day. Forms will be
available beginning on Monday.” Sharpay paused and looked
at her classmates. “Now remember, Wildcats, next Friday is
Valentine’s Day!”

“And not only that, we’ve got a game against South
High!” Chad bellowed® from the back. The students all
cheered.
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Sharpay smiled and held up her hand for
quiet. “With the help of my drama club friends,”
Sharpay said, “we’d like to present, ‘Flowers’. It’s a little song
that we came up with to express our feelings about the event.”

On Sharpay’s cue, Kelsi Nielsen, East High’s most
talented pianist and composer, entered from stage right!
pushing a piano. Ryan leaped up from his seat to join
Sharpay on the stage. They had rehearsed this song and dance
numerous times. Ryan loved the song. And clearly, he loved
any chance to sing and dance.

Kelsi started to play the opening chords while Sharpay
and Ryan moved the podium off to the side. They always
liked to be in the middle of the stage for their routines.

Ryan got into position next to his sister and gave the
audience a smile. Then he tilted his red cap forward over his eyes.

“How do you say you're special to a friend? What gives
you the power?” Sharpay sang.

“A flower!” Ryan sang out in response.

“Yes,” Sharpay bellowed in perfect pitch’. “Send a flower and
make a donation to the United Heart. You’ll be doing your part!”

Gabriella turned around to look at Troy. He rolled his eyes
and put his hands over his ears to block out the goofy’ song.

The performance had a big finish, with a short tap dance*
followed by a flip. Ryan and Sharpay held the last pose,
waiting for applause. There were a few claps —mostly from
the other drama club members seated in the first row. And, of
course, Ms. Darbus, the drama teacher, always appreciated
a good song-and-dance routine, so she joined in, clapping as
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loudly as she could.

But there were mostly moans from the rest of
the audience.

“Oh, brother,” Taylor whispered to Gabriella.

“Oh, brother and sister!” Gabriella said with a giggle.

“They need some new moves,” mumbled' Martha. She
was very into hip-hop and was a great dancer herself.

Principal Matsui returned to the podium and took the
microphone in his hands. “Thank you, Sharpay, Ryan, and
Kelsi, for that interpretative routine,” he said. “I hope that all
of you will think about how you can contribute to this special
school event.”

The bell rang, and the students started to head out of the
auditorium.

“Please report to your third-period class,” the principal
announced. “There will be a sign-up sheet outside the front
office”. I encourage every club to participate in this challenge.
Thank you, East High!”

Taylor grabbed her backpack and stood up. “Sharpay
thinks that this is all about her. Well, this year, the Scholastic
Decathlon team is going to raise the most money for the
United Heart Association. I'm glad that we have a meeting
today after school.”

Gabriella raised an eyebrow. The Decathlon team was filled
with some great people who knew lots of facts and figures’. But
what did they know about romance and Valentine’s Day?

“Okay, guys,” Taylor said, addressing the Decathlon team

-12-



1. mumble v. &

A

. 2 front office &

Kz

3. facts and
figures 4a1%,

F LA

18, KBS

SR, HABAIVLARBEFS — o

W, XA ZRE A

MR, XX ILER T L g A
o

“MfIBLZA L BIE. " H IS
WeE o R UK RS T, B
BRASAES .

R ER TG 8, KGR ETE
FH, BBHRNT, i mREHFL
P, AR A i R, Ak,
Ao BB — D N — AR X
KR AARE B — 13 71,7

BN T, NI E AL

BKEAM: “RERRKKE LS
=Tk RKRENNHEAMAR. A
HRAMERIERS PR BHR
XK, REHHFEZA1"

FEERTQIGER. "B
NXRIEB MR TR ATRSE, ¥
AR AT A BEBAKE 9 3% B0k b 2 2 4R
REMR. REX, SRBFERN]
AL — T

BB THE. A T2
INHAEREREN, AT MIRER. H
T2, AT TR AN AT SRE 2

g7

WL AR, R, BT

3.



& E}‘ after school. “We can do this. We just need to
think of one great idea.”

The team was gathered in a classroom to discuss their
fund-raiser for Heart to Heart. The buzz in the hallways all
day was about the upcoming challenge.

“We’re scientific people,” Taylor told them. She looked at
each one of her teammates seated at the table. “We can apply
logic and brainpower' to this problem. We will use proven
scientific principles as our guide.”

“Love is not scientific,” Martha said.

The others nodded in agreement.

“We can come up with a good idea,” Taylor said. “It’s not
like the only way to raise money is by delivering flowers.” She
got up and walked around the room.

“Well, giving flowers on Valentine’s Day is an ancient
tradition,” offered Timothy Martin, a member of the team.
“There’s a long history of exchanging agricultural products as
part of mating rituals®.”

“He has a point’,” Gabriella said. She didn’t want to see
Taylor upset, but she had to admit that Sharpay had secured
the best idea for the Heart to Heart Challenge. They would
have to think hard about creating another activity that would
raise as much money.

“Maybe we should think outside the box,” Martha said.
She powered up her laptop. “Let’s do some research on the
history of Valentine’s Day.”

Soon the group was reviewing pages of information
that Martha printed from the Internet. Gabriella stood back
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