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Chapter 7

tudents! Settle down! Settle, please!” Ms. Darbus, the

drama teacher, tried to quiet the room. Everyone who
was going on the big senior class trip— this year it was to
New York City! —had gathered, and she could barely be
heard over the din'. Ms. Darbus clapped her hands and yelled
again, “I need quiet, please!”

But the noise continued — until Coach Bolton stepped to
the front of the classroom, put two fingers in his mouth, and
let out an ear-piercing” whistle.

Instantly, the room went silent. “That’s better,” he said.
“Now, I know you are all excited about going to the Big
Apple, but let me make one thing perfectly clear: Ms. Darbus
and I are your chaperones’ on this trip, which means we are
responsible for your safety and well-being, which means that
when one of us says to settle down, you had better settle!
Understood?”

Everyone nodded meekly.

“Excellent. Ms. Darbus, you have the floor*.”
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“Oh, well . . . thank you, Coach Bolton,” the
drama teacher said.

She smiled graciously and stepped to the front of the
classroom (or, as she preferred to think, center stage). “Indeed,
we are about to embark’ upon a grand journey together, an
adventure that none of us will ever forget, a trip that will live
on in our memories forever —”

Chad Danforth grinned at his buddy Troy Bolton, then
pretended to snore.

“And that’s not all! I have some very exciting news!”
she continued, pointedly” ignoring him. After a long pause to
make sure everyone’s attention was where it should be —on
her — she went on. “All of you have heard of Last Bell!, 1
hope?”

Most of the students looked puzzled’, but Ryan Evans’s hand
shot into the air. “Yes, of course!” he cried out. “It’s one
of the most successful Broadway musicals of the last five
years!”

“Oh, how could I have missed that?” Chad asked, rolling
his eyes.

“It’s set in a high school just like this one,” Ryan went on.
“I know all the songs by heart!” He got a faraway look in his
eyes and added dreamily, “Sometimes I imagine what it would
be like to appear on Broadway in a show like that. I could do
it, I know I could —”

“And now you may have your chance,” Ms. Darbus said.

That caught the attention of Ryan’s sister, Sharpay Evans.
Her head whipped around. “What?”
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Ms. Darbus beamed at her. “Yes! The
producers have decided to hold open auditions for
teenagers around the country! They’ll choose a new cast that
will perform the musical — on Broadway! — for one night
only as a promotional event!”

Sharpay gasped'. “This is it!” she said to Ryan. “Our
destiny, our fate, our future has arrived!” She paused, then
added, “Finally.”

“Now, before you get too excited . . .” Ms. Darbus
held up a cautionary” hand. “Hundreds of other high school
students will also be auditioning. The competition will be
fierce!” She relaxed enough to beam at Sharpay and Ryan.
“Although I'm sure that East High students are among the
most talented and well-prepared in the country!”

Sharpay beamed back, knowing that when Ms. Darbus
said “East High students,” she really meant her, Sharpay, the
best actress that East High had seen in . . . well, forever.

Oh, and she meant Ryan, too, of course.

Sharpay’s hand shot up into the air. “Ms. Darbus, what
will the producers want us to do for our auditions? Should we

prepare a monologue”, or a dance routine’, or a song, or maybe
all three? And what about costumes? I know we’re each
allowed to bring just one suitcase on this trip, but surely those
of us who are going to bring glory and renown’ to East High
should be given an extra luggage allowance? Oh, and what
about head shots and personal makeup cases and —
“Somebody should call and warn the producers,” Chad
muttered to his buddies Troy, Zeke Baylor, and Jason Cross.
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“They may want to start planning their escape
route now.”

Unfortunately, his voice wasn’t quite low enough.

“Thorough preparation is the sign of a true professional!”
Sharpay snapped at him. “Not that I would expect you to know
anything about being a pro'!”

“That’s not true,” Zeke said.

Chad grinned at him. “Thanks, buddy —”

“Chad is a pro at eating. He can finish off five hamburgers
in fifteen minutes!” Zeke finished. Chad shoved him, and Zeke
started laughing. Ms. Darbus just rolled her eyes. If only she
were chaperoning serious, dedicated” students like Sharpay
and Ryan, instead of all these . . . basketball players!

Coach Bolton had had enough run-ins® with Ms. Darbus
in the past to recognize the warning signs of a full-scale snit*.
“Okay, enough with the chatter,” he said hastily. “Let’s go
over the rules of the road again. We’re meeting tomorrow at
the airport at 6 a.m. Everyone gets to bring one suitcase— one,
Sharpay, I don’t care how many costumes you have! — and
everyone is going to have to report in twice a day while
we’re in New York. Also, Principal Matsui wanted me
to remind you that— " He glanced down at a paper he was
holding. “ *—this trip is supposed to be educational, so
you should focus on visiting sites of historical and cultural
importance.’ Is that absolutely clear?”’

Everyone nodded solemnly, but their eyes were sparkling
with excitement. They were going to New York City! With
their best friends! What could be better?
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The bell rang and they all burst into the hall,
headed for their homerooms'.

“This is going to be a blast’,” Troy said to Gabriella
Montez. “What’s the first thing you want to do in New York?”

“I have to go with Taylor to the television studio in the
afternoon,” Gabriella reminded him.

His face fell. “Oh. Right. The College Quizmaster show. 1
forgot.”

“Man, I can’t believe you guys actually made it to the
finals!” Chad exclaimed

“Well, we didn’t have much competition,” Taylor
McKessie said complacently’. “Even in that last round,
Gabriella and I outscored the second place team by fifty
points.”

“You guys are awesome,” Zeke said. “Serious brainiacs®.
Remind me to call you for tutoring when finals roll around.”

Chad shook his head in mock® sadness. “Too bad you’ll
have to study the whole time you’re in New York, and Sharpay
and Ryan are going to be rehearsing the whole time. Man, I'm
glad that I won’t have anything to do on this trip but enjoy
myself!”

“Seriously,” Jason agreed. He flipped open the guidebook
that he’d been carrying everywhere for the last month. “What
should we do first, the Statue of Liberty or the Metropolitan
Museum of Art?”

Chad looked at him as if he’d grown an extra head.
“Dude, there’s no contest! The number one thing we gotta do
is check out Madison Square Garden!”
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The other boys nodded. They couldn’t wait
to see the arena where the New York Knicks!

played.

“What about Little Italy?” Zeke asked.

“Madison Square Garden,” Chad said firmly. After a
moment, he asked, “Why? What’s in Little Italy?”

Zeke’s smile lit up the hall. “T have two words for you:
awesome pastries.”

“Okay, you have a point,” Chad conceded. “But
basketball comes first. Cookies come second.”

“Cannoli’,” Zeke corrected him. “And don’t forget
tiramisu®!”

“What about the Bronx Zoo? It’s one of the best zoos in
the world.” Jason had his nose buried in his guidebook again.
“When are we going to fit that in?”

“After Madison Square Garden,” Chad replied. “First
basketball, then bakeries, then the Bronx.”

“Okay, but my book says that Central Park is a ‘must-
see,”” Jason insisted. “So we must see that, too. . ..”

As the three boys and Taylor walked down the hall to
their next class, still arguing about their itinerary*, Troy and
Gabriella looked at each other and laughed.

“I think this is going to be the textbook definition of a
‘whirlwind tour,”” he said.

“Yeah,” she agreed, looking wistful’. “I just hope I get to
do some fun stuff with you guys.”

“You’re only going to be on the quiz show for a few
hours on Monday, right?” Troy asked. “That leaves plenty
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: _ ijzf@i?: of time for, oh, I don’t know. A stroll through
Central Park? With, maybe, pretzels' for two?”
Hanging out with Troy was always fun, but hanging out
in New York . ..

Gabriella smiled at the thought, but then shook her head.
“If we win the first round on Monday —”

“Which you will!” he said loyally.

“—then we’ll have to go back to film again on Tuesday.
And if we win on Tuesday —”

“Oh, right.” Troy looked glum®. “The finals are on
Wednesday. And then we fly home the next day.” He
hesitated, then admitted, “I know this quiz show is a big deal
and everything, but I wish we were going to have more time
together.”

“Taylor and I may not make it past the first round,”
Gabriella pointed out. “In which case we’ll have plenty of
time. ...”

“Hey, you can’t think like that,” Troy said. “You gotta
think like a winner! You guys are unbeatable!”

“I hope so. The grand prize is a college scholarship for
each person on the winning team,” she said. “It would help my
mom a lot if I could win that.”

“You’ve got a great shot,” he reassured’ her. “And don’t
worry. After all, New York is the city that never sleeps, right?
There will be lots of time to have some fun!”
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