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♪ together, together, all. Together, together, come on... ♪. Jen... Not. Come. hiiii Ricky Sorry! Big red is bad! Miss Jen's fine! Not bad. Great. First costume change. Ricky Today is the day, Big Red. - No, it happens. Big Red Hell, yes. Junior course, honey. He could grow a mustache. He can do a lot of
things. Ricky Dude, I'm talking about Nini. Today is the day we start over. Nini, wait, I have to show you pictures. - All right, kourtney. Nini and that was my costume in act two. Courteney Flawless. I love that. Nini This is the wig that almost fell in the middle of my ballad. Ricky, we wrote. She sounded
neutral. Nothing about bad news or need to talk. Just, hey. That's good, isn't it? Big Red Summers are nobody's land, Ricky. I don't know what Hey means, and so do you. Ricky, I think he's okay. To. Nini and this... I know who he is, Nini. Nini, I'm 0.2 seconds away from locking my screen. Kourtney, I don't
know if you're holy or burned. Nini it's ingesting. Yes, I had the best summer ever. Ever. And how about that? Nini, it's me. to tell him. Ricky Yo, Nini! What's good? What do you think of it now? Ricky Haye. - Hi, Nini. Can I talk to you for a second? Ricky It was my idea to take a break. Nini was going to
theater camp and... Not to brag, but I'm not too scared of people who voluntarily wear tights. Nini, I didn't want to pause. It was only for a month. We may have met every day. Ricky, I mean, okay. Did I date two girls this summer? Possibly. Did I talk about Nini the whole time? Absolutely. Nini, I met
someone else at the camp. I didn't plan... Ricky Wait, is this a joke? Nini's still talking here. Courtney Snapp! Nini met a man at the camp. I didn't plan for this to happen, but it happened. He was a Music Man, I was Marian, the librarian. It's called a show. Big Red Wait, you went to the library camp? That's
something? Ricky, please... Tell me you're joking. Nini, come on, Ricky. You know what you did! Or what you didn't do. Because I feel like my legs stink. Nini, no. - yes, something like that. Ricky, yes? Nini, I think it's cute. Ricky, yes? Well. That's why we work. Nini Check your Instagram. Ricky what? Nini
Happy almost a year anniversary, honey. I... I wrote this for you. So... Ricky, what is this? Nini, look, I did it for you. Be careful, Teddy. Ricky, I'm watching. Nini ♪ So many things happened, think about what we did. It's the time when the Earth traveled around the Sun. We're together, ♪'re just trying to keep
an eye on him. ♪ From the moment we kissed, my heart skipped. The night we danced, I was swept away. Every year has to end. I'm going to hang out with you over and over again. I think it's kind of. I think it's kind of. Like the way it flows. Like the way we walk. And I love... I think it's kind of. I think it's
kind of. You know. I can't help but dream about you. I don't love you, you know... ♪ yes, Ricky. I love you. Community content is available under CC-BY-SA, unless otherwise specified. The TV movies together, come on... MS JEN: What the... No, come on. - NO, (YELPS) -BOY 1: Sorry!-BOY 2: Our bad! No, it's not all right! Not bad. - No, not Great. First costume change. - No, it's not the day, Big Red. - No, it happens. - Yes, of course. Junior course, honey. He could grow a mustache. He can do a lot of things. Today is the day we start over. And that was my suit in a flawless game. I love that. Oh! That's
the wig that almost drained in the middle of my ballad. RICKY: We sent. She sounded neutral. Nothing about bad news or let's talk. Just, hey. That's good, isn't it? - No, I don't know what Hey means, and so do you. I think he's fine. And this... I know who she is, Nini, 0.2 seconds from locking her up. I don't
know if you're a saint or you're sunburnt. Definitely glowing. Yes, I had the best summer ever. And what do you have to say about that? I'm waiting for the right moment to tell him. Yo, Nini! What's good? -Hey. - No, can't we talk? It was my idea to pause. Nini was going to theater camp and... Not to brag,
but I'm not too scared of people who voluntarily wear tights. I didn't want to sulk. It was only for a month. We may have met every day. I mean, okay. Did I date two girls this summer? Did I talk about Nini the whole time? - We're still talking. Nini: I met someone in the camp. I didn't plan for this to happen,
but it happened. He was the Music Man, I was Marian, the librarian. It's called a show. Wait, you went to the library camp? That's something? You're welcome... Come on, Ricky. Or what you didn't do. Rickrey: Do my legs stink? - And that's why we work. Check your Instagram. Okay, happy almost a year a
year, honey. I... I wrote this for you. - Just look at him, I did it for you. -I'm watching. And we're together, together through everything- watch. From the moment we kissed, my heart skipped a beat the night we danced, I was snalit by my feet, because every year I'm going to swirl around the sun with you,
over and over again, I think... I think... Like the way we run the way we walk, and I love... I think... I think... You know, you know I can't help dreaming about you, I'm not saying I don't love you, you know, you know... I love you. A.SPEAKER: (OVER PA SYSTEM)Good morning, students. Please solder the
gym for our annual hit. I can't believe it. You're going to dump me for a theatrical punk you met four weeks ago? On the lake? You dumped me! It was a break. It wasn't a breakup. I'm sorry, Ricky. Stay out of it, girl. I'm going to dismantle the patriarchy this year, and I'm not afraid to start with you. - No,
you're not crushed. couldn't have gone better.-GIRL: Hey, Kourtney.Nini: I feel good about it. It's a fresh start. They're all on the same page. It's a nightmare. It's all terrible. Love is dead. And I'm also pleased to announce that this year, adults will be allowed to wear baseball caps on Fridays. GIRL 1: Go,
retirees! GIRL 2: Friday! And now for a special presentation. This year, Eastern High School has a new drama teacher with a statement that she swore wouldn't cost much money. - No, no, why, Big Red? Why do things have to change? Some things never change, dude. I've been wearing the same socks
for three days. MISS JENN: Please hold the applause. - No, no Go ahead, Wildcats-(STUDENTS EXCLAIM)-BOY: Ow.Yeah.My ms. jen's name is, and when I heard that the high school musical was shot never staged a title school musical, musical, I was shocked as an actress, inspired as a director, and
acted like millennials. - No, not millennials? MISS JEN: Auditions are tomorrow after school. This show can change your life, and I say it as a dancer from the original movie. And these are my real teeth. So... You know him as captain of color security. I know him as an unpaid rising star. But seriously, I
don't have a budget. - No, it wouldn't be crazy to think I might have a chance to play Gabriella. As a school resident, a historian of school, I have nothing on that right now. I've seen the original movie 37 times, and the first 15 minutes of the two sequels. Excuse? Is there a place you should be? Broadway.
I'm for the arts. I'd rather see our students push themselves into the real world. - No, no, I know, Mom, but if you only give me one car. - Oh, yes, that's it. - NO, great. No, not you, Mom. I gotta go. - No, no- Hello, Tao. I know you're new here, but the FBl, your assistant needs a pass if he's going to be late
for an hour. - No, no, the gaps in the room are still something? What is this, a prison? It's a professional learning environment. Honey, I'm the best professional. For example, we don't call honey. Knock-knock, Miss Jen. MISS JEN: Well, of course it is. Be careful, world. And by world you mean the great
region of Salt Lake. - No, no, I don't want to be clear. The new drama teacher may live in the dream world of Hollywood, where we are the Wildcats, but we're not. We're the leopards from Eastern High School. (UNCLEAR) I look great as I fight for cross-sectional feminism, that's my summer job. So I lost
my break. Didn't I tell you she was amazing? -Thank you. Okay, so it's a crazy idea. What if we're in an audition costume tomorrow? All right, I'm listening. Well. I was thinking about a basketball jersey, and for my leading lady, it's time to get on with The Hudson. - No, no No, no, no. Let's not jump. - No, no,
that doesn't sound like Nini 2.0. Honey, we're a package deal. And all the talented senior girls who graduated last year. This one's ours to lose. Literally, how did we not talk until this summer? And Jay, my man! EJ: Hey.BOY 1: Hey, there he is! Boy 2: Hey! There he is! Is he the best or is he the best? - No,
but... I just... I don't want you to get hurt by another boy. Do you remember how crushed you are after Ricky? He's a little dramatic. You haven't been out of the bedroom in 48 hours. I had to smuggle pizzas under your door. Girl, it was dark. This is different. That was then. I'm on my own now. Hey, Nini?
IS: I called it. - I told her earlier. Hi! Who's the sweet cow of people and why doesn't he play a man? And then, this summer happened, and it completely came out of its shell. And her cow suit. She's just amazing. It is designed for greatness. Big red: Dude, do you see this? I can see it, I can hear it, it's
sneering. I can't believe it. She's dating EM Caswell. I have eyes. I mean, captain of the water polo team. Big Red: What are the chances that the person she got stuck with at the camp? I guess the odds are very good. I'm sorry, dude. What are you going to do? I don't know. No offense, but the only person
I have to go to for advice is on her honeymoon in the mess hall. - No, can't I say that? Of course, Nini's a good girl. I was the manager for last year's Brigadoon production, and Nini was the only member who gave me an open night card, which is a pretty big gesture from a girl who was literally playing in a
tree. But how does a tree meet a higher age? Nini: Well, it's your turn, Grandma.So, how was your first day? We have a new drama teacher. She announced the musical and the part I really want. My shining star! - No, no, but I fell asleep on the bus and had a dream I'd dreamed about since I was a kid. It's
a stressful dream where I'm alone on this big Broadway stage, I open my mouth and nothing comes out. Yes, that's common. - No, no. So, what does that mean? I don't think you need a psychoanalyst to tell you that. Honestly, I think any grandmother can handle this. It's a good feeling you're both. Nini...

Obviously, there's something about you feeling unpredictable. Don't you think you deserved it? Well, I don't know. How do you stop having a dream? You lived it. Tina: Hello! I'm sorry we're late. Oh! The car broke down again. Luckily, he was outside the doughnut shop. Oh! What's the price? - You're doing
this alone, honey. Tina: Honey. Expensive! No, I want to split it. - No, I'm not doing anything wrong. - No, no, that chicken's been here 10 minutes. It's colder than what I put on. How is that possible? - Did he call your mother? No.m could still be on a date. Well. Don't call Mom. She doesn't want me to hear
it right now, okay? She needs a few more days in Chicago to think things through. What's there to think about? It has nothing to do with you. It's going to be okay, buddy. - No, is he joking about that? Shouldn't he be on a plane to Chicago? Doesn't he have to fight to save this? How was school today?
Ricky? RICKY: Ugh.No. - No, no, no. I know it's crazy, but she needs to see me in a whole new light. But we hate musicals. I don't hate musicals. I just think it's weird when people burst into song in the middle of the street. Dude. It's a musical. All right, look. I'm auditioning for this tomorrow, and nothing's
going to stop me. Do you even know about the school musical? Of course! It's about Zach Efrondink's basketball. Wrong. Why do you know so much about the school musical? They play it in my allergist's office. Look, the thing is, you're not in your category, man. And you don't have your hair! - No, no, no Ladies and gentlemen, I'il remind you that the audition for the musical will begin in five minutes. Come. Come! Is there a problem, Mr. Bowen? People! Make sure your audition number is clearly visible on your clothes. This isn't a game. - No, no, you know, I'm actually a little scared that we don't have
competition here. It's going to be better to get in the way of the cookies. Will you stop luring fate? - No, you don't know what? You're right. Whatever. - No, no, no, theater people. - No, no, let's do this.--(ALL Good luck! IS: I understand. I understand why he didn't want to come in a suit. She's nervous. He
wanted to carry his luck. Frankly, she could be a star. - 5-6-7-8! - No, no, yes! Come on, Ed one! She's amazing. MS. JEN: Wow! He's going to kick you in the face! To. - No, no, great! This is for warming up. - No, no, that was the warm-up? Everybody, in pairs. Not with a friend. Theatre is a community. Hi!
I'm Nini. Can I borrow your high kicks sometime? - No, god forbid! You're the cutest. Have you played here before? No, not yet, but this summer, in camp, I went to the lead when it became low salmonella, so I'm ready. That's a great story. I've never been to the camp or been in the camp. You're going to
have to tell me all about this. - No, not Gina. Transfer student. And we're back. No, it's not the second day of school, and you're already damaged equipment in my new lab. In my defense, I was studying... Troy's songs. Is that what you were studying? Stop wasting your time. They don't have to be
massaged. - That's not why I audition. MAZZARA SIGHS) MISS JEN: I'd like you to read about Ryan.-You give Major Taylor a vibe.-(SQUEALS)You're probably Chad. BOY 1: Oh, depth.Ms! I'm deceased. - yes, your application says you play the piano? I'm looking for it. Have you ever written a song?
Nothing I've ever met with anyone. I always thought drama teachers should have an action ballad 2. We'il do it. - No, no- I'm fine. Give him the stuff with Troy. Who are we fooling? How about reading about Kelsey? Um... Gabriela. All right, you read about Ryan, don't you? I think he'd rather play Sharpay.
It's so fresh. People think it's a teacher's job in the theater to make a good show. And they're not wrong. But we're really in the business of saving lives. Give us your fatigue, poor, your last dodgeball. You're safe here. It's my nightmare. Look, I really have to go, but if you take out the DVD, just know that I
borrowed it. From the library. Without checking it out. Wish me luck! - No, not MISS JEN: Okay, our last Troy. And he comes with props! I love that. - No, not when you're ready. Okay, what do I need to know? Most Instagram followers. He wakes up like that. He doesn't know I exist. I hope he can bring
music. - No, no, this could be the beginning of something new, so it's right to be here with you... And now I look into your eyes, I feel in my heart The beginning of something new, Excuse me. Hammer called. He wants his jaw back! - No, I don't know that something's changed, I've never felt like my mother
always says that if you can't be number one in something, it's not worth doing. Which isn't intimidating. - No, not quite. This could be the beginning of something new, to feel so good that I'm here with you, and now I'm looking into your eyes, Oh, I could really use some last-minute tips. Now. Hey, you're
doing this. What kind of thing? The thing you talk about with a vague bess accent when you're nervous. - Listen to me.-(SIGHS)You have this. Well? There's nothing to worry about. You've been in the lead this summer for 20 minutes. You didn't miss a beat. And you did it yourself. - You can handle it. I
really appreciate... God! I'il do it again. To. - It's you. - And 100% real. And that's why I love you. - Yes, Ricky. I love you. A. Oh, no, yes, I... - No, it's a really big thingfor posting on the internet. - No, no, uh... - No, I wasn't thinking... You'il be out of town for a month, won't you? And you probably won't have
a reception in the woods. Maybe we should calm down for a while. You know what? Like, let's take a temporary break. Pause? Yes, um... To. No, I totally understand. - No, you don't have to... My mother. She's out of town, working from... Um... I'il write to you. - No, no, Miss Jen: Is there any information on
this one? Nick Salazar-Robert, helpless choir. He usually plays farm animals and trees. All right, Nini! When you're ready. Am I late? Am I late? MISS JEN: We're all on Troy. Troy would have arrived in time. - No, thank you. Let me talk. Nini, let's try it again. I can handle it, baby! -Oh! Oh! - No, no, no one
panics! Nini, let's wait for the lights to light up again. I don't want to throw that at you. I'm not thrown. I know something hasn't changed I've never felt like this here tonight, it could be the beginning of something new, so to be here so that I'm with you, and now I'm looking into my eyes, I feel in my heart the
beginning of something new that I never knew could happen until it happened to a mano. , yes I didn't know it before But now it's easy to see ohIt's the beginning of something new It's so right to be here with you Oh and now I look into my eyes I feel in my heart the beginning of something new
(CRACKLING) MISS JENN: .., thanks But I appreciate your commitment. You, later boy. Let's make Chad's side. - No, no, no - Hello, Tao. I'm Ricky Bowen. And, uh... Here we go. Total wildcards here. I don't understand, Troy. What is this spell that's such a highly intelligent girl that suddenly makes you
want to be in a musical? I don't know, I don't know. Maybe that's how Gabriella's always been on your back. And maybe you can't stop overeat because you broke it. - No, wasn't that in the movie? Even if you didn't say the L-word to Gabriella, because it's not even a word your parents say to themselves...
That doesn't mean you don't. Maybe it just means you were waiting for the right time to say it... So everyone can hear it.No. All right, kid, it's time to sing. Actually, if you don't mind, I made a song? Of course they're going to spin. - No, no, no GIRL: I don't know. BOY: What's he doing? - No, no, no- No, no,
no. He doesn't do that. So much has happened, think about what we did when the Earth traveled around the Sun. Spring, summer And we're back in autumnTay and we're togetherFor all It's just three little words, it's not a big deal It's not like I can help feel everything I feel and I'm sure you think so
obviously, But just in case I'm not saying what I'm saying is what I'm saying... I think... I think... Like the way we run the way we walk, and I love... I think... I think I knew each other. You know how we can talk all night and not talk about it? I rarely feel that way, I feel so good, I think... I think I knew each
other. I think I think I'm... I can't help but dream about you, I'm not saying I don't love you, you know, you know, hashtag, UltimateComeback. That's what happened. I thought he was fine. Nini: Hey! What are you doing here? -That's a little harsh. We got kicked out of The Greatest Showman because you
kept yelling, that's not realistic! on the screen. That was the old me. My new self thinks musicals... are great. All right, let me tell you about the old me. Well? Okay, okay? And then she left and ended up. And you can't show up now just to try... you messed things up. You think that's why I'm here? No, no,
Nini, I've always believed in you. We've had it. Even if I don't like showing it. That's why I'm here. Clear!-Carlos publishes a list of roles!-(INDISTINCT CHATTER)I don't love you. GIRL: Okay. All right, all right. In the old days, teachers would wait two, maybe three days, to announce the cast. But when you
know that called instincts. - No, no, not MISS JEN: And when in doubt, always bet on tins. -Chad? She thinks I'm Chad?--(SOFTLY) It's okay. Big red: Holy, dude. - No, no, NATALIE: Buckle up, wildcats. It's going to be dark. WOMAN: Five, six, seven, eight! - No, no - No, no (laughter) -BOY: What team?all: Wildcats! - No, not the next episode, any questions? Contact us: Gmail Index(doggysign).com | DMCA DMCA
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