
When Good Charlotte Attacks 
By Karen L. and Annabelle T. 

Billy‐ Drop the guitar! No, wait‐‐‐play guitar! Wait‐which one?! Joel I'm 
confused! 

Joel‐ CUUUT! Billy, it's keyboard when Benji starts his little screamo 
thing‐ 

Benji‐ Hey, you're doing it too! 

Joel‐ Whatever. Then guitar when I finish the chorus, and then it repeats 
just like the value of pi. 

Benji‐ 1 2 3 go! 

Deano‐ Wait, then what do I do?! 

Billy‐ (Whine) But Joeeel...I don't get it... 

Joel‐ It's easy! What don't you get?! 

Billy‐ All of it! 

Joel‐ You're just mad 'cause I'm prettier than you! 

Billy‐ (Gasp) I know you didn't just go there! 

Joel‐ (Puts hand on hip like a mean girl and snaps his fingers) Oh yes I 
di‐id! 

Deano‐ (Hangs out in the back with Paul) This is so stupid...yet so 
amusing... 

Paul‐ Totally. 

Deano‐ I got 5 bucks on Joel. What about you? 

Paul‐ Oooh, I'm voting Billy. He's a tough little guy... 

Deano‐ He's taller than you! 

Paul‐ Don't rub it in! 

 



Deano‐ But look how skinny he is! Joel's got huge arms and Billy's got, 
like, spaghetti noodle arms! 

Paul‐ Yeah. Wet noodles hurt. 

Deano‐ Oh whatever! How about I bet Joel and you bet ‘Lil Billy right 
there, and whoever loses has to buy pizza? 

Paul‐ You're on, man. 

Deano‐ Hey, where's your video camera? Let's tape this and put it on the 
band's MySpace! 

Paul‐ Awesome! Let me get it! 

Deano‐ Hurry, we're getting to the good part! 

(Meanwhile...) 

Joel‐ You wanna go man?!!! 

Billy‐ You goin’ DOOOWN! 

Benji‐ (Jumping up and down and clapping hands like London Tipton 
and acting all happy and giddy) Yay! Cat fight! 

Joel‐ Benji, cue the fight theme music! 

Billy‐ (Throws off jacket and rolls up sleeves) 

Benji‐ (Turns on “Umbrella” by Rihanna) 

Joel‐ No, you dolt! Not the dancing theme song! The fighting theme song! 

Benji‐ Oops! (Fumbles with CD player and then puts on “The Young and 
The Hopeless”) There we go, bro! 

Billy‐ Are you trying to choke me up? Well it's NOT working! 

Joel‐ You couldn't choke something if you tried! 

(Song slowly turns into “Girlfriend”) 

Billy‐ That doesn't make sense! 

Joel‐ Well, it only‐‐‐BENJI!!! 



Benji‐ What?! I like this song! 

Joel‐ Whatver...(Turns back to Billy) It only doesn't make sense to you 
cause your brain is to small! 

Billy‐ At least III paid attention in class instead of brooding on senseless 
little problems such as cafeteria food! AAAND math teachers! 

Joel‐ (Gasp) Oh no you didn't! Don't make me come up there! (Billy's 
really tall, so Joel means 'don't make me get a ladder or something and 
fight you!') 

Billy‐ Bring it on, shrimpy! (Grabs Joel's microphone and holds it up 
high) Gotta jump for it! OOPS! Can't reach! 

Joel‐ All our female fans like me the most! Nobody likes you 'cause 
you're all gothic and emo and have girly features! I'm a studly man with 
scruff and muscles! 

Billy‐ (Lip quivers) I look manly...ish. 

Joel‐ (Knees Billy in the balls and grabs the microphone) Wow, I guess 
there are advantages to being short! 

Billy‐ (On the floor. Clutching knees in agony) Not...fair... 

Joel‐ (Dances around Billy) You look like a girl! You look like a girl! And I 
don't! 

Billy‐ Uuuugh… 

Joel‐ (Babyish voice) Aw, is wittle Billy gonna cway? 

Deano‐ Yay, I get pizza! 

Billy‐ (Straight face) Heck no, but you are when I’m done with 
you...Benji? HIT THE LIGHTS! 

Deano‐ No! I might not get pizza! 

Benji‐ But I'm scared of the dark! 

Billy‐ No!!! Turn! Them! On! 

Benji‐ Huh? Now I'm confused! 



Billy‐ NOW! (To Joel) Aha! Now I have your brother as my short 
henchman, I can reach all heights! 

Benji‐ Okay, lights on! 

Billy‐ Thaaaank yooou! 

Paul‐ Go Billy, go! 

Joel‐ Benj! (Lip quivers) I thought we had something special! You're my 
twin brother! 

Benji‐ Yeah, but Billy gives me cookies! You neeever give me cookies! 

Joel‐ Don't you remember kindergarten? I gave you my cookies at lunch! 
And my milk! 

Benji‐ True, true... 

Billy‐ (Deep, important voice) Here we see Joel and Benji sharing a 
DEEP and EMOTIONAL moment... 

Benji‐ Cookies are deep and emotional! An chewy and yummy and 
warm... 

Joel‐ Brothers? 

Benji‐ Forever man! 

Joel‐ I love you! 

Benji‐ Me too! (They hug) 

Billy‐ Yes. Deep and emotional. 

(Suddenly we hear two people crying. Paul and Deano are sobbing 
hysterically and hugging) 

Benji, Joel, & Billy‐ What the heck?! 

Annabelle‐ (Suddenly appears) Hug me, Billy! 

Billy‐ Just a sec‐‐‐HA! Girls DOOO love me! Look! She wants a hug! 
And...so do I. (Hugs) 



Director‐ Um, weren't we shooting a music video? And where the heck 
did the girl come from? 

Annabelle‐ Uh, I'm in charge of the...snack table! 

Director‐ Oh yeah. Continue! (Puts up "Back in 20 minutes" sign) 

Deano‐ (Through his sobs) None of us get pizza! Joel, just punch Billy 
and give him a black eye so I can get pizza! 

Billy‐ Wait, why have we stopped beating each other up? Then 
again...why did we START beating each other up? That kick really hurt… 

Joel‐ Sorry. 

Billy‐ No prob. Sorry for calling you shrimpy and...shrimpy...you know. 

Paul‐ Wait! Start killing each other!!! 

Joel‐ Make me kill him! 

Billy‐ Yeah, what he said! 

Benji‐ (Sings softly) Hey hey you you, I don't like your girlfriend... 

Annabelle‐ No way no way, think ya need a new one... Both‐ (Belting the 
song and snapping their fingers) Hey hey you you I want to be your 
girlfriend! 

Karen‐ (Comes up to Joel) You're so fine, I want you mine, you're so 
delicious. I think about you all the time your so addictive, don't you 
know what I can do to make you feel all right? Don't pretend I think you 
know I'm dang precious and heck yeah I'm the one and only princess, I 
can tell you like me too, and you know I'm right! 

Joel‐ All righty then... 

Benji‐ Ooh! I love this next part! 

Joel‐ Wait, aren't you two that met us in the parking lot at that one 
concert? And Billy ran away with you (Points at Annabelle) and there 
was James bond music and.. 

 

 



Annabelle‐ (Sings song she made up) 1 2 3, 
it's...BillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBilly Martin! I 
calm myself by looking at pictures of Billy in a trench coat. Be‐cause it's 
Billy Martin, Billy Martin, Billy Martin, Billy Martin, Billy Martin, Billy 
Maaaartin! BillBillBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBillyBilly Billy Billy 
Maaartiiin...(Shrill voice) BILLY! (Comes back to reality) What? Oh, yeah, 
that...that was us! 

Billy‐ Ow, my ears! 

Annabelle‐ Was it really THAT bad? 

Billy‐ Nah, but the finale was a bit...intense. The glass to the sound 
recording studio broke though. No big deal really. 

Joel‐ Hey! Instead of doing this song, why don't we all sing Girlfriend 
and make a video for it and put it on our MySpace? 

Billy‐ Hmm...sounds stupid enough, I'll do it. Wanna go out for pizza 
afterwards? 

Paul‐ PIZZA?!?!? 

Joel‐ Yes, the Italians invented it. 

Billy‐ Dough put in a circular form with tomato sauce, cheese, and a 
variety of toppings. 

Benji‐ But we're not getting meat toppings! 

Billy‐ AAAH! You said the "M" word! 

Joel‐ Dude, it's okay, we'll just get cheese pizza 

Billy‐ (Eats a scoop of peanut butter) OK, I'm fine...minor freak‐out. 

Karen‐ Can we get breadsticks too please? (Gives Joel a puppy dog pout) 

Joel‐ Uh, I guess... 

Karen‐ Don't you like breadsticks? 

Billy‐ I do! They taste good with marinara sauce mixed with peanut oil. 

Karen‐ I actually just like them with marinara sauce, but I guess we can 
get peanut oil... 



Billy‐ Nah, marinara sauce is good enough. 

Karen‐Yay! Breadsticks and pizza! 


