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(Fhone rings and she hesifates then cp

el

(GIRL enters carrying phone. NOTE: A ringing sound effect

is requjred.) Oh, he is s0 cool. (Staring at the Phoneg) Call me,
| Flease, call e, He looked at us today. No, hé stared.
Jenpy and I were sitting two tables across from him at Iunch,

- and every-time I looked up, he wis smiling. He has the fmost
- Borgeous Dlue eyes. Maybe he wanls to ask me 1o the

Valentine’s Dance. Maybe "1l ask bim... (Starts to pick up the
phone.) No. 1 can't. Maybe 'L get Jenny to ask him for me.

5 herself.) Please,
it's you. Yeah, I was

let it be bim! (Picks up phone.} Oh, J

© justihinking about yﬁu' foo. Actually, I was thinking abémt the

dance. What..Andrew? Yeah, that’s what [ was going to talk o
you abmxt -What..You want me to call him...for you? (Pause)
Sure, 'm your best friend, but... (Pause) you want me to say
you're thinking about what? (Frantically) Jenny, you can’t ask
Andrew to the dance..Well..because...girls don't ask guys io
dances! Besides he may be going with somebody else. ‘(Pause)
Who? 1 don’'t know who. What do you think I am..a mind
reader? (Pause) No, ' not upset. Why would [ be upset? You
want fo go to the dance with Andrew Baker, you call him

yourself. Listen, I'm really busy right now. Did you get those

problems in math? Hey, Jen, hold on a minute, Tve got
somebody on the other line...

Hello... (Her mood brightens.) Andrew.. (Giggles.) Oh,
nothx-;émch What've you been doing? Yeah, 1 saw you  at
May You should've come over.- VVhat" (Pause)

__‘Valennne § Dance.. (Giggles,) Yegh, I've been thmklng I might

go (Pause) Jen? Does she have a date?_Well, I don’t 't know,

Andrew. 1 dWher social calendar. (Getting
more irrttated) What? Would I ming asiun__gjyg"lish%m
go with you? (Dooks at the Dphone.) What is this anyway
-Western Union? Ask her yourself! (Presses call waiting button.)




Spotiigh

G O =l o Ul R Lo D2 pd

: G Lo B0 B D0 fW B9 DO B3 B B DO pm pmh b= i b e e
ggggﬁwcwmﬂmmﬁwmﬂcwmqmm@mmmz‘;

 (Impatiently) Jen..I 'gatta ga 'z-mw.: Nﬁ.,,ﬁrong-nﬁxﬁber,: o

that's all. And, Jen, (Pause} don't 'ﬁall‘mé ba'e.:k‘ ’mnigh‘t" no

matter how happy you are. (Pause) Oh, you’il ge’t it all nght‘ In
aboul five minuies. And when you do, 1 don’“t want to hear '
about it! And, Jen..if I don’t speak to you tumormw don’t take o
it personaﬂy (Hlams phone down and ex:its }
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please ask me to dance"

ed with ﬁﬁger in mouth.) -




Mad About M@ﬂﬁlogﬂes For Teens - Page 54

Age: 13-19°
- Gender: girl -
- 'iCOmedy )

TRY THIS Have lots of fun piaymg wsz t!us rale and -
Play a In‘ﬂe wz;k your own Imtr durmg it. LU

‘Chwhatto do what to do with my hair? _ '

' I could curl it with a curling i lron, but the last tlIIlC I _
did that I burnt it. I could braid it or twist it, but the last time [
did that, my fingers got stuck in it. Oh what to do... What to

~ do...what to do with my hair? I could cut it off. I could smip it
off. But then I wouldn’t have any hair, T could color it, I could
perm it. But then again, who cares. Oh what o do .what to
do.. what to do with my hair? :

_ o - I counld call a friend to rccommend the latest look at

10 school. I could fashion a wig sc cute it would make the boys
”'. ~ drool. But if I’'m not being me, I'm not being cool. Oh what to
12 do...whatto do.. -what to do with my hair? Hair is important,

_ 13 tops your look and frames your face. It says you care a lot’

14 about style and grace. Fine pamcles of hair are just begging to
I3 pe put in place: Oh what to do. .. what to do with my hair?
16 Time and time again, I question day to day life. Should
17 Igoto the hairdresser and get a look that’s out of sight? No, |
18 guess Il just do what I did last week and last night. A Iook
19 tharsme. A look that feels ri ight. :

xcoc‘Q'o\m.uum_m R




" Mad About Monologues For Teens - Page 60

Age: 1315
. Gender: female
__L:ght@omedy

" e T RY THIS: Infamatwn can :ﬁe 50 ﬁmrsy A!Iaw yaur char— o
" acter io expeﬂence all of. tke fee!mgs that mfamatmn can_:,-:' A
.. bring about like: | e
L desperatwn, canfusmn, naweness ama' glee

RN He ‘s S0 cute' Hc s get the curly halr and the blg brown | S
o cyes He’s tall and so funnay. He’s smart as a whip. Isee hjm;_f-j"ﬁ ‘
o everyday We re pracucally sou.l mates He s thc 1dcal guy toi-"

The only probicm 1s he doesn tlmow that I ex;st. ‘ _‘ N

B . 1 pass hnn by in the hallwa.y, everyd.ay between sci- -
9 ence and social studies class at exactly — 11:27 AM. For 3-5. .
- 10 - seconds; I am with (well, in the same halfway as) the hottie .

11 - of my dreams. He Iooks so Kool when he throws his backpack
. 12 over his shoulder. Qur theme song is playing inmy mind and .
13 - onedayat exactly 11:27 AM, our eyes will meet and 'll have .
'14.  the courage to walkuptohlmand say .and say uhhh, “Do. .
15 - .youhavethetme’?”' o N




3'” Spotligh ' p : mi | : : -
i U'm taller than any guy here. Well, . There's E{bger .
: & . He's about my size. He's about twice gy size. But Roger ' -
# doesn’t dance much, He just stands aro wnd ihe snack table till
, 4 all the httle smdmches are gone,. monnalse an the s;des of : 1 (At rise, OLD WOMAN is sweeping with broom or in ]
=3‘ 5 b ' ; 2  pantomime.) A1l right, I've had enough of this! Outta here..all S
2 & i gu to a school dance. I'g | 3 aof you! (Looks to right ) Suxie, get your fingers out of your nose ' |
7 ef g firing 54 ad {Gots rzgld puts hand over 3 4 and do something constructivel (Moves to left) Jennifer, stop
‘ B e, ple 52, Any words 1o the folks back ? 5 hitiing your sister! (Swais them with real or imaginary broom.)
[ & hat’s it, I've had it. (Walks over to g & Outl Guatl '
i 10 left) Roger Wayme Richm , I believe they are playing our : 7 ' (Shakes fist.} Mother Goose, wherever you are, I'll gel you '
i 11 o | B for this! (Speaks fo audience.) It's not enough that I have to Live |
] 12 %  in ashoe. ThatIcan deal with! It's these kids that are driving
i i3 ) ! 16 me crazy. Andto thiok I coulda been a corporate executive for |
i4 not a 11 IBM..business hunches..expense accounts! All this I traded for .
i5 it ayhe ia‘ter” or any other excige. If you don’t 12 a broom and a shoe? A house in the suburbs, maybe, (Pause) I ‘
16 3 13 think this Mother Goose person must have had it in for her
17 pank st Iove i 14 own mother. |
i i3 these dancos? 115 So..lef’s get down o the real story here, and it ain’t
I 13 " 16 Cinderella. Listen, girls, check the fine print before you sign ‘
' 20 17 omn the dotted line, and if you get promised a little flat on 43rd
| 21 18 Street, dow’t de it, T'm telling you. A condo on the beach
‘i az 12  mraybe. This is ridiculous! Who can live in a shoe? There must
23 20 be a mix-up here.
.3; 24 21 (Focuses right.) Charlie, get your foot off you brother’s
i 23 22 face! I've got enough to worry about already. Braces...always
l\ 26 ® 23 ancother set of braces. (Hands on hips} Kids...aye, ya gotta love
?‘} 27 24 ‘em! Otherwise, why would you put up with this stuff, I'd like
\‘ 28 25 to know? Mother Goose, humph...
i' 29 26 (Swats Pownstage Left.) Jenna, get away from that TV sei!
| 30 : 27 You want to get radiated? (Pauses to listen.) Looney Teons? Hal
31 T 28 Mylife isa hmney toon. Turn that thing off!
32 29 {Shakes fist again.}) Mother Goose, I'll get you for this!
33 .30 (Starts Off Right.) I know a duck that needs to be plucked.
34 -3 | ‘ o -
38 i 32

10

11
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When I grow up, I want to he an actress I lmmw that
sounds dumb. Everybody wants io be an actress, hut Ican do

it. [ know I can. My teacher says you have to believe i in yourself

i no matier what anybody 5ays. You have to go for it! So Ive
been praciicing my lines. I got a part in the Cl’u‘lstmas play

‘Pm an angel, It's dumb, but T'd do anything to be on stage. Last

veariwas s iree.a {ree in the enchanted forest. So 1 guess I

cﬂmmg up in the world, T don’ thww Wiy they wmt% plays hke@
ﬂla‘t Whoever heard of a taliing tree? Well, 1 guess there was -
a tree that talked in The Wizard of Oz. Now, there's a play Td

TV, I could be’ .
vand Idida ~ |
.show for the kids in the ne1ghborhuod X was: Domthy and she
played all the other parts. 1 sang the songs cause she dldn t.

like o do! Pve seen it at least ﬁve times
Dorothy In fact, last summer my iriend Bre

know the wozrds,

1 also has:l apartin Oliver. They dm it at the htﬂe theater -
downtown I was one of the ids in the orphanage I'm not too

| goud at dancmg, but Mom says [ can take lessons.

What I'd really like: to play is Annie, Yﬂu lmuw that other

little orphan with the curly red halr (Smgs ) “The sum 11 cmne
-out tomorrow..,

Ilike to go to the mmries Sometlmes I pretemi 1t '8 me up

'there on the screen. Did you see The Secret Garden nrMy &irl? -

‘I saw that one twice. It was so sad when tha‘t iﬁd dled I think .
it would be haxd to’ pretend you ‘were sad and cry whxle

everybody was looklng at you. (Stops to th.mk ) Acmally, I guess .
T've done it lots of times w1t11 my brather Anytxme thlngs P
don’t go my Way, 1 just turn oo the tears (Demonstrates her
act.) “Mom, Bobby won’t let me watchTV Stop it, Bobby. Ouch'-;
Youwre hurting me, (CTutches ‘her arm, ) 011 no' E thmk b u'f'i"'

ibroke my- arm,”

(Sb.rugs J When you re the ymmgest a:nd the only gul yuu

14

e

;ﬁ@‘&;ﬂmm'h&?@‘mm

have to learn some Strategies; otherwise you never getio do
anything. Hey, no wonder I want to be in the movies! I've been
actmg all my life, Watch ﬂns (Starts to exit, coughing.) “Mom,

my throat’s sore. Can 1 stay home from schﬂol tﬂday?”
AcademyAward huh'f‘ {Winks and g)ﬂ“ts)

15

The Actress
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12. Tomi oy

W

{(GIRL enters W:fﬂ: baseball cap, glove, and a ball, There isa

stool On-stage.} I'm a tombay. I'll admit it. (Hands on hip.) OK, :
80 whal’s wrong with being a tomboy? I can ride a bike hetier,
run faster, and shoot a B.B. gun better than any boy in my

neighborhood. It's notthat 1 want to be a boy. if's just thaﬂmys
bave more fun. Well, they do. 1 mean, dressing '_up and playing
with dolls are just not my thing, _

(Pantomimes a girl playing with Barbie and Ken dolis.) Gh,

© i, Ken., Pm Barbie,,,HeHG,'Barbie, T'm your dream man, Ken.
(Rambles on in 2 monotonous tene.) Oh, Ken, let’s dregs up in-

our beach clothes and ride in my Barbie mobile, and later on
we can dress up in our dance clothes and go on a date, and

. after that we can dress up in our wedding=.'clothes and get
married and live happily ever after in our Barbie dream.

house,

{(Sighs.) _Givé me a break! I’d rather be hikin’ arcund

Goosepond Hil, playin’ cops and rohbers’.f&nyﬂ;jng hgats_

playin’ with dells all dayl . _ - o
{(Flops down on stool.) My dad says I need to act likea lady.

50 how does a lady act? (Gbe_s through the motions as she -

speaks.) Am I supposed to sit up straight in a frilly white dress,

keep my face clean, my legs crossed, and my hands folded in’

my lap? Please! Am I supposed to giggle, be shy, and' look
pretty ail day? How horing! (Gets up.}) I'd rather be climbing

- Itrees or hunting black birds. (Laughs as she remembers.) Last

year we made Earl eat one. Qh, we cooked it and éirerything!
He had to eat the bird to. get initiated into the club. Me,
Bowser, Ray MceKean, Sword Morgan, aud_Roger_._..he’s Earl’s

brother..we've got a clubhouse in the old tool shed over

behind Bowser’s house. We've had this club for a long time,
since... (Pauses to remember} uh...spmeﬁme last year, Anyway,
we all go bike riding and sometimes we go swimming in

26
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Tombaoy

Bowser’s pool, and at night, Just after dark, we like to play
flashlight tag and hide-and-seek. '

Ob, 1.guess someday 'l Bossip on the phone like my

sister Susan, and maybe someday I'll like boys and g0 on dates

like she does, Yuck! Well, maybe not. Imagine going to the
movies mth Roger or Bowser. Well...I guess that would be QK.
But what about the part wheve we hoid hands? (Pauses, makes
a face.) Kiss Roger?! Forget itl (Pauses.) 1 guess 1] just have 1o
be a toraboy for the rest of my life. (Shrugs.; Oh, well, I can live

- with that.

27
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. boys are not the maost 11‘oportan.t thing on the planet — - not by
- @ long shot, Clothes are the most zmportant thing! - }ust-' :

© am not boy crazy! Just because I stay on the telephone all’ the
| time talking o this ahsolutely BOTgeous guy in my English 5
~ elass, and just because I've gooe out with six different guys in .

. Fjust happen 10 like them a Iot - whole lot, and what's wrong -
, Wil

! Neveriiber...on Thanksgh

: He's the Buy in my Enghsh class. Maybe he’ 1 ask me to the

C Enow.

L even recogmze him at first. He s been helpmg me wath my -
i homework (Pause) Nat really, but that’s a good exXcuse to call.-

13. Boy

Now let's get one thing straight..] am not boy crazy and

" kKidding! Now that I've got your attention, let me say it again,.J L

the last pne, twa, three weeks.. -does not moan Tam boy crazy

that? I'm a teenager We]."i a}_most My bx.r‘ﬂnday is in

this year. And T'm thankful ali-
right, 'm thankful that Brian is ﬁna.uy hegmmng fo like Ine. '

' Chrlstmas dance this year. Lastyear he was a short, skmny kld-',;.

with hair that stuck up hke this. (Pantomlmes.) And'1 don’t -
happened, but sometime . during the- summer:
ian got ta]_ler'and cuter. (Pause) A lot cuter! T didn’t "

- him. Last mght we Eorgot to talk ahout Eoghsh I'mean, ‘how -
much can you say about a pronoun anyway? But Brlan? NowI ]
can talk about him forever. He wears the coolest clothes and
- these little round sunglasses. MJ.SS Ra ajl ma.kes Jhim take
: ihem off in class She'is. deﬁmtely not .cocl. about anythmg .
(Pause) But Brlan well he’s wexrd in a good sorta :
way..different fro:m any- of the other guys Smce Bnan came'- 53
along, I ha even thought about anybody else, (Pause) Well S
: exeept fm ric, but he’s my smter 5 boyfrlend T've glw. ys had;
‘acrush on Eric, and he’s also go‘t a fmend named _ .ar & who

plays in a band. I think Charlie’ ga’ sophomore too old .cute,

i but (Pause) OK, s0 I've thought’ about other guys, hut .oh- h- h!r -
! Walt a mlnutel

(Eyes folIoW someone Walkjng across'

28
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:BoyCrazy' .

Downstage ) Wheo' s that? I've never seen him before. He lgoks

- lost (Stra;ghtens her clothes and fiuffs her hair. .} Maybe I should

go over there. (To the andience) Brlan? Brian who?- Just
kidding!- But what's wrong with heipmg out the new kid?

_(Shrugs mnocenﬂy and sfarts Off Rzght y Hey -Are you lookin® )
for soinebody special? (Pausg) The hbmrv? Hamg on & xmnute. L

ami r 11 show you. (Emts with a wmk)

. 29




SLIOLARIIr T
2 d just about the . time Jackie stgfited feeling better,
P Libbo s arted bawlin Nubadys héaﬂ 5 more tender than
3 Libbo Jackie hurt, but then she
4 started th lin’ abaut her little -_-_' Annie. I said, “Annie’s
3 Just a puppy, not even g vear oldy” Bhe sniffed and snoried,
6 “¥eah, but sqmeday she’ll die.. --fi- we'll all die.” (Long
7 pause) I knew "bout more than Annle It was
B igmda dark rig X Yough the sun was shining and 1
o knew we weren serious/treuble if somebody didn’t. say
14 semething funny'\fast LE couldn’ think of anything. (Long
i pause)Andi guess jomelimes good friends have Just got to be
1Z  sadand BOITY ingethe
i3 About that time, $hokie slocd up in front of the canoe, put
14 ber hands out for the secret hold and started chicking to the
15  top of her voice, “Fact, pac, pac, pac, bac, pac...” Then Libbg
16 jumped up, ae could get to Jaclkie, the canoe
17  flipped and tos ed themh both into the river. There we
18 were..laughing : and  dein’ OUr pact. mosﬂy
12  underwater it ‘was greatl (Payse) You koow, that Pact thing
20 has helped a . when nothing\elge seemed to work, {Pause) I
21 thiok ever Ybady needs a pact with somebody else Somebody
22  you can trusf . » Somebody
23 like Jackie...
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
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. see each other, and maybe fhen..maybe..

' (As the scene begins, GIRL is tearing up pictures and
tossing them in a trash can.} U'm throwing away all my pichares,
trashing my whele life. Oh, this one is me and Melissa at the
beach. What difference does it make? I don’t bave a life
anyway..not anmymore. Brad came home today and said we're
moving. I dor’t want to move. Every time I get a few friends,
every fime I start to like school.we move again. North
Carclina, Florida..this time it’s somewhere in West Texas.

‘Who cares? Nothing matters anymore. (Begins to cry.} It's not

fair. This is my life, too. How can they do this to me? Maom says
next summer I can come back and visit. She doesn’ t
understand. Tlungs change. By next summer, everything will

" be different. Everybody will make new friends. They’ll all be
*. going to high school. I won’t fit in anymore. (Cries again.)

Ok, L hate this. 'm not going, and they can't make me. 'R
move in with Missy...stay here and finish the year. Her mom
wouldn’t care. 'm over there all the time anyway. We're just
like sisters..better than sisters! ‘Whoa, imagine no little sister
tagging along, messing up my room. I could stand life without
Julie for a while. (Becoming more hopefui) And then I could be
here for the spring dance and the track meets...and the eighith-
grade graduation. Maybe they could come back for that, and I
could go visit d;jring spring break. It’s not like we wouldn’t
. (Flops down
realizing the tru th.) Maybe I better just forget about it and pack
my- stuff, cause 0o matter what I say..about Julie, about my
parents..they’re my family and 1 couldn’t stay here without
them. (Starts packing.) o

Here’s'anuther picture of Missy at the fifties dance. The
puodie skirt is her mom's. We had so much fun that night. She
spent the night, and we climbed out my window onto the roof
and watched the sun come up. We talked all night about
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i everything. (Long pause) Maybe she can come Visit me this

2 suinmer. I know Missy. She’ll never write, but m;aybe ‘j&.e-can

] call. (Continues Ppacking., Emotion builds a&, she tries agai_ﬁ to

4 wconvince herself) We don’t have o siop being friends Just B |

] because we don't live close. And when we go off to coliege, we 2

& canstill room together like 'w;e planned, Nothing has to‘g:hajnge 3

7 ifwe don’t want it to. {(Long Ppause. She begins crying as curtain 4 - but they call her Lalop for short. Cute,

8 closes.) Oh, i's not fair, 1 don’t want to move, - A © §  huh? Not li_ke{_;ky. Rebeccgn.,it‘s my mo Her's name, I like it

g ' 6 OK, bui ne big\deal, S o

10 71 -remembr. when they brough{ her home from the

11 8 'hespital.’ Bveryhody brought. presénts to the house. My

12 g grandma camg -.tq Whiie;‘*{lsually ‘she'sieeps Bt
13 10 with m?e,':bﬁt she slept in the rogin with the baby. My mom
4 11 didn’t feel sd good, GrandmaAook care of the baby tili she
15 12 . gutbiette.r. Atfirst, it vhas Just liké having a new toy. I got tohold.
i6 13 her and feed_her and Belp givi hera bath. Bosily she slept &ud

17 14 ate," b'u,t_'. ;fh_,e:i she . / erawling .arouud, getting into

13 ‘15 é&e;yﬁhﬁng!j Suddemly, niy job to watch her, e :

i3 i8 (Imitates her mothgfr.) No, no, LaLou. Becky,. get_yuur
20 17 sister. Waire _bye—bye,l Fanou. Becky, get the stroller.” She's

21 18  crying. Becky, get your sigter. a' haboo... (Talks to audience.)
22 19 .Babiu'q...tb,a_t’s LaLofi language fpr bottle. Ninie ‘was. her
23 20 pacifer. Bu-zz'—bhz is her 11 te push mqwer and Tateé is the

24 21 blanket she dyhgs around 'eVerywhere. I'm serious,

25 22 Everywhere fxﬁy_siis_ter.‘gc'_):gs,,é—o doezs._ﬂ;e blanket. LaLow, Tatee
26 23 and Chopper./ = . R FURE
27 24_3' w Chupp £'s b_l-;;-_-new puppy.Clq,Lqp'per loves to glmp' t_mto i
28 | 25% the ragged/end of the ‘blanket. \We have lots of pictures of ‘
29 26 TaLou drfgging Chapper all ovedthe house. In fact, we have
30 27 hundre ds of pictures of LaLou jloing everything you can
J1 28 -’imag'e—:LaLbu.:t.aki_hg her first jtep, Lalou on the potty, -
32 29 '1-;_: LaLgl on her new tricycle with her ickey Mouse eaf;,. LaLou

33 80 with her hands in the birthday cake) LaLou in the back yard
34 - 31 ; =_&ppmg lepfechaﬁns, Ne, Wait, thils i _t;rhe. The_y r_eaii a story

35

-play school about leprechauns, then yesterday, I went out to
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spay;
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the badk yard and she hagd & shoe bok propped up on a stick

with some strawberries inside..,ﬁng for a leprechaun,

by four years old, s embarrassing to have a
‘2 sister. She can writd
- e ABC song,

‘.?f:. now, the big purple dinosaur on
these purply slippers with the Barney head on
top, and everyYime we fn:ﬁ". n on her Barney video, she puts on
bher Barney slippers add dances in frmit of the TV, (Tmitates
 angd dances,) “T wuv ¥ou. You wuv me, We're
\./ She is 50 ruie, ‘ ' '

iou, let’s which Barney on TV! (Exits singing the
Barney song.) ' . ) '

48

her name and count to ten, &

WO Al U R 85 DO

22. Graduatios

This is it Five more minutes and I'll be put of here — free
— gone forever. Twelve years, a diploma in my hand and I'in
on my way to college — new friends.and a new life. Mo more
bhigh school, I'm giving up my pompems, po more afterschool

practice, no more summer camp and competition in the

biazing hot sun. No more slkipping Mr. Davis’s history class
and banging out in the parking iot, no more food fights in the
cafeleria. No more Baturday nighis circling McDonald’s to see
who’s out, no more cherry bombs in the girls' locker room.

* That toilet looked like Old Faithful. § know it had 1o be Laura,

She looks innocent, but she hated Mrs. Jenkins for making her
run laps. No more fruit rolls in Mrs, Garrison’s class. (Laughs.)
'l never forget the look on her face when Jim Pearson
counted three and we all rolled apples, oranges and

-grapefruits up to the front of her room. She was lecturing on
" British literature...so boring, and then all of a sudden, there
she was standing in a pile of fruit. It was great.

We had some good times. The homecoming dance, the
prom. No more chaperons frisking us for who knows what. No
more “anonymous” notes from David McBride. He'll probably
find someone else in college. Ife was my first love. Look at him
over there.'.He’s still the best—look_ing‘guy in the senior class.

{Long pause) And there gees Jenny, our valedictorian. If they

only knew she was the one who put toilet paper in Mrs.
Duncan’s trees. (Laughs.) Well, I helped a litile, but it was her
idea. No more senior irips 1o the beach and no more parties
after the games. No more jokes on the freshmen, no more
senior plays. '(Lang' patjse) No more fun.I don’t want to
graduate. (Frowns and puls hands over her face.)
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enriched in may ways,

Megan, a girl enduring fa,nuiy hardshxpsz,s N

MEGAN

Sometimes I wish I had new toys and clothes and

things but I can't because my father is sick and
can't work anymore ke he used 0.° My mom
works  now, and takes care of us the best she can,

She works In the shoe factory over on Spring

Street. Most of the time, when she gets home, -
shels real tired and after supper is over. she sits

in hgr chair and goes to sleep

Daddy got hurt real bad in a car wreék and- nOW; -
he gan't walk. He has to stay in & wheelchair. He S
makes these cute little toys . that they sell . at

Henderson's store. -

- My sister, Julie, and my brother, Harry, and I do
- lots of work around the house and help out so it's’

easier for our mom. We do stuff for my dad, too.
We run errands for him and - get him wood. and:
- take him for rides in his wheelchair. Yesterday, ST o
the boats. .~ - mom - and dad-who care about you - like mine - My -

R .+ parents would never hurt me. - Because they love ~

we took him down to the river to watch-
- It'was fun. My father is a nice man, * .

My mother is nice\,"tog.’ EVeir thbligh moSt-,of ,tﬁe:

time’ she's ‘busy. and hasn't got time to play with

us.  But she's very nice to us and to Daddy, too.~ .
And he's nice to. her, Tlove them both. And I love ..

Julie and Harry too.

10

cried. [

)

| Mmdy rgﬂects on child abuse,

MINDY

On TV there was this -story about this little kid
whose parents beat her up all the time. She was

- real little ‘and skinny and didn't look like she got

. encugh to-eat; She had big red and blue places all
. over her back and arms where her mother hit her
- with a coathanger wire. It was awful. I almost

- My ‘mom ‘said.:liha‘t lots of kids get beat up by their

parents and are mistreated by them. I don't know .

© why anyone would want 1o beat up on a little kid..
Little kids-are helpless and can't get away or fight
- back. " Anyone who mistreats a kid is a bad person

and shouldn't 'be allowed to have children at ail. 1
guess there are lots of mean people in the world;

o people who don't really care about other people;

about'what’they_ﬂ]jﬂk or what they feel. -

T ever 'rh,a‘AVé_‘%-kide I'm goingi_'. to treat them nice. ~ |

Because I know how important it is to. have a

me. o

I W]lSh-"I:‘C.O.ul_d take all the kids who are being hurt

away from the people who are hurting ‘them and .-
- make them safe- someplace and ‘make ‘them feel ..
liked and:not feel afraid- ~Nobody Shoi{l.f,l ever be

' - : e e s made to feel afraid; Nobody.
My family's.i;he best family in. the whole world, O R R




Frustrated and - threatened by her parent's

separation, Betty's Jeelings surface during this
outp@w‘ing fo her father. o

BETTY

aptmt ent. Gee whigz| And the only time. | ever
€T 10 see you is on Saturds 8 and Sundays and o

holidays and stuff, ' 7 7 -
And Mom and her. ciummy old job! And now I've

got this creepy cld woman taking care of me and

bossing me around all the time,
Mom has her dumb old bayfriend
the house all the time. And he 8its in your chair
and eats with us and acts like he owns the place.
or something. I don't like him, | hate him! |
hate him in our house. I don't like
our house but you, Dad, just youl

I hate her! Ang
hanging around

Whel}_you and I do stuff now, it's not like before,
Not like when you were home and all of us used to
do stuff together., Then it was fun. Now . it's not

any fun anymore. Nothing’s any fun anymore] -

Come on back home, D
home with Mom and me.
Like each other. | Just know

- - because you're my paren
mom and dadl

I know you guys stin
you do. You have to .

anyone else in

addy. Please! Come on

ts, because you're my -

B

Carol dreads. the anxiety of parental retribution.
" CAROL

At-my house, whenever I do'samething wrong,
Mom makes me go to my room and wait for my
dad. T just wish she'd go ahead and vell at me or
Spank me and get it over with. That way it would
be easy. That way you don't have to sit in your
Toom all day waiting for your dad to come home
and wonder what he's going to do.

Daddy never says anything to me right away., He
always makes it worse by waiting till after dinner
to yell at me and stuff.” 1 think he likes being
mean better on a full stomach. He takes me to my

room and closes the door S0 no one else can hear

him being a creep. Then he always asks me why [
did what I did. Gee whiz -« . if T knew that, and
knew it was going to get me in trouble, I wouldn't
have done it in the first place. Anyway, he listens

to me and then like yells at me and makes me .

feel awful.. Then he punishes me, by’ making me
do a whole bunch of work around the house or not
letting me go outside and play and junk. Then he
malkes me go to bed real early. -

I hate going to bed early because then I can't
watch television.. And it always seems like

- everytime I have to go to bed early is when all my

favorite shows are on.

I'm gonna have to start remembering not to goof-
up on the days when good stuff's on TV,
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Well, this is it. Today is the class party, That was Spud’s
idea. As long as I've known bim, he's always had big ideas, and
“most gf me_ﬁmg, Tve regretted lisiening o any of them; You

See; me and Spud have been friends since that first day‘at Biss | ‘
Mertie’s Kindercare when be pushed me into the wall-and -
tried to take my Star Wars laser sword, Now yoy kmw,?m not

a pushy guy, but nabody inuch_es my laser swmﬂ;,,.jeven today. I -
knocked him down and held i until Miss Mertie came over -
and pul us both in & cormer, facing the wa]j.L I "guess that’s

I N

a (BCY_ enfers with a soceer bail) Charlie’s a nerd, buf he’s - )
also hﬁy_friend; He'd never tell you, but his 1.Q, is 153. L heard L
" the Fuidance counselor "teli‘ our teaéher that Charlie Scored
3 higher than mybudy who ever toak that test at onyp school, Me?

Well, nobody said..and 1 -dont want io know. Whao _cares,

anyway? What good is being smart? All Charlie gets is more

work and a lot of lectures abiout not living up to his potential,

- rd :mth_fe'r be & regular kid and let things slide once in, awhile. . -
- Dow't get me wrong, I can do-if if 1ty Well, 1 thipk I c;an._"

 (Doubting himself) But what if I CAn't! What if Iry as hard as - .
-~ I can, and T still can’t make g(;o'd grades. (De_ep 'sigh) Th'ajt‘ e

2 would be i;hg_qurst! Then everybody would know I'm stupid,

'=A1;d'ftl'1e1.1 again..what if I did make all A’s? (Pause) The next

o thisig yoi;,kx_mw, everybody wnu_;llgll expgct ne te doit from now -
‘ '6n;_1}"d ha:\fe:_.fto béperfecti o R S
S : (Sif.s' on the ball, ) That's what happened to Jimmy. He was
© goin’ along Justbein’ a regular kid. He scored high on that L.Q,
: _Atésté'and started Eeoin’ to th.at'sp!gci‘a,‘l,“progrmn with Charlje, .

,apd"suddgnly_]immy doesn’'t have timeto do‘anytﬁlling.;.except D

20 "st-lidy.'A,l_nll_ his parents care about is gettin’ good grades. They

1 .-‘s"tarted. g;dﬁudigg him for C’s and he can't wa.tcl:i TV or- ?l;ay,- "
~ ball till he’s done all his ‘homework, Used to..he’s gottodoa. -

':'lot',n;dre;...'3._"-:‘ o R R . RS C

o "(Gets_vup.) lNup't:, being a whiz kid is OK for them, but: -

..‘."'me...WE;,l_'.:.‘.E_I think Il just keep doin’ what I've been doin’.and =
e -'irigh_t ixow, I.’ye:g_bt,a saccer-game'.'ﬁl;\ ) AR : AT
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| Clay, dramatic _ o
At school, talking to a few classmates.

Um; what are you d'oing to Dave? (Beat.) It Jooks like you’re
~ about to kick his butr; (Beat.) Well, how come? (Beat.) “Re-
-cause” isn’t a very good reason and he’s, like, my friend. Conld
.you maybe not kick his bus? Maybe? Isn’t there, like, some-
- thing else you conld do'instead? - - ..

(Bécking ;}p, ) No, kjtkiqg my brutt isn’t really what [ had in :

mind. At all, I meant something completely different. (Bea_t._) I
don’t know what! Pm just . . .1 just - . . Listen, could you
just...I really have to . . . I'm not sure jt would be wise. Did
you ever think maybe you couid get in trouble for this?
Come to think of it; I'm SOLTy to interrupt. Why don’t you go
on with what you were doing. I have to get to class anyhow
“and ... Sorry! Sorry, 1. . . gotta ge! . ' o S




Why is everyone stanng at me? Pete' Get back,outsxdc' Dzdn
o Itell you'te. stand lookoue? (Beat ) So? Is he: commgP (Beat )
. What do you mean, “He S hcre”’p lee wheré “here”?‘

‘Here here Behlnd me. You stmk Pcte You reaﬂy stmk

At schoal fal&mg o i:rzs frzends

3 X -:- Watch wzJ.l you' just stand out51de and l.f he comes, lct us imow -
,f_Pete Is tnat 50 hard? i o T

SR ‘_Now Im gomg to put the clock ahead HOW far ahead do yon:. o
-'.'thmk it should be? (Beat ) Tén mmutes? Are'you joking? It has oo
. . to be more than that. Miich more. Thls is Social Studies we're
?.'_'-'talk_mg about.. (Beat.). Come- on. “He’s 50 old he doesnt even:. _
- know thc d.tfference between us: knockmg on; our desks and.. - .
- someone cormng to rhe classroom door Remembcr the time Pat - 3
L ‘.made that’ rmgmg sound and he went lookmg fora pheoms:a Thls‘- SN
" guy s far gone. We could put the clock ahead forty minutes and = -
. he wouldn’t know Then someone just has to make a sound like -
- the'bell and we’ re home free Sunple’ So stopi b ' :ng chlcken ai—h' g
2 ready : - A
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- ot what I had in mind.

27. Dracula at th |
Inemployment Office

(DRACULA enters right and speaks to a'.&ﬁaracter seated

Center Siage.) Excuse me, is this the unemployment aﬁ_ﬁge? :

{Pauses ) Yes, 1 can read. Why do you ask? The sigﬁ on the door?

. Well, excuse me for asking, but I don’t see so well in-the
- daylight. I'm used to sleeping most of the day. (Yawmns,
| stretches, and 'take,s a seal.}) Mo, I did no? lose my joh because ¥
. sleep all day! 1 happen to work the night shift. Every
night...for...ok, I'a say..aboutl the last seven hundrﬂd:yems,

with no vacation, no sick leave and no insurance. So, please
don't insult me about sleeping all day. I happen to be very

* good at what I dol ' : ‘
' Bloodshot eyes? Yes, Iy eyes are always a little too red, -
~ but I've been working too hard lately. (In a sinister tone) And
5 spealdng of blood...I"m about & quart low. Could you spare me

a little? (Pause) You gave at the hospital last week? That was

And why do you keep looking at me like that? “Rocky

. Horror Picture Show'? No, I amn not dressed for the theatre.
- I've never even heard of that show. But I am pretty good at

horror movies., Allow me to introduce myself. I am Count

' Dracula. Watch this. (Gets up and makes a sweeping motion

with his cape and speaks with an accent.) Velcome to my castle.

, I've been vaiting for you. Vo't you stay for dinner?

. Excuse me? (Pause) Werewglf impression? Look at these
teeth..this cape. Don’t you recognize me? '

No! T am not a rock star! I am a vampire! The greatest

.vampire in all of Transywal_;ia..,i am Count Draculal (Pa_pi_se)

And you are who? (Pause) Frankenstein? Very funny.
(To himsell) This man is an idiot. No wonder he doesit
have a real job. (Sarcastically) Never mind, Mr., Frankenste;n.' I

60

Dracula at the Unes " yment Office

ﬁhink they're oalling ydur number. Good-bys and good
riddance! (Watches him exit left. J

(Yawns and strefches.)‘()h, what’s the use? With

' ‘unemployment the way it is, I better stick with what 1 know,
" Onee a vampire, always a vampira. {Starts OFF Right) Taxil

Taxiil ‘ ‘
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' minute it didn’t

 shrieking sumewher'
' Ter-r-yl™

cussin’ up a blue sirealg. -

from s pinning ‘round beneath me, [ had

had mpped ol
was all right, 7 kn

e looked in again to seeif ]

heaﬁlights.shining. in Nty face and tha sm.md of my - mum

3y, the darkness “Tom Terryi Tom

‘drowned or some 7 sphing. She Hiy

ia}.ned abuut thembacco and then he must
‘have dlsa Dpeared.in a hurry,
And sick ur no s:ck I gm: myself in the £ar. Iheard her
‘apoloxze o the pnhceman and rest is ]:ustory I ’

hist ryi My life is history! And I guess
robm till sometime next year -if I’m lucky. \
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About'a half hour later, after my whale body had turned a
indide out, I was fat on my back trymg to ) eep the’ gmund"

l‘ 4, I knew by now Dad

' anyway, 8c I guess Bt that

W BN D WA W e

|23
::‘.

I don’t -.-' wha she thought prnbahly that I had

1f you know whét Imean,

Catsh after that my mom went .

1 be smlug in ﬂus :

25 mm Be

I dmn LAt in. I've never ﬁt in anywhere At school there - )
are the Surfers, the jocks, the Preps, the Hippies...and me, a

Warma Be, a group of one, a nobody, I'm smart, but who wanis
io be smari? That's not cool. {SBits down with a hook. L5 like to

read and write stories. That’s nut coul eﬂher Besides, I want .

Iriends. I want to belong wmew}hem You have to be alone io

read and write, and I’ Eny sick of being alone all the time. I -
] wemna be the one they choose first when we choose up teammns,
I wanna ook cool when U'm hanging out at school. My mom

thmks you have to wear shirts and pants that match — that’s

~molcool I tried to explain about the grunge look, and the way
the guys on skateboards wear their pants down low and their
hair kinda long. My dad’s an ex-Marine, so you can .1mag1ne'
. what he thinks about long hair! ‘

I wanna be one of the guys that plays. hasketbail after

school in the gym. I'm not really good at basketball. I just
wanna hang out with those guys, I don't care about being on _' g
. t_he team, I just want to hang out in the gym, -talk. to the
coaches, like they do.. maybe be a manager and r]de the bus o J
o the games. : -
1 wa.lma be part of that glroup tha‘t hangs out in the L
' cour‘tyard over by the trees at lunich. Those guys don’tlogk so. .
cool, but. Leshe 1s always out there, and Tanya, too. I'd just 11ke '
g .one chance tu talk to Leslie Parke‘r She wmtes good storxes _ :
. my Enghsh class The first time I was up front readmg a story - ‘ _
“Ihad wntten, she started looking at me..like maybe Iwas, you _
" know.. somebody 1mp0rtant Ever since. then 1 volunteer to :
" read my’ stuff 1o class whenever [ get a chance. I’ve got a whole

'.nﬂtebouk nf slorles I write some poetry too. - Gne is ahout
. Leshe T : ' ‘ '
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I wa.nna be a writer when I get out of schnol go to
Harvard ge-t a good job, havea Pnurche and travel all over the
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world, Mmiey. Iwanna m

ake lots of laamneyi' e

ITwanna pe somebody when I Erow up. Trouble is...1 dop’t

" know where io start. 1do

{Pause) and most of the 1

't know how to be anybody but me,
me..I'm just a Wanna Be.
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). | Love ertime

.(Enters whistling, tossing ball and catching it in mitt.} ¥
love ihe sMerﬁmei Nobody owns you in the summer,
Nobody. makes you go to school and sit still all day. Nobody

yells at you about doin’ your homework, The days are so long

and you don’t always have to go to bed even when you're not
sleepy and get up when you're still tived, Summer makes a lot
more sense, Itf's siower. IPs holter too. Hut 1 don’t wmind
swealln' when I'm having fun. 1 like to ride my bike and go
fishing. I don’t even mind mowing the lawn, but 1 can’t let my
mom know that. She’d have me out there every other day
tweasing Qu‘f the undesirables. My mother’s lost it when it
comes. to growing a yard, I like to play baseball, too, and go
sWimming, but I'm not on the team. They practice too much,
Every morning at eight my brother Greg goes down to the poal

. o do his laps. His specialty is the butterfly. He won most of the
meetis in his division, Somebady always asks me how come [

don’t swim on the team like'my brother How come I don't do

- &5 good in scheoel like my brother. But the truth is, I don’t want
to be like my brother. ¥ Just wanna be me. And besides, what's

the use of having suinmertime if you still have to.get up every
morning and go somewhere, do something, just because
somebody else wants you to.

Some days I like to lie in bed, read comic books or Justdo
nothing. I've got a great room upstairs. It’s like a loft with
skylights. i’s great in a thunderstorm — but I like it in the
morning too. I can lie in my bed and watch the clouds
changing shapes. There are a couple of squirrels that lke to

play in the big gum ball tree that hangs over that window. -

Sometimes I like to loak out and not deo anything. And
sometimes i_don’t think anything either. I just let my mind
hang out there — kind of limp. It feels great not to have 10
worry about anything. '
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Not for long tlmugh I get itchy to get outsuie 'I‘h-e days

are 5o long in the- Bummer you don’t fee] like you gotta hurry )

all the tme, Not like after _schogl when yon have tg cram

everything inio g couple of hours There’s never enough- Hme, .
So.. today (Slams ball. in mitt) 1 play a littie ha.ll mde. .

my bike to the Little store down the streef, buy an ice cream
sandmch ‘probably some Flrebaﬂa for later I might go fishin’
al the lake gver by Paul’s house, Yo e
has a Dok,

1ot of stuff gp mothing at af, 1 Emre summermne { Wa};ks off

whistling, tossing the bal? YD and caiching it, } e
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an’t swim m it, but’ Paui'
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(BOYenters in a prince costume 01' fuxedao.} Oh, hi. If I lnok B

a httie green around the gllls, it's because I am. Call it

‘ pmanma, c:ali it an anxiety a‘ﬂ;ack but this. iransfurmanon

from. frag tn prmce prince to Iroy is abcaui 1o get me down. i

-Taean; one mm.ute 'm walking along, mmdmg MY own
-husmess, and the next minute - bo-i- n-§ — I leap off toward
"the lily . pads? Sﬂmenmes i get 2 litfle warmmg befﬁre it
'_ happens Fn‘*st Istartto get itchy mgm behind the 2ars. I start
'emmng ﬂlES and my skin gets tight. And do YOl know how
long this has been gnmg on? Yea.rs, decades, centuries even! -

Every tlme some princess comes along looking for a prince —

Whmo‘—I get to. be a croaker wrth hug eyes and. we:l.rd.—- _
-looklng ‘mes 7 o - :
1 remember once | was rlgh.t in the mlddle of a dmner o '
‘party down at the castle when I got that itchy feeling again. .
Somebndy had Just passed the roast pig when 1 feit this .
' lmcuntrollable urge to —leap mm the fraijt salad — b-n—l—n g—- .
- over the blueberry pie — bﬂ—l—n-g across the candied yams S
- and into the butier — splat! The ladies were horrlﬁed The klds I
_were all screammg and _}umpmg amund everywhere and e
g there X sat rjght in the middle of the cabbage casserole Wlth' .
. butter all aver my boots and a really stupid look on my. face, T Y
- mean, .what do you say at a time llke that? ’I‘hanks for the,_
. invite? Sorry fnr the table manners? i . _
. Oh, no' I’m getling. 1tchy ‘again. (Starts scratcbmg and -
puﬂmg on .l:us arms’ and legs,) This i is not good. My skin’s gettmg .
. Hght, I better get out of here whlle I still’ can. (Said like a . -
" hiccup) Rlbbxt! Rﬂ:abrt' Uh, ohl: (Starts Waﬂang‘ off, then Imps )i

So long, folks R.lbbrt' Rlbb:tl
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(Scene opens with BOY In Batman costume geltng up"off

the floor, dazed and confused. ;) Oh, hello, boys and gi.r}s_!:l’m

your friendly..uh, well...your vaot-so-friendly sSuper -hém—
able 1o leap tail buildings in a single bound — no, uh, that’s

Superman. Uh..let me see..l know! (Holds up fist in the air) .

T've gol the power! No, that’s not it either. Let’sl age
BowW...Auperman, He Man. How about —I am the terror that
flaps in the night — Dark Wing Duck? He's gol wings, but

‘fomehow I don’t think I'm a duck. O, my aching head.

. Zowie pow! | musta landed on my head when 1 Jjumped
off that building. 1 can’t seem to remember anything. (Pulls

Ais mask up.) This mask is.a litle bit tight..cuts off the

circulation. Ears sticking out of my head. (Does some karate
move.) Zap! Paw! Bam! I don’t get it! What's with the sound .
elfects? Either ihis is a bad dream, or 1 need a long rest. Mayhe

I'm some kind of weirde who acts likke a regular guy during

the day and then — zamo! — at night he turns into a flying -

freak who...'(Looks confuéed. ) A fiying fréak who.., (Hits himself
on the side of the head.) Nothing! 1 just can’t remember what
F'm supposed to do, Wait a m_inute..,zap, zud, zip..and why do
I keep malking those dumb noises? I keep' seeing this stupid-

looking kid who wore a mask and funny boots...Blue Jay?
No...Sparrow...Chickenhawk...no. What was that kid’s name?

Robin! That's i, Raobin! . .
Now where is that guy and why is hefo].lowing me? I also
remember some dude who looked a 1ot likea 'pengm'n. Whata
nose on that guy! And besides being ugly, he was just plain
mean! Seems like he lived in the sewer, No way! 1 must have
lost some of my brains back on the Pavement, T

There’s that searchlight again, and 4 giant bat, That's it

The grand opening for K-Mart and I'm the main aftraction,

Oh, no! What a letdown. Here I'thought Iwas a Super hero and

70
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Hatr, as Amnesia ‘

it turns out I;m sume clown who stands on the corner and
waves while everybody drives by. That's right, Last weelk it was
Shoney’s.,;nexi week it’s the new car wash on Main._S’ﬂ’EQtn
What a life! No wonder I tried o forget it. Zowee zam?
Well...it’s off t_ﬁ work, At least it’s a job. (As he exits) Atlention,
K-Mazt shoppers. Batman wiil be arriving in (Loocks at his
watch) five minules. (Makes Batman music.) Batman!
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(BOY comes On-stage Left_ dressed in football uniform -
'ha;’ding a footbail He -has .play list'in Pocket.) Wéli, this i$: it
Today 1 get to show ’em my stuff, I've got 1o pr'm}_e_to; ;:bacl;'t_ha_t: .
X'm the best quarterhack he's ;gfe?%i_lﬁﬁd(:ky’s been pléj,mg-;mgét

Of the time in practice, but last eek 'durihgpx'_a;{:tig':ef_ﬂbach
putme in, I threw a pass from tt;e'ien.—yéxjd line and we scored!
Then angther'timé Idida guarterback sneak.right_thrgugh
:fshe middlé. :‘Tha‘t,big kid"l‘ammy:tried-tﬂ rﬁ;ﬁ Tight pver me,
f{)ut sometimes I'm pi‘etty slippery whexn I get the beail.i

said (Demonstrates) you Jjust gotta ducl your head, hrjid,ﬂge

ballin close. t_aj-%nur é;;est, and _kéep moving il yé:u make it to

the end zone; B

‘Ever since 1 can r.emembér,.i‘vel wanted to play'foa_fball_. A

When I was four, I got a football for my birthday. My hi‘oth_@:ﬁ_;_
and some of the ‘uth'er_ Buys played. every aﬁerndon:_.:a;fgé? :

school 'and 1'd watch. Then one Christmas oy dﬂﬂ?ggt m, my
own pads and a jersey frqs;:nfthe Chicagu‘_,Bears._,;a real ong'.!Myif o

mom wanted me to play Tball and be on the Littie Leagﬁe :

baseball team, but | wasn’-'t_ﬁ'll;;(‘xd._ixllte;gsjt_gdf in that, ‘Ih_énf‘;‘sth.ét., e

tried to get.me into soceer, ‘but thatwgis‘n’tﬂmu{:h fun -ei._t}ier',_l&
She knew I'wanted to play £ ootball, but she th@ﬁghf Imight get®
hurt. Thavs when Dad stepped in and said I could be-on the

Mighty Mites team. And here T am, ‘;C'{j_a;ch says T've got agood
arm. (Gestures like he might pass the baﬂ)AndI 'cain--;_v;_iq fast, _
too. This'is the first 'game,:of-ithérséas_pn, andallI _i}vaﬁpti?_dng o
chance..one chance to show ‘em my stugf, (Paée‘s.-béck} and

f?rth ) Dad.says '.ydu gqttd psych y(')urself up. (Slap,g_'th'e -f'cjfot.b;al_l. )

Concentrate!: Think.‘aboi__xft‘ the game...just t'hé"\-gal‘:pe'i and .

nothing else. Go. over the plays in your héad..'.;(luncenﬁ-ate. ;

(Holds his stornach. ) But f@ tell you the trufh,’ I fee] terrible; My '

stemach is killing me, like mayhe I'migﬁ}t be sick or somethin’,

(Starts to breathe»deepl_y-. ) IB_u.t I j}isﬁ gq_tta:c_qncentrate, keepmy - '

gl\lly dad _

o '\1@0’! BB N b -

‘Mighty Mite

- mind on the game, (Takes a deey breath.) OK, this is it {Stops

suddenly, pulls a piece of paper fraom his Pocket and studies it for
é_min'ﬁte; y "M'aybe 1 should write the pPlays on my hand. Ne, I

know what I'm deing. (Looks Off Lefr.)_Hey,,Cuachz Wait up. 1
- want o ask you about this play. (Exits,) - '
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Hey, man, middie school is5 cool. No Charlie Brown
. bulletin boards, Looly, man, we got lockers and everything. No

said, “No way. This is middle school, Mom.” | dide’t want her
hanging around. I can handle this. Troubile is I dom’t know
where P'm supposed to B0. There are a bunch of Buys — eighth
graders, pmbably—ioaking over here, laughing. 1'n Just he
tool. (Walks to feft.) Iiey, you guys know where I can pPick up
my schedule? Orientatign? Where? {Looks Off-stage Left.} Oh,
yeah. I see the door with the poster, Thanks. (Exits jefr

What? Welcome to Middleton... (Laughs nervously.) Yeah,e
well..I guess I've got a lot to learn! o
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(From Offstage) Up in the air, it’s a bird, it’s 3 plage, it's. .,
(Bounces in dressed as Clarik Kent, with shirt, tie, glasses, ete. He
hasa cafdz’gan swealer Hed around his Waist He brushes himself
off and straightens his tie.) ~Superman! That's mel Able to leap
tall buﬂdings in 2 single hound, Bet your didn't recognize me
in these glasses — nobody else does, Amazing how a pair of
specks can camouflage this face,

1 was going to wear my leotards but my friend peeded
them for dance class, Sometimes they get a lithe tight anyway.
Imagine wéa.ring a stretch suit everywhere you fiy. One or two
pounds and you look like a roly-poly with wings,

' I mean, there's no chance of biending in with the crowd,
especially with a big red § on your chest and a cape fapping
around your neck. Sometimes I'd like a little peace and quiet
~R & R, if you know what I mean. And just when I get my
boots off and kick back in my La-Z-Boy, semehody starts
screaming for help, I mean there'’s ne relief when you've got M-
ray eyes and supersonic hearing. And if it’s not one tragedy it’s
another — earthguakes, dams breaking, evi] blots to overthrow
the government. After awhile even Superman needs a rest,

Being a hero is no piece of cake, let me tell you! Listen, I'd

| gladly frade places with Big Bird or Barney, Or how about Mr,

Rogers. Now there’s a lzid-back guy. Just me and my cardigan

sweater, a song or two for the kiddies, and I'm finished for the
day. No mure'changing clothes in a phone booth, no more
drafty night flights. Sounds good to me. (Turns around to slip
on sweater, then turns back ta audience.) Hello, boys and girls!
Won't you be my neighbor? (Freezes with hand in a waving
Positon and a big fake smile.)
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you. again. ;
(ot sils removed In fact, when:
they take mine ut next . I'm gonna make sure that he
gets his removedmo :_,--: 't worry, Bob. They say we can
have lots i;)f ice cream. |

r Df scissors and snip, snip..and 1t’s all

off right.) Bébi. Hey, Boh...waityy P budﬁy!

1 ons-asked. Bﬂb’é; _ |
~ (Looks at Bob ) '

), Sob, reaﬂy it daesn’t hurt much at :

Y stches and.., (Watches as Bob exzts)
Bob..Boh? c he That duck is naﬂnmg but a blg..'

Aixcuse me, phe ase, Ihave 3 duck io catch (Runs '

A N

Ay L

My parents are getting a dlvurce They told my bmther o G

and me after dinner one mght lagt week, I’ ve heen sick. ever

-Fimee. Everythmg that goes dowr, comes back. up. I'm not

hungry anyway Who cares abnut foodwhen yaur life i is falling

. apart, “Falhng apart is what has to happen befﬁre ﬂungs can
-~ fall back together again.” Scme dwmb teacher said that in

class one day. She talked about endings being new beglnnmgs

But [ don't want ‘th.mgs o change ‘What’s geing to happen to
‘my fa.mﬂy? My dad’s noi hﬂng wnth us.anymore and Mom is

going back to work Oh, Lran take ahare of jkmmy, but who wﬂl o
s -ta}(e care of me?

" Dad says everyﬁmg wﬂl be 0][{ He says that he and Mom

still love my brother and me. Pmb}lem is.. they don’t love each .
other. I thought love was forever, smta like vour.1, Q ) :
I used o hear them argue- at mght when they thought we N

" were asﬁeep Mom. says all people flght but she gets mad when '

‘ Ilmmy and I do. Maybe that’s the reason Dad isleaving, Maybe o

- ifwe promised o get along betier.. Maybe if we cleaned up the L
]G.“tchen and prmnlsed 10 keep our rooms clean (}h I wish we o
. hadn’t yeiled at each other'so much. ‘
C 1 wish it could be like that time when we went on
: vaca‘non 1o Dlsney World. Dad took ]unmy and me on Space.. ©
L Mountam and Mom got somebody to take some pictures of us Lo
at Sleepmg Benu‘ty s Castle. We laughed & lot back then. (Long c

: pause as he/she remembers.) And then there was the tune we:

all went. campmg on the river, (Starts Iaugbmg) and the - -

: : raccouns raided the picnic table -while we. were c:moemg S

':-3_. (Long pause) We used to laugh aboutt everythmg Jdon’t know '

B what happened When dld we' stop laughmg? When dld weall -
: gwe up? NI
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Eric, an only child, is wary about the arrival of a

new brother., 7
ERIC

Guess what? My mom's gonna have a baby. (Beat)

Yeah - really, And pretty. soon, too. Haven't you

noticed how big and puffed up she is? = That's
because she's pregnant. Dad thinks she looks
pretty. To me.she looks funny,

They've been going to these classes where they're

learning how Mom can have the baby without
being knocked out. Theypracticg breathing and

stuffl, Weird,

And they've already named im, {00, Rodney',"
Wow. ‘What a nerdy name. {Beat for listening)

Yeah, they already know it's going to be a boy,
They had this test done and they found out. - They
wanted to know so they could go ahead and plan.
Like buying clothes and how to fix ‘up his room

and stuff. Rodney. Geezl

Since Mom got pregnant, it's not like I'm  even

here anymore, All they've got time for now is

stupid classes and buying stuff and talking about
the baby all the time. Everything's crummy and
messed up now and it's nof like home anymore.

When they ask me if I'm happy about having a

brother, I tell them ves. 1 don't wanna take a

chance on getting it. But I don't want a brother. I

Jjust want things to be like always,

Rodney. Geez! Are they kidding?
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Andy thinks his parents are nice, Well | . . most of
the time, anyway.

ANDY

My parents are nice. 1 like them a lot. They treat

me nice and let me play and mess around and do

‘most of the things | want and have friends over.

I'm lucky, Some guy's parents are all the time
yelling at them and treating them mean. Like
they aren't little kids and are supposed to be

- Brownups and do the stulf. grovnups do. People
 like that are creeps. They shouldn't have kids in

the first place,

Once in awhile my folks yell at me, too. But
usually, it's because 1 goof-up and don't do what

they tell me to do. It's hard, sometimes, doing all

the stuff you're supposed to do. Like clean up
your room and pick up your junk and help out
around the house. Sometimes you forget because
you're doing other stuff or you feel too beat to

- work, The other day I forgot and left my bike in

the driveway and when my dad came home from
work he had to get out of his car and move it
before he could get in the garage. That's the
second time in a week. He said the next time I
leave it there he's going to run over it
Sometimes your parents act like creeps, ya know?

But most of the time, they're okay. So, it's
important to treat your parents nice and help out
at home and try not to be a nerd. Because they

~take care of you and spend money on you till

youre grownup. I like my parents and I
appreciate all the things they do. ~ And they treat
me okay .. . most of the time.

17




Ralph speaks to his faothers girlfriend’s daughfer' |

about the complications of their parents marrying,
RALPH -

What if my dad married your mom? Ever think of
that? Would you want me for & brother? (Beat for
responise]. Um -me tgo -] don't know,. either. 1

mean, I don't know if X'd want you for a sister,

eithe?;:' I mean, like you're okay, and all that, bat , -
- living in the same. house all the time, and

everything . . | T don't know.  Besides, you
wouldn't be my real sister. - R S

I heard 'em -talking -about. it the gﬂjer'mght_ s

Abgut maybe getting married,

ahead and do stuff and not hurt their feelings. -

I 1i1::e your mom, but I d_én_‘t-_,know if Id like her
yellwmg at- me and bossing me around when she's -

i I'mean. “They were
talking about how it would be for us and if we'd:" -
get along. I guess having kids can. be a problem- .
sometimes, [ mean, like when you: wanna go -

not'my real mother, ~Like it'd be for you if my dad - |

yelied at you. And, hey! 1 don't know{f [ ke the' ™ ~
ldea of my dad getting married, anyhow.. We get
along good the way it is, "And :maybe my mom . . - .
‘wouldn't like me anymore -ifiyourimom}w‘asi_IiVing_,;,.r R A R . S
‘would your' dad feelp - - ‘Last Sunday we took a drive and we got lost and =~
. .- my mom yelled at my dad because we had to get -
-7 back home before our dinner bumed. up. Dad got -
. real 'mad and kept pounding the steering wheel . ..
. because we were on this freeway and couldn't get .~ = i}

with us, ya know? How

too.:

1 think people are nerds ",-fdrf“?_' gétﬁﬁg;" ma.med o

(Beat for response) -Yeah . .. that's what T think, .. -

why would. they take a chance on-messing up' s

again?
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‘Ernie, an wlwﬁimg rider, tells of motértrips with
- Momand Dad, K o

- ERNIE

- I hate going places with Mom and Dad in the car.
I try to get”out. of going, but they make me go
- along anyway." They always take.these real iong
.+ drives and I have to sit in the back seat and listen .
to'them talk ‘about lame junk and about things

they ‘see and about how bad other people drive.

- And my dad yells at other drivers and calls them

- bad names and Mom gets mad at him and yells at
- him and tells him to shut up. And they argue, too.
- About all kinds of stuff. - Stuff that's stupid and .

- doesn't'make arny sense. Grownups like to argue
 mbout sverything, s e fo argue

-Sometimes we take my aunt Ethel with us. She
always kisses- me and tells me how much I've
. grown. - Even“though it's only been a couple of -
. weeks since 'she's .seen me. - +Crazy. She never’
. .- stops-talking, either.. And she's real. fat and she °
o ismells  awful *because shé wears ‘tons -of yuckie
" perfume,” And ‘she always messes with my hair,.

" too. “Tries to make it stay down flat. I hate people’
. Tubbing spit on my head. Wow. ~ ~ | L

o off. When we finally got home, our dinner was .
i ed- - It Wasokay With me, becausa WEth tO go
. toMcDonald's instead of eat roast lamb. . . -

: ,;
. f
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Tnday for my show and teli, 'd like to introduce my best

fnend (Looks Off-stage Right.) Bob, get over here mght
‘now...Bob! (To audience) Excuse me, please. My friend Bob is
feelmg a httle seli-consacious today./Bob, I teld you not to WeRF
th.oae bell bottomms. No, I have nothing against bell buﬂnms '

it's just that your legs are a little long or your panis are too

‘short. Ac‘tually, Zie likes to pull 'em up under his BrIpits..

Sorry, Bob! (To audience) He's'too muchy about his appearance
somaumesf( To-Bob) That's right. Come on over and etand next
to me. (Watda_es his/her imaginary friend cross the stage. } Boys
and girls, I'd like you to mé;et Tob..Bob, the duck, As you can
see, he's no ordinary duck. 1 know he wears his hair kinda

o Iong That braid in the back is especmlly nice, and he always

wears his little round glasses John Lennen is his hero,

reads & lot, and he’s smart, too. Don’t Blush, Bob, you knuw n B
true. AsI 531(1 sometimes he's tog self- -conscious. Ac‘tually, he
wanted tn be a hippie, but like me, he was horn too late. We
both write. poetry, but Bob can. play the guitar. He knows all

, the songs from the sixties.

- (To Bob) What? No, Bob, you can’t smg a song now. Don’t
pout. Yopl lock stupid when you curl your bill like that, and

stop ‘sticking out your tongue. (To the audience) Sometimes

Bob can be a real brat. I have to remind my mother that Bob
has a temper Every time she raises her voice and gets mad at
me, he starts guacking 1o the top of his lungs. She also gets

- mad when I feed Bob my broccoli and those litle green peas

that make me gag, But he loves those thm.gs so why shouldn’
he have them? - :

_ At night when I'm scared, Bob sleeps under my bed, for
protection, of course. We all know monsters hide under the
bed at night, But not when Bob’s around. Actually;lhe’d rather

 sleep on the bed beside me, and most of the time'l let him. But
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when I'm afraid, he takes his place, no questmns asked. Bob’s
a fr;end that way. If only he didn’t snore.. (Looks at Hob.)
Sorry, Bob, 1 didn’t mean to embarrass you again.

I think he might need his tonsils removed. In fact, when
they take mine out next weelk, I'm gonna make sure that he
gets his removed, too. But don’t worry, Bob. They say we can
have lots of ice cream. No, Bob, really it doesn’t hurt much at
all. They just take a pair of scissors and snip, suip..and it's all
over. A couple of stitches and... (Watches as Bob exits.)
Bob..Bob? Get back herel That duck is nothing but a big
chicken. Bob! Excuse me, please, I have a duck io catch, (Runs
off right.} Bob! Hey, Bob..wait up, buddy!

g2
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My parents are getting a divorce. They told my brother
and me after 'dinner one night last weel, I've been sick ever
since. Everything that goes down, comes back up. Pm not
hungry anyway. Who cares about food when your life is falling
apart. "Falling apart is what has to happen before things can
fall back together again.” Some dumb. teacher said that in
class one day. She talked about endings being new beginnings,
But I don't want things to change. What's going to happen 1o
my family? My dad’s not living with us anyinore and Mom is
pgoing back to work. Oly, I can take care of jlmmy, but who will
take care of me?

Dad says everything will be OX. He says that he and Mom
still love my brother and me. Problem is...they don't love each
other. I thought love was forever, sorta like your 1.Q,

Tused to hear them argue at night when they thought we
were asleep. Mom says all people Tight, but she gets mad when
Jimmy and I do. Maybe that’s the reason Dad is leaving. Maybe
if we promised to get along better.. Méybe if we cleaned up the
kitchen and proxmised to keep our rooms clean. Oh Twishiwe

_ hadn’t yelled at each other so mmuch.

I wish it could be like that time when we went on
vacation to Disney World. Dad took Jimumy and me on Space
Mountain and Mom got somebody to take some pictures of us
at Sleeping Beauty’s Castle. We laughed a lot back then. (Long
pause as he/she remembers.) And then there was the Hme we
all ‘went camping on the river, (Starts laughing) and the
raccoons raided the picnic table while we were canoeing.
(Long pause) We used to laugh about everything...I don’t know
what happened. When did we stop laughing? When did we all
give up?
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Mad About Monologues For Teens - Page 44

o LAUG ING 18; |

- Age: 12-15 -'

Gender: bay or girl
Comedy -

of the “Top of the World” -

- Life is sometimes cbnﬁls}ng and it’s a real challenge

 justto get through a sentence, let aaloneaday. I think that the -
- most important part is to laugh about it-not at it. Dyslexia

doesn’t have to be really serious or really sad. You can just
work with it, because it is a part of who you are. The disabled
ones in this world, are the ones who don’t get that. But T do.
For laughter, there is no right or wrong way. So I langh out

loud at myself sometimes and it makes it all butter. T fmean
better. HA, HA HA . - '

. Having Dyslexia can be pretty funny sometimes, Like
- the time I told my tutor she was fired but it came across like [ -
" wanted to fry her. And when I wiote a math answer that was
- 519 but the teacher asked why I wrote ZIP, One time I read the -
headlines of the newspaper as the “Pot of the World” instead
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sometimes I still get scared,

Cimmy,"{xpur -caeker',‘spaniei.' He_sieeﬁaé’-mm'me now, but ¢

{ wish my fom would have another ‘baby..a bI?Q.thhﬁ‘!I_"%]I.' B
sister..T really dow’t care. ‘We just need more people around -

here. Cindy guing away is like somebody dying all gver again.

Well, maybe not as bad,"buju;l miss her'm much. One day when

I came down for breakfast, I saw my dad had tears in his eyes.

He was reading a }e“iﬁftér-frnm my sister. I got worried
semething was mgng,"ﬁp‘t-hew&'s Just missi;ug ber, too. |

When I grow up, P'm gonna Laye & whole house full of -
kids — five or 5ix atleast, and the last two.will he h@s'sﬁ that .
everybody will always hair%a samehﬁdy 1o be with and nﬁbﬁdy
one. If's too sad gro@i@g‘ up alﬂh;e.?;;jfoo.

will ever have to be 41
Sad. .
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- that ﬂisedsé- Parvo had, Miss Pickford, 1 can’t sit still, either. o

" (Pause) Well, uh...;ay dog ate it. Parvo chews up everything, He ' - _
really does. He ate ou;rhaf_.meﬁc}g, too. Besides, I already had a. =
_‘._xiap...,this morning..right after b_li.?'eakfast. Yes, Ma’am, I'm sure.”
It W‘as‘_.r;’ght' after I ate my Erosteﬁ Flakes. (To ‘himself/he:self) I

' '(Yams'.)"Yes,' Ma'am, FIl. be quiet. (Draws and yaan.)' Miss -
- Pickford, when will it be snack time? After nap time?.:(.?auses_. )

..\ (Begins to. draw vigorously, then looks® up 'slyly.) Ha!' I

.-'-_ia;on’jt_- hé._ve to take & nap. They dtj::al'a_nd Iden't. (Keeps drawing, -

' shifts mchalr yawns and Stretdhes.) I hate naps. (Begins to S

_":'sink' .élgﬁfly]jinto cﬁai_r.) I’m'too.big to take a..'r?xap.':,(‘]."awns"k'_:
~and Cbht;'ﬂﬁe_& to draw) I'll just draw a picture of Buckwheat, o

) my kltty(.ﬂ’ubs eyes,-he'ad gets closer lo the desk.) Buckwheat SO

t - under the .treé..,'(Nod,s”of;".) with some fioWers...Buckwheéﬁ.._ G
'éﬁd.,.?grvn:..’.uhder the tree. (Fally asleep.) SO

I .love Kindergarten. (Gets up from desk.) Miss Pickford, I

* drew you & picture, And here’s ansther one I drew at home
last night. (D;’g,s in berpoc}(ei‘fcr folded piece of paper.) Thigis -
‘the Pilgrims and their dog Spot. Do you think. Pilgrims had

' dogs, Miss Pia:kfard_? is that ha:pw.' dogs got to America? I bet

they came on the Mayflower, {(Pause) Yes, Ma’am. 1 can sit

_ down. {Returns to seatl.} I dom’t like sithing in this desk so much,

© Will you tell us a siory, Miss Pickford? When will i be -
slory time;?fau 1tell & story? I want to tell a story about my -

.-fdog named Parvo. (As he/she tz;!]s'about Barvo, she fidgets in .
- and about her desk.} No, Ma’am, he didp’t die, but he got real

Si_ck.- He’s OK now. My da.ddy s8ys he's hyper 'cause he’s got
brain damage. Parvo can’t sit still, Miss Pickford. Maybe I had

Are you sure kids caﬁf’t get Parvo? OX, if you say so. (Yawns.)
- No, Ma'arm, I'm not sleepy, My mat? I don’t have a mat.

hate naps. This is the only part of kindergarten that’s not fux. R

When is nap ﬁmg over? (Pause_'s.') 0K, OK, I’ll be quiet. A
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{(Enters and sits in Jast desk in a row ) Maybe if I 5it here.m
the back, she won't call on me today, I didn’t do my
homework. T usually do my homework. Well, sometimes I dg
my homewark, but today...today she'll call ﬁnlme..’i‘hey always

call on you when you don’t do your homework. T conld

bretend to be _helping’ someone else. Teachers like good deed
fdoers. Hey, (Taps someone in front} do vou need some help?

i?Pause) T don't know.. just thought I'd ask. (Grins sheepishiy) 1
could act fike I'm copyiag something from the hook, No. -

bMiaybe if ¥ just scrunch down and pretend I'm reading
something.. . No, walt. if 1 5it back here, she’ll know I dido’t do

my homewnrl, Maybe I should sit in front..all the way down
in the front row. (Moves to front.) Tl look excited, like I just,

can’t wait to give her the answers. Teachers never call en kids
who know the answers. That's it. T'LL sit right here and look

ihterested, Buper interested, History is what I love 1nost inthe .

world. I'll organize my papers..and..what? Chapter ten...
question one? Me? Well, uh, (Panfomimes shufﬂfng papers) 1
Buess I didn’t get that one. (Pause) Numbey two? Ul...question

nuwmber two. (Stalling) I'm. sure I've got that one. {Pantomimes -

shuffling papers.) Well, maybe not, A zero. I could do chaptérs
tgn and eleven tenight. (Grins.) Double or nothing? Maybe not.

~Oh, well. (Shrugs.) So much for reverse psychology.
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(CHARACTER enters, stands with hands on back of chair
he/she has carried On-stage,) Let’s try an experiment. 411 right,
get’ comfortable, close your eyes, take & deep breath, and

i M |

_ pretend, Pretend you're a cloud way up in the sky..floating,

drifting. Now pretend youw're a tree and YOUr roots go way, way

down through the rocks and the sand and the different levels
of earth, 211 the way down to the hot, hot core in the center,

You're connected and calm down there,

Open your eyes. It's not reaily kot, and you're not reallv a
tree or a cloud. You're really a kid like me whe is trying to
learn how to chill out. Anybody in here need io chill out? Oh,
there’s a hand..and one over there.

Hmmm., How many in this room have headaches like
right here above yﬂur'eyebrows or back here in your neck?
You know, the kind that pounds and pounds. Do you wake up
in the middle of the night worrying about all the stuff you .
should have done the day before? Do you get mad really easy,
-yell and fight a lot? I saw a few hands back there. Here's the
final test. Look at your fingernails. Do you have any? OK, are
they chewed down to nubs Iike mine? Ha! I see a lot of guilty-
looking faces. ‘ _

' I'm an expert on this stuff and Dr. Jameson says it's
‘cause I have problems and I don’'t know how to deal with my
stress. ]udging from all of you, I'd say this stress thing is an
epidemic! So what are we gonna do about it? Go to bed, sleep
all the tme and try te forget about it? {Looks at someone in the

- audience.) I see you iried that, huh? bMe too, but you gotta wake -
 up sometime. Maybe you read a lot, watch TV, fill up the

emapty spaces with food. (Puffs out his/her cheeks and streiches
his/her arms out in front to show how faf he/she can get.) I dom’t
think that works very well.

1 know ncbody here takes drugs, but maybe you know
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1 - someone who does. Yes, I see jroﬁ do. 'Dru'gs and alcohol don’t -
2 solve any problems, bul they sure £An CAUSE. you some Ask
3 those kids who got caugh:t down at the Juvenﬂe deten‘ﬂon '
& center. Ask the ones who have a habit they can’t guit. They've
5 gdt problems on top of problems. Apd it doesn't matter what
6 - the guy next to you demdes Jou've got choices. So what are
7 - you genna do? How are you gmma sﬁlve yuur pmblems? Take
B+ careof your Stress? ' ) .
9 I've got a plan. Flrsi sit dmfm {Sxts ) Youw've got t@ learn
14 how to stop once in ‘awhile. Just stop, eﬁpecmﬂv when your
i1 head is racing end you feel like youw re gonna ml@de Stop. '
12  Say that to. yﬂurseﬁf Stop! Come em and say it with me.
13 Omoe. two three..stop! Somenmes you have to turn aff the:
14 noise in your head Now take a deep breath Come on, do it
15 with me. (Takes a. deep breath.) And another one. (Inhales and _
16 - exhales.) Now take another breath and let the air goout slawly '
i7 'It 's sorta like let‘hng the air out of a’balloon before it pops .
i3 - Now what‘s got you wu-ed’r‘ . you have too much 1o do, .
19 for get about doing everything and make a hst of ‘two or” three B
20 things or maybe EVEDN DDE 1mp0rtant thmg yﬁu can do mday
21 One thing. lee yourself a httle pep talk -and. do; 1t? “OK o
22 Leroy/Lucy, get out there. and mow that lawn. If you start now-
23  you can finish in'an hour -one hour. and ‘then you can pla.gr ball
24 . hhe you wanted to in'the fu'st place "Ir yuu got a lot. of stuff, -
25 makea list of what’s most 1mp0rtant and. check em off as you
26 - finish, : - RIS S
&? o - I youre mad and upught at someone, jwrl“te a 1etter You
2;8 - don’t have to mail anytl:ung Write it and say’ everythmg you' ’
20 " want 1o say. (Pantom_lmes WI'mng p) Oh yes' What 1anguage1
3D~ What fun! Write it down, get it out, (Pantonumes wadding-up.
31 the paper.) Then. throw 1t away (Big mg’h) What a rehef _]usi to-
320 get it out. Then you can ‘have a talk if you need to N N
33 ‘ Maybe yuu re nnt the 1etter wntmg kind, Haves httle talk ;
33 w1th the per son you re ma.d at, but pracnce flrst Let me
35

. demonstl ate Pull up another cha.u- (Pantonumes puﬂmg upj
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N hstener

- your mind on some‘thxng else just takin
_ Uut befare yuu act. Chill out,

ey,

- Chill Out

cha_zr ) Yﬂu sit in one and 1magfme the other
‘ acrogs from you. OK, here goes.

“Ah, Joey/Jennifer,
llked Maﬂy/Mehssa I felf like an idiot, and I wanied 1o beat

" your face in. What. [ told- You: was between you snd me, T
fhought 1" could trust you. 'm mad at you I know )
Marty/Mehssa doesn’t like me or he/she weuldnt hmze
1gnﬂred me af‘ter you said that, and everyvbody at schﬂul WAS o

ra.ggmg on. me about it for th.ua rest of the d
really hate you!”

© Well, you get the 1t§ea the important thmg is to Say Whmt |

y@u re th.m}nng and feeling, It helps just m hear yourself then

- you can decide what to do.

- Of course, when all else fmls call a frlend or maybe yau

) have an older. -brother or sister you can talk to. And don’t’

fcsrget your parents. Yeah, Your parents. Behev

e it or nol, the
were kxds once I h.ke 10 talk to my fmend’ 4

“There are other thmgs you ¢ can do, like x‘elaxing,.getﬁng :

T OK. cme more bme now Close YOur eyes, (Demonstrates )

‘Take a deep breath and he a cimxd ﬂoanng (H e/she contm ues-
as’ curtam Closes )
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person is sitting

when you told everybody at lunch I .

ay. Rzght new E ’

§ Inom. She sa gomi :

g time to think'_thingsf; .




