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Character: Unknown  

Gender: Any 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5 

 

Monologue Text: 

Some people think I don’t like sharing, but that isn’t true at all. I love sharing. I mean, what’s not 
to love about being able to go up to someone and say, “Hey, can I have some of that candy?” And 
then they give you some! Or, “Can I ride your bike for a while?” And then you get to ride their 
bike! Sharing is awesome. Sometimes you have to be careful, though. Like if someone comes up 
to me and says, “Can I have one of your cookies?” Well, if I gave them a cookie, then I might not 
have any cookies left to share with other people and that would be, like, the opposite of sharing. 
So I have to say no. Because sharing is really important. 

Character: Abe 

Gender: Male 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 3 

 

Monologue Text: 

(Abe’s dad is trying to teach him to play baseball on a hot summer day.) 

 

Dad, I’m sick of this. The mosquitoes are eating me alive. Can’t we go inside now? I don’t really have 

to learn to play baseball. It’s OK. I think I get it now. Eyes on the ball. Right. 

 

Maybe I’m just not any good at this. Maybe I never will be. But a guy can only be hit in the head with a 

baseball so many times. I’m kinda sick of this game. I don’t think I want to play any more. I’ll just quit 

the team. Can’t I just quit, Dad? 



 

 

 

Character: Louie 

Gender: Male 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5  

 

Monologue Text: 

(Louis is a picky eater. He only eats hot dogs. He’s over at his friend Jack’s house, and Jack’s mom, Mrs. 

Jones, doesn’t have any hot dogs) 

 

No, I’m sorry, Mrs. Jones, I don’t eat that. I only eat hot dogs. You don’t have hot dogs? Oh. Well, 

maybe I should go home then. That’s all I eat. Hot dogs for breakfast, lunch, and dinner. Sometimes I 

eat to or three instead of just one. 

 

My mom says I’ll grow out of it someday. I doubt it. I love hot dogs. My little sister is worse. She only 

eats chicken soup. She sticks her pigtails in the soup and sucks it out of her hair. It’s disgusting. Well, 

tell Jack I’ll see him later. I’ve got to go home and have a few hot dogs. I think it’s a three-hot-dog day. 

See you later, Mrs. Jones! 

 

Character: Unknown 

Gender: Any 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 8  

 

Monologue Text: 

Before we moved here, we had this big dog named Scout. Mom always said he was a total mutt, 
but I think he was also part collie. And maybe part golden retriever. But he was definitely at least 
half mutt. Scout was supposed to be the whole family’s dog, but he was really mine. I mean, after 
school, it was me he would be waiting for. And when anyone threw his ball, I’m the one he always 
brought it back to. And at night, it was always my bed he slept in. But before we moved here, my 
Mom found out we weren’t allowed to have any pets, so we had to give him away to my cousins. I 
don’t really talk about it, but sometimes I dream about Scout. He’s got his ball in his mouth and he’s 
looking for me. And I’m saying, “Here, Scout. I’m right here.” But he doesn’t hear me, and he can’t 
see me, and I’m saying, “I’m right here. Scout. I’m right here.” And then, I don’t know, I guess I wake 
up . . . I don’t know if Scout dreams about me. 
 



 

Character: William 

Gender: Male 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 8  

 

Monologue Text: 

How to make friends with a snail. A guide by William the Snail Whisperer McGee. 

If you find yourself on the street, without a friend in sight. 

Look for a silver trail, shimmering in the light. 

It’s a tell tail sign of a slimey friend to be.  

Snails make the best of friends. Trust me. 

I’m William the Snail Whisperer McGee. 

Follow the line until its end 

And discover your tiny little friend 

A lettuce leaf is all it will take 

To convince a snail to be your mate. 

Iceberg, spinach or even cos 

Lettuce is lettuce to a snail’s snoz 

Trust me. I’m William the Snail Whisperer McGee. 

Share a salad and be on your way 

Because your new snail mate has a busy day! 

He has his house on his back 

And sites to see. 

So pick up your slacks 

And get home for tea! 

That’s how to make friends with a snail.  

A guide by me: William the Snail Whisperer McGee. 

 

Character: Bean 

Gender: Female 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5  

Monologue Text: 

(Bean is playing hide and seek with a bunch of boys. She can’t find anybody.) 

Hey, where did everybody go? I give up! I counted to a hundred, like you said. It took a really long time. 

Where is everybody? I said I give up! I can’t find you!  

I’ve been looking for ages. Can anybody hear me? This isn’t funny anymore, you guys. Come out, come 

out, wherever you are! Come on, guys. Let’s play a different game! We could play tag outside. Or maybe 

we could have a snack and play video games. I’ll let you guys play first! I promise! Just co me out. I can’t 

find you, OK? I give up. What more do you want from me? Guys? Hey, guys? 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Character: Aladdin 

Gender: Male 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5 

 

Monologue Text: 

But I do like Jasmine. I mean, “The Princess!” Ugh! I must’ve sounded so silly! Then again, what does it 

matter? I’m never going to see her again. Me, the “street rat!” Besides, she deserves a prince. Or at 

least someone better than me. Oh, why did I ever meet her? Boy, I’m glad I met her! Look at this junk! 

I bet no one’s been in here for years. Something’s written on this thing. Let’s see here…..  

 

Character: Alicia 

Gender: Female 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5 

 

Monologue Text: 

(Alicia is a princess who doesn’t like boys. She is talking to her father, the king.) 

 

Daddy, I don’t want to be a princess anymore. I like the pretty dresses and I sort of like the dancing, but 

… why do I have to dance with boys? I really don’t like boys. The last boy I danced with told me about 

all the worms he ate. How he’d get his servants to search far and wide for the fattest, juiciest worms in 

the kingdom. I almost puked on my pretty slippers, Daddy! It was gross. I could just dance by myself 

from now on. And you, of course, because you’re my dad and not a boy. But I just cannot stand another 

day of dancing with worm-eaters! 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Character: Shonda 

Gender: Female 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5  

 

Monologue Text: 

Shonda wants to help her mom bake in the kitchen. She wants to be a chef when she grows up. 

 

Mom, can I help? Why not? I’m good at baking. I do not make a mess! I do a good job. Can we make 

cookies? Chocolate chip? Everybody likes cookies. I’m done with my homework. So I can help you. 

Please? I want to be Rachel Ray when I grow up. Can I use the rolling pin? I like the rolling pin. You want 

me to watch TV? I never get to help. You told me you’d teach me to cook when I’m older, and I’m older 

now. I know you told me that last week, so I’m a whole week older now. I just want to help, Mommy! 

 

Character: Addy 

Gender: Female 

Style: Modern 

Grade Suggestion: Grades 1 to 5  

 

Monologue Text: 

Addy fell asleep while chewing gum. Now it’s stuck in her hair! 

 

(Screams.) Look what happened! Oh no, oh no, oh noooooo! What am I going to do? It won’t come 

out! No, Mom, you can’t cut my hair! There must be another way! This is all Daddy’s fault. He gave me 

that Hubba Bubba gum. Two whole pieces! I can’t help  that I fell asleep. My hair will be way too short 

if you cut it! Can’t you wash it out? Isn’t there  anything we can do? I don’t want to lose all my hair!  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 


