TV Magic – MONOLOGUE- Male or Female
How could they do it? How could they schedule a test this week of all weeks? I mean it’s the new fall TV lineup! I just don’t understand why they had to decide that school should start every year just as all the new TV shows are starting up as well. Don’t the teachers want to watch all the new shows too?

Do you believe there are kids whose parents won’t let them watch TV? How can you live and not watch TV? Don’t people realize that TV is magic? You can go anywhere you want inside a TV screen. It could be the jungles of Africa with Tarzan. It could be the Wild West. You could be trapped in a submarine with only minutes of air left. Fighting in the trenches along with your buddies. And the best thing of all is that no one gets hurt. It’s all safe. They’re all just having fun inside that little box. And they get paid for it too. Someday I want to be inside that little box, having fun and getting paid. That’s why I want to be an actor. I wish life were a lot more like TV.

Alice In Wonderland- MONOLOGUE- Female
Alice: [Angrily] Why, how impolite of him. I asked him a civil question, and he pretended not to hear me. That's not at all nice. [Calling after him] I say, Mr. White Rabbit, where are you going? Hmmm. He won't answer me. And I do so want to know what he is late for. I wonder if I might follow him. Why not? There's no rule that I mayn't go where I please. I--I will follow him. Wait for me, Mr. White Rabbit. I'm coming, too! [Falling] How curious. I never realized that rabbit holes were so dark . . . and so long . . . and so empty. I believe I have been falling for five minutes, and I still can't see the bottom! Hmph! After such a fall as this, I shall think nothing of tumbling downstairs. How brave they'll all think me at home. Why, I wouldn't say anything about it even if I fell off the top of the house! I wonder how many miles I've fallen by this time. I must be getting somewhere near the center of the earth. I wonder if I shall fall right through the earth! How funny that would be. Oh, I think I see the bottom. Yes, I'm sure I see the bottom. I shall hit the bottom, hit it very hard, and oh, how it will hurt!
Anne of Green Gables - MONOLOGUE- Female
Anne: Marilla’s trying to teach me to cook, but it’s uphill work. There’s so little scope for imagination in cookery. You have to go by the rules. The last time I made a cake I forgot to put the flour in. I was imagining a lovely story about you and me. You had smallpox and I was nursing you back to health. The cake was a dismal failure. Flour is so essential to cakes you know. Marilla was very cross, and I don’t blame her. I’m a trial to her. Last week, Marilla made a pudding sauce to serve to Mr. and Mrs. Chester Ross. She told me to put it on the shelf and cover it, but when I was carrying it, I was imagining I was a nun taking the veil to bury a broken heart, and I forgot about covering the sauce. When I finally remembered to cover it, I found a mouse drowned in it. I took the mouse out, of course, but Marilla was milking at the time, and I forgot to tell her until I saw her carrying the sauce to the table. I screamed, “Marilla, you mustn’t use that pudding sauce. There was a mouse drowned in it, and I forgot to tell you.” Marilla and Matthew and Mr. and Mrs. Ross all just stared at me.

Dream Control - MONOLOGUE- Male or Female
Ever wish you could control your dreams? You know--you go to sleep and dream about whatever you want? Sometimes I think I could really FIX things if I could just dream them right. I guess that sounds pretty stupid. Like last week I had this huge test in Chemistry. I really like Chemistry, but there's so much to remember. I tanked. And I KNOW that stuff--that's what makes me so mad. Who cares, right? It's just a stupid test. But I'm the one who's supposed to be so smart. My Dad wants me to go to medical school, and I guess I do too, but who needs the pressure? The first thing he says to me when he gets home: "So, how'd the test go? Another A, right?" I told him we didn't get the test back yet. 

So that night I dreamed I aced the test. In my dream I remembered every element. I could see the protons and electrons and neutrons spinning around like little solar systems, and I could recognize every one. I think I was flying among them for a while, like with a jet pack or something. Or maybe I WAS an electron. That part of the dream is sort of fuzzy. But the thing was, I KNEW IT ALL. I woke up before the dream was over, so I never saw my grade on the test, but I know I aced it. I had the stuff cold. And the funny thing was, the dream made the real test okay. I mean, I still got an F and all, and I still probably can't get an A for the semester no matter what I do on the next test, but I'm okay with it. Look, I KNOW Chemistry. Hey, for one thing, if I didn't, how could I have dreamed all that stuff? I just had a bad day. 

The next morning I told my Dad I flunked the test. He gets all quiet for a minute, but then he goes, "Well, you'll do better next time, right?" He didn't even freak. I bet he still tells his buddies on Friday that I aced it, though. It's kind of pathetic when you think about it. 

