Sample Dialogue- a conversation between two characters.

"The Theatre Bug" by D. M. Larson

BIFF

Hey, Jasmine. That was great.

JASMINE
Oh, hey, Biff. I didn't know you were doing the play too.

BIFF
I didn't really have a choice. I'm one of the detention detainees that has to do the
play for a get out of jail free card.

JASMINE
Is that why you had to quit cheerleading?

BIFF
Yeah... plus I hit a football player.

JASMINE
Yeah... that was kind of funny. How many football players get knocked out by
cheerleaders?

BIFF

I guess it is kind of funny. So you're not cheerleading anymore?

JASMINE
They cut me.

BIFF
What?

JASMINE
The new captain hates me.

BIFF

But you're awesome... | mean... you're so much better than her.

JASMINE
That's the problem.



Sample Monologue- a one person scene. The character is speaking to the audience, to a friend, to himself in the mirror
orin a diary.

Honga(jes

I'm never going back to the museum again, I can tell you that right now, partly because
I'm not allowed to go back. The guard said that after he took my handcuffs off. He also
told me that he only used handcuffs because I stepped on his foot and spit in his face
and insulted his mother, but I don't feel bad at all because I had every right to do those
things. They shouldn't be allowed to have dead people locked up in their stupid glass
things. I had never thought about it before, but when I was walking by the Egypt exhibit
I saw a mummy. I didn't realize it at first, but apparently a mummy is a dead person...
this disturbs me. I told my chaperone that I thought that was wrong because my
grandma was dead and she certainly would not like it if someone put her dead body in a
glass box... You know what she told me? It’s good for science. I told her I don't care if
it's good for science it is most certainly not good for my grandma and that was probably
some one else’s grandma, but instead of helping me bust them out, the dumb
chaperone just took me to another exhibit, which was even more disturbing. It was a
human body exhibit that showed the inside of real dead people’s bodies in plastic, doing
dumb things like shooting arrows and riding bicycles. The chaperone said it was neat
because it showed the different muscle groups and that was when I really started
freaking out. I shouted, "They're keeping the bodies hostage! Theyre keeping the
bodies hostage!” I kicked open one of the cases and that’s when the guard grabbed me.
That’s why I'm not allowed to go back in, but it's just a prison for dead people, so who
would want to go in a dumb place like that anyway?



