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“Middle School”

Description: An 8th grader reassures her younger sister (6th grader) that Middle
School won’t be as bad as she thinks.

Genre: Dramatic

Who is it? Oh, Anna. Are you still scared about tomorrow? I know.The first day of

middle school is written as scary in all of the movies, but it’s not that bad. You still

have the same friends as last year, and the lunches are only a little different, so

how can it be that bad? Choosing my outfit got harder in Middle School, and to

be honest so did everything else. Friend groups got more complicated, so was

lunch, seating choices, there was so much homework, and the teachers were

really different. But different does not always mean bad. I made a lot of new

friends in Middle School, some that I still have all the way to now, about to leave

middle school and start high school. I learned to be more independent and even

learned about money management. Plus, all the other things that you learn in

school. Still, Middle School should be written off as neutral. Even though there

are all of these scary things happening, all of these good things happen too.

That’s why you shouldn’t be scared Anna, you’ll love Middle School, I promise.









BLIND FOOL

Kirsty, comic

What?! You have to stop asking me what the board says. I can?t

read everything off to you. Listen, mister, I hate to break it to

you, but you need glasses. You?re blind! OK, not blind, but you
have two choices:

Sit in front, like maybe a few inches from the board, OR
get glasses!

Sorry, Mr. Sparr. Nothing?s wrong.
See? You keep getting me in trouble. ?m not trying to be

mean, but it?s t ime to face facts. Besides, glasses are cute.

N o t t h a t I?m say ing you?re cute o r any th i ng . I mean, don?t

get any ideas here. I?m jus t t h i n k i n g abou t , oh , H a r r y Potter,

and, ah, o t h e r celebr i t ies. (Beat.) I don?t k n o w w h o , jus t o t h e r

people.

Hey, they are not nerdy! I wear glasses. And I?m cute. You?d
know that i f you weren?t blind.
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"Shaping-Up"

DescriptionStudent does not like P.E. and complains their feelings to the gym teacher.

Ms. Edwards, can you just answer me with just one question?...Why is it that I have to

take P.E. every stinking year, because really...I want to know. I mean every year, it's

exactly the same, I'm forced to humiliate myself in front of the rest of the class. It's not

so bad for the kids who are athletes, but for the rest of us, like me, it's not so easy.(Beat)

Yes, Ms. Edwards...I know, I know...P.E. is just as important as algebra and biology, and

yes, I agree that you should get a grade based on your abilities and skills. But everyone

has to take the same class! They don't have "Basic P.E." like they have "General

Science" or "Basic Math"...that would be a whole different subject completely! And why

do we have to rotate activities all the time, why can't we stick with one thing for awhile,

that way I could redeem myself by getting better at something. I can’t kick in soccer and

I’m uncoordinated for basketball. To be honest, I shouldn't be on a balance beam during

gymnastics. I just become entertainment for the rest of the class. Middle school is

humiliating enough without coming in five minutes after everyone else during the mile

run...while they're showered and going to lunch, I'm just crossing the finish line. I

already know the theory around fitness...it-is-a-part-of a-well-rounded-education. But the

least they could do is level the playing field for everyone. I know there's not much you

can do for me, but thanks, for at least letting me get that off my chest...See you in the

gym.









FRIDAY?S LUNCH

Malco lm, seriocomic

I don?t feel great. I don?t know what?s wrong. I just feel al ittle
off. Phew. It?ll pass. (Beat.) Yeah. I?m OK.

No, I don?t have anything to share wi th the class. I just said

my stomach hurts. (Beat.) No, I don?t have to go to the nurse,
(Beat.) Yes, T?ll be quiet then.

Phew. What was in that lunch? I knew I shouldn?t have eaten

the fish sticks. ?'m not gonna barf on you. Take it easy, bro,

Sorry. Sorry. I ' l l keep it quiet. I promise.

God. Oh. Phew. I don?t feel so good.
Mrs. Sullen? Mrs. Sullen? I think I do have to ?
Uh-oh! Here come the fish sticks!
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INSTRUMENTAL

gs, seriocomic
R u n

?*¢ [ t r y drums? Please?
- drummer you ever h

che n T know I?m not suppos
Beat. ious?

> er1ou
I mn ?e you already have adrummer,

Well, Id wa i l on a saxophone. Well, what then? (Beat.) Are

[bet [cou s? N o , really. The triangle? That?s not even an in-us:

you serio OK, maybe it is but . . . It?s ? It?s not very cool, the
. > . . .strument You just sit around a wait to play one dinky little

rangle. ! It?s sad. It?s a sad instrument. | can?t do it,

note ~~ °o w about cymbals? At least they make some seri-
ey ? ; ice. iam!e a H o w about it? I can?t wait to Practice. ?'m gonna jamou

Pd practice all the time, Pdbe
ad in the school band, | Swear!

ed to Swear, but how can I show

could

you how about saxophone?

male monologues 6l
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IKNOWIFLUNKEDTHEHISTORYTEST

CAST:Twoplayers,KARENandHEIDI.

SETTING:Hallwayofschool.

ATRISE:KARENandHEIDIenter.Eachcarriesafilefolder,

KAREN:Ican?tlook.It?stoopainful.

HEIDI:Well,I?mlooking.(Sheopensherfolderandletsouta
whoopo fdelight.)IgotanAlThatmeansI'llgetanAin

historyforthesemester.

KAREN:(Glumly)Congratulations.

HEIDI:IhopedImight.Ireallystudiedforthisone.

KAREN:[!'llprobablybegroundedfortheresto fthemonth.

HEIDI:Why?Whatdidyoudo?

KAREN:I failedthefinalhistorytest.

HEIDI:Howdoyouknow?Youhaven?tlookedyet.KAREN:There?sanFinsidethisfolder.Abig,redF.

HEIDI:Butyoustudied,too,didn?tyou?

KAREN:Whatgoodwouldi tdotostudy?Inevergetgood

gradesinhistory.There?ssomethingwrongwithmy

memory,

HEIDI:Eveni fyoudidn?tstudyforthetest,Idoubti fyou

failedit.Youcametoclasseveryday.Youmustremember

something.

KAREN:Ithinkmymemoryproblemcomesfromeatingtoo

muchturkey.There?ssomekindofanenzymeinturkey

thatmakesyoustupid.

HEIDI:Whereintheworlddidyouhearthat?

KAREN:Didyoueverhearofasmartturkey?They?rethe

moststupidcreaturesyoucanimagine.

HEIDI:ThePilgrimsatealotofturkey,andtheyweresmart

enoughtofindAmerica.

KAREN:Theyatetheturkeyaftertheygothere.

HEIDI:Forgetabouttheturkeyandlookatyourgrade.

KAREN;Inevertooksuchahardtest.Allthosequestions
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@IKnowIFlunkedtheHistoryTest@
abouttheCivilWar.Whocareswherebattleswerefought

solongago?

HEIDI:Ithinki twouldbeinterestingtovisitthatparto fthe

countrysometime.I'dliketoseeGettysburg.

KAREN:WhenmyfolksfindoutIflunkedthesemester

historytest,I'llbeluckyi fIonlygetgrounded.They?ll

probablydisownme.

HEIDI:Yourparentsarenotlikelytodisowntheironly

daughter.

KAREN:Theironlystupiddaughter.

HEIDI:AndyouarenotlikelytogetanFonthetest.You?ve

neverhadanFonanyothertest,haveyou?

KAREN:There?safirsttimeforeverything.Besides,Mr.Will-

iamshatesme.

HEIDI:Whydoyouthinkthat?

KAREN:Hejustdoes.Icantellbythewayhesquintsatme.

HEIDI:Mr.Williamssquintsateveryone.Ithinkheneeds

glasses.

KAREN:It?sdifferentwhenhesquintsatme.Atyou,hesquintsbenevolently.Atme,hesquintsmaliciously.HEIDI:Youareimaginingthings.Mr.Williamshasnoreason

tohateyou.

KAREN:Yes,hedoes.HehatesmebecauseIflunkedthe

semestertest.

?HEIDI:Let'slookatyourtestresults.Thenyoucanworry

aboutwhetherMr.Williamshatesyou.(Shereachesfor

KAREN?sfolder.KARENJerksi taway.)

KAREN:Ofcoursehehatesme.Iamaloser.Everybodyhates

losers.

HEIDI:Youarenotaloser.

KAREN:I f Iwereaworm,alltheearlyrobinswouldfindme.

HEIDI:Oh,goodgrief.

KAREN:I fIwereaduck,I'dbethefirstoneintheairon

openingdayofhuntingseason.(HEIDIgivesheradisgustedlook,butsaysnothing.)I fIwerearabbit,someonewould
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cutoffmyfoot,tobringgoodluck.

HEIDI:Oh,gross.Whatisthematterwithyou?

KAREN:Nothing?sthematterwithme.Iamsimplystating

facts,

HEIDI:Well,i ftherewasanawardfornegativeattitude,you

wouldwinit.

KAREN:There!Yousee?EvenmybestfriendagreesthatI?m

aloser.

HEIDI:Stopthat.Haven'tyoueverheardofself-fulfilling

prophecy?

KAREN:I fIhave,I?veforgotten,

= S P M ~ W H eo w o s w me=_ 2

HEIDI:I fyoubelievesomethingi sgoingtohappen,you12
increasethechancethati twill.Whenyouthinkofyourself13asaloser,thenyoudothingstocreateyourownbadluck.14

KAREN:Likeflunkingthemostimportanthistorytestofthe15
year.16

HEIDI:Youdidn?texpecttoflunkwhenyoutookthetest.17KAREN:Yes,Idid.18HEIDI:I fyoureallyexpectedtoflunk,youwouldnothave19

botheredtotakeit.2 0

KAREN:Ididn?tknowwhenIshowedupforthetestthati t21

wouldbesohard.OnceIsawi t ,Iexpectedtoflunk.22

HEIDI:Wouldyoupleaseopenyourfolderandfindoutwhat2 3
yourgradeis?(KARENclutchesfoldertoherchestandshakes2 4herhead.)Doyouwantmetolookforyou?25

KAREN:Idon?tneedtolook.Ialreadyknowwhatmygradeis,26HEIDI:Howcouldyou?Mr.Williamsjusthandedthesetous27
threeminutesago.28

KAREN:(Emphatically)1knowwhatmygradeis.2 9HEIDI:Really?(KARENnodsyes.)Areyoutellingmethatyou30
reallydidgetanF?Youaren'tjustworrying?31

KAREN:Youknowtheoldsayingthathistoryrepeatsitself?32
Well,inmycase,I'llberepeatinghistory.33

HEIDI:Oh.I?msorry.DidMr.Williamscallyourparents?3 4KAREN:No,35

1KnowIFlunkedtheHistoryTest

HEIDI:Thenhowdidyoufindout?

KAREN:Hedidn?tneedtocall,IknewtheminuteIgottothe
questionsabouttheCivilWarthatIwasdoomed.

HEIDI:(Losingpatience)Haveyouseenyourgradeorhayen?t

you?

KAREN:Idon?tneedtoseeit.Itoldyou,Ialready...(HEIDI

suddenlygrabsKAREN?stestouto fherhands.)Hey!Giveme

that.(HEIDIquicklyopensfolderandlooksinside.)

HEIDI:YougotaC-plus.KAREN:What?Noway.

HEIDI:Seeforyourself.(Sheholdstheopenfolderunder

KAREN?snose.)Abig,redCandabig,redplus.

KAREN:Mr.Williamsmusthavemadeamistake.Ithinkhe

needsglasses.

HEIDI:There?sanote,too.I tsays,?Ifyouwouldstudyfor
thesetests,youcouldprobablygetanA.??

KAREN:Iknewit.Hegotmyfoldermixedupwithsomeone

else?s,

HEIDI:Allthatworryingfornothing.Comeon.Wedon?twant

tobelatetogeometry,

KAREN:I tdoesn?tmatteri fI?mlateornot.?'mflunking
geometryanyway.(HEIDIrollseyesindisgust.Theyexit.)

A n a eA t e



~ BEHIND THE SCENES

Marcus, seriocomic

oes everyone have to audition? Because I'd rather not. ?m OK
with being 4 tree or a rock. Or helping out with lights or some-

rhing- , . ,
Please, could we just skip all this? I' l l level with you. I can?t

sing. When it?s someone?s birthday in my family, they ask me
to hold the cake. When I was little, I didn?t know I stunk, and
in church people used to turn and stare at me. I thought it was
hecause 1 was cute! Now I know. And I don?t want anyone star-

ing at me ever again.
I?m doing a public service. My sister told me my singing

sounds like a dying turkey. I?ve never heard a turkey dying
(which 'm pretty happy about), but I?m pretty sure that wasn?t
a compliment. She?s not a very nice girl, my sister. She?s not
about to give me a compliment, if you catch my drift.

So, how aboutI paint the set? Is it a deal?
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ONE BAD DAY

Sean, seriocomic

What? A test? She never told us we'd have ates t ! I?m sure of

it! (Beat.) No, she didn?t! What is it on? (Beat.) I was totally
paying attention yesterday, and I didn?t hear anything about a

test! Now I?m going to fail. This is just perfect.

(Beat.) What? Hey! I didn?t ? It wasn?t me! It wasKenny.
I wouldn?t do that. In fact, I never do that. So stop looking at
me! Geez, it smells awful. Don?t say ?who smelt it, dealt it? be-
cause you smell it, too. It?s atomic. Get me out of here! Seri-
ously, that?s nasty, Kenny.

(Running to the other end o f the room.) So tell me what I
need to know for this test and make it loud because I am not

getting anywhere near you!
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“The Audition”
Description: A young person is nervous about a big audition.

Genre: Comedic-Dramatic

Don’t you get it? Today is the day of THE audition. The audition where all my dreams

could finally become a reality. I’m totally pumped. Well, except for the fact I’m scared.

But just a little. I mean just because it’s my first major audition doesn’t mean I should

worry. I mean naturally, I’m a worry-free person. But what if I don’t make it? What if I

don’t get the part? That would be so embarrassing. I would have to change my name. I

would never be able to show my face in public. I might have to move to a foreign land

and live alone with 2 cats in an abandoned warehouse because I can’t make a living

because no one wants to hire the girl who couldn’t land the role she had prepared for,

for so long. (Moment of realization) Ok so maybe I’m like totally petrified.



 

The Talent Show 
Xavier Moore 

Cast needed;  (5)  students 

(2) Two directors  

    

(School bell. Directors are sitting at desk SR. They are looking toward the 

other side of the stage.) 

 

Director 1 

Alright, first audition for the first annual Tubman middle school talent 

show! 

(Directors look at each other) 

 

Director 2 

So is there a Jamie L? Jami- 

 

(Jamie runs on stage from stage left out of breath in old clothes) 

 

Jamie 

I’m here! I’m here! I NEED MY INHALER! 

(Pulls out a fake inhaler and takes loud deeps breaths)  

My talent is that I can do a cartwheel.3…2…1. 

(Does a cartwheel but is not that bad) 

 

Director 1 

Oh? That's fun? We’ll get back to you. 

 

Jamie 

Wait, wait, wait, I need to be a part of this. My parents said I need to do 

it. Do I need to do another cartwheel? I’ll do it! 

 

Director 1 

No no, it's fine. We will send you an email when you're in. 

 

Jamie 

Ok. Good. 

(Jamie walks off stage right) 

 

Director 2 

Is there an Alex? 

 

(Alex stumbles on stage from stage left) 

 

Alex 

Hi. Um, my talent is nothing. I only did this because my friend Jamie did it. 

I really don’t wanna be here. 

 

 

Director 2 

So are you gonna do anything, Alex? 

 

Alex 

No. 

 

 

 



 

Director 2 

You’re definitely not in. I am sorry. 

 

(Very sarcastically) 

 

Alex 

Thanks, I really don’t care about this show anyway. 

 

 

(Alex walks off stage right yelling Jamie's name)  

 

Director 2  

Ok, the next person is Morgan Miller 

 

(Morgan enters from stage right in red,white ,and blue) 

 

Morgan 

HI! My name is Morgan, and my talent is Revolutionary War Reenactments! 

 

Director 1 

Oh? That's-thats- 

 

Director 2 

I don’t think that’s what this show is really about. 

 

Morgan 

WHAT I REFUSE TO BE A PART OF THIS.I WILL SUE 

 

Director 1 

You can’t sue us. You have no lawyer nor any real reason to sue. 

 

(Morgan gets frustrated) 

 

Morgan 

 Well, I never wanted to audition anyways. 

 

(Morgan storms offstage through isle) 

 

Director 2 

Well, I guess the next person? 

 

Director 1 

Yup, Is there Jordan Jackson? 

 

(Jordan runs on stage. With a mat in their hands. She lays down the mat.) 

 

Jordan 

My name’s Jordan I’m in sixth grade and my talent is that I can do back 

flips. A handstand for 1 minute.  

 

A random student runs on SR causing Jordan to lose balance. Jordan runs SR) 

 

 

Frankie 

Frankie-Anyways… hi I’m Frankie Smith and I WILL be auditioning for Dorothy! 

 

 



 

Director 1 

Um this is a talent show not the auditions for the spring musical. Those are 

in December. Come back then. 

 

(Directors looking in confusion) 

 

Frankie 

Well, I don't care. I am auditioning and getting the role of Dorothy in this 

musical. There is no doubt about that. I have the vocal range I’m a great 

actor, I have good grades and-and -and… 

 

(Frankie and Directors get frustrated.) 

 

Director 2 

Ms. Smith, you can sing but you can’t audition for the school musical yet. 

 

Director 1 

Yeah, if you want to be in the show, come in a few months. 

 

 

Frankie 

What no no no! I will be getting Dorothy! I need to get it for college! 

 

 

Director 1 
This is middle school. College is years away. Why are you planning that so soon? 

 

Frankie 

I will be getting the lead role like I deserve! Dorothy is my dream role! I 

refuse to leave this stage. I will be performing! If you don't let me sing, I 

will never come back to school! I am the best person in this room. Without 

me, you will make me useless! I will make you money! 

 

 

Director 2 

 Ok.Ok.Ok.We’ll let you sing. What song are you going to sing because if you 

are, we’ll let u sing the last verse. 

 

Frankie 

I will be singing - ”Defying Gravity” from the musical “Wicked”. 

 

(Frankie sings the last verse acapella and is terribly off key.) 

 

 Director 1  

That was… amazing Frankie. (sarcastically) We will definitely get back to you. 

 

Frankie 

 THANK YOU! (Frankie runs off stage left) 

 

Director 1 

I don’t think we should be doing this talent show anymore. 

 

Director 2 

 Yeah. We’ll just not cast any of them. None of them were good. 

 

Director 1 

We're never gonna do this ever again. 



“Wedged”

Description: A straight-A student finds themself in detention

Genre: Comedic

Hey! Can you stop? Just for a second? Tapping your pencil on my chair for this

whole 30 minutes won’t make the time go by quicker. (tapping persists) Okay,

fine, you want to talk? I can talk. Let’s start with this – I have NEVER been in

detention. Okay? I have been a straight-A student since I came out of the womb.

I have participated in clubs you have never even heard of and my extracurricular

record spans 5 pages. I have been captain of the debate club since you said your

first word and believe it or not, sitting here beside (pause) obvious genius’ like

you is not exactly how I wanted to spend my time tonight. Why am I here? All I

wanted to do was share some of my knowledge with this girl in class.

(embarrassed) Unfortunately for me, I may have gone a bit overboard and called

her a stupid wheel of cheese… Now I’ll never be invited to her parties… It’s not

my fault some people are just born idiots…(pause) Can you.. Stop tipping your

chair back. You’re gonna… aaaand you fell.


