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SECTION ONE: COMEDIC
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1. The Group Project
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Any · 60 seconds · Audience-Direct


The World:  This character is a middle or high school student who has just survived, barely, a group project that they essentially completed alone. They are standing in front of the class, moments before presenting, addressing the audience as if debriefing close friends on an injustice. The inciting incident: they just caught their so-called partners whispering about which part they're going to claim credit for. The character is not angry — they're philosophically exhausted.


I want you to know something.

I did the research. I did the poster. I color-coded the bibliography;  which nobody asked me to do,

but I did it anyway because that is the kind of person I am.

I also printed backup copies. In color. On my mom's good printer.

She doesn't know yet.

And Marcus. Marcus, who spent the entire project week 'brainstorming’

just asked me how to spell my name.

For the presentation.

Because he's going to say my name out loud as if he knows me.

Here is what's going to happen. We are going to walk up there.

They are going to hold the poster I made.

They will smile. The teacher will be impressed.

We will all get the same grade.

(beat)

I am going to do so well on the individual portion.
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2. I Did NOT Volunteer
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Any · 60 seconds · Audience-Direct


The World:  This is a kid who has just been voluntold by a well-meaning parent. They are now standing at the sign-up table for something - a school committee, a community event, a bake sale - holding a pen, looking at a clipboard with their name already written on it in their parent's handwriting. They are speaking to the other volunteers, or perhaps to the universe, trying to make sense of how this happened.


Just so everyone here knows 

I did not sign up for this.

My name is on that clipboard, yes. That is my name. But that is not my handwriting.

That is my mother's handwriting.

You can tell because she does that little loop on the Y.

I do not do a loop on the Y.

She said, and I am quoting directly: 'It'll be fun. You'll meet people.'

I know people. I have a sufficient number of people.

But here I am. With a name tag.

(reading the name tag)

Enthusiastic Helper.

She had them make a name tag.

(long pause)

Do you have an extra marker? I'm changing it to 'Volunteered Against My Will.'

It's still technically accurate.
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3. The Understudy
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Female · 2 minutes · Scene-Style


The World:  This character is a high school girl who has been the understudy for the lead role in the school musical for three years. She is talking to her reflection in the dressing room mirror, five minutes before she is about to go on because the lead just sprained her ankle at rehearsal. She has dreamed of this moment and now that it's here, she can't quite believe it's real. The tone swings between panic and unexpected joy.


Okay. Okay okay okay.

Do not freak out. Do not;  you are freaking out.

Stop. Breathe. You know every single word of this show.You have known every word of this show since October.

You have sung these songs in the shower for so long that your little brother now knows all of them too and he's seven.

You practiced this. You practiced this when nobody asked you to. You practiced this when everyone went to Jenna's birthday party

and you stayed home because - well, you weren't invited; but also because you wanted to work on the Act Two cross.

Okay. The cross.

You enter stage left, hit the light, and then... wait, is it stage left or stage right?

Stage left. It's stage left, you know this.

(staring at reflection)

Hey.

...Hey. It's you.

You're doing it.

Three years. Three years of carrying that binder to every single rehearsal.

Three years of sitting in the wings watching someone else be the person

you already knew you could be.

And tonight...  tonight...

(The sound of the five-minute call from offstage.)

She always messes up the second verse. I never mess up the second verse.

(She stands up straight. Something shifts in her face.)

Okay. Let's go.
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4. Dog Logic
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Any · 60 seconds · Inner Monologue


The World:  This character is a kid who is doing something boring, sitting through a long family dinner, or waiting at the DMV with a parent, or stuck in a long car ride,  and has decided to pass the time by imagining, in elaborate detail, what the family dog is thinking about right now at home. The monologue is delivered as if narrating the dog's inner life. The character is fully, earnestly committed to the bit.


Right now...  right now, as we sit here,

Gerald is standing in the kitchen.

Not moving. Just standing.

Because he heard something.

Nobody else heard it. But Gerald did.

And he has made the decision,  the full commitment, that the sound came from the refrigerator.

So he's going to bark at it.

He's going to bark at the refrigerator

until the refrigerator understands

that Gerald knows.

And then, once the refrigerator backs down... Gerald will spin in a circle three times,

for reasons known only to Gerald,

lie down on the one specific floor tile that is always cold, sigh the sigh of a creature who has seen things, and fall immediately, completely, peacefully asleep.

(beat)

I love Gerald.

Gerald has the best life.
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5. My Grandma Is on TikTok
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Any · 2 minutes · Audience-Direct


The World:  This character's grandmother recently discovered TikTok and has taken to it with alarming enthusiasm. The character is not embarrassed - they are genuinely in awe, almost philosophical about the whole thing. They are telling the story to friends at lunch, recounting the events of the past week. The tone is warm, funny, and ultimately affectionate, ending somewhere more tender than where it started.


I need you to understand the full scope of what is happening at my house.

My grandmother joined TikTok eleven days ago. She has four thousand followers.

I have sixty-two. Sixty-two. And forty of them are probably bots.

She does these videos where she cooks and talks at the same time.

But she doesn't talk about the cooking.

She just... talks. About her opinions.

Last Tuesday she made pierogi and explained why people who recline their seats

on airplanes are, quote, 'a specific kind of selfish.'

It got two hundred thousand views. 

The comments are..  people love her.

There's one guy who comments 'GRANDMA I WOULD DO ANYTHING FOR YOU'

on every single video and she responds to him personally every time. She calls him 'my internet grandson.'

He's forty-three. He lives in Ohio.

She asked me to teach her about 'sounds.' You know, the audio clips. So now she's doing a video where she makes borscht to the sound of a very dramatic movie trailer.

(beat)

Here's the thing though. I watched her film one.

She does this thing where she looks right at the camera right before she starts talking, and she just smiles.

Like she's genuinely happy someone's going to listen.

I don't know. It made me feel something.

Anyway. She has more followers than our school's official account now.

I'm thinking about asking her to mention me.
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6. The Wrong Lunch
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Male · 60 seconds · Scene-Style


The World:  This character is a middle school boy who accidentally took someone else's lunch from the cafeteria line - and is now standing at a table, holding a bag that is clearly, obviously not his, trying to figure out the right move. He is talking to his best friend sitting across the table. He didn't mean to take it. He definitely noticed after the first bite. He has made several poor decisions in the last four minutes.


Okay before you say anything 

I know.

I know it's not my lunch.

I figured that out when I opened it and found a note that said

'Have a great day, Chloe!' in purple marker.

My name is not Chloe.

My mom does not write me notes.

But here's the thing.

I had already eaten the chips.

I panicked.

I put the bag back on the cart 

like that fixes anything 

but then someone else was picking up bags and I thought,

what if they give Chloe's lunch to another wrong person?

So I took it again.

I'm trying to do the right thing!

I just also ate the chips.

(holding up the bag)

Does she look like someone who needs a note that says 'have a great day'?

Because I kind of do right now.
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