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A girl tries to explain why she needs permission to wear her

i hoodie.
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I'm a bad person. Mrs. Sider says so. She did too. If I don’t
take off this hood, I'm a bad person. Horrible...awful...
mean...I am too. You think so, you want the same thing
Ms. Sider does. You want the hood off. But I'm not going
to. You and Mrs. Sider are out of luck.

Horses wear blinders. That’s acceptable, right? Blinders
have a purpose. They allow the horse to focus. Shut out
distraction. That’s what I want. No distractions. That’s
why my hood is up. If you think of me as a horse you'd
come to the same conclusion. No, no. You're not listening,
Do you spend any time in the hall? Do you know what goes
on out there? I walk. They look. At me. They talk. About
me. Yes, they do. I'm not deaf. And for what? Because I'm
new? Because I'm not like them? My hoodie shields me.
From the world. From them. It’s my protection. Don’t you
want me to be protected? You say you do but you don’t. If
you did you’d let me keep my hood up.

I don’t know what to else to say. I want you to believe me. I
want you to let me break the rules. But you don’t. And you
won’t. So. What do we do now? a

ﬁ TheCﬂI'EfO"( The Fine Print Copyright © Lindsay Price, All Rights Reserved

You may freely copy and share this document, as long as the document is distributed in its entirety,

Original Playscripts X X K _ R
including this notice. Please forward corrections and/or comments to the author.

PO Box 1064 . . . .
Crystal Beach, ON, LOS 1B0, Canada Performances for an audience (whether paying or not) are subject to a royalty. Contact us for details.

1-866-245-9138 The text may be performed without royalty for auditions, in-class work, and Thespian IEs.
www.theatrefolk.com
Get more free stuff at: theatrefolk.com/free



