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Monologue – Two 
from Funhouse

Play Funhouse 
by Lindsay Price

Stats Drama - Simple set - 30 minutes
Casting 4M+16 Either

Description A girl stands up to a fake friend.
Get the Play www.theatrefolk.com

You’re not good at this you know. I’ve had better. Much 
better. Sneakier. Sit beside me at lunch, pretend to be my 
friend. Bolder. They try to drag me into the bathroom. 
Meaner. Spit at me. Knock books out of my arms. Pinch 
me. Treat me like a piece of garbage, think it’s funny to 
try and make me eat garbage, be garbage, and I should be 
so grateful for any attention that comes my way – oh sure 
let’s go in the dark ride, gee what a great idea! Oh look 
who’s waiting for me with what, rotten eggs to rub in my 
hair? What a surprise! How funny! (as others) Why aren’t 
you laughing? It’s just a little egg. It’s just a joke. (mocking 
serious) But I thought you were serious. I thought we 
were all going to be best friends. (dead serious) I won’t eat 
garbage for you, friend. ❧

Use this monologue for 
your next IE!
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