
A Funny thing Happened (on the cutting room floor) 
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Narrator:  Hollywood.  A place where dreams come true.  A place where stars are made.  But 

ya know the real heroes are those folks behind the scenes, like the film editors. 

Cast:  the film editors? 

Narrator:  That’s right.  Film editors spend a whole lot of time putting the film pieces together 

so the movie turns out just right.  We would have a lot of goofy bloopers if we didn’t have any 

film editors.  If a film editor wasn’t careful the movies could get all jumbled up and might look 

something like this… 

Scarlett:  Rhett Butler? I can't think about that right now. If I do, I'll go crazy. I'll think about 

that tomorrow. 

Annie:  Tomorrow?  Tomorrow.  Tomorrow.  I’ll love you, tomorrow.  It’s only a day away… 

Tomorrow… 

Scarlett:  Excuse me little girl…What are you doing in my movie? 

Annie:  I don’t know.  I escaped from the orphanage and just felt like bursting into song! 

Tomorrow… 

Scarlett:  Fiddle-dee-dee!  Are you out here all alone? 

Annie:  I’m looking for my parents who left me so long ago.  How will I ever find them? 



(enter Dorothy) 

Dorothy:  Follow the yellow brick road.   

Scarlett and Annie:  Who are you? 

Dorothy:  I’m Dorothy Gale from Kansas.  I’m on my way to see the Wizard. 

Annie:  Leapin’ Lizards! Do you think the Wizard could help me find my parents? 

Scarlett:  And could he help me find my true love …Ashley? 

Dorothy:  I don’t see why not.  Let’s go!  To Oz? 

Scarlett and Annie:  To Oz!  (sing) We’re off to see the Wizard… 

Shirley:  Oh my goodness!  What’s going on around here? 

Scarecrow: (singing) We’re off to see the Wizard… 

Shirley:  Hello. Where are you going? 

Scarecrow:  I’m going with them…to get a brain!  Do you know where I might find a brain? 

Shirley:  Golly gee, Mister, you might try looking…(sing) On The Good Ship Lollipop.   It's a 

sweet trip to a candy shop  Where bon-bons play  On the sunny beach of Peppermint Bay.      

Mary Poppins:  Why do you *always* complicate things that are really quite simple? Give me 

your hand please, Scarecrow. Don't slouch. 

Scarecrow and Shirley:  Who are you?   

Mary Poppins:  Mary Poppins…practically perfect in every way. 

Scarecrow:  Oh, Mary Poppins, finding a brain is hard work! 

Mary Poppins:  In every job that must be done, there is an element of fun.  You find the fun 

and snap! The job’s a game. 

Shirley:  Oh boy!  I like games! 

Scarecrow:  Maybe Dorothy and Scarlett can play, too? 

Shirley:  What’s a Scarlett? 

Mary Poppins:  First of all I would like to make one thing quite clear. 

Shirley and Scarecrow:  Yes? 

Mary Poppins: I never explain anything.  (exit) 



Scarecrow:  A Scarlett is like a precious jewel, my sugar-coated friend.  She is like a… 

priceless relic. 

Indiana:  Relic?  Did someone say relic? 

(Indiana music) 

Shirley:  Wow, Mister, who are you? 

Indiana:  The name’s Indiana. 

Shirley:  Indiana?  You mean like the state? 

Indiana:  Why yes.  Like the state that is close to…Kansas. 

Dorothy:  I don’t think we’re in Kansas anymore.  I hope there aren’t any lions or tigers… 

Annie: or bears! 

Snow White:  I’m wishing… 

All:  Ah!  (taken by surprise) 

Snow White:  I'm awfully sorry. I didn't mean to frighten you. But you don't know what I've 

been through. I'm so ashamed of the fuss I made. 

Scarlett:  That’s quite all right, dear. 

Snow White:  If you let me stay, I'll keep house for you. I'll wash and sew and sweep and 

cook.. 

Scarlett:  I’ll have to think about that… tomorrow. 

Annie: Tomorrrow.  Tomorrow.  I’ll love ya tomorrow. 

Shirley:  Hey little girl.  Ya wanna come over and play?  (exits) 

Indiana:  Well I’m off to Cairo.  Meet me at Omar's. Be ready for me. I'm going after that 

truck.  

Snow White:  How?  

Indiana: I don't know, I'm making this up as I go! (exits) 

Snow White:  Want to know a secret? / Promise not to tell? / We are standing by a wishing 

well / Make a wish into the well / that's all you have to do / And if you hear it echoing / Your 

wish will soon come true. 

Dorothy:  I wish to go home.  Oh …there’s no place like home! 
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Narrator:  See what I mean?  A film editor can really make or break a movie.  Well that’s 

Hollywood for ya. 

Scarlett:  Wait a minute!  You aren’t going to leave us in this little ol’ jumbled up movie, are 

ya? 

Dorothy: Yeah, I’ve gotta get back to Kansas. 

Annie:  And I need to find my parents. 

Snow White:  and I need to meet my Prince Charming. 

Narrator:  Well…what can I do?  I’m just the narrator. 

Scarecrow:  This is Hollywoood, isn’t it?  Bring in a screen writer. 

All:  Yeah!  Bring in a writer! 

Narrator:  Is there a writer in the house? 

Mary Poppins:  At your service! 

All:  Mary Poppins? 

Mary Poppins:  Close your mouths please.  We are not codfish. 

Dorothy:  Can you write us out of this mess? 

Mary Poppins:  Oh supercalifragalistic!   

Shirley:  We better keep an eye on this one. She’s tricky. 

Narrator:  Let’s see.  “Scene opens with Scarlett” 

Scarlett:  Naturally… 

Mary Poppins:  Spit Spot!  Scarlett has decided to marry Rhett Butler.  Then she has a 

thought… 

Scarlett: I think Rhett and I should adopt …(Annie enters)  a little orphan girl.   

Narrator:  Annie 

Annie:  Leapin’ lizards. A mother of my very own! 

Mary Poppins:  And they live happily ever after. 

Narrator:  Enter Dorothy 

Dorothy:  Auntie Em.  Autie Em.  Oh…there’s no place like home. 



Narrator:  Enter Snow White 

Snow White: Someday my prince will come. 

Narrator:  Enter Indiana Jones to the rescue! 

Indiana Jones:  I’m not a prince, but I’ll take you home…both of you…but I will return…in the 

sequel of course! 

Narrator:  Exit Indiana, Snow and Dorothy.  Pan to left where the forlorned scarecrow is 

standing… 

Scarecrow:  Forlorned? 

Mary Poppins:  It means sad. 

Scarecrow: Oh. (Scarecrow looks sad) 

Narrator:  Enter Shirley Temple 

Shirley:  What’s the matter, Mister? 

Scarecrow:  If I only had a brain. 

Shirley:  A brain, huh?  Gee whiz, what can you do without brains? 

Narrator:  Shirley pauses to think… 

Mary Poppins:  Suddenly she has an idea! 

Shirley:  Tell ya what, Mister.  I won’t be a child star forever.  One of these days, I’ll grow 

up…and go to Washington D.C…. 

Scarecrow:  Yeah? 

Shirley:  And you can go with me and be…a politician! 

Scarecrow:  Ya mean it?  Wow! 

Narrator:  Exit Scarecrow and Shirley.  Fade to back.  Mary Poppins you are indeed 

practically perfect. 

Mary Poppins:  Thank you! 

Narrator:  And so…that’s Hollywood.  The place where dreams can come true.  Oh maybe 

not today.  Maybe not tomorrow.  But soon…and for the rest of your life.  Here’s looking at 

you, kids. 

 



Comedic monologue for girls 

You’re a Good Man, Charlie Brown 

Based on the comic strip by Charles M. Schultz 

The character:  Lucy 

 

Lucy:    Linus, do you know what I intend?  I intend to be a queen.  When 

I grow up I’m going to be the biggest queen there ever was, and I’ll live 

in this big palace with a big front lawn, and have lots of beautiful 

dresses to wear.   

And when I go out in my coach, all the people will wave and I will shout 

at them, and in the summertime I will go to my summer palace and I’ll 

wear my crown in swimming and everything, and all the people will cheer 

and I will shout at them…(her vision pops)   

What do you mean I can’t be queen?  There must be a loophole.  This 

kind of thing always has a loophole.  Nobody should be kept from being a 

queen if she wants to be one.    IT’S UN-DEMOCRATIC! 

 

 

 

  



Dramatic monologue for girls 

Grandmas are Cool 

By Chambers Stevens 

The character:  Pearl 

 

Pearl:   
 
My favorite person in the whole world is my grandma. 

She is so cool. 

Every time I go to her house, we do something fun. 

We bake cookies. 

And not boring old chocolate chip cookies. 

No, we bake peanut butter, oatmeal raisin cookies with M&M’s. 

Next time I see you, I’ll bring you some. 

Oh, and sometimes we dress up in all her old clothes. 

She has the wildest hats. 

And we have a tea party. 

And she invites all her old friends and they come over  

      in their wild hats and we have a  blast. 

But the best thing about grandma is when we just sit and talk. 

Sometimes I tell her when mom and dad make me mad.  

And you know what she says? 

She says, “Honey, I totally understand.  Sometimes your   

      mom and dad make me mad too!” 

My grandma is so cool. 

 

 

  



Comedic monologue for boys 

The Life of a Dog 

By Chambers Stevens 

The character:  Rusty, the dog 

 

Rusty:  (runs onstage and yells, then runs offstage) 

Where is it?  I don’t see it.  I can’t find the stick!  Being a dog stinks!  

Run, get this.  Run, catch this ball! Good job, boy, good job.  Here’s a 

bone.  A bone?  Where did humans ever get the idea that dogs like 

bones?  How about some meat?  What I wouldn’t give for a good 

hamburger right now.   

(Scratching) Got this flea that’s been bothering me for a whole week.  

(Scratching even harder)  I’ll get ya!  There, he’s gone! I don’t like 

those little boogers! 

(Yells offstage) What?  No, I’m still looking. 

If he wants his stick so bad why won’t he come look for it himself?  

Agh, people!  They may think we’re their best friend, but my best friend 

is a hamburger. 

 

 

  



Dramatic monologue for boys 

No more baseball, please! 

By Chambers Stevens 

The character:  Nathaniel 

 

Nathaniel: 

Dad?  I have something I need to tell you…No I don’t want to go outside 

and play catch.  I want to stay inside and talk.  Dad, I’ve been thinking 

maybe I shouldn’t…Look Dad can you put the baseball down?  I’m trying 

to talk.  Okay.  Where was I?  Look I’ve decided not to play Little 

League this year.  Dad?  Would you stop laughing?  I’m not kidding.  No, 

really I’m not.  Dad, stop it!  I’m quitting baseball.  Oh Dad, don’t cry.  

Face it, I’m a terrible baseball player.  Last year I struck out thirteen 

times.  And you know I can’t catch or pitch.  It’s true and you know it.  

The only reason I played for the last couple of years is because I 

wanted you to be proud of me. But I’m no good in baseball.  So I was 

thinking…can you sign me up for soccer? 

 

  


