
PUNISHMENT 
 
(Neighbors are both locked in their own room by their parents and on punishment. They 
are on FaceTime retelling the story.) 
 
MAX:  (Bummed) Hey! 
MADDIE: (Bummed) Hey! 
MAX:  You? 
MADDIE: Yup. You? 
MAX:  Of course. 
MADDIE: They need to let us out. 
MAX: What kind of parents would lock their own kids in a bedroom? 
MADDIE: Not very good parents. 
MAX:  Bad parents. 
MADDIE: Terrible parents.  
MAX:  (Yelling at the door.) The very worst parents! 
MADDIE: It’s not even like we did anything. 
MAX:  Almost nothing. As if a water balloon could even hurt somebody. 
MADDIE: Even if someone threw that water balloon off the roof. 
MAX:  Right? I mean, how high is the roof to begin with? 
MADDIE: Maybe thirty feet. 
MAX:  More like twenty. 
MADDIE: And it’s not like that much water overflowed the sink. 
MAX:  Yeah, I mean it’s just water.  
MADDIE: What’s the big deal. Just clean it up. 
MAX:  No one could drown from a water balloon. 
MADDIE: Or even two or three of them. 
MAX:  Or all ten. 
MADDIE: Exactly 
MAX:  Not even if they hit you right in the back of the head. 
MADDIE: It was perfect! 
MAX:  (Laughing) He never saw it coming. 
MADDIE: Did your little brother really have to cry and tell on us. 
MAX:  Right?! 
MADDIE: Our parents are the worst parents in the world! 
MAX:  The worst! 
 
 



AUDITION 
 

(Talking to a group of girls at an audition for the school play.) 
 
 
So, what’s the problem, everybody? I came to this audition just like the 

rest of you. I’ve sung all the songs and played all the warmup games. 

Now that it’s callbacks – what really counts – why won’t any of you be 

in my group? You scared of the competition? Fine. I’ll be in my own 

group. Who needs any of you anyway? Not me. I don’t need anybody. 

(Everyone in the group turns away from her.) Go ahead. Turn your 

backs. Walk away. See if I care! No wait. Please. Somebody be with 

me. Please? I have to get a part in this play. Don’t you get it? I have to 

. . . so I can be somebody else. 


