
PUBLISHED BY BROOKLYN PUBLISHERS 
1-888-473-8521 

I’M NOT NORMAL 
By Camila Vasquez 

 
Copyright © 2016 by Camila Vasquez, All rights reserved. 
ISBN:  978-1-60003-858-7 
 
Caution: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject to a 
royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of 
America and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations, 
whether through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited 
to, all countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal 
Copyright Convention and the Berne Convention. 
 
Reservation of Rights: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including professional 
and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion picture, recitation, 
lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, all forms 
of mechanical or electronic reproduction, information and storage retrieval systems and 
photocopying, and the rights of translation.   
 
Modifications: There shall be no deletions, alterations, or changes of any kind made to this 
Work or title of this Work, unless directly authorized by the publisher or otherwise allowed 
in the Work’s “Production Notes.”  This includes changing of character gender, cutting or 
adding of dialogue, or alteration of language. 
 
Royalties: All amateur and stock performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively 
by Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. No amateur or stock production groups or individuals may 
perform this play without securing license and royalty arrangements in advance from 
Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.  Royalty fees are subject to change without notice and will be 
set based upon your application in accordance with your producing circumstances. Royalty 
of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit and 
whether or not admission is charged.  Any licensing requests and questions concerning 
rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.  
 
Credits: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play must give the 
author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of this 
play. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a separate line where no 
other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must be at least 50% as large as the 
title of the play. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that 
which is given to the author(s).  Whenever this play is produced, all programs, 
advertisements, flyers or other printed material must include the following notice:  Produced 
by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. 
 
Reproduction: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is 
strictly forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval 
system, or transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented, 
including photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn Publishers, 
LLC..  



2 I’N NOT NORMAL  
 

I’M NOT NORMAL 
A Ten Minute Comedy Monologue 

By Camila Vasquez 
 
SYNOPSIS: As a young character reflects on the issues surrounding them as 
they grew up, the truth becomes clear: normal is overrated.  
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(1 either; gender flexible) 

 
NARRATOR (m/f) 
 
PRODUCTION NOTES: The phrase “everyone just looks at me like I’m 
stupid” is a recurring phrase that should have a distinct delivery. 
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NARRATOR:  I’m not normal. I have a lot of issues. My main issue is 

obsessing over all of the other issues. And obsessing over the 
obsessing issue is a bit of an issue too. When I’m not told to think 
about anything in particular, I think about these issues. Mainly 
because I like to think about myself a lot.  

 
Anyway, a while ago, I was talking to this guy. The fact that I was 
talking to him isn’t the point. Even though there’s usually a point. 
The point is that I was just rambling on without stopping. I will 
repeat: I DID NOT STOP TALKING. And he looked at me. And he 
asked (not in a ‘being-mean-on-purpose’ way, but in a ‘there-is-
almost-no-way-to-ask-this-without-being-offensive’ way and he 
managed to pull it off),  

 
“Why are you talking so much?”  

 
I stopped. And I think I had a stunned face.  Not because I was 
offended, it’s just that even though I always do that (talk nonstop all 
the time), and I’ve explained it to so many people (the explanation 
uninvited), I don’t remember ANYONE ever actually asking me that 
question. So, for the first time, I responded to the question I was 
actually asked, “When it gets unnaturally quiet, I get uncomfortable 
so I just start talking to fill the silence.” And I talk about anything. 
From things as lame and cliché as the weather to mundane things 
like how a hippopotamus is not nearly as cute and harmless as the 
“Hungry Hungry Hippos” like to make you think. And everybody just 
looks at me like I’m stupid.  

 
Pause. 
 

I also obsess over the things I could say, so fifteen minutes later, I 
think of something that I could have said, and I almost say it. But I 
don’t. Because I know that if I do, everybody will look at me like I’m 
stupid.  

 
Pause. 
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I’ve been dealing with issues for years. Sleeping issues in particular 
have been a recurring issue. When I was little, I had nightmares like 
everybody else. But I also had what I later learned were called 
hypnagogic hallucinations. Hypnagogic hallucinations aren’t 
hallucinations that we normally think of. Hypnagogic hallucinations 
are the things that you see just before falling asleep or right after 
waking up, when you’re still mostly asleep. It’s not weird that I got it 
as a little kid, apparently that’s kind of normal. The scientific 
reasoning follows something along the lines of kids not having fully 
developed brains so sometimes the wires get a bit crossed. And it’s 
common for the hallucinations to be scary. So, my little-kid 
hallucinations were normal. But that didn’t stop me from freaking 
out when there was a gorilla in the far corner of the ceiling in my 
room, or freaking out when this human-like blob would stand next 
to my bed and slowly drift closer and closer to me.  

 
No, the fact that this is ‘normal’ did not stop any of these reactions. 
My parents told me that they were just shadows. It was so hard for 
me to wrap my little 4-year-old brain around the concept of these 
things not being real. I just tried to ignore it, forget about it, if I can’t 
see it, it can’t see me.  

 
When I was around 12 or 13 years old and the creepy blob dude 
hadn’t left me alone, I said something again. My doctor said it was 
a hypnagogic hallucination, my therapist said that it was stress, and 
I thought I was losing my mind. But I never shared this theory about 
my sanity. Because I knew everyone would look at me like I was 
stupid. 
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When the hallucinations were first happening all those years ago, I 
was wrestling with a new fear. I was scared to get out of my bed at 
night. I thought that my bed was surrounded by this sort of tribal 
scene. But, it wasn’t. Because there were demon terriers, not 
people. I know that they were demons because they had red eyes, 
and everything else was black and white. I was so scared to tell 
anyone about this because I was a little 4-year old who saw demon 
terriers and I had enough common sense back then to know that 
doesn’t sound too good. See, we had no pets in my house. So it 
was ALL in my head. I was a smart kid. But that’s not saying much. 
Kids are pretty smart in general. Even they know to look at me like 
I’m stupid. 

 
It was a little later when I realized that there was no way that I would 
ever be normal. This became clear at a peacock farm. I saw all of 
the peacocks and said, “Aww, he’s so cute, he’s so beautiful!” “I 
wonder what they taste like.” 
 
Thank you for reading this free excerpt from I’M NOT NORMAL by 

Camila Vasquez.  For performance rights and/or a complete copy of the 
script, please contact us at: 

 
Brooklyn Publishers, LLC 

P.O. Box 248 • Cedar Rapids, Iowa 52406 
Toll Free: 1-888-473-8521 • Fax (319) 368-8011 
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