PROM DRESS
by Shawn Deal

Copyright © MMXXYV by Shawn Deal, All rights reserved.
ISBN: 978-1-64479-292-6

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warmned 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.

RIGHTS RESERVED: 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, such as CD-ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval systems
and photocopying, and the rights of translation into non-English languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: 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. Questions concerning other
rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers LLC. Royalty fees are subject to change
without notice. Professional and stock fees will be set upon application in accordance with your
producing circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating to amateur and stock
(professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit
and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this Work must
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of
this Work. 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 Work. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that which is
given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this Work is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers
or other printed material must include the following notice: Produced by special arrangement
with Brooklyn Publishers LLC.

COPYING: 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.

BROOKLYN PUBLISHERS LLC
P.O. BOX 248 « CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA 52406
TOLL FREE (888) 473-8521 * FAX (319) 368-8011
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PROM DRESS
A Dramatic Monologue

by Shawn Deal

SYNOPSIS: Getting the most wonderful prom-posal was a dream, until
reality set in, and suddenly going to the prom became a nightmare. Without
explanation, the teenage girl rejected the boy who asked her, and ran away,
crying. She didn’t have the money for a prom dress, she didn’t have a dress
that fit, and she didn’t have a mom to help her. Luckily, a surprising,
unexpected person comes to her aid.

TIME: Present.
SETTING: Anywhere.
SET: Bare stage.

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(1 female)

NARRATOR (f) i Teenage high school girl

DIRECTOR’S NOTES: This can be done very simply: bare stage, no
costuming and no props. The main character goes through a variety of
emotions in this play. The actor should try to interweave as many of these
emotions throughout the beats of this play. The last thing you want to do is to
only focus on one of the emotions.
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NARRATOR: I'm a terrible girlfriend. I’'m emotional. I'm needy. | cry
at every video | watch on TikTok or Insta that has even the slightest
sentimental tug. | mean, even the slightest.

| cry at all of the wedding proposal videos, especially the ones
where the new fiancée was shocked by the question or started
jumping up and down because they were so happy.

| cry at all those animal videos, where someone is rescuing a poor,
abandoned puppy or a little kitten. Then they show you the moment
when they found the mistreated baby and how they took them to the
vet, and how they took them home and gave them baths and loves.
At the end, they always show the unrecognizable baby, happy and
healthy, playing with something or someone.

The videos that really get me are those long distance relationship
ones. They seem to come in two different versions.

The first is where the loving couple has been separated for months
or maybe a couple of years, and they finally get to meet up at the
airport and run into each other’s arms. Or there’s the second, and
in my opinion, the even better one. One of them shows up
suddenly, unexpectedly, in some sort of random place. Like they
are hiding in the bedroom or dorm room, or just suddenly walk into
a restaurant, and the other person is just flabbergasted and then
bursts into tears.

Oh, it gets me every time. | sob. | will watch these kinds of videos
all night and cry.

| also get scared real easily and | don’t like getting scared. It's not
for me, like at all.

When my boyfriend, Brad, tried to take me to a horror film once...
easily the worst date we ever went on... | clutched his arm the entire
movie. | squeezed his hand until it was black and blue. And
obviously, | screamed at every single thing. Even at things that |
wasn’t supposed to scream at.
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In the film—-I can’t even remember the title—-when the final girl
dropped a bucket of popcorn and | screamed. She went into the
kitchen to get a broom and dustpan to clean it up, and | screamed
again. No one else in the theater screamed. Just me. Afew people
laughed. Laughing at me, of course. | begged Brad to not take me
to another horror movie ever again.

He promised he wouldn’t. In fact, he didn’t hold that night against
me. We went out the very next night and bowled; now that was my
kinda date.

Brad is a sweet and patient boyfriend. | don’t know why he even
puts up with me. I'm glad he does. He makes my life better in so
many ways, and | try to do the same for his life.

He goes out of his way to be the best boyfriend he can be. He tells
me a different dad joke every day. And where the vast majority of
them are real groaners, they make me smile, and | even laugh out
loud at some. It's not the jokes that make me happy, but the fact
that he tries so hard and makes such an effort to make me happy.
And he tries every day.

He brings me flowers, he gives me candy and he pays for every
date.

That’'s something | wish he would stop doing. | can pay my own
way. (Beat.) Well, | can occasionally, at least.

| come from a poor family. Brad does not. His family, | would
describe, as very well off.

His family is great though. They like each other, | mean, they love
each other. Not to say that that’s not the case in my house. It's just
Dad and |, we definitely love each other; but we show it differently,
| guess. We don’t show it in the fun, positive way Brad’s family
does.
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Dad and | don’t say the “love” word out loud. We just both kind of
know.

My dad works so many late hours, often working late or swing shifts,
so | don’t actually see him or spend much time with him. He takes
as much overtime as he can get.

My dad loves me. | know that. It's just that it's hard for him to show
it, even when he is around. There’s just so much of life that stands
in the way of my father and I, which is why I'm forever grateful to
spend time over at Brad’s house with his family.

| never push Brad to have me over with his family. I'm not a pushy
girlfriend—not at all—I don’t make demands. | just love spending
time with him. But I'm secretly thrilled every time he suggests going
over to his house. We often study together over there and if it gets
late enough his mom will come to see if | can stay for dinner. |
always say yes. And | always give my thanks and praise for her
food. It's always much better than | could ever do on my own.

If it were up to me, I'd spend every date with Brad at this house, but
| know he likes to get out of his house and just spend time with me.
He finds his family a bit smothering at times. They like to talk,
especially his little sister, Ally.

Ally talks nonstop. As soon as | get there, she hones in on me like
a homing pigeon and starts telling me about anything and
everything. There is no filter on that girl. She can be telling about
a wonderful shell she found on the beach one second, and how it
was hard for her to poop that morning in the next second.

Brad gets super embarrassed when she does this.

| think it's truly wonderful.
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My house is so silent. Of course, I'm by myself most of the time. |
always try to take some time with Ally, every time | go over and just
listen to whatever she wants to talk about. | get a few words in, but
mostly, it’s just her talking about whatever is boiling up inside her.

Brad says | don’t have to, but | enjoy listening to her. If Brad and |
ever broke up, | think | would miss Ally and his family as much as |
would miss him.

Secretly, | think it is my listening to Ally that got me in good with
Brad’s family. | think they all appreciate it.

And | know Ally does. Brad and his mom both say how excited she
gets when she knows I’'m coming over.

So back to me being a bad girlfriend.

| absolutely ruined his prom-posal. | wrecked it to the ground, bull-
dozed over it and lit all remaining pieces on fire.

He apparently cried later that night, something | have never seen
him do.

The prom-posal was very sweet. It really was. He had taken so
much time, did so much preparation for it. It should have been the
most wonderful moment, a pinnacle moment of our senior year, and
instead | turned it into a dumpster fire.

He said he wanted to surprise me at the park. Okay, it sounded a
bit strange for him, but | was game. | got there and he was standing
with several of our friends. One was playing a violin, several were
holding candles and throwing confetti, and he held a sign that asked
me to prom.
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It was great, super romantic, and everyone there was excited. |
gasped in surprise one moment, gleeful the next moment, then
ended by being tearful as a wave emotions crashed inside my head.
| covered my face with my hands. Everyone thought | was just so
happy, but that wasn’t the case at all.

| ran away crying. | couldn’t help it; | simply burst into tears. | left
them all there, most with their jaws hanging open in shock. No one
expected my reaction, least of all me. | never even looked back at
Brad. |justran.

| skipped classes the next day—all of them. | couldn’t make myself
get out of bed. My dad never noticed. That’s his sleeping time.
He just assumed | had gone to school as always and he left for

work mid afternoon, never realizing | was still in my bedroom. | did
it again the next day, too. Dad had taken an extra shift that day
and was out the door before | usually ever got up, so again, he
never really noticed. | hadn’t missed a day of school since my

freshman year; | figured | was due.
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