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RED
A Ten Minute Comedic Monologue

By Kelly Meadows

SYNOPSI'S: Happy Vaentine' sDay...or...isit? A young man finds himself
intertwined in not only one serious relationship, but two. Can our bumbling
romantic please his combative and competitive girlfriends? Howjcan you go
wrong with a stuffed red dog and a box of chocolates? Just wait

this Vaentine's Day has everyone seeing Red.
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MALE: Red. Rhymes with dread, dead, or “idiot, use your head!”
Valentine’s Day was coming up and | was looking to get “the perfect
gift.” There were two things | learned that year. One was “don’t lie
to a girl about whether or not you’re seeing another,” and the other
was... “don’t lie to a girl about whether or not you’re seeing another.”
| also learned that you don’t get to decide what “seeing another”
means. We're talking high school here, so the words “serious

life. In real life it means “we have a vested interest in
are building a future together.” In 9™ through 1
“‘we spoke in the hall when people were watch
also conveying a growing frustrated agony.
social media so now it’s true...forever...an(

In this case, | was in a coffee shop. Me eeanna. (Wistful.)
Closing time. (Imitating a baristag\stern.) Everybody get out! (As
himself, Upbeat.) And don’t forget t ' I'd only had six cups
of cappuccino, so we walked for two blocks to a coffee shop with
later hours, by which time sh convinced we were going steady
and had been for weeks. | by doing what every person
says they want in a relati¢ til they get it—telling the truth. I

She wasn'’timpr s Leeanna, a little eerie with spooky eyes.)

anna with a sideways glance, then talk to

e more desperate.) Cancel it, Jethro! Please. (As
| got a text, although she was standing right next to
g.) “Cancel it.” (Creeped out.) So | canceled it. (After
a short pause, sheepish.) But | didn't. (As Leeanna, now totally
distraught.) “You said you’d cancel it but you didn’t!”
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So just before Valentine’s Day, | was seeing red. Lots of red, lots of
dread, lots of not using my idiot head. | met Lourianna to study the
stomach and both the large and small intestine—how romantic—but
suspiciously, Leeanna came in about the same time. (Emotional.)
“Jethro, why are you with her at our spot? (Really stern, like a voice
from another world.) | told you to CANCEL IT!” (Responding.) You
bullied me into it. (Childish.) You're not the boss of me! (As
Leeanna.) “We need to have a talk.” (A little scared, assumi
crazy and out of control, using hands to hold her off: ink we
should probably never have a talk. Ever. Again.

a had done
shewas going
their names were

Lourianna was calm, and she told me later tha
this several times before. She tended to
steady a lot more than her boyfrien i

“The guy who couldn’t get a date” t

of one,” practically overnigh\
e s annual horror upon us all,

is year!” (Scared.) What happened last year?
You got her something cheap and worthless!
ove is not so elusive that it can’t be bought. (As
ere are two things every girl likes, said the man on TV.
(We find out he bought one of these for each.) So Leeanna got a
big red stuffed dog, and Lourianna got chocolate—and that’'s why I'm
single.
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Leeanna went first. (With disdain and perhaps prefaced by a
condescending sigh.) “A red dog. How imaginative. What did you
do, go to Walgreens and pull off the first thing you saw?” (In
response.) No, that would have been toilet paper. Next it was
Lourianna. (Angry and hurt.) “Chocolate? You're trying to fatten me
up so you can feel better about going out with Leeanna. | won’t be
fat-shamed by a feeder!”
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