RLT “Players to Go” – Monologue Choices 

(Students are to select one monologue, memorize it, and be ready to present it.) 

Character's Name:  Sidney Grimm (energetic reporter for a cable news channel)

“ Hello!  This is Sydney Grimm for EFN, Enchanted Forest News, reporting live from the scene of what is sure to be the trial of the century.  In a matter of moments, we are about to see quite possibly the most impressive clash of legal minds this court or this country has seen since . . . Once Upon a Time.  After years of delay, we're finally about to witness the trial of the Big Bad Wolf!  As many know already, Mr. Wolf, the defendant, escaped a jail sentence when his criminal trial-- for three counts of huffing and puffing with intent to destroy, two counts of attempted murder by ingestion, one count of grandmother impersonation, four counts of attempted sheep abduction, and seventeen counts of lurking – ended in a mistrial.  This mistrial was due to a giant falling from the sky and on the jury room while they were determining the verdict.”

Character's Name:  Fairy Godmother (self-righteous/phoney/prosecutor)

“Mr. Wolf is a depraved, cold, calculating killer, and it is only his celebrity status in this forest that has saved him from the hands of criminal justice.  His behavior is reprehensible and has completely infringed upon my clients' rights to live happily ever after.  As you know, I have always fought to ensure that the good people of this forest get the ending they deserve. . . My clients have been frightened, threatened, tricked, eaten, and robbed, and I am sure I am leaving SOMETHING out.  (She pauses.)  Years ago, due to a mere accident, this twisted wolf did not receive the punishment he deserves.  So, we must take from him everything we can.  That beast over there (points to stage left) must be left with nothing, because he has left my clients, hurt, frightened, and homeless.  Thank you.”

Character's Name:  Little Red Riding Hood (spoiled brat/whiny/pouty)

“Well, you see, I was walking through the woods, minding my own business, trying to get to my granny's house to bring her some bread, 'cause she's old and sick and stuff, and then this horrible, scary wolf jumps out and pretends to be all nice and stuff, but I know he's creepy and I'm like, “Back off, Wolf!” And he's like, “No, come on, I'm really nice and stuff.  Why don't you take this shortcut or whatever to get to your granny's house.”  And I'm like, “Well, actually, shortcuts are good.  I hate walking.  It's for losers.”  I was guessing this wolf wouldn't just make up some shortcut or whatever.  So I start walking.  Turns out, the twisted wolf did make it up.  He gave me like . . . a longcut or something, so that he could get to my granny's house and eat her before I got there.”  

Character's Name:  Grandmother Hood (widow/wants a pampered retirement)

“Now, dear, have a seat.  That isn't appropriate behavior for television, and we don't want to waste anyone's time.  Time, I don't have, and we can't have this trial going on forever, you know.  Besides, Ms. Godmother's clerks all turn into mice after midnight tonight, you know . . . (Staring out.)  Anyway, you ask, “Who's items are these?”  Why, they are mine of course, and I was wearing them the day I encountered HIM.  (Points to Big Bad Wolf.)  And by the time my granddaughter got to my home, he was wearing my things.  Well, not all the exact same items.  I had a spare nightgown and bonnet, but only one pair of glasses.  So not only did the Big Bad Wolf eat me, but he made a dear old lady remove her glasses which I desperately needed in order to see.”

Character's Name:  Brother Pig #3 (highly intelligent/sarcastic/snobby)

“Your Honor, may I approach the bench?  (Whispers to the judge.)  My siblings are not really competent to testify without me.  They're ummm . . . not very intelligent.  Not very intelligent AT All.  Anyway, let me tell my side of the story.  One day, that blasted, bloated, maniacal wolf came around and blew down both of my siblings' homes, and my brothers came to my house to live with me out of fear that he might attempt to eat them.  We were all so frightened for such a time as he lurked outside my home.  We barely ate, we barely slept, and our personal hygiene went to the dogs.  Look at all this hair on my chinny chin chin!  I haven' shaved in weeks!”

Character's Name:  Judge (low intelligence/slow moving/makes foolish points)

“In this court today, we are here to try an individual accused of many heinous acts.  (Looks out at the jury.)  Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, I will ask you all to keep in mind this important and difficult concept throughout the many grueling hours of this trial.  This concept that I am referring to is, guilty is the opposite of not guilty and not guilty is the opposite of guilty.  (Long pause.)  That's it!  Very well, shall we begin? . . . Three Little Pigs, please take the stand.  Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth, so help you, Hans Christian Andersen?”

Character's Name:  Evil Stepmother (high-powered/arrogant/defense lawyer)

“I apologize, Your Honor, everyone, for my lateness.  I would come up with an excuse, but really, forget it.  I don't do pro-bona work, so I'm not all that excited about this case, to be honest with you.  Plus, I think it's pretty much doomed to failure, so I didn't really prepare a whole lot and I was kind of pulling some things together at the last minute . . . and I was up late last night yelling at my stepdaughter to clean the cinders out of the fireplace, so I thought I'd sleep in a little and treat myself to a nice long breakfast with my colleague and witness over there.  (Pause as Evil Stepmother points to Miss Muffit.)  So, are we going to get this thing going?  I've got a facial scheduled at five.”

Character's Name:  Big Bad Wolf (relaxed, cool, calm, plays the victim)

“I'm not sure where to begin.  I . . . well.  I'm a wolf of few words, but here it goes.  When I was just a cub, I lived a pretty care-free life.  I stayed in the cave mostly and played with my brothers and sisters, and Mother brought us home some meat every night for dinner.  One day, my mother brought home something different, though.  It was a human baby.  We raised the baby as one of our own, and I loved my sister like she was a wolf herself.  Then, one day, she returned to her people, and I never saw her again.  I swore that day, though, that I would always protect and love creatures of other species, and I swore off the usual activities of wolf-hood.  I even became a vegan!  But, one day, when I was looking for dandelions in a field of sheep, a boy began to cry out, “Wolf!  Wolf!  He's taking the sheep!  He's going to eat me!”  I suddenly became enraged.  How could this boy suspect me of doing exactly that which I had sworn never to do?  How could he?”

