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A Monologue (excerpted from the play) 

 

by Scott Stolnack 

 

Synopsis: BRIAN is addressing his secret elementary school crush. 

 

 

 

BRIAN: Hello, Gloria. I can see you don’t remember me. We went to school together. 

Mark Twain Elementary? I sat behind you in every class from First through Eighth 

Grade. They always put us in alphabetical order, remember?  

You used to wear your hair in a long braid that hung down over the back of your seat. I 

still remember the shape of your head. The smell of your shampoo. You smelled like 

strawberries. 

Weird, I know. But it’s still as clear as if it was just yesterday. 

Well. Um, there’s no easy way to say this, so I’ll just…  

Gloria. I’ve loved you since First Grade when I came in second to you in the class 

spelling bee. Wait, let me say this. I’m the one who put that Batman ring on your desk in 

Second Grade. I’m the one who used to leave candy on your chair after recess. The 

unsigned Valentines were from me. I loved your freckles, how your ears stuck out just a 

little bit, your intelligence, your shy smile. Your kindness.  

You don’t have to say anything. I just -- it’s been weighing on me that I never told you 

how special you were. One of my biggest regrets. And you’ve been my... touchstone... 

since that time somehow. So.  

I’m sorry to unload on you like this. I just needed to... tie up a really big loose end in my 

life. And acknowledge you -- her. Let her know she was seen and loved, even if I never 

had the courage to tell her then. That’s all. I’ve deliberately chosen not to consider 

anything past this moment.  

Anyway. Well. Thanks for listening. And… I don’t know, maybe... Maybe I we could 

meet for coffee sometime? Maybe catch up, a little? If it’s not too much to ask. 
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