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Monologue Mania!
If These Walls Could Talk

By Robert Swift

Male / Teens / Present day

About the play:  This insightful play confronts the problems of today’s youth 
with honesty and forcefulness. Elaine, now a successful author of a self-help 
book, returns to high school five years after graduation to receive an award. 
Through her memories, we meet a fascinating gallery of recognizable young 
characters. Some will make you cry, and some will make you laugh. Some are 
in rebellion, some embrace conformity, and still others wonder what it all 
means. The timeless issues of high school students are addressed head on 
while retaining an upbeat and positive outlook. The total effect is a rich tapes-
try of lively monologues, poignant moments, and genuine theatrical impact.

About the scene:  Stanley is quite attached to his varsity jacket—so much so 
that he won’t go to prom because he would have to take it off to wear a tux. 
After being called out on his juvenile attachment to this piece of clothing, 
Stanley starts to wonder if maybe he is being too ridiculous. The problem is, 
before he played sports and started wearing the jacket, he was a nobody, and 
the prospect of becoming invisible again scares him.

* * *

STANLEY: 

I could never go anywhere out of my varsity jacket. (Pause.) Have you 
ever seen me without my varsity jacket? This varsity jacket is like my 
flesh. You wouldn’t expect a guy to walk around without his flesh, would 
you? That would be grotesque. 

I can’t imagine life without my varsity jacket. My life, anyway. See, 
I used to be nothing special. No Kid Zero, but nothing special. I even 
heard some kids say that about me one time. “That Stanley Brown—
he’s nothing special.” I don’t have much academic smarts. I know 
that. I guess I don’t have much ambition, either. Maybe that comes 
later. I do know my life turned around when I got my varsity jacket.  
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(continued)

People even looked at me different. Y’know—I was one guy who’d 
achieved something. I was somebody. Out of the ordinary. Special. I 
tell you that feeling was GR-R-R-E-A-T. It still is. I know some kids might 
think it’s definitely bizarro. But it’s my life, isn’t it? Truth is, I can’t give 
up wearing my varsity jacket because, well—I’m scared. (Pause.) I don’t 
want to go back to the way it was. I don’t want to be—“nothing special” 
again.


