
 

 
HENCHMAN MONOLOGUE 

 
A scene of love accidentally turns into a scene of crime on the roof of a house party. ​Scared, dumb, silly. 

 

I just freakin’ killed Chuck. I think. I mean, he’s just laying out there. He's not moving. I don't 

think he's breathing. 

 

I mean, there I was just up on the roof with Marissa – talking, laughing, having a great time. I tell 

her she reminds me of Sandra Bullock. I tell her I loved “Hope Floats.” Who knew those would 

be the magic words? Next thing I know her clothes are off and we’re loosening roof shingles like 

there’s no tomorrow. And then there’s biting and kissing and touching and suddenly someone 

starts beating on me, I mean, just pounding on me and growling. Yeah, growling. And I look up 

and there’s Chuck. And I’m like, “What’s the problem?” and he says “The problem is, dude, 

you’re fondling my girlfriend.” 

 

So I look at Marissa and I’m like “You’re someone’s girlfriend?” And she says “No.” Then it 

comes out Chuck just wishes she’s his girlfriend but actually she’s his cousin or something, so 

he’s got these feelings of guilt about wanting her...and then he starts crying. Then he attacks 

me, I hit him on the head with a vase and now… 

 

Oh, nevermind. He’s moving. Hi, Chuck. 

 


