
Monologues for Boys 

 

Harry Potter, “The Order of the Phoenix” 

"Don't sit there grinning like you know better than I do, I was there, wasn't I? I know what went on, all right? 
And I didn't get through any of that because I was brilliant at Defense Against the Dark Arts, I got through it all 
because -- because help came at the right time, or because I guessed right -- but I just blundered through it all, I 
didn't have a clue what I was doing -- STOP LAUGHING! You don't know what it's like! You -- neither of you -
- you've never had to face him, have you? You think it's just memorizing a bunch of spells and throwing them at 
him, like you're in class or something? The whole time you're sure you know there's nothing between you and 
dying except your own -- your own brain or guts or whatever -- like you can think straight when you know 
you're about a nanosecond from being murdered, or tortured, or watching your friends die -- they've never 
taught us that in their classes, what it's like to deal with things like that -- and you two sit there acting like I'm a 
clever little boy to be standing here, alive, like Diggory was stupid, like he messed up -- you just don't get it, 
that could just as easily have been me, it would have been if Voldemort hadn't needed me --" 

 

Sam, “The Lord of the Rings” 

I know. It's all wrong. By rights we shouldn't even be here. But we are. It's like in the great stories, Mr. Frodo. 
The ones that really mattered. Full of darkness and danger, they were. And sometimes you didn't want to know 
the end. Because how could the end be happy? How could the world go back to the way it was when so much 
bad had happened? But in the end, it's only a passing thing, this shadow. Even darkness must pass. A new day 
will come. And when the sun shines, it'll shine out the clearer. Those were the stories that stayed with you, that 
meant something, even if you were too small to understand why. And I think, Mr. Frodo, I do understand. I 
know now. Folk in those stories had lots of chances of turnin' back, only they didn't. They kept going. Because 
they were holdin' on to something. 

We’re holdin’ onto something, too.  That there's some good in this world, Mr. Frodo, and it's worth fighting for. 

 

Schroeder, “You’re a Good Man, Charlie Brown” 

 
I'm sorry to have to say it to your face, Lucy, but it's true. You're a very crabby person. I know your crabbiness 
has probably become so natural to you now that you're not even aware when you're being crabby, but it's true 
just the same. You're a very crabby person and you're crabby to just about everyone you meet. Now I hope you 
don't mind my saying this, Lucy, and I hope you're take it in the spirit that it's meant. I think we should be very 
open to any opportunity to learn more about ourselves. I think Socrates was very right when he said that one of 
the first rules for anyone in life is 'Know Thyself'. Well, I guess I've said about enough. I hope I haven't 
offended you or anything. 
 

 

 

 

 



Piggy, “The Lord of the Flies” 

 

I expect there’s a lot more of us scattered about.  You haven’t seen any others, have you?  I’d run and have a 
look about with you, but my auntie told me not to run, on account of my asthma.  Can’t catch me breath.  I was 
the only boy in our school what had asthma.  And I’ve been wearing specs since I was three.  I expect when we 
find the others, we ought to have a meeting.  And we’ll want to know all their names, and make a list.  I don’t 
care what they call me, so long as they don’t call me what they used to call me at school.  They used to call me 
‘Piggy.’  No.  Please!  I said I didn’t want to be called --” Oh.  Oh fine.  Just so long as you don’t tell the 
others.” 

 

Colin, “The Secret Garden” 

The springtime.  I was thinking that I’ve really never seen it before.  I scarcely ever went out, and when I did go 
I never looked at it.  I didn’t even think about it.  That morning when you ran in and said ‘It’s come!  It’s 
come!’ you made me feel quite queer.  It sounded as if things were coming with a great procession and big 
bursts and wafts of music.  I’ve a picture like it in one of my books - crowds of lovely people and children with 
garlands and branches with blossoms on them, everyone laughing and dancing and crowding and playing on 
pipes.  That’s why I said, ‘Perhaps we shall hear golden trumpets’ and told you to throw open the window. 

 

Adventures of Robin Hood 
written by Norman Reilly Raine & Seton I. Miller 

Robin Hood: I've called you here as freeborn Englishmen, loyal to our king. While he reigned over us, we lived 
in peace. But since Prince John has seized the regency, Guy of Gisbourne and the rest of his traitors have 
murdered and pillaged. You've all suffered from their cruelty - the ear loppings, the beatings, the blindings with 
hot irons, the burning of our farms and homes, the mistreatment of our women. It's time to put an end to 
this! (cheers from the assembled company) Now, this forest is wide. It can shelter and clothe and feed a band 
of good, determined men - good swordsmen, good archers, good fighters. Men, if you're willing to fight for our 
people, I want you! Are you with me? (an unanimous yes then the swearing in of the rebels:) That you, the 
freemen of this forest, swear to despoil the rich only to give to the poor, to shelter the old and the helpless, to 
protect all women rich or poor, Norman or Saxon. Swear to fight for a free England. To protect her loyally until 
the return of our King and sovereign Richard the Lion Heart. And swear to fight to the death against our 
oppressors! 

The Goonies 
written by Chris Columbus, story by Steven Spielberg 

Chunk: Okay! I'll talk! In third grade, I cheated on my history exam. In fourth grade, I stole my uncle Max's 
toupee and I glued it on my face when I was Moses in my Hebrew School play. In fifth grade, I knocked my 
sister Edie down the stairs and I blamed it on the dog...When my mom sent me to the summer camp for fat kids 
and then they served lunch I got nuts and I pigged out and they kicked me out...But the worst thing I ever done -
- I mixed a pot of fake puke at home and then I went to this movie theater, hid the puke in my jacket, climbed 
up to the balcony and then, t-t-then, I made a noise like this: hua-hua-hua-huaaaaaaa -- and then I dumped it 
over the side, all over the people in the audience. And then, this was horrible, all the people started getting sick 
and throwing up all over each other. I never felt so bad in my entire life. 
 



Antz 
written by Todd Alcott & Chris Weitz & Paul Weitz 

Zee: All my life I've lived and worked in the big city, which now that I think of it, is a problem since I always 
feel uncomfortable around crowds. I mean it I have this fear of enclosed spaces, everything makes me feel 
trapped all the time. You know I always tell my self there's got to be something better out there, but maybe I 
think to much. I think everything must go back to the fact that I had a very anxious childhood, you know my 
mother never had time for me. You know when your a middle child in a family of five million, you don't get 
any attention, I mean how's it possible. And I've always had these abandonment issues, which played me, My 
father was basically a drone like I've said, you know the guy flew away when I was just a larva... and my job, 
don't get me started on, cause it really annoys me, I was not cut out to be a worker, I'll tell you right now, I feel 
physically inadequate, I, I, my whole life I've never been able to lift ten times my own body weight and when 
you get down to it, handling dirt is..... aaaiiiheeww, you know is not my idea of a rewarding career. It's this 
whole gung-ho super-organism thing that I, I you know I can't get, I try but I can't get it. I mean you know, what 
is it, I'm supposed to do everything for the colony, and what about my needs, what about me? I mean I gotta 
believe there's someplace out there that's better than this! Otherwise I'd just curl up in a larva position and 
weep! (pause) The whole system out there just makes me feel... (thinking) Insignificant! 

 

Peter Pan 

 

Michael:  I won’t go to bed, I won’t, I won’t! Nana, it isn’t six o’clock yet. Two minutes more, please, one 
minute more? Nana, I won’t be bathed, I tell you I will not be bathed! I want to play house with Wendy and 
John. See, they’re pretending to be like mother and father. They need someone to play the child. Now John, 
have me. If you are not going to have me, then am I not to born at all? Please John, nobody wants me! 

 

 


