
Option 1: 
You ruined my whole record.  I was just about to level up and you lost all my points.  If you were 
losing so much, why did you keep fighting?  It took me all day to get that score and you knocked 
it straight down.  (beat)  I’m never gonna get ahead in the game if you keep messing up my 
score.  Next time, if you keep losing, don’t play.  In fact, I don’t even want you playing my game 
anymore, cause you keep losing.  Go into training before coming back. 
 
 
Option 2: As a dog 
Oh, I can’t wait! I am really excited. That yellow thing in her hand is my favorite. I love the way it 
flies through the air and then bounces off the mounds of grass. I can never figure out which way 
it is going to go. I am really excited. She’s about to throw it. She did it! Wait, what? Where did it 
go? Aw man, I lost it. Wait, how did she get it back so fast? Oh, she’s going to throw it again! It’s 
flying over me. Ugh. I missed it. There it goes. Whoa, down the hill…I’m slipping and 
sliding…got it in my mouth. Yuck. There are bits of dirt and weeds on it. But I am so, so good! 
And thirsty. So thirsty. Gotta get some water. I’ll just drop the yellow ball in my water dish, and 
yum. Cold, refreshing water. Okay, got the sloppy wet ball out of the dish and take it back to her. 
She doesn’t take it. She’s making a gross face. Why doesn’t she want to play now. Maybe she 
just needs a drink too. 
 
 
 
Option 3: 
I wish I was scared of the dark. I mean most people are, but I always find comfort sitting in it. 
Get home, shower, lay in bed. Don’t turn the lights on. My daily routine. Sit in the dark and listen 
to music. A vampire. That’s what my mom calls me. It’s not that I don’t like the light, you just 
think differently in the dark. You find comfort in it like a big black blanket wrapped around you. 
You just let go not knowing what could happen. Your mind travels to so many places and 
everything’s fine. Until you realize you’re alone. The feeling of loneliness hits you. You have no 
one to talk to. Everyone’s asleep. You’ve thought so much that the big black blanket is now 
suffocating you. So tell me, is the darkness REALLY comforting? 
 
 


