
Option 1: Schroeder 
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'll 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. (awkward exit) 
 
 
Option 2: Lucy 
 Do you know what I intend? I intend to be a queen. When I grow up I’m going to be the biggest 
queen there ever was, and I’ll live in a big palace and when I go out in my coach, all the people 
will wave and I will shout at them, and...and...in the summertime I will go to my summer palace 
and I’ll wear my crown and go swimming and everything, and all the people will cheer and I will 
shout at them... What do you mean I can’t be queen? Nobody should be kept from being a 
queen if they want to be one. It’s usually just a matter of knowing the right people.. ..well.... if I 
can’t be a queen, then I’ll be very rich! Then I will buy myself a queendom. Yes, I will buy myself 
a queendom and then I’ll kick out the old queen and take over the whole operation myself. I will 
be head queen. 
 
Option 3:At a seance  
Shhh! Please. I’m sorry, but we’ve got to be very quiet, or we’ll frighten the spirits away! Come, 
let’s everyone hold hands. You too, Becky. Let’s close our eyes and think. (Pause) What do you 
suppose Becky’s mother would want to say to her? I think she’d say a bit about where she is 
now, where there are fields and fields of flowers, and a soft wind is always blowing. And if spirits 
can float around where they live, and I believe it’s true, perhaps Becky’s mama is in this room 
with us right now. And what do you think she would say? 
 
Option 4: Fiona 
Look, Hannah, I know you love him, but you have to get rid of that cat. I know you keep telling 
me, “But Fiona, I rescued him!” No, you did not. That’s a feral cat if I’ve ever seen one. He 
constantly runs away from you, scratches up everything you own, and attacks your face if you 
get too close. Trust me, you’ll both be happier if you let him back into the wild. Especially the 
cat. That thing is not meant to be indoors or near people. Trust me, I’m doing you a solid here. 
 
 


