Lumberjacks Monologues
Monologue #1 - MADELINE (EPA liaison with integrity)
Well, Mr. Kilpatrick, everything seems mostly in line. However, I
have noticed that some of these machines have never been
submitted for testing. If you had them tested by an outside
agency, I'll need to see the license of inspection for each of them.
(beat) Sir, I will not accept a bribe.
Mr. Kilpatrick, I think you're guilty of a blatant lack of respect for
the formalities of my office. I am attempting to verify these
machines' ability to operate, and operate safely. Your failure to
produce these licenses may not be cause for serious
repercussions, but I do not appreciate your dismissive attitude
and repeated attempts at bribery to get me to forget how to do my
job. Mr. Kilpatrick. The licenses.
Monologue #2 - KILPATRICK (business mogul who will do
anything to make a buck)
I know what you're all thinking. Big company executive, out here
to steal your land, turn it into houses and stores. And in any other
situation, you'd be exactly right. You've got a great little town
here. And who would want to change it? Not me. What do I care?
I care about the forest. The wood. I'm on your side. I want to keep
everything exactly the way it is right now. Perfect. It's really not a
change at all. Sure, right now you all own the land. All I want to do
is put some fresh ink on the deed. You'll all keep your jobs, the
town will remain as is. This may be the Pacific Northwest, but that
is the only thing I want Woodsburg and Seattle to have in
common. I promise you Seattle will remain in Seattle. If I break
my word, you can throw me in your beautiful lake.

Monologue #3 - CARLTON (earnest son of a Senator trying to
make it as a Lumberjack)
I want to help these people. I've seen this town go through the
unimaginable since l 've been here. They were skeptical of me at
first, but they accepted me as one of their own. I belong here in a
way that I never did back in the city, with you. That's why I'm
staying right here in Woodsburg. I can help these people by
continuing to be a part of their way of life, by sustaining it, and
keeping it alive. The best way for me to help them isn't to go back
and be a Senator and have millions of people who depend on me
to give them what they need. The best way to help them is to stay
and to be a Lumberjack.
Monologue #4 – ANNIE (Wife of a Lumberjack)
I've lived in Woodsburg all my life. My father was a lumberjack,
and so was his father. And guess what, I married one. I was here
the day those state workers installed the first town stoplight. And I
was here the next day, when Horace and Grant knocked it down. I
remember back in the old schoolhouse when Sheila, Bridget and I
would sneak out into the woods to eat lunch. I was here for the
arm wrestling match between Lambert and Johan that lasted
three straight days and was finally called a draw. I remember
standing at the altar with Beverly and Hans, me as maid of honor,
and Geoff the best man. I remember Benedict's first day on the
job, carrying a lunch to work that he made for himself. My point,
Senator, is that this town's got a lot of heart. We've been through
a lot together. We got ourselves into this mess with Kilpatrick, and
we can get ourselves out of it, just like we've done so many times
before. So you can keep your truckload of grant money.
Woodsburg's answer is thanks, but no thanks.

