
Recommended For Children

Hello Mother. Hello Father. I brought you two together for a presentation on why I should have a
dog. First off, I want to thank you both for being here as you both were busy watching a movie. I
have put together some reasons why I should have a dog: 1) I am a hyperactive child and I
make you both tired very easily. If I get a dog, I will have someone to play with and you guys can
get some quality sleep; 2) I can earn money from feeding, washing, and walking the dog; 3) This
will also teach me to be responsible so that I won’t forget to get the keys when we leave the
house; 4) Dogs help you live longer and they will eat anything that you give them; 5) (And this
will be a benefit for you) I will stop asking for a little brother. I admit that this can be a lot of
responsibility, but I promise you that I will do my best. So, what do you say? Can I get a dog?

Recommended For Teenagers:

St. Jane’s School for Ice Cream

Jane: Attention everyone! I have an announcement! After months of meetings and talks
between us the students, the cafeteria and the parents association I am pleased to announce as
your class president that starting today, we will have ice cream and jelly after every meal! When
I ran on an ice cream platform for the job of class president a lot of people thought I was crazy.
They said ‘Ice cream? For Lunch? At our school? No way!’ or ‘I’m lactose intolerant, I can’t eat
ice cream!’ and even ‘How is ice cream going to help my grades?’ But we showed them! You
believed in me and I believed in you! And now we have finally achieved our dreams! No more
will we head back to class after lunch feeling tired and sad – because this is no longer St
Margaret’s School for girls but St Janes School for Ice Cream! So please form an orderly cue
over here and remember a vote for Jane is a vote for freedom!

You’re a good Man Charlie Brown

Charlie Brown: Lunchtime is among the worst times of the day for me. If that little red-headed
girl is looking at me with this stupid bag over my head she must think I'm the biggest fool alive.
But, if she isn't looking at me, then maybe I could take it off quickly and she'd never notice it. On
the other hand...I can't tell if she's looking, until I take it off! Then again, if I never take it off I'll
never have to know if she was looking or not. On the other hand...it's very hard to breathe in
here. (he removes his sack) Whew! She's not looking at me! I wonder why she never looks at
me? Oh well, another lunch hour over with...only 2,863 to go.



Recommended For Adults

Importance of Being Ernest

Jack :It pains me very much to have to speak frankly to you, Lady Bracknell, about your
nephew, but the fact is that I do not approve at all of his moral character. I suspect him of being
untruthful. I fear there can be no possible doubt about the matter. This afternoon during my
temporary absence in London on an important question of romance, he obtained admission to
my house by means of the false pretence of being my brother. Under an assumed name he
drank, I’ve just been informed by my butler, an entire pint bottle of my Perrier-Jouet, Brut, ’89;
wine I was specially reserving for myself. Continuing his disgraceful deception, he succeeded in
the course of the afternoon in alienating the affections of my only ward. He subsequently stayed
to tea, and devoured every single muffin. And what makes his conduct all the more heartless is,
that he was perfectly well aware from the first that I have no brother, that I never had a brother,
and that I don’t intend to have a brother, not even of any kind. I distinctly told him so myself
yesterday afternoon.

LADY BRACKNELL: Well, I must say, Algernon, that I think it is high time that Mr. Bunbury
made up his mind whether he was going to live or die. This shilly-shallying with the question is
absurd. Nor do I in any way approve of the modern sympathy with invalids. I consider it morbid.
Illness of any kind is hardly a thing to be encouraged in others. Health is the primary duty of life.
I am always telling that to your poor uncle, but he never seems to take much notice . . . as far as
any improvement in his ailment goes. Well, Algernon, of course if you are obliged to be beside
the bedside of Mr. Bunbury, I have nothing more to say. But I would be much obliged if you
would ask Mr. Bunbury, from me, to be kind enough not to have a relapse on Saturday, for I rely
on you to arrange my music for me. It is my last reception, and one wants something that will
encourage conversation, particularly at the end of the season when every one has practically
said whatever they had to say, which, in most cases, was probably not much.


