
DOWN THE TUBES 

From Teen Monologues: Female 

Cynthia:  Well it’s done, I’ve passed the point of no return…I can’t believe this has happened!  All my 

life, I’ve been great in school, I’ve always been a leader, almost always the first in my class…until now.  I 

don’t know what got into me.  I’m so angry at myself; I knew I should have studied harder.  Ever since I 

was a little girl, I’ve dreamed of delivering my Valedictorian speech at Graduation…just like Mom, just 

like you, just like most of my cousins…now, my shot at being Valedictorian is pretty much over.  I feel 

awful’; I feel like I’ve disappointed everyone, including myself…Why didn’t I try harder, I should have 

paid more attention to my grades.  My Dad would tell me, “I know you’re smart sweetheart, I know you 

feel like you’ve got it nailed, but it wouldn’t hurt to do just a little extra credit to pad your average.”  But 

noooo!   I was too smart for that…You know most kids would have celebrated the grades I got, but not 

me, it’s like I broke some sacred chain!  Well it’s finally over, and there’s nothing I can do about it but cry 

a little tear and get on with life.  But you know what’s ironic?  As bad as I feel right now, it’s like a giant 

load has been lifted off my shoulders.  It’s like I’m … FREE! 


