
The Actress – Theresa Rebeck 
Monologue 
The Actress and the bartender, at the beach 

This looks great. Right here.  
Is this great or what?  
Wait a minute. This is… no wait. (moving to the right) No wait. Right here. No wait. 
Right here. That’s it. Right here.  
This is incredible.  
The ocean? I mean, it’s incredible, right? Oh, you were so right. This was just what 
I needed, just a break from everything.  
Four days at the beach, it’s just brilliant, you know, absolutely, the sound of the 
waves, I mean, that is a meditaGon all its own. A meditaGon. Sun. Water. Birds. 
You’d have to be nuts not to see the beauty in this. It’s so relaxing. 
You told me and you were right, (raising her voice over the wind a liMle) I said you 
were so, so right. (she slathers suntan loGon on herself, talking)  

I mean, I did not want to do that stupid workshop. That play just sucked, yet 
another opportunity to play some idiot doing things that make no fucking sense 
whatsoever, for no money, that no one is ever going to produce. I mean, someone 
should put these poor playwrights out of their misery. Who fucking needs it?  

This is beMer. Please! Are you kidding? Look at this! I so needed this.  
ARer that pilot season, oh my God, you know they keep saying this is the worst 
one yet and then the next one is just the worst. It’s like how do they keep geTng 
worse? But they do! It’s so fucking demoralizing.  
Nobody got anything! Who are they hiring anymore? It’s like they go out and look 
and look and look unGl they find the worst actors out there and then they’re the 
ones they give all the jobs to! 
It so totally sucks.  
This is beMer. This is so totally beMer, are you kidding? Because I am just 
completely disgusted with it. I mean, I didn’t even get close this year.  
Last year at least I got close, but no, they had to hire a movie star…  

Oh shoot. Why am I thinking about that again? Six callbacks. I thought I was going 
to have heart failure. They do that to everybody. I know, I just…  



You know how when something that disappointed you just comes up again, all of 
a sudden?  
Oh, shoot. And on such a preMy day. Why does that happen? I thought I was over 
that.  

I really wanted that. I would’ve been really good in that.  

No, I’m relaxing, this is so relaxing, just being here. Don’t you think this is relaxing? 
I’m so relaxed.  

Those fuckers. Those fuckheads. Who fucking needs it? I am a fucking arGst. I do 
not need this kind of fucking rejecGon every day. 

(Beat)  

I should’ve done that workshop.


