9-1-1 CRACK

It was a lovely bright cotton candy kind of day. Everything was going my way when...“Dum-
dum-dum.”” Actually, we’re not at dum-dum-dum yet. Ever since | was a child | was told ‘step on
a crack, break your mother’s back’. An interesting concept to say the least. At first | was filled
with a sense of awesome power. | could cripple my mother with a single strategic step. But

quickly my mind turned. The burden was immense.

For full monologue contact me at me@johnmcgie.com.
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