THREE IN A BOAT

We’re in a boat. Three of us. My daughter, a stranger and me. My daughter falls overboard. She
can't swim. I can't swim. | see her struggling. Going under the waves. Her little face trying to

stay above the water. She's only four years old. I asked the stranger for help. They refuse.

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